BELIZE

Trip Report
March 19- 28, 2010

Sponsored by the Dayton (QHAudubon Society
Birding Guide: Glenn Crawford

Tour LeadersCndy and Jim Beckman, -©wners
of Cheepers! Birding on a Budget

Birding group: 1birders from5 states
Statistics: 289 species seen, 12 heard, 2 guide @
Highlights: ACTION!A pair ofAplomado Falcons
doubleteaming a Barn Swallowdabiru catching
and eating an eeDrangebreasted Falcoin flight
and then perched and preeninGommonT ody
Flycatcher building a nes$|atytailed and Black
headed Trogons perched within inches of each
other, Laughing Falcon catching and eating a
shake Royal Flycatcheshowing its bright red
crest as it preenedBatFalcon delivering a White
bellied Emerald to its mate at the negplus more!

Note: Species seen on multiple days are listed only on the first day they were seen unless the sighting involved some
thing out of the ordinary.

Day 1, Saturday, March 19fter arriving at the Belize City airport, the group gathered and met our guide, Glenn
Crawford. Sybil had traveled from Oregon, Skip and Pam from California, and the restd#rusfer, Becky, Brad, and

Jim and t had flovn in from Ohio.We wasted no time in leaving the city and getting on the road to Crooked Tree.

Three members of the group were alreaalythe lodge Chrisfrom Michiganwho had arrived on March 1&@nd Steve

and Myrafrom Missourjwho had arrived thel8th. Along the way, Glenn pointed out several birdsluding a

Magnificent Frigatebird as we left the ciyd a Roadside Hawk that was, appropriateliong the side of the roadbut

we didn't make any real stops until we were on the causeway leadittte village of Crooked Tree. There, on both

sides of the mammade strip of land connecting the village to the main road, were thousands of water birds. We
counted at least 20 Jabirus aadmany Limpkins and Snail Kites. We didn't even try to cthenbther species present

as it would have been futile. Great Blue, Greencdlored and Little Bluéderons Cattle,Greatand Snowy Egrets
Blackbellied Whistling Duck®&luewinged Teal, Piedilled Grebe, American White Pelican, Neotropic Cormgrant
Anhinga, White and Glossy |bis, Roseate SpooBhaltknecked Stilt American Cootand Northern Jacanall present

in large numbers, delighted us as we moved the scope from one area of the water to the next. Ospreys hunted
overhead as Snail Kitesnqghed low to the water. Three species of vulture were seen: Black, Turkey, and Lesser Yellow
headed. As we enjoyed the spectacle before us, Glenn told us that the causeway had been built in 1982, and that prior
to that time people had to use small baatb get to the village of Crooked Tree. The village did not have electricity until
1991.



Having traveled all morning, most of us had had no lunch, but the huge numbers of birds deflected our attention from
our growling stomachs. Finally, satisfiaed hot satd by our causeway birding, we went on into the village for lunch at
a local restaurant called Carrie’ds we got out of the van, we noticed a group of raucous Brown Jays in the yard
adjacent to the restaurant. Thinking they were likely talstiround, we took a quick look and went inside to eate

were served a delicious plate of chicken, rice, beans, and slaw and paid a grand totatleicfdncludeda soft drink.

As we left the restaurant, Glenn spotted an American Pygmy Kingfighened on a barwire fence. We enjoyed great
views at a close distance, but the sun was glaring from a position that made its colors wash out somewhat.

When we arrived at Crooked Tree Lodge, we quickly settled in and soon met our fellow trav@lgss.Myra, and

Steven had been birding on their own and had seen several species before we arrived. Most we were able to relocate,
but the rest of the group never managed to find another Yucatan Woodpeckehitadelphia Vireduring our stay.

We birded a little around the lodge before meeting Glenn to go back out birding, thisaimang the pine savannahs on

the south side of the village, at 3:30 PM. On our own, we found several common spegieting Groovébilled Ani

and Claycolored Robin. Buhe most impressivéirds found during our "break” werévo members of the flycatcher

family - Forktailed Flycatchers with their long black tails flowing behind themtaedadiant Vermilion Flycatchers that
were posted like sentries around the proper What a wonderful sight!

Vermilion Flycatcher

As we birded the south side of town, we continued to enjoy the show put on by water birds of every size and color. We
added Fulvous Whistling Duck, Purple Gallinule, and-Baoated TigerHeronto our alreadyimpressive list of waders

and swimmers. Shorebirds weenot plentiful, but we did see Solitagnd SpottedSardpipersand Lesser Yellowlegive
returned to the spot where we had seen the diminutive kingfisher egréind there on the samience andn perfect

light, sat a gorgeous little American Pygmy Kingfisher. Oblivious to our presence, he continued to watch the water



below for prey as we took photographs and noted other species nearbyveated PigeonRuddy GroundDove,
Rufoustailed Hummingbird, Rubthroated HummingbirdCommon Tod¥lycatcher, Great Kiskadee and its smaller
cousin the Social Flycatcher, Tropical and Couch's KingWitdge-collared Seedeateand female Painted Bunting

Later that afternoon we added Ringed aRdlted Kingfishers to our growing lisut the only tanager we saw on our

first day of tropical birding was the very common (and very beautiful)-Btag TanagerOther significant species found
this afternoon included Great Black Hav@yltbilled and CaspiarTerrs, Acorn WoodpeckeiGraybreasted Martin, and
Mangrove SwallowSome species commonly seen in North America added to our day's list: Northern-Rimggid and
Barn Swallows, House Wren, Blgiay Gnatcatcher, Gray Catbird, Yellow, Magné&liackandWhite, Hooded, Yellow
throated, and Grace's Warblers, Graailed Grackle, Chipping Sparrow, Orchard and Baltimore Orioles, and American
Redstart.

Justbeforethe lightbeganto fade, we followed a group of noisy Yucatan Jays as they madenthgithrough the small
trees and shrubs along a dirt road. Most of us were able to see th@jjaitg well, but we all agreed we hoped to see
more of these beautiful corvids. Later,@seninglight forced us to retreat to the vawe saw some Olivihroated
Parakeets and Yellolered Parrots, but we all agreed they were "BVDbBgtter View DesiredMealy Parrots flew
overhead, making their way to a safe roosting spot for the nigti¢o at the end of the day, in very poor light, was a
Collared Aragdand a Lesser NighthawkVefinished our fist day of Belize birding with 1@pecies for the group, and
couldn't wait to see what tomorrow would have in store for us!

American Pygmy Kingfisher

Day 2, Sunday, March 20/e were not able to taka morning boat trip on the lagoon asheduleddue to the

extremdy low water levels, so wplanned tosperd the day birdinghe New River Pine Savannah and the southern
lagoon. But first, we headed off to search the area aroGnabked Tree Lodder the Blackcollared Hawk that

normally frequents the area but had eluded us so far. We walked a short distance along the edge of the lagoon,
enjoying good looks at some new species, including Lesser Yediaed Vulture, Great Black Hawk and Ringed
Kingfisler. We marveled at the spectacle that is Crooked Tree with hundreds of birds wading in the shallow water, and




forced ourselves to return to the lodge for breakfast without having seen our target bird, but quite pleased with our
"consolation prize" birds.
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GreéBIack Hawk

Glennknew of a spot where Blagkroated Bobwhite can usually be found, so we drove as far as we could and then
walkedto an area with tall grasses and scrubby bushgarfect habitat for quails As we approached the spot wte he
expected the birds to be, he spotted one a short distance from us. We all stood frozen, waiting for the Birsls, to

until Glenn finally decided to approach them from the other side to get them to move. As he did, some of the birds flew
a shortdistance, but only after he came within inches of stepping on them! We worked hard to get a good view of the
birds for everyone without stressing them, finally succeeding before moving on.

For the rest of the morningre drove some, walked sonaong a gavel and dirt road that allowed us access to the
savannah habitat. After a midday break, we went back and repeated the procedure along a different road, one that ha
obviously been much wetter during other seasons. The ruts and indentations on the foaideroad were difficult to
navigate without keeping your eyes on the ground in front of you. Even with our eyes diverted to maintain our balance,
we manage to finish the day with an impressive 102 species for the group. Among the many species aEerved
Shorttailed Hawk, Laughing Falcon, Bat Falcon, @Gemked WooeRail, Blackellied Plover, Killdeer, Peeal

Sandpiper, Whitdronted Parrot, Yellowheaded Parrot, Common Rague,Plain ChachalacB8uff-bellied Hummingbirgd

Green Kingfisher, Golddronted Woodpecker, Greenish Elaenia, Yelaive and Duskgapped Fycatchers Rose

throated Becard femald)hite-eyed, Mangrove, andlellow-throated Vireos, Tree SwallowlaBkthroated Greerand
Prothonotary Warblers, Ovenbird, Northern Waterthrusbp@non Yellowthroat, Summer Tanager, Easter

Meadowlark, Blackowled and ldoded Orioles Glenn was enthusiastic when he heafda@thern Cardinagland he

explained that they are uncommon in Belize, which is its most southerly range. We observed souos bekavior

among migrant species, with Yelldtwoated Warblers feeding on insects in the windowssithd Yellow Warblers

foraging on the ground. At one point in the afternoon, Jim and Becky heard a sound along the edge of the scrubby



wooded area we wee walking along. They alerted Glenn, who caught a gbropa Rufousbreasted Spinetail as it

worked its way parallel to the road, about 12 feet in. We struggled, one by one, to find the bird each time it popped intc
view, and then helping others teega good view. While it wasn't easy, everyone in the group was rewarded with
excellent views of a bird that is quite often seen for a split second before it disappears into the understory. We were nc
able to locate a couple of target species for theyddhck Catbird and Blaatollared Fawk, and we only heard the
Rufousbrowed Peppershrike and Yelldvilled Cacique

Day 3, Monday March 21Everyonewas up and on the dodkefore sunrise this morningwhat a beautiful sight! With
significant winds, e parade of birds right in front of the lodge wasn't as impressive as it had been a few days earlier,
before the main group arrived, but having coffee with the sun coming up over the lagoon and the wading birds flying in
to start their day's activities isn experience well worth a few hours' sleep.

Although we were eager to get to Lamanai, we couldn't regisihding a few minutes checking things out around the
lodge. A couple of Grayecked WooeRails were strutting nearby, and a Ringed Kingfishdrladitie Blue Heron shared

a perch in a tree at the lagoon's edge shfort stop along the causewaggave us one more opportunitp marvel at the
hundreds of wading birds on either side. We movedmthe Northern Highwayoward Shipyardand made a feviorief
stops forgrassland birds that are commamthe farmlands of the Mennonite communities that thrive thefieorktailed
Flycatchers perched on fences along fieéds of sorghanand Blueblack Grassquits were numeroimsthe grasses along
the road We were lucky to find a cooperative Grasowned Yellowthroat at one stop. As we searched the tall grasses
for the singing bird that Glenn had identified as a Geeywned Yellowthroat, a beautiful male flew to a tall reed and
sang as if his objective wasplease his human audience. The bird remained in full view for several minutes.

.

Forktailed flycatcher Grayrowned Yellowthroat

As we were driving through the dusty countryside, where everythggmed to be coated with a layer of limestone dust
from the road, someone in the back spotted a raptor. Glenn backed the van to the spot where the bird had been seen,
and we were rewarded with excellent views of a Laughing Falcon. As we watched thiesbiddenly dropped to the



ground and quickly returned to its perch with a fairly large snake. We watched as it struggled to swallow a snake that
was longer than its own body. Just seconds after devouring its prey, the falcon flew to a new perchdrireeleven
closer to us. What a thrill for us to witness this behavior!
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Laughing Falcon with lunch

When we reached Lamanai, we didn't even make it to the entrance béfatang our first trogon of the tripa

beautiful male Violaceous Trogon sat quietly on a branch above our heads, tilting its head as if wondering what strange
beasts were staring at him. A few steps further along the road, just before we reached the official Lamanai entrance
sign, we heard ouiirst howler monkeys calling in the distance. With the brilliant hues of the trogon and the howling of
the monkeys as a backdrop, this was definitely one of those "You're not in Kansas anymore" moments.

We did not make it to the loop trail befommingacross arArmy At swarm. Everyone jockeyed for position while at
the same time making sure they weren't blocking someone else's view as we waekidaroated Anttanagers, Gray
headed Tanagerglackfaced Antthrushand some other species gorge onetinsects scared up by the marauding

Army Ants. With so many birds flitting about near the forest floor, | had a terrible time getting a good look at anything
other than the Anttanagers. People were calling out directions to help each other, andK tixnbirders were much

more frenzied than the birds or the insectSquatting on the ground, it didn't occur to anyone that we might be
positioning ourselves among chiggers or something else equally unpleasant until after the feeding frenzy had ended.

Fortunately, no one sufffered any negative consequences from the experience other than mild frustratispecis
missed.
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Getting down and dirty with the Army Ant swarm! Violaceous Trogon




We walked the entire loop around the Lamanains, stopping our search for birds periodically to learn about the
history of thesite from Glenn.At the base of one of the structures, we got our first real looks at Howler Monkeys, and
although we would see many more on this trip, this was an exgitioment for everyone, especially those fvhom

this was their first tyd to the tropics. Whiteerowned Parrots drew us away from the monkeys, and later weasBVack
hawk-Eagle saring overhead Yellowthroated and Olivebacked Euphonias, Lesser GrieenGreatcrested Flycatcher,
and three different woodcreeper specie§awnywinged, Ruddy, and Northern Barretbunded off the morning. We
were able to get good looks at our first Bdatled Flycatcher from an angle that allowed us to admire the aimd shape

of the bill and compare it to that of the Great Kiskadee.

As we approached one of the ruins, we saw two men on top, one with a bag of something that created dust when
shaken around the other man. As the first man removed his shirt, the sespmie some words and shook the bag

around his shoulders and head. We had no idea what we were observing but assumed it was some kind of Mayan rite
and that one of the men was a shaman. We felt privileged to witness this rite, even though we didu'hdidhgtand

what we were seeing.

We had a lovely catered lunch in a shelter near the river and the museum. As we relaxed for a short while after eating,
we watched the birds flitting about near the shelter. Grdmatked Sparrows came out into the opdrckose range. As

we were commenting on their similarity to Olive Sparrows, a gorgeous male Blue Bunting came into view. We watchec
as it foraged on the ground, coming nearer and nearer to our picnic tables. | had seen Blue Buntings before, but never
lighting this good, and never this close. It was as good as seeing a life bird!

Blue Bunting



As we walked a short distance to the small museum, we spotted a Lineated Woodpecker working low in thedarees n
the path. The bird moved about, methodically searching for insects in the bark, remaining in view long enough for Gler
to be able to point out the differences between this species and the very similadbMelt Woalpecker.

v

Lineated Woodipec

As if that wasn't enough for our "lunch list", as we started down the trail for our afternoon walk, a pair of Royal
Flycatchers caught our attention as they dashed from tree to tree, chased each other, hawked insects, and in general
thrilled us all. We were hoping, of course, for the male to display his royal red cresguart without seeing itwe

could not be disappointed by the display we saw.

Other species seen in the afternoon inlcuded Gray Hawk;bRled Pigeon, and Bronzed Cowbird in aftitto many
species seen on Days 1 and 2. We made our way back to Crooked Tree in time for dinner. When we completed the
checklist after dinner, we learned that the list for the day was a very impressive 110 species.

Day 4 Tuesday, March 22We deciadd to make one last try for the Blackllared Hawk beforéreakfast. As we

started to walk along the edge of the lagomninvestigate the same area wedsearcheda few days before, we were
hoping to catch a glimpse of the dibefore we had to leaveof our next lodge. Knowing that it would be unlikely to

find Blackcollared Hawk at either of our next two destinations, we were eager to begin the search but a little worried
that we would most likely be unsuccessful again. After all, we had beendratedée daysand thisreportedly
commonbird had been invisible since our arrival. As we neared the edge of the mown area in front of the lodge, we
looked up to see a Blaatollared Fhwk sitting in a tree at the edge of the lagodie watched as it éw to a post at the
mouth of the small creek that flows into the lagoon, displacing the Green Heron that normally occupied that spot.
Shortly after it settled on its new perch, a Snail Kite landed in the bush right behind the hawk. We spent some time
admiring the two raptors b#ore tearing ourselves away to depart for Mama Noots Backabubtayflower- Bocawina
National Park




Blacicollared Hawk Snail Kite

We left shortly after 8:00 AM, and expected to take most of the dagrivee to Mama Noots as there would be several
birding stops along the way. Our first stop was meant to be bjieft a quick look at a Jabiru nast Grace Bank Road
an unpaved road off the main highway that led to the small village of Grace Hdmale was, indeed, a solitary Jabiru
nest in a large tree about 156et from the unpavedroad. We could see the fuzzy chick when we first arrived, but it
quickly disappeared below the edges of the nest. While some of us were still looking at the pareinstioe nest,
hoping for another glimpse of the chick, others were drawn to an Enadhree a little further down the road. In full
bloom, it was attracting an impressive number of honeycreepers, orioles and hummingWedaatched the tree for
whatseemed like a few minutes but was actually more like a half hour as-&adkd, Hooded, Baltimore, and Orchard
Orioles feasted on the nectar and insects provided by the tree. Male and femaledRel Honeycrgeers joined with

a Greenrbreasted MangoWhite-bellied Emeralds, and Rufotailed and Rubyhroated Hummingbirds as they flitted
from one bright orange flower to another. As we were watching the first tree, we heard a raucous group of Olive
throated Parakeets fly into another Erythrina treeiafarther down the road. As we moved on to get a better look at
the parrots, a Squirrel Cuckoo caught our attention as it moved through the branches of the tall shrubs that lined the
road. By now, we had proceeded quite a ways down the road and detdsmhtinue for awhile since the birding was
so good here. White-collared, Vaux's and Lesser SwaHailed Swifts darted in the sky above us as a Bravasted
Flycatcher called from a tree. Near the end of the rolde to the Belize River, we vertd off the road and onto the
grassy bank of the river to look at a Hepatic Tanagésoked back toward the road and saw a large Brahma bull facing
us. Knowing that Jim is uncomfortable with large livestock, | mentioned it to him and the othere wesevall
reassuring each other that the bull was not a threat, Glenn advised that we move out of its way. As we moved toward
the direction we had come from, it started running straight at us! Keeping our eyes on the bglijckeymoved away
from itspath andwatched asit proceeded to the bank of the river where it drank and then started rubbing its horns in
the tall eroded bank. | don't think anyone was trulydamger fromthe animal, but | can assure you there were some
elevated heart rates for a e seconds.

As we were watching a kingfisher along the bank of the Belize River, Pam asked for some assistance with her binocule
Skip had already tried to work with them, and Glenn now checked to see if he could correct the problem she had been



havingfor the last 20 minutes or so. Her brand new Swarovski binoculars had completely stopped focusing in one of th
barrels! There was no way to fix the problem, and we were on just day 4 of our 10 day trip. Luckily, Jim and | carry an
extra set of binocules with us in case we meet a young birder who is in need of optics. While this may sound strange,

we first met just such a young birder on our first trip to Ecuador. So impressed were we by his interest and his skill in
finding birds wihout benefit of optics that we sent him a pair of waterproof binoculars when we got home. It took a lot
of effort and almost 9 months to get the optics to him, but we finally received a photograph of our driver presenting the
binoculargto the boy's uncle On our Januarg010trip to Panama, we met another young birdéris time a young

lady, at Madden Dry ForestShe showed a strong interest in birds and was alreadyraazing birderagain without

optics It would have felt so good to be able to peesher with a pair of binoculars of her owtinat Jim and | decided

right thenand therethat we would always have an extra pair with us on future trips, just in case. Although the quality
of these binoculars, as you would imagine, could not compare twithof Pam's Swarovskis, they were good enough to
salvage the trip for herHer traveling partnerSkiphad also bought a new pair of Swarovskis before the trip, and his
were working as expected.eBg the considerate person he 8kipvolunteered totake turns with the inexpensive
Bushnells so they would both have the opportunity to use the new Swarovskis every othaivdaya guy!

Our next stop was a restaurant called Cheers! located on the Western Highway. After ordering our authentic Belizean
meals, we noticed some birds near the outdoor dining area. A Ydtmated Warbler foraged for insects along the

eaves as Blugray and Crimscebacked Tanagers flitted around the garden. Some of us decided to walk around the
garden area, and quicklpdind Variable Seedeaters and Yelfaged Grassquits, as well as some species we had seen
earlier on the trip.

Yelloviaced Grassquit Whitecollared Seedeater

Our next stop was the Belize Zoo. Founded byd@histatola, this little zoo is a treasure. Filled with native species that
have been rescued, the zoo first opened in 1983 when 17 animals were left from the filming of a natural history



documentary.A staunch environmentalisils. Matola led an unsucces movement to stopconstructionof the

Chalillo Cam on the Macal Rivexbout a decade ago. The area affected by the damhasse to more than a dozen

rare and endangered species, including the jaguar, tapir, howler monkey, and the Scarlet Macawh déwaidhan

200 remained in BelizeHer campaign to stop the construction of the dam put her in grave dangelesgibel in the

book "Last Flight of the Scarlet Macaw" by Bruce Bardattording to the book, a corrupt government allowed the
project to proceeddespite all the scientific evidence thatwbuld be detrimental to both the animals and the people of
the area,and the Chalillo Dam was completed in 2005. Unfortunageypredicted by the scientific communitize

dam has provided little elricity for the people of Belize whikesulting inan environmental nightmare. Last year,
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sediment discharges from the dam. Those sedintisitharges, which were first detected in July by the population
downstream, have fouled the water, making it unsafe to use, and have threatened the downstream river ecology and
the coastline where the river empties into the Caribbean Sea.

I had visitedthe zoo in 1996, before the Chalillo Dgmojecthad beerpublicized | deeply admire the work of Sharon
Matola,evenmore since her efforts to save the Macal River Valieg, would gladly donate to assist in her efforts to

save Belizean animadéd eduate the Belizean population about conservation. Howewdren | was asked to pay an

extra $100 US to take my camera inside the zoo because it had a "professional lens", | decided | did not want to suppo
the zoo even at the level of a $20 admission tickdy sense of fairness being somewhat exaggerated, | often cut my
nose off to spite my face, arttlis was a good example of just such behavidhought it unconsanable to gouge

tourists whohappen tocarry nice cameras for this amount of money. \Wlexactly, was the reason for such a policy?

So | (with my shortened nose) sat in the parking lot while the rest of the group toured the zoo. They were lucky enougt
to see Sharon Matola as she visited some of her favorite animals, including the jagulamsissed out on a rare

opportunity due to my stubbornness. But | must admit | will most likely repeat the behavior the next time | see a policy
that | view as unjustSome people just never learn!
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Goldefmonted Woodpecker Tropical Pewee

While | saw no new or unusual species sitting at a picnic table under a shelter in the parking lot, | enjoyed watching
Hooded Warblers and Ovenbirds hopping about at my féeta nearbyiee was a Goldefronted Woodpecker and a
Tropical Pewee sang almost incessantly. Catbirds were numerous and came out of the shrubbery to investigate the
picnic area. After about an hour and a half, the group came out of the and we proceeded on ououte to Monkey

Bay Wildlife Reserve, a site better suited for morning birdivtgch | guess is true almost any birding site. We arrived
in mid-afternoon and didn't stay too long, birding just along the entrance roddew species seen includ&dripe-

throated Hermit, Palebilled Woodpecker, Ivorpilled Woodcreeper, Great Antshrike, Couch's Kingbird, Rosated
Becard (male), Masked Tityra, Tennessee Warbler, Grayish Sattatatan flycatcherand Scrub EuphoniaVe were



able to see a YeNo-billed Cacique, which we had heard thasptwo days but couldn't get it in sight eghday. We
heard our first manakin of the tripthe snapping and popping of a Whitellared Manakin had all of us searching the
understory for a peek at this littleutie, but we were unable to locate the bird.

We arrived at Mama Noots Backabush after daskCommon Paraque was the last bird seen today, but people in the
back of the van were not able to see it as it crossed the road in front oWs thought thatdinner would be ready for
us since our arrival was so late, but Nan, the owner, was waiting for us to arrive before finishing meal preparation.
While we were waiting for dinner, we got our room assignments and Glenn drove the van as close as ficsdible
the cabins and then the lodgt make it easy for us to unload in the dark. We gatheneithe dining roonto complete
our checklists with flashlights, and just as we finished, dinner was sefrezlentree wasish-kabobs the fish replaced
with chicken for me (I don't eat fish)Ahile they were quite good, | found th#tie few bites of meat and pineapple
didn't providequite enough food to satisfy me after a long day of birding and traveliiger dinner, we all went to our
rooms fairly quikly, with a few lingering at the bar for a drink.

The electricityat Mama Nootds provided by a generator and is normally turned off earlier thahatever time it was

when we went to our roora However, the generator was still running to allow aséttle in our rooms and get ready

for bed. Because the very noisy generator was located just behind our cabin, | was quite relieved when it was turned
off.

The combination of morning birding in the wetlands around Crooked Tree and the variety sfostdpe way to Mama
Noots allowed us to finish the day with a whopping 124 species, the highest single day count | could reenamber
having

§ -
X

» . \ -

Dining Hall at Mama Noots Backabush




Day 5Wednesday, March 3: Today'splan called for birdingn Mayflower-Bocawina National Parkroundthe

grounds of Mama Noots Lodgghe entrance roado MaybflowerBocawina NPthe Bocawina Falls Trail, and the
beginning of Antelope Falls Trail. Because Nan could not serve breakfasiarly we started our biding on the
grounds of the lodge before breakfasts | left my cabin, | saw a Striped Skunk meandering across the lawn. Others
were already watching the little stinker, and we all kept a safe distance so as not to alarm him. As-towtdifriend
strolled out of sidnt, | approached the dining room as some of the others went inside for coffest.walked toward the
dining room | noticed a lot of activity in a flowering tree right next to the dining room. 1 just stood there and waited to
see whatwould come in tdeed onthe flowers. Baltimore, Orchard, and Blamwled Orioles put on quite a show with
an occasional visit by a warbler or flycatch@rpair of Tropical Kingbirds feasted on insects attracted by the tree. A
Buff-throated Saltator suck around quite awhile and was still there when other birders came out of the buildng.
group was gathexd and ready to go shortly after our scheduled departure timé:80, and westarted off on a trail that
went behind the generators at the edg# the clearing that had been created for the cabins and dining hall.

We hadn't gone far when we first heard, then saw, Kaildbd Toucans. A pair of this spectacular symbol of the

rainforest positioned themselves in our view, a pretty good distamweayabut allowing very good scope views. Each one
would lift its enormous beak as it made a croaking sound totally unworthy of such an amazingly beautiful creature. We
watched as they flew to a new perch in a different tree, looking like "flying banavidstheir huge beaks creating an
unmistakable silhouette. Not a favorite of the guides because of its habit of taking young from other birds' nests to feec
to its own young, the toucans are always appreciated by North American visitors. With a s20rernoé scale of-10

in gaudiness, this bird will always be one of my favorites in spite of itsrabbing habits. Collared Aracaris, another
member of the toucan family, also made an appearance this morning. While everyone was enthralled withtmgssig

of these two magnificent birds, we were all looking forward to seeing them again, hopefully at closer range.

As we walked further along the trail, vegainheard Whitecollared Manakins making their distinctive snapping and
popping sounds with theiwings. Although we could not locate the birds, Glenn didn't seem overly concerned so we
knew we would probably have other opportunities to see this spedigs.made our way back to the dining hall, but

with so many distractions we did not make it in &rfor breakfast as scheduledust walking back across the lawn took

a considerable amount of timeDn some logs in front of a large tree we noticed some small birds flitting around.

Looking closer, we could see a female American Redstart flittingdpmtto spot, spreading her tail as redstarts so

often do. Near her in the woodpile was a Hooded Warbler, and a bit higher up were two birds hawking insects, a Least
Flycatcher and a Tropical Pewee. Just in front of the dining room entrance, a pawof Brys flew in to scold us.
Olivethroated Parakeets came in to join the party, while a Tropicajtiiid, so common you don't oftetake the time

to look, sat on a close branch as if asking for his photograph to be t&Kéh.so many birds flittinglbout, agoutis
scampering across the lawn, and the cacophony of birdsong that made you want to find the source of every unfamiliar
sound, it wa®:00 by the time we reached the dining hall.

Brown Jay American Redstart leemal



We were back to birdingefore 9:30and once again had a hard time leaving the la#s we werecrossing the

manicured lawna pair of Yellowvinged Tanagers teased us with a glimpse. Some members of the group got excellent
views but many of us jushaght movement and no detail. We were all determined to get a better view later in the day
In the garden area, we saw soréhite-collared Seedeaters. Again, a common bird that draws little attention after the
first sighting, but these individuals werd@aking me to approach so closely that | had to spend some time
photographing them. By the time | left the Seedeaters, the group has spotted Isommingbirds feeding on flowers

and hadstopped to investigate. Whitaecked Jacobin perched high in a trekieth would normally make it impossible

to identify a bird as small as a hummingbird, but with its bright white plumage contrasted against the bold blue, it was
an easy ID for Glenn. The bird sat still long enough for everyone to get a good look threwsgope. The Scaly

breasted Hummingbirdalthough feeding lowepresented more of a challenge, with few distinctive field marks and
constant movement that made seeing details almost impossible. It finally landed and Glenn immediately saw the
combination of field marks that allowed him to identify the bird for us. WHitglied Emerald was also present, a bird

we had seen earlier in the trip.

Once we finally got started on the trail to the Bocawina Falls, the birds came fast and furious. We hieaféhiaiou

but could not get a glimpse of the secretive bird on the forest floor. The group saw #illedgHermit, but | was

bringing up the rear and missed it for the second time this(gipod thing it's not a lifer!). Slatgiled Trogons sat on
branches overhead as Melodious Blackbirds sang in the background. With much effort we were finally able to actually
SEHnaleWhite-collared Manakins as they snapped and popped and preformed for the females. With all the movement
and all the brush between me drihe birds, found it impossible to focus my camera on the birdeanded my camera

to Glenn so he couldyt to get a shot of the tiny characters, and he was able to get some somewhat blurry Blobts
suitable for framing, but great memory shots (Tika, Glenn)Violet Sabrewing drew a gasp from everyone as it moved
through the forest on either side of the groufhe brilliant purple was not as its most impressive without direct

sunlight, but its size, behavior, and the color that could be deteateck all appreciated by the birder&§omeone

pointed out a large raptor overheadur first White Hawk!

Whitecollared manakin Ivorybilled Woodcreeper

As we walked on toward the falls, we went through some spots with deepymackl. Logs had been placed where the
mud was the deepest, and we had to walk across them to avoid having our boots sucked off our feet. Makeshift railing



were present near some of the worst spots, and Glenn and Skip steadied the railings as sonathargherossed.
Where there was no railing, people used walking sticks and any other means available to offer a steadying hand to tho:
who needed it. Once again, the members of the group did all they could to assist their fellow birders.

We got a quik glimpse of one of my favorite tropical birdkhhe Common Tod¥lycatcher.Most of our groupgot great
looks, but | wanted more. (Some people are never satisfied.) As we rounded a curve near a sunny clearing, someone
spotted a flash of blue. As weogiped for everyone to get a look at the Blbkack Grosbeak, we also found some
brightly-colored Blackaced Grosbeaks higher in the trees. It took a while to get everyone on both dirdisye

enjoyed the song of the Whitbreasted Woodwren as we searad. Other birds seen near this area were Blae&ded
Saltator, Goldefhooded TanageBrightrumped Attila,and Yellowbellied Elaenia. Woodcreepers were well
represented on our morning walk, with Tawmynged, Olivaceous, Weddmlled, and Ivorbilled all making an
appearance. We saw a whole family of Faileed Woodpeckers but onky few of ugjot to see the Chestnutolored
Woodpeckel(at least for now) Jim and Skip had fallen quite a ways behind the group, chatting as they walked, when
one of the rustycolored birds flew and landed at eye level on a tree right next to the trail. It started working on the
tree, and Skip hurried forward to tell the othemhile Jm kept an eye on the bird. | was last in line and made it back to
the spot Jim was atching just in time to see the bird fly away. A few others who were right behind me caught a
glimpse of movement, but most did not see the bird at duff-throated Foliage Gleaner came out and posed for us
near the end of the trail, as well as Redwned AntTanager. Other birds seen this morning included Sibiéliied
Flycatcher, Cinnamon Becard, Raad and Yellovgreen Vireos, and Yellealive Flycatcher. Just as we approached
the end of the trail and stepped onto the lawn behind Mama Noatsindy hall, an Orangbill Sparrow allowed

everyone in the group to admire his brightly colored schnoz.

As we were finishing lunch, Glenn heard a Chestolttired Woodpecker calling nearby. We all rushed outside, where a
very accommodating woodpecker poih quite a show. We all enjoyed the beauty of the bisdrgell aghe opportunity

to observe behavior and hear the bird calliagdit was particularly nice for those of us who had missed the bird earlier
in the day. We had a few hours to rest befoeginning our afternoon/evening walk, but most of us birded around the
garden for quite awhile. | was particularly interested in finding some birds close enough to get some good photos, but
the bird activity was nothing like it had been in the mornihgot some reasonable shots of a Rhlled Woodpecker

and an Owl Butterfly beforkfinally gave up and went to my cabin to rest a bit before the group convened again at
around 3:00 PM.

Groovhilled Anis



In the afternoon, we walked out the entrance rotaithe beginning of Antelope Falls Trail. At this time of day, none of
us really expected to see much bird activiyOY! were we wrong! One of the first sightings was a Biaaked Trogon
sitting quietly in the open branches of a Cecropia tree briight blue eyering contrasted sharply against its black head.
As we walked a bit further, we saw a pair of Ruddy GrelDodes perched on a branch side by side, all puffed up as if it
was cold (it most certainly was NOT cold!). A few steps more, anthim@ branch holding about eight Grooehéled

Anis came into view. Next, we saw a Rar@d Parrot as it went in and out of its nest cavifyhis is the species we had
tried so hard to get a good look at while walking in Crooked Tree, and now heas,ibwt in the open in a tree just a

few yards away.This all before we actually made it to the road from our starting point at the dining hall!

As we walked down the dirt road, we saw another Chestlibred Woodpecker, this time close enough to allr

some photographs. As we were watching Oldaeled Euphonias, someone noticed a Stayed Trogon land on a bare
branch at the side of the road. As we watched the bird, another, smaller, trogon flew in and landed within inches of it.
As we franitcally tried to get photographs of the two species together, Glenn remarked about how rare it was to see two
species of Trogon perched so close to each otfi¢ie Blackheaded and Slattailed Trogons sat together long enough

for us to capture the momentn our digital cameras and then flew off in different directions, the Stated lingering

just a moment longer than the Blatieaded.

We continued down the road, stopping for looks at some small birds such as Plain Xesmepgcrowned Greenlet,
andNorthern Bentbill. Larger, more impressive birds such as@&mened Motmot attracted our attention, even

though we had seen them earlier on the trip. | mean, really, how do you NOT look at something as gorgeous as a
Motmot? We were all thrilled to fially get a look, however brief, of a Green Shidligeo after listening to its song all

day. As we approached a small bridge that took you from the road to the trailhead, Glenn heard puffbirds. It didn't take
long for him to locate thdemale Whitewhiskered Puffbird and get the bird in the scope. Puffbirds typically sit still for
quite awhile, so it was easy for everyone to get a good look at the bird through binoculars, scope, and then second,
third, and fourth looks through the scop&Vhile we were 8ll watching the dull brown female, her chestnut mate flew

in and allowed equally good looks at him.
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Whitewhiskered Puffbird (Male) Whitewhiskered Puffbird (Female)




