
Birdathon Report, May 6, 2010  

 
s usual, Dean Bloodgood, the other two eyes on this four -eyed team,  met 

me at Sanborn Lake at 7 a.m.  and we began our 2010 BIRDATHON from there.  On 

my way to the lake, I drove the newly paved north mile of Fairgrounds and then over 

unpaved east Airport Rd. and picked up several species . . . the best being a female 

Blue Grosbeak on the overhead electric wires.  Later in the day we saw the male Blue 

Grosbeak on one of the back roads we drove north of Stillwater.  

 

At Sanborn, the weather was beautifully mild; the breeze laden with honeysuckle 

perfume as we walked around the lake . . . seeing nothing on or over the water but a 

couple of Canada Geese in the small north pond.  On the south side we came upon a Mississippi Kite perched low on 

the limb of a dead tree.  It ignored us and sat for quite awhile surveying its domain with its keen red eyes.  Back at 

the Isaac Walton league Clubhouse we picked up an Eastern Phoebe and some Chimney Swifts, among other com-

mon species.  

 

We then drove through the Stillwater Airport and picked up Killdeer, 

House Finch, Lark Sparrow, Western Kingbird, and Eastern Meadowlark, 

among others.  From the airport we took Lakeview east, gassed up at 

the station on the corner of Boomer and Lakeview, and then circled the 

park.  Our best sighting at the park was a small flotilla of Green -winged 

Teal.  The sun was bad so it took us a bit to identify these small birds.  

There were many Canada geese and their fuzzy chicks at lakeside.  H ere 

we also saw a small flock of Mallards, but nary a coot . . . other than one 

old coot who rode by on his bicycle.  

 

From Boomer we moved to the OSU cattle barns looking 

for the yellow -headed blackbird, which we found in abun-

dance, but oddly most were females.  The barns were also hosting great flocks of cowbirds with 

nary a red -wing or Brewer¨s among them.  We talked to a couple of guys enjoying morning coffee at 

the barns and they told us that a sharp -shinned regularly dined on the rock doves there, but it was 

nowhere to be seen this morning.  

 

Leaving the cattle barns, we drove to the  Oklahoma Botanical Gardens and 

Arboretum.  The gardens have expanded and were quite beautiful, now with a 

great fenced vegetable garden as well as interesting small cactus gardens 

atop metal sculptures in one area.  Like last year, we saw few species that we 

hadn¨t already counted, but did pick up a Yellow Warbler.  It was a pleasant 

walk, nonetheless.  

 

From the gardens, we headed north on Range Rd.  Our best sightings along 

these back roads were a Horned Lark, which was all by itself checking out an 

intersection; Dickcissel singing its lungs out on a wire; and Field, Savannah, and 

Song Sparrows. 

 

Time for a break on this sparse morning, so when we got to Hwy 64, we 

headed east to Morrison and ate lunch in the Morrison Café as we had done on 

previous BIRDATHONS.  And¬also as on previous BIRDATHONS¬Dean had liver ¨n¨ 

onions and I had a tuna sandwich . . . and a large piece of chocolate cake.  

 

After lunch, we drove north to Sooner Lake.  The temp (91 F) and wind were 

both up in the afternoon, and Sooner Lake was muddy and whipped to white-

capped waves. There was absolutely nothing on or over the water, no gulls, no 

terns, no white pelicans, no coots, no cormorants, no late -leaving ducks or 

grebes, no nuttin¨.  While there was no sign of the bald eagles at their platform 

nest south of the lake, we did see a Bald Eagle on the power plant grounds just lifting off from a field with some-

thing bloody in its talons, a rabbit we guessed.  Fishing must not be so good at this time of year. We also saw a Bob-

white on the grounds.  Eldon Waugh¨s beehives were buzzing with honey bees, and for a moment we watched them 

through our binocs, happy to see anything flying, even if tiny and featherless.  
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