Teen Visit to Queens University Biological Station
On the cold overcast day of January 7th 2011, Anne Robertson accompanied by Adrian , Jake and Cerridwyn of the Kingston Teen Naturalists arrived at the Queens University Biological Station on Lake Opinicon at 10:00 am. The temperature with wind chill was a bitter -11 the day was overcast with a light snowfall throughout the morning. As we were strapping up our snowshoes, Mark Conboy, a researcher who was living at the QUBS greeted us. By the time we were organized another researcher had joined us Chris Baird, who was visiting QUBS. With our group assembled we stet off towards the lake and towards discoveries.


We examined squirrel tracks and had Mark demonstrate their movement. We had a good laugh.  Next we investigatd snowfleas or springtails and discussed their biology. We were extatic
 to see the otter scampering and sliding across the lake. As we continued to observe the otter a bald eagle landed near a bait pile out on the lake. Its presence was breathtaking. It only stayed for a moment then took off. You could almost feel the gust from its mighty wings as they forced it up into the air. We stood in awe for a minute thencontinued on. We were warned that the ice was thin in a certain spot because a muskrat had been swimming from its den on shore out into the lake under the ice and left a clear trail of bubbles frozen in the ice. After readjusting snowshoes we continued down the lake. Not five minutes later we herd a mysterious call. Mark identified it as a raven. We could not believe the array of sounds that a raven could make so we just stood and listened to the chirps peeps and electronic sounds coming from this raven. Next we investigated a Muskrat house in a shallow bay.  We identified water weed, a water lily root and a Banded Mystery Snail shell used in building the pushup.


We cut up into the forest to examine and identify small mammal tracks that Mark had found that morning. In an investigation that would make Sherlock Holmes proud we determined that they were martentracks -a martenis a small predatory weasel.. We came to this conclusion by systematically eliminating what the tracks could not be. When we decided that they were weasel tracks the next thing to decipher was what weasel. So we whipped out our fieldguideandmeasuring tape and took measurements of the diameter, length and length of gait. We then examined the path of the tracks trying to find clues into this animal’s behavior. We noticed that it ran up and down dead branches on the ground making it an agile creature that was familiar with navigating trees. Once we put all the details together we concluded that they were in fact marten tracks. Pleased with our detective work we snowshoed on. 


As we exited the forest we were delighted to see two bald eagles performing amazing aerial acrobatics. We stood still in amazement as they dove, turned, weaved and soared in synchrony.  Whenwecould not see them any more we continued to make ourwaybackto the QUBS cabin for lunch. As we walked we talked about trapping birds and we saw the aviaries that they keep the birds in when they need to study them for extended periods of time. During lunch we were introduced to Philina English yet another researcher living at QUBS. From where we sat we could look through a telescope and clearly observe one raven and four baldeaglesaroundthebait pile. Closer to the house multiple bird feeders were hanging from lines strung between trees. At first there were no birds but it was not long before birds of all kinds were flocking to the feeders. We documented a large variety of species. Such as the Hairy Woodpecker, Downy Woodpecker, Chickadee, Red poll Red-breasted Nuthatch, WihitebreastedNuthatchBlue Jay, Junco, and Goldfinch.Weobserved their feeding behavior and differences between birds of the same species. It was such an amazing sight that we could have spent all day just watching them in total amazement. But we had big plans to see bigger birds. 


During the afternoon we traveled to a part of the lake where there was open water and a lock system. We brought two telescopes and two pairs of binoculars.  It was

 impossible to miss them.  Thirteen 

TrumpeterSwanslined the edge of the ice out on the lake. At first glance it was hard to judge their size. But when a CanadaGooseswam next to one of the swans it appeared to be the size of a duck. Only thendid we truly understand the size of these majestic birds. We continued to observe them for about an hour. Watching them clean, swim, and honk. Mark illustrated the beak shape of the trumpeter swan in the snow then compared it with other illustrations of different swan beaks. Then the moment we all hoped would happen. A dozen trumpeter swans took flight and did a lap around the lake before flying out into the horizon. The sight of these massive birds in-flight was breathtaking. Soon after they had disappeared we packed up our gear and left. But we did not leave empty handed. We left rich with the experience of witnessing over 15 species of wild birds, including the majestic BaldEagleand gigantic Trumpeter Swan.

Jake Baer

