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To ALL 870 registered atlassers, who have now logged data
in >2,000 squares, summing to >20,000 hours, >150,000
records, & >15,000 point counts… THANK YOU!
C. Artuso

Year of
the Long-tails
C. Artuso

2012 may well be remembered as
“The Year of the Long-tails” –
Long-tailed Jaeger that is, as this
species was recorded on at least four of the
atlas’s remote northern expeditions this year,
including the first ever confirmed breeding in
Manitoba – a nest found by Joel Kayer and Ken
De Smet at Nejanilini Lake (photo lower right).
In addition, aggressive behaviour of pairs of
Long-tailed Jaegers at Schmok Lake found by
Christian Artuso (photo above) provided
probable breeding evidence there. Three of the
sites where this species were found were on
inland tundra. There were also sightings along
the coast but these did not have high breeding
evidence codes. Clearly, a lot remains to be
learnt of this species’ breeding distribution in our
province but we now know that they do breed at
least periodically in Manitoba.

Other highlights
in 2012
C. Artuso
included a major find in Wapusk
National Park – three Golden
Eagle nests, the first confirmed
breeding in our province for half
a century or more despite numerous tantalising
reports elsewhere. Black Scoters were found all
across the north and Mew Gulls in various
northwestern locations, including apparent “pairs”
but we have yet to confirm these species for the
atlas. We did however find nests of rare northern
breeders like Red-throated Loon. Interesting
northern records without breeding evidence
included King Eider, Snowy Owl, Gyrfalcon,
Iceland Gull, and Snow Bunting.

Joel Kayer
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Atlas Events
Sept 30:

Data Entry Deadline

The sooner you enter your data or mail us your completed forms, the easier it
is for us to prepare our summaries and reports and to make plans for next year.
It is exciting to see the maps develop and your name in the data summaries.
It is best to enter data as close as possible to the date it was obtained; however,
we recognise that this is a busy time of year. If you feel that it is not possible to
get us your data before September 30th, please do not hesitate to contact Bonnie
or phone us at 204-945-7758 or toll-free at 1-800-214-6497.
Maps:
http://birdatlas.mb.ca/mbdata/maps.jsp?lang=en
Data Summary: http://birdatlas.mb.ca/mbdata/datasummaries.jsp?lang=en
Bonnie Chartier: mbatlas@birdscanada.org

Sept 30:

Bonaparte's Gull

Volunteer Appreciation Picnic,
Oak Hammock Marsh (1 – 4pm)

This is our way of saying thank you to everyone who has participated! It is
also a great time to swap experiences and ask questions about atlassing.
We will assemble at the main mound at 1 pm for a picnic lunch. Please
bring your own lunch and drinks. If it rains we will move inside to the
Canvasback Room. Bring your binoculars as there are lots of migrants
to see too. You may even walk away with one of our great door prizes.
C. Artuso
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2012 – Passing the Half-way Mark
2012 ATLAS STATS (as of Sept 15th 2012)
Registered Atlassers:
General Atlassing:
Point Counts:
# Species:

870
20,551 hours in 2,126squares
15,856 point counts in 1094 squares
289: 260 confirmed, 15 probable, 14 possible
REGIONAL SUMMARY (as of September 10th, 2012)

Region 1:
Region 2:

Region 3:
Region 4:

2,766 hrs in 257 (of 258) squares
–
2,025 point counts in 138 squares
1,417 hrs in 194 (of 201) squares
–
1,482 point counts in 99 squares
N.B: The 7 missing squares are all water!
2,922 hrs in 136 (of 140) squares
–
1,205 point counts in 82 squares
2,348 hrs in 131 (of 151) squares
–
1,314 point counts in 100 squares

205 species (breeding evidence ≥ possible)
192 species

199 species
200 species

Region 5:

1,540 hrs in 101 (of 145) squares
593 point counts in 37 squares

– 187 species

Region 6:

2.054 hrs in 186 (of 280) squares
1,525 point counts in 107 squares
2,345 hrs in 305 (of 434) squares
1,919 point counts in 132 squares
425 hrs in 148 (of 302) squares
392 point counts in 30 squares
393 hrs in 112 (of 380) squares
654 point counts in 42 squares

– 208 species

1,107 hrs in 105 (of 881) squares
658 point counts in 49 squares
1,131 hrs in 211(of 1176) squares
1,854 point counts in 124 squares
611 hrs in 80 (of 960) squares
901 point counts in 61 squares
159 hrs in 22 (of 775) squares
27 point counts in 3 squares

– 149 species

1,294 hrs in 138 (of 882) squares
1,292 point counts in 90 squares

– 151 species

Region 7:
Region 8:
Region 9:
Region 10:
Region 11:
Region 12:
Region 13:

Region 14:

– 201 species
– 176 species
– 169 species

– 159 species
– 125 species
– 97 species
Can you guess who we are?
Photos: Christian Artuso, answers p19

Excellent progress in 2012!
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Effort 2010

The Big Picture

Effort 2011
The photos of the two
nest on this page by
Christian Artuso are
from northernmost
Manitoba – if you’re
up for a challenge, can
you identify them?
Answers on p19

Effort 2012
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Remote Atlassing Adventures
Atlassing Aitkens Lake

Richard Staniforth

by Richard Staniforth and Rudolf Koes
We set off for Bissett from Winnipeg on the 25th of May
under rainy conditions. This did not prevent us from
adding a lot of data in poorly covered squares en route.
After arrival in Bissett in a mud-covered vehicle we
checked into a bed & breakfast, looked for a place to eat,
found none and had to make do with sausage sticks and a
beer at the San Antonio Hotel. The weather had cleared
by now and conditions were fine for listening for owls,
Whip-poor-wills and woodcocks. A highlight was seeing
a Short-eared Owl which came in to investigate when
Rudolf imitated a Barred Owl.
Next morning, after some birding in town, we got onto
the second flight to Aiken’s Lake, which had just opened
for the season. In the afternoon we managed to do some
general birding in the area around the lodge, which was
located on a peninsula covered with mature mixed forest.
A short boat-ride to the mouth of the Gammon River gave
us fine looks at a large Black Bear (photo below).
Next morning we were out just after 4, boated to a set of
falls on the river and started walking, or rather, slogging
through forest, over rocky outcrops, through marshes,
point counting en route. The going was heavy; often it
would take half an hour to travel the 300+ m to the next
stop. Lots of Ruffed Grouse and a few pockets of Canada
Warblers provided the birding highlights.

photo

Richard Staniforth

The next day was drizzly and cool. We managed a few
point counts near the lodge and did some boating near the
lodge, but spent much of the day entering data. The 29th
was still quite wet and windy, so general atlassing was all
we could do. Our ride back across the lake from the North
Gammon River got us pretty wet, with showers and
splashing waves from the whitecaps! The weather started
to improve on the 30th, so we managed a lot of point
counts. A highlight was finding a pair of Black-backed
Woodpeckers at a nest with young. Unexpected was a
singing Pine Grosbeak, well south of its normal summer
range. Richard managed some photos of a large Black
Bear that crossed the river in front of our boat.
On our last day we finished the point counts in one of the
squares, which required more heavy slogging. Yellowbellied Flycatchers apparently had returned in force and
we were treated to a Connecticut Warbler singing at close
range. A Dark-eyed Junco flushed from underfoot,
revealing a nest with two recently-hatched young and two
eggs. Nighthawks were arriving in some numbers. A cow
Moose and calf completed the day.
In between these excursions, we also spent time on a
productive hiking trail behind the lodge. There was lots of
bird activity here and butterflies were also out in force.
We were treated like royalty at Aiken’s Lake Wilderness
Lodge and were most grateful for having had the
opportunity to visit. It was a successful week, even
though it was a bit early in the season for atlassing.
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Remote Atlassing Adventures
Welcome to the Arctic
by Ken Kingdon
This summer, I was offered a chance to do a 10 day
“tour” of Wapusk National Park as part of a bird survey
from the train station at McClintock to the Parks Canada
compound at the mouth of the Broad River to Cape
Churchill. Bird surveying means getting up pretty early,
and the farther north you go, the earlier you have to get
up. So, despite the fact that I was on vacation, I was
getting up at 4 am, followed by a 4 hour, 10 km trek
through half-melted ponds and permafrost, all before
breakfast! It was a magical setting and it felt like I had
been transported back to the prairies of the 1850s. The
wide-open horizon, scattered ponds, and scrubby willows
were so prairie-like that I felt like I was standing in
southwestern Manitoba before the plough had arrived.
Even though it was mid-June, Wapusk's spring had
arrived just a week or two before the survey. The pussywillows were just coming out, and thousands of geese,
Savannah Sparrows, Horned Larks, and Lapland
Longspurs filled the air with their songs. Frogs were
calling from the ponds as the water warmed. Arctic foxes
harassed the geese, trying to steal eggs or newly-hatched
goslings. A single white wolf loped across the tundra,
oblivious to us until it finally got a whiff of our scent
(which, after a week of not having access to showers, was
pretty strong). Then we started to see Caribou. At first
one or two animals, then small groups, and then herds of
50 or more. Then, as if somebody turned a switch,
newborn calves started to show up. Caribou calves can
run just minutes after being born, and not in any clumsy
sort of way. Often we watched newborn, gangly-legged
calves running well ahead of their mothers as the herd
moved away from us.
The light, too, was incredible. The sun went down at
about 11 pm, and was up by 4 am. There was never a
time that you could see the stars during the night, as it
never got darker than a dusk evening. On several nights,
I fell asleep with the tent flap wide open, the sun beaming
in. The arctic winds, like on the prairies in spring, never
seemed to stop blowing. While not an issue while hiking,
when we stopped the winds brought a chill off the frozen
Hudson Bay that took a while to get rid of, even when
wrapped up in a sleeping bag. The one blessing of the
wind and cool temperatures was that we were bug-free
for the entire duration of the trip.

As for the methods involved in this birding madness, that
too was pretty unique. There were 3 birders, and every
morning each of us was assigned an area to survey. Each
birder was accompanied by a person with a shotgun who
were there to protect us birders from Polar Bears.
Luckily that wasn't an issue, as the ice on Hudson Bay
was so solid that the bears were still well away from
shore, hunting seals on the ice. Thus, despite some
concerted efforts, I never did see a bear, let alone have to
fend one off using my binoculars.
And despite the fact that there were lots of early
mornings, it really was like a vacation. A typical day
would see us come traipsing back to camp from our
morning bird surveys, followed by breakfast and coffee.
Then a morning nap would be in order. Around noon, we
would rouse ourselves, and have another meal.
This would be followed by the breaking of camp –
packing all our gear into backpacks got easier as time
went on, but still took a bit of organising to get 20
kilograms of stuff packed away. We would then make
the move to the next camp. The land we walked through
was relatively flat, and we always tried to follow old
beach ridges that paralleled the coast. To add to the
adventure, we would occasionally have to cross through
melting permafrost when the ridges disappeared, and then
there were also several small rivers to wade across.
The distances between camps varied between 10 and 20
km, so we were always happy when we reached our
destination. Up would go our tents, usually followed by
another nap. Then we would make supper, followed by a
short nap. We would wake just in time to watch the sun
go down and to get ready for bed and maybe have a
snack. Followed by more sleeping. And eating. You get
the idea.
Martin Scott
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Remote Atlassing Adventures
Little Duck Lodge on Nejanilini Lake
by Ken De Smet
On June 30, I drove to Thompson, picking up my birding
partner Joel Kayer. That afternoon we caught a private
flight to The Lodge on Little Duck Lake, a beautiful
hunting and fishing lodge near the Nunavut border.
We’d hoped to get our fishing boat ready to take out the
following morning but we needed some orientation first.
The guide was nice enough to show me where all the
hidden rock shoals were the following day and show me a
route through an unbelievably rocky 2 mile stretch of the
Wolverine River that joins Little Duck to Nejanilini.
When they said that navigation in those lakes would be a
challenge, they weren’t kidding!
The weather was great the following morning (July 1)
when we woke (<3 am) and headed out. As it turned out,
we would only get one other nice day on the 8 day trip,
that being the final day when the boats had already been
put back into storage! The rest of the time there we
dodged storms and windy weather trying to get a couple
15-stop point counts done in far off squares every
morning. Anyone who has been on larger lakes when the
wind is up will know what a challenge that is!
Anyway, back to July 1 as it would be a major highlight
of the summer. We set off walking a line that would
allow us to get through the square we were in (stopping
every 300m to do a point count). Starting in a mixture of
open spruce (as this is the northern extreme of the tree
line), sand ridges and boggy lowlands, we were just
getting into some drier tundra at Stop # 12 , when a Longtailed Jaeger zoomed in, showed some territorial
behaviour and stayed close through a 5-minute point
count. Wow, I knew that was the species that Christian
said he really wanted to find breeding evidence for this
summer. We had already had some interesting encounters
with a couple Long-tailed Jaegers in Wapusk but nothing
concrete to suggest they were nesting there.

Lon-tailed Jaeger
by Joel Kayer

Knowing we’d have to walk back to the lodge this way,
we carried on. By 8am it seemed like the birds were
shutting down. We’d come back and finish that square a
few days later, and it was a long 14 km walk back, but we
were determined to take as long as it required to see what
was going on with the jaegers.
As we approached the area, greatly in need of a rest, we
were very encouraged to see two jaegers in the distance
chasing off a raven. We rushed to take up watch posts
400 m or so from where we been harassed earlier and
waited. After disposing of the raven, the jaegers sailed
far off to the west and went into several minutes of what
appeared to be non-purposeful flying around. It didn’t
look good. When they split up we weren’t even sure
which we should follow. Staying with the lowest bird, it
didn’t seem to really have great purpose in mind either
but at least it was getting a little closer to us.
Finally, the lower bird ambled back to the area closer to
stop #12. It was now getting quite close to the ground
and appeared much more purposeful. Eventually it
landed. In the relatively featureless tundra and at 400 m
or so, I tried to get some landmarks to relate to where it
was. I looked over at Joel who had positioned himself
about 400 m east of me, and he was already on the move
to the bird. One more look at some potential landmarks
and off I went. By the time I got to the area of interest,
my landmarks made no more sense. Joel and I covered
the area in an ever-increasing circle, but no sign of
anything – however, both adults were aggressively calling
low overhead. Frustrated, I went all the way back to my
original lookout spot to see if I could relocate the
landmarks I had set. Getting that perspective again, I
decided we may have been slightly off. We began
searching a slightly different spot. Within a few minutes,
Joel had it – a slight knoll with 2 eggs in a scrape.
Although we’d walked nearly 30 km that day, we knew
that we’d accomplished one of major goals of the trip.
There is so much more I could tell you about Little Duck
but when all was said and done, we ended up getting 10
squares completely point-counted! We would see a ton of
neat birds including Red-throated Loon nests, and we
would even GPS a couple of nesting Pelican colonies
further north than they have ever been recorded (on
Gauer Lake) from the plane on our flight in and out, but
nothing could ever top our excitement of that first day.
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Remote Atlassing Adventures
Munroe Lake Lodge
Photos and story by Bob Shettler and Barrie Creran
Barrie Creran and I had the opportunity to spend four
days atlassing in northern Manitoba at a hunting and
fishing lodge called Munroe Lake Lodge. It is located 50
km south of the Manitoba / Nunavut border. This was our
first exposure to remote atlassing on a truly northern
Manitoba Lake. Thanks to our gracious and extremely
helpful hosts, Robert and Michelle, we were given a crash
course on how to operate the boat and navigate the lake.

We quickly learned that northern lakes are quite different
than most of their southern counterparts in the sense that
they are very shallow and can go from 30 feet of water to
1 foot of water in the blink of an eye and are therefore
quite treacherous. We discovered that it took much longer
to get things done than we had planned because of the
difficulty in navigating the lakes. Our initial plan was to
point count 1.5 squares each morning and continue on
with general atlassing in the afternoons.
Each of our days started before 4:00 a.m. At this latitude
and at this time of year, it never really gets dark so getting
away early was never a problem. The first thing we were
struck with was the singing of the sparrows that you
typically only see at your feeders in spring migration.
White-crowned, Fox, and Harris Sparrows were very
common. On the lakes, Black Scoter was by far the most
common duck. We never tired of listening to their
plaintive whistle calls. We came across a single flock of
Surf Scoters, a single flock of White-winged Scoters, one
Red-throated Loon, many Red-breasted Mergansers and a
single pair of Long-tailed Ducks. We were amazed by the
number of calling Northern Waterthrush. We had no idea
that they were so numerous up here. Gray-cheeked
Thrush, Pine Grosbeaks, Gray Jays, and White-winged
Crossbills were also common.

Black Scoter by Bob Shettler

On a day where the rain kept us off the lake we hiked to a
lake called Haraczay Lake. Bird activity was minimal in
the rain, but we did confirm breeding for a few species.
We came across a family of White-winged Crossbills
with the fledglings chasing the adults around begging for
food. We watched the adults pluck pinecones, pick out
the seeds, and feed the squawking youngsters. We found
a Semipalmated Plover nest with 4 eggs. It was ironic that
the only way we could find the nest was to let the adult
bird give us her best broken wing display, then walk
away and watch where she returned to. According to
Robert and Michelle the young never survive as the everpresent Herring Gulls quickly dispatch them. We found
one pocket of Olive-sided Flycatchers and were surprised
by the number of American Robins that far north as we
still think of them as city birds. We had single Roughlegged Hawk, Least Sandpiper, Osprey, and Northern
Harrier. Rusty Blackbirds were found anytime there were
reeds sticking out of the water along the shore.
Interestingly, there were no Red-winged Blackbirds.
The only places you could realistically walk in this area
were along the various eskers. These geological wonders
are a veritable mammal highway with tracks and scat of
Grey Wolf, Black Bear, Moose, Caribou, Arctic Hare,
and Wolverine everywhere. Amazingly, with all the
tracks we did not see any of these creatures. However,
while we were out atlassing a lone Caribou wandered
down to the lake near the lodge and a young Black Bear
was spotted and chased away. It was an exciting and
enjoyable trip. Even though our stay in this beautiful area
of Manitoba was rather short and we were driven off the
lake on one afternoon in a scary storm and kept off the
lake for another day by the rain, we still amassed a
species count of 64 and managed to point count 4
squares.
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Remote Atlassing Adventures
Exploring Neultin Lake
By Rudolf Koes
Mid-morning 30 June, Lee Giesbrecht, Victor Reimer,
Richard Staniforth and Rudolf Koes touched down on the
sand airstrip of the Nueltin Lake Tree Line Lodge. Here,
in the extreme north of the province, we would spend the
next week-and-a-half exploring the Manitoba portion of
Nueltin Lake. Upon arrival we were given two guides,
brothers Norman and John Denedchezhe from nearby Lac
Brochet. We soon realized how lucky we were, as the
lake is vast and dotted with islands, reefs and shallows.
These two knew the lake like the backs of their hands,
which saved us not only massive amounts of travel time,
but also prevented mishaps. As a bonus, they sure knew
how to make fantastic shore lunches!!
We started off with some initial exploring around the
lodge, located on a long esker. Vegetation was sparse,
with spruce dominant on the ridges and birch on the
slopes. Lower areas were often damp or contained ponds
and lakes. Deadfall was everywhere, a testament to fires
in years gone by. As expected, bird variety was limited,
but we found young Gray Jays, Boreal Chickadees and
Common Redpolls, plus nests of Semipalmated Plover
and Gray-cheeked Thrush. Bohemian Waxwings, Harris’s
Sparrows and Rusty Blackbirds were carrying food.
Weather conditions were fine on our first whole day, so
we managed to complete point counts in a priority square.
This was heavy going, in dense bush. We noted good
numbers of Swainson’s and Hermit Thrushes and great
numbers of bugs!! White-winged Crossbills and Pine
Grosbeaks were also prominent. Vic and Lee heard a
Red-throated Loon. After lunch while visiting a
Common Tern colony, with the terns wheeling overhead,
a Parasitic Jaeger made a brief visit. The bird of the day!
Next morning we were rained out. We managed to do
some data entry, but Internet access was intermittent, so it
was slow going. In the afternoon it had cleared enough to
venture out. Upon landing at one island Richard and I
spotted huge fresh Grizzly Bear tracks, larger than our
boot prints! Needless to say that our shotgun was
immediately loaded! Fortunately we never did encounter
the animal. Later we got caught in heavy thundershowers
and got soaked to the skin. A day with few highlights,
although a pair of Mew Gulls was nice.

Two sets of point counts were completed on the 3rd. Lee
and Victor visited a square near the Nunavut border,
where they found a pocket of Smith’s Longspurs and
other typical northern species in tundra habitat. Richard
and Rudolf found Black-backed Woodpeckers and a very
northerly colony of Bank Swallows. They also had the
pleasure of watching a wolf amble by at close range.
Weather severely hampered atlassing on the 4th and 5th
July but on 6th, conditions were good enough for point
counting, and again we split into two parties, followed by
a “communal” lunch at a sandy beach and then general
atlassing. This pattern was repeated for the remainder of
our stay. On 7th Victor and Lee got a new guide (Lloyd)
and, due to some miss-communication, ended up waiting
on a shoreline for hours before being picked up.
Otherwise the days progressed without mishaps.
Besides the above-mentioned highlights, we noted
another wolf, a few moose, lots of caribou and a Shorttailed Weasel. Amphibians were restricted to a few Wood
Frogs, but Victor and Richard added considerably to the
lake’s known butterfly list, which stood at two species.
Richard also found a few scarce ferns. Other birds of note
included all three scoter species, several family parties of
Northern Shrikes and good numbers of Yellow-bellied
Flycatchers. We were most grateful to the fantastic staff
at the lodge. They made our stay a joy and always
showed an interest in our activities. Much of the success
of the venture can be attributed to their efforts.

Atlas squares at
Neultin Lake &
NU border
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Remote Atlassing Adventures
Atlassing by Float Plane
Photos and story by Bob Shettler
The Atlas had an opportunity to survey several lakes on
the east side of Lake Winnipeg in early July. Float plane
pilot Vern Guttman offered to fly us into several remote
lakes for a week of atlassing. Our first stop, after fueling
in Bissett, was Blackduck Lake, which is about 250 km
north of Lac du Bonnet, where Vern has a cabin that he
uses for harvesting wild rice. Vern has several small
outboard motors that are designed to go through thick
weeds. Many hours of tinkering by a very patient man got
the motors running and allowed us to navigate the lake.
On our first day at Blackduck we looked out on the lake
and saw a bull moose completely submerged in the water.
The only thing visible were his rack of antlers. The
animal was trying to escape the hordes of black flies and
horse flies. The next morning the wind was very strong
and it was not ideal for point counting. You have to work
with what you got, but after 5 counts I gave up. I spent
the afternoon general atlassing. The best birds were an
agitated Greater Yellowlegs and a pair of Bald Eagles at a
nest with a well developed chick.
While travelling to nearby Round Lake, we rounded a
bend in the river and surprised a lynx sitting on a flat
rock. When we arrived at Round Lake the wind was up
again and the lake was too dangerous to navigate,
compromising point counts. This was disappointing
because I knew it was unlikely that I would get back to
this square. The best birds along the river were Wilson's
Warbler, Blue-headed Vireo, and Broad-winged Hawk.

Friday morning we packed the plane and set out for
Charron Lake where Vern had arranged to borrow a boat
from an outcamp. Charron Lake is large with many
islands and we had a difficult time finding the lodge. We
completed our point counts and set out for Wolf Lake
(Slippery Rock Lake) where Vern had a log cabin that he
had built many years ago.

We spent the afternoon general atlassing the area.
Orange-crowned Warblers were common and we found
our only Osprey of the trip. On a point count the
following day, I spotted a Common Loon leaving the
water. A quick survey of the spot yielded a nest with two
eggs. Half way through our point counts, we hit a rock
and broke a shear pin. Vern had to fashion a shear pin out
of a cotter pin to get us back to the cabin. Our last point
count for the day brought us to a waterfall leading to an
adjacent lake. There was a game trail that must have been
hundreds of years old leading off into the forest. The time
was getting late for point counting and the boat was really
heavy. We elected instead to walk down the trail. I did a
point count down the trail. It was very quiet with only
Palm Warbler and Yellow-rumped Warbler calling.
Suddenly I heard what I thought might be a kestrel, but
turned out to be an agitated Sharp-shinned Hawk chasing
a beautiful adult Northern Goshawk through the conifers.
That afternoon I hiked to the next lake and did some
general atlassing by canoe. A suddenly ugly sky and
increasing wind had me scrambling back to the portage.
Early the next morning I hiked the 1 km back to the lake
to complete 3 final point counts for the square while Vern
packed the plane and closed up. We refuelled at
Blackduck before heading home. Vern agreed to stop at
Round Lake for me to do my missing point counts. The
only way to get this done was to complete 6 counts from
the pontoon of the float plane while Vern fished – maybe
among the most unusual point counts ever conducted.
The following morning we headed home with a stop at
Cash Lake, where we completed 15 point counts and
caught our limit of pickerel. The final species total for
the trip was 83. Many thanks to Vern who was up every
day at 4:00 am to help me with all the point counts. This
trip would not have been possible without his
unbelievable dedication to this effort and his Cessna 180!
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Special Thanks
Remote expeditions require a tremendous amount of planning and a tremendous
amount of collaboration. A great example is demonstrated in the photo below of Jill
Larkin of Parks Canada hauling canoes by skidoo to a predetermined cache site in
preparation for the atlas’s second expedition into Wapusk National Park (see Ken
Kingdon’s article above). Atlas staff and Parks Canada staff had been working in
preparation for this trip for nearly a year before if happened. Of course, that did not
preclude the flexibility for on the ground decisions and a dash of spontaneity (see
photo of Martin Scott on right). The staff of the various lodges and others mentioned
in the stories above (see the logos on the back page of this newsletter), as well as staff
from Manitoba Conservation from various regions, Hudson Bay Railway Company,
RCMP, and many others have all made enormous contributions and helped ensure the
safety of our dedicated volunteers. We wish to extend a huge thank you to all of the
people who have made this happen!
We are still looking for volunteers who have canoeing skills or wilderness
experience and we are in need of equipment and consultation with people with local
knowledge of remote areas. Please contact us if you can help or if remote atlassing
might be for you!
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From the Field
This past winter, I had to make an unexpected flight back to NL.
With the passing of my Dad, Mom and I had to try to contact as
many family members and friends as possible.
I was able to contact one of Dad’s cousins via email. She was
vacationing in Mexico but promptly sent her condolences. She
mentioned what a wonderful man Dad was and how she
remembered visiting my parents’ home in Lethbridge, NL when I
was just a little girl. I was in a high chair and kept pointing outdoors
and repeated, “Birdie Sing? Birdie Sing?”.
C. Artuso

Even though I can’t remember being in a
high chair and repeating myself, it’s funny
how not much has changed since then!
Although I am now quite a bit older and I
live in Manitoba with my husband and two
grown children, my “Birdie Sing?”, has
pretty much remained...well, maybe now
it’s more like... “What bird just sang that?”.

I have learned so much these past three
years as a volunteer with the Atlas. I have
always been interested in anything
involving wildlife, birds in particular, but
never became an addicted birder until I
began Atlassing.
I owe an incredible amount of my newly
learned “bird” knowledge to Bob, Region 6
coordinator, Bonnie and Christian. I’m sure
I have almost driven them insane with my
emailed recordings of my “unidentified bird
songs” and sometimes very ridiculous
questions. I would like to thank them and
all others who are making the Manitoba
Breeding Bird Atlas possible.
These last three years have been awesome!
I’m looking forward to the remaining two,
and you can be sure...that Bob, Bonnie and
Christian will continue to be blessed with
my, “What Birdie Sang That?”, recordings
and ridiculous questions! Thanks!!!

Photos & story: Joanne Smith
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From the Field
Early in the morning of July 1, a male Eastern Bluebird was heard calling
incessantly in the back yard. The previous day, a pair of bluebirds had just
successfully fledged young from a nest box at the back of the yard (2.2 acre
property in Charleswood). Both a male and female bluebird were now
showing interest in another nestbox closer to the house. This box had been
used by House Sparrows this spring but seemed to have been abandoned as no
feeding or fledging was ever noticed.
I quickly cleaned the box out thoroughly (it contained no eggs or shells, but
one long dead House Sparrow nestling) and the bluebirds continued to show
interest. Then a third bluebird appeared and fighting ensued. This consisted of
much flying around and then two birds locking feet and flopping around on
the ground for an extended period until they always eventually flew apart.
Unfortunately I did not manage to get a photo of this. This occurred several
times, with one or two bluebirds often perched on or in front of the box.
It was an extremely hot and humid day, and at the same time I noticed that the
House Wrens in another nest box appeared ready to fledge. At least three did
so from a box that has been used by them annually for the past several years.
A male bluebird was later seen carrying food into the trees so the previous
family was still being fed in the area. It may or may not have been the same
pair that were now looking to start a second nest, but I suspect it was. The
next day, the male was seen sitting on the nest box for brief periods. Up to
July 7, nothing appeared in the nest box. Later that morning, the bluebirds
were suddenly seen carrying nesting material into the box. On both July 7 and
8, nest-building appeared to take place during the morning hours, while the
bluebirds hunted in the yard during the afternoon.

Eastern Bluebirds (above) & House
Wren (below) by Katharine Schulz

In late July, the bluebird activity seemed to cease, whereas they should have
been bringing food to nestlings by then. I never looked in the box after the
nest building started as I did not want to risk disturbing them. The summer
heat and humidity had been horrific, and despite ventilation in the nest box, it
must have been extremely hot inside for a sitting female (the box is located in
the open.) I could hear the male calling occasionally in the yard and I saw
him look in the box or enter briefly on a few occasions. Eventually, I had to
conclude that the nest had been abandoned.
On August 8, I finally dared to look inside. There was a full nest inside with
one egg. The egg appeared to have a slight peck on the outside, and there was
a small amount of dried orange material within the grass near the top front of
the nest. Could it be from a broken egg? It now appeared that possibly
something had attacked the nest - perhaps a House Sparrow or House Wren?
Any other evidence of broken shells, though, had been removed. The
discovery was a sad conclusion to the breeding season. However, in midAugust, I watched a male and two older juveniles hunting in the back yard, so
at least the first brood appears to have survived. It is a very special treat to be
able to observe these beautiful birds and their behaviour.

Photos & story: Katharine Schulz
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Redstart Invasion
by Bob Shettler

From the Field

In early June my friend Barrie and I set out for 3 days
of intense atlassing in the northern Interlake. The
weather was perfect with little wind and mild
temperatures. This combination meant that the birds
were singing and more importantly they could be
heard. The journey began in Winnipeg and eventually
culminated on Matheson Island which is a wonderful
little place that requires you to take a small ferry.
On our last day we again started very early (3:45 a.m.)
and headed to our target square. After the point
counting was complete, we began our general
atlassing, trying to get as many species as possible in
the square. What happens after several days of early
rising and full days of bird song, some of the songs
tend to get confusing or perhaps you try to turn a
common bird that is singing with a slight variation into
the next Manitoba rarity. I heard a warbler song that
was a little different and confused me (which at this
stage is relatively easy to do). I had it narrowed down
to Magnolia Warbler or American Redstart. A quick
check of the trusty IPOD confirmed that it was indeed
a redstart. In fact, from that point on, there were
literally American Redstarts at every stop. I had never
heard so many. Even when we stopped to eat our lunch
beside an open farm field with only a small clump of
trees nearby, there was a redstart singing. Interesting!

Shortly after we completed our square, we headed back to
Winnipeg. On the Perimeter, Barrie turned to me and asked
“Can you hear birds as we are driving?”. I replied “No, not
really”. He then said that he could actually hear the birds
singing as we cruised at 100 km/h and wondered what birds
would be loud enough to make this possible. I cavalierly
reply, “Probably Red-winged Blackbirds”.
Now, Barrie has amazing eye sight and tremendously acute
hearing which makes him an ideal birding partner, especially
when your hearing is becoming somewhat suspect, but I was
still skeptical. As we came to a stop at the light on the
Perimeter and Hwy 6, all of a sudden I heard birds also.
Eventually we pulled into my yard in Headingley and
immediately upon opening the car door I heard a redstart in
the front yard. I couldn’t believe it! I open the door to the
house and again I hear, even louder, another redstart. Now
I’m really impressed, redstarts singing in the front and back
yards. This truly is an invasion year for this beautiful little
warbler.
Something however, is not right. I look around the house and
quickly notice that there are no windows open. My little brain
is having big trouble processing this information. Eventually,
after much grinding of gears, my cerebral cortex finally
figures it out. I reach in my pocket and pull out my IPOD and
there is the redstart softly looping through his song!

Male American
Redstart feeding
fledgling by
Christian Artuso
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GPS
Many atlassers have been getting increasingly familiar with
using handheld GPS units for atlassing. We wanted to point
out that there are numerous tools available on the atlas
website to assist you in this. For example, if you selected
the “predefined points” option under the “Resources” (red
circle in image below) you can download the survey grid of
all squares in any region, or the waypoints of the predefined
point count destinations or both and then upload these to
your GPS unit using the Garmin software that comes with
each GPS. We would be happy to walk any atlasser
through this steps to do this. Once you learn the steps it is
easy.

C. Artuso

Barn Swallow fledglings begging (FY) by Katharine Schulz
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Photo Crop

From Top Left: Semipalmated Plover distraction display (DD) by Bob Shettler,
Semipalmated Plover nest (NE) by Bob Shettler, Canada Warbler (H) by Linda Curtis,
Wild Turkey tom in display (D) by Peter Taylor, Pileated Woodpecker at nest hole (V)
by Cody Roy, Great Egret coming into breeding plumage note nuptial plumes and
lores starting to turn green) by Shirley Lannoo.
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Photo Crop

From top left: An excellent photographic comparison of Lesser and Greater
Yellowlegs (X) by Shirley Lannoo, Indigo Bunting (S) by Dean Berezanski, Great
Gray Owl in unusual habitat (X) by Charlie McPhearson, Black-backed
Woodpecker at confirmed nest site (AE) by Joanne Smith, juvenile Northern Sawwhet Owl (NY) by Joanne Smith
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Photo Crop

From top left: White-breasted Nuthatch lining nest (NB) by Diann Eliott,
Common Nighthawk chicks (NY) by Paul Chapman, House Finch nestlings (NY)
by Nella Schmidt, Turkey Vulture nestlings (NY) by Ralph Heaman, Dickcissel
nest (NY) by Ray Iverson, male Dickcissel (H) by Stacey Carnochan
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Useful Information
In Preparation for 2013
Can you help us with any of the following?

•
•
•

•
•
•

Loan of canoes, especially foldable canoes, or other
equipment
Contact information for people with knowledge of remote
corners of our province or exceptional skills in canoeing,
guiding, etc.
Contact information for out-of-province skilled birders who
might be willing to volunteer for the atlas
Contact information of bush pilots or others in the field
Help with finding accommodation in remote areas such as
backcountry cabins
Help in publicizing the atlas, especially in remote areas

Quizz Answers

The Baillie Fund
If you are travelling to a remote
area of the province to atlas, we
can cover some of your expenses
(maximum of $500) through the
Baillie Fund (if you travel > 300
km from home, gas mileage is
reimbursed at $0.20 / km). Please
click on the following icon on the
atlas front page for details:

In 2012, please consult us for preapproval of reimbursement to
avoid disappointment. If you
don’t qualify for the Baillie Fund,
please keep any appropriate
receipts ask us for a tax receipt to
help defray your costs.

p4: top right: Harris’s Sparrow nest;
bottom left: American Black Duck nest

p3: Top to bottom: juveniles of Palm Warbler, Rusty Blackbird,
and Bonaparte’s Gull
Juvenile Horned Lark by Katharine Schulz

CONTACT INFORMATION
Christian Artuso (Atlas Coordinator),
Bonnie Chartier (Assistant Coordinator)
The Manitoba Breeding Bird Atlas
24-200 Saulteaux Cr, Winnipeg, MB R3J 3W3
Tel:
204-945-6816 or 945-7758
Toll-free: 1-800-214-6497
Fax: 204-945-3077
Email: cartuso@birdscanada.org or mbatlas@bsc-eoc.org

Female Dickcissel carrying nesting material (NB)
by Katharine Schulz
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THANK YOU TO ALL
THANKS to ALL our 870 registered atlassers and to all those individuals and
organizations who offered financial and in-kind support, that makes the Atlas’s possible.

The Atlas Partners, Funders and Supporters

