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Darren Rees
Di Westwood and Ste Rowland, Paulette, John and Jake Paccione

The Journey to Brier

Three of us, Di, Ste and Darren, meet at Heathrow Terminal 2 and are quickly
checked in for our flight with Air Canada. Everything works near enough to schedule
and we are soon on our way to Halifax via Montreal and after two uneventful flights
we land in the sunshine a little after 4.30pm. Passing through arrivals we meet with
Paulette, John and Jake Paccione who have flown in from Los Angeles, so we are
finally all together and move to the car rental area. We've a big black Jeep
Wagoneer SUV which is going to be comfortable for the week. As we leave the
airport we notice a dark prickly animal on the grass — blimey, it's a porcupine!
It's too good an opportunity to see one of these remarkable animals, so we loop
around and pass it again, pausing for some photos — what a start to the week!

We join the main highway and are soon on our way, driving south and west through
unbroken forest that seems to go on forever. Reaching the north coast of Nova
Scotia, we pass through the verdant Annapolis Valley, where the forest gives way
to fields of maize, groves of apples and even vineyards.

Roadside species include American Crow, Bald Eagle and White-tailed Deer. After
two-and-a-bit hours we arrive at delightful Digby (home of world-famous scallops,
or so the sign tells us), where we stop for a meal overlooking the Bay of Fundy and
new birds keep coming with our first Great Blue Herons and American Herring
Gulls.

Our last leg takes us along Digby Neck peninsula in the fading light. Ste spots
a Coyote that quickly disappears — another unusual addition to the listl We then
catch the first ferry for Long Island, before the final ferry, twenty minutes later,
to Brier Island. Finally, we arrive at the lodge at 10.15pm — it's been a long day.

Our First Whales

At breakfast we are introduced to Marcus and the catering staff at Brier Island Lodge
who will be looking after us for the coming week - the eggs and bacon are great.
After eats we drive the short distance towards Northlight, the northernmost point
on Brier. We park within walking distance of the lighthouse where we can look
across a bay, though the fog is lingering and we cannot see the other side of Grand
Passage. In the trees behind are our first Black-capped Chickadees and Red-breasted
Nuthatch. American Goldfinch are uttering their ‘potato chips' call and we get looks
at some lemon-yellow males. Cedar Waxwings are trilling overhead, though never



seem to land long enough to get a good view of — I'm sure we'll catch up with them
another time.

We walk to the lighthouse where we can see the lie of the land and appreciate the
geography of the island. The light marks the mouth of the narrow Grand Passage
between Brier and Long Island that is obscured by fog to our right. Beyond to the
north and west is the Bay of Fundy, a little clearer but still attracting fog banks.
In the water are Common Eiders, including a few black-and-white males and several
Double-crested Cormorants. Ste sees a small wader land on the rocks - it has spots
on its white breast — that'll be a Spotted Sandpiper!

We walk to the left of the lighthouse and scan out to sea, noting Gannets, Eiders,
Double-crested Cormorants and a Black Guillemot. Walking further along, the
shore path skirts the edge of the spruce trees, all the while looking across the water
to our right. Atlantic Grey Seals are in the water close to the low weedy rocks and
we enjoy great looks. Retracing our steps, we see more Spotted Sandpipers on the
rocks along with Least Sandpipers. Other birds on our walk include Raven, Song
Sparrow, Herring and Great Black-backed Gulls.

We wander back to the van then pick up our lunches and take them to the tables
at the Big Meadow Bog, Westport. Our picnic spot looks across part of the Nature
Conservancy land that protects the spruce bog, or muskeg, habitat on the island.
We are joined by Eric Hill, author of Birds of Brier Island and he’s looking for a rare
visitor to Brier Island, a Wood Stork. We have no luck today, but we do see our
first Turkey Vultures and an immature, ‘ringtail’ Northern Harrier.

Soon we are getting ready to board our first scheduled whalewatch boat that leaves
from the nearby jetty. We settle in on the good ship Mega Nova and meet the
crew that will lead us on our adventure into the Bay of Fundy. Captain Trevor is at
the helm and we are in safe and knowledgeable hands with onboard naturalists
Pascale, Mollie and Tanya. They take us through the all-important safety drill and
without too much delay we are soon on our way.

We pass the fish farm in the passage and continue close to the shoreline, noting
a superb adult Bald Eagle that is in trees below the lodge. As we pass Northlight
we enter more open water and there's a small swell that has us reaching for cover
on one side of the boat as surf slaps the side of the boat.

We soon see our first cetaceans when a small group of Harbour Porpoises cross
the water. They are notoriously quick and difficult to follow, so the captain doesn't
slow down or divert course as he has bigger things to look for.

Shortly afterwards we see our first pelagic bird species — those that spend their lives
at sea - Greater Shearwaters effortlessly pass by and little flotillas of both Red and
Red-necked Phalaropes pepper the surface of the water. Northern Gannets fly
by and we add Puffins to the species list.
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And then we see the distinctive bushy blows of whales ahead. We move nearer
and nearer and the expectation grows. The whale’s surface and arch showing their
humped dorsal, then dive, lifting their tails. Humpbacks. The naturalists and
whalewatchers of the Gulf of Maine population have compiled a photo library
of the distinctive black-and-white patterns on the underside of the tail flukes and
as they dive they can be identified. Our whales are referred to as Little Spot,
Kalimba, Teatime, Memorial, and Badge.

We enjoy a long session with five leviathans close to the boat - what a wonderful
start to the whalewatching week. What's left but to return to Westport and enjoy
some ice-creams.

We end the day at the Joshua Slocum Monument, where there is a tribute to Brier
Island’s most famous son - the first person to sail solo around the world. Here
we can look over the narrow channel to Peter’s Island where there are one or two
Great Cormorants mixed in with the numerous Double-crested Cormorants. Lots
are fishing in the rip between the islands, only to have their booty stolen by harassing
gulls. A single Ruddy Turnstone is working the weedy foreshore. Before returning
to the lodge, we check some bird feeders in town, noting Ruby-throated
Hummingbird, Common Grackle, Blue Jay and Mourning Dove. It's a good haul
of species and a great first day.

Long Island

We wake and look out of the windows to see that there is heavy cloud and sure
enough, when we are having our breakfast, we notice that there's some drizzle
in the air.

After eating we meet up and drive to Westport and catch the ferry from Brier
to Long Island heading to Northeast Cove, the big inlet at Freeport. We can work
the edge of the horseshoe shaped bay hoping to find a selection of shorebirds.
At the first stop we can look down on a band of wet mud that is busy with birds.
Most numerous are the many Semi-palmated Plovers that are scurrying around with
scaly Semi-palmated Sandpipers and rusty Least Sandpipers. There are lots of gulls,
with Herring and Great Black-backed Gulls in assorted plumages. In the water are
Black Ducks, looking a little bit like dark Mallards. We walk around the empty road
that hugs the shore, adding Common Seal along with Grey Seal.

We drive to Tiverton at the eastern end of Long Island but our plan to walk to the
lighthouse is thwarted by the wildfire restrictions which seems ironic on this, the
first day of rain in months. We content ourselves with nice looks at Belted
Kingfishers along the shore and a walk along the pretty village. Lunch is at the Central
Grove Provincial Park and afterwards we explore nearby Flour Cove. The track
takes us through a classic boreal forest of stunted black spruce and hemlock and
we stop when we can hear chickadees calling. We park and walk slowly, sifting
through the birds that are moving through in a loose group. With persistence we
manage views of smart Red-breasted Nuthatches and both Black-capped and Boreal
Chickadee. Walking further along the track we stumble across our first migrant wave
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of warblers with Black-throated Green, Northern Parula, Magnolia, Yellow and
Wilson's Warblers. At Flour Cove we can look out to the Bay of Fundy with
Gannets flying by; Black Guillemot in the water and far out we see a whale blow
close to a whalewatch boat.

Back at Brier, some of us check out Big Meadow Bog and we are rewarded
immediately, as there in front, stalking along the muddy creek is a Wood Stork
- an incongruous sight of a bird more at home in Florida than a Canadian marsh.

On to Westlight, the westernmost point on Brier. There are Gannets and Great
Shearwaters passing by and in the far distance we see the splashing from whales.
Back at the bog the Wood Stork is on show again with it there's a nice Nighthawk
zig-zagging across the sky on buoyant wings. A Merlin and Northern Harrier
complete the day.

A Double Dose of the Bay of Fundy

Today we have two whalewatch trips back-to-back, so we will be spending a lot
of time in the Bay of Fundy. We leave Westport on the Mega Nova with Cindy,
Tanya and Captain Roy and there is intermittent fog, so not the best conditions but
as we've had success in all weathers we leave the port in expectant mood. As we
enter the zone north and west of the island, we start getting more phalaropes and
our first Wilson's Storm Petrels that flutter across the surface. There are bigger
numbers of Great Shearwaters and Gannets too.

As well as the now familiar shearwaters and phalaropes, we also get a new bird
— a large, dark skua with white wing flashes is hanging around with the shearwaters
— much darker and less colourful than the Great Skua we know from Scottish waters
— it's a South Polar Skua and it has no doubt followed the Great Shearwaters north
from their breeding grounds in the Southern Ocean.

The fog is still hampering our quest so the captain resorts to a tried and tested
technique — cutting the engines and listening for whales. The sound of their
explosive exhalation can be heard for miles and we dutifully keep a silent vigil for
five or six minutes. There is nothing to be heard, save the gentle lapping of the swell
against the side of the boat. We start the engine, move on and try again.. and again..
and again. Luck is not on our side this moming.

We move back to the harbour and take a short break before our afternoon trip.
The fog has lifted and when we assemble to board the Mega Nova for the second
time, we are ever hopeful. The sun is breaking through the fog now and we are
optimistic as we pass north through Grand Passage.

We head into a different area of water, heading due west but we note that there
are some lingering banks of fog ahead. This time though, we are in luck as
a whalewatch boat that has been out in the morning has located whales ahead.
All the boats share information with each other and we benefit from the
cooperative philosophy — it's a big ocean and the more eyes the better!
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From out of the grey, we can see the shape of a boat in front and we slowly get
nearer, then cut the engines. After only a minute or so we hear the unmistakable
sound of a whale surfacing and blowing. The hunt is on! We move in the direction
of the sound, then pause again. This time we see the whale emerge — wow!

Two more whales appear and we watch enthralled as they go through their cycles
of surfacing and diving, lifting their tails and showing the undersides — the crew
inform us we are watching Wish, Squiggle and Mocha — three magnificent
Humpbacks in the mists of the Bay of Fundy.

We start moving in the direction of Westport but soon come across another single
whale — it's Patchwork fluking up for a deep dive. What an end to the trip.

Shorebirds and Beavers

After another filling breakfast we start our day by exploring the southernmost
section of Brier Island, around Pond Cove. The approach road takes us through
more boreal forest and we stop at one point when there's a rabbity-hare critter
in the road. It lacks the white feet that is normally associated with a Snowshoe Hare
so we think it might be an Eastern Cottontail (however, later research does indeed
point to Snowshoe Hare as it's the only lagomorph in range, so there's a lesson
to be learned about white feet)!

Arriving at Pond Cove there's a large bay and beach marked with lots of strands
of seaweed as the tide is still quite a way out. The large bog and wetland that runs
south to the sea has been arrested by the beach and sand bar, backing up a large
pond. The muddy edge of the water has always attracted good numbers
of shorebirds so we walk from the car park to explore. In some of the bushes are
small migrant birds and we see several Yellow Warblers, Common Yellowthroat,
Savannah Sparrow and an Alder Flycatcher.

Walking along the edge of the freshwater lagoon we notice two small waders on
the dry sand. They are scaly-looking on their backs with a crisp white belly and have
a long wing projection giving them a tapered look — these are Baird's Sandpipers
— an uncommon bird here, though a handful of birds occur most years. Moving
along we start to see the more numerous Least Sandpipers and Semi-palmated
Sandpipers scurrying about alongside taller Lesser Yellowlegs. Ahead are several
large flocks on the sand and we spend some time sifting through all the birds
on show. There are lots of Semi-palmated Plovers and a few larger Black-bellied
Plovers. Among the smaller ‘peeps’ are longer-winged White-rumped Sandpipers
and there are several larger, brown-looking birds wading deeper in the water
and probing repeatedly with their long, snipe-like bills. These are American
dowitchers but which species! We train the telescope on them and check out their
tertials (blimey, we are getting technical). They have spots and bars that point
to Short-billed Dowitchers — problem solved!

We spend time watching the shorebirds going about their business and wondering
at the distances they've travelled from their breeding grounds in the far Arctic



tundra — ain't migration a special thing to witness? Periodically, the groups fly about
as something is clearly spooking them — Jake spots the culprit - a dark, menacing
Merlin. The bird alights in a tree briefly, then takes to the air and soars around,
climbing into the blue all the time. Then, as we are following the Merlin, a far bigger
bird comes into view, again soaring high in the sky — it's the Wood Stork we saw
earlier Two big Bald Eagles are soaring too — a special sight! These in turn spook
some Black Duck that were in the far end of the pond and as these fly about
we see one much smaller duck — a Green-winged Teal.

We continue walking a circuit that takes us back along the shingly beach. At times
the stranded seaweed seems to be alive as hundreds of plovers and sandpipers
forage for food, all the while oblivious of us and they are endearingly close
— wonderfull Once again, Pond Cove has delivered and we vow to retumn to this
special place.

We take our lunch at Northlight, enjoying the sun and watching the whalewatch
boats far out on the water. There are a few Harbour Porpoises closer to; Gannets
flying by; and Eiders beneath us as we enjoy our wraps. Then it's on to Peajack
Cove, another pretty rocky bay on the west coast of the island. We see our first
Common Loon in the sea and Ste gets his Twelve-spotted Skimmer — the most
spectacular dragonfly. We retumn to the lodge for some quiet time as we've ideas
for the latter part of the day.

We have some evening activities planned, so take an early meal at 5.30pm so we
can get the 6.25pm ferry off the island. Our destination is Digby Neck and the small
settlement of Sandy Cove, where there is a large pond where we have seen
Canadian Beavers before and we are hoping for some sightings tonight.

We arrive and set up looking across the water to where there are some beaver
‘workings' - a large pile of branches and sticks that marks the lodge. We scan around
and see two smartly marked Northern Flickers that are on the ground with
an American Robin. In a shallow bay of the pond are two Solitary Sandpipers.
It is still a bit early for any beaver action, so we drive to watch the setting sun colour
the sky from Sandy Cove beach. We get better looks at a Common Loon on the
water and we manage to get our daily whale - far out, travelling right to left is a fast-
moving Minke Whale.

Back at the beaver pond we set up and play the waiting game. Unfortunately,
a young human family is swimming with their dogs and making a bit of noise, so we
are not expecting anything to happen soon...it finally quietens down and as if by
magic our first beaver appears, moving across the surface of the water and leaving
a tale-tale wake. We follow it as it swims along and then comes out to feed
on some vegetation, right below us. Meanwhile two more beavers emerge and
these have rumbled us — they dive with a tail-slap and this alarms the beaver below
us. It walks back to the safety of the water and disappears into the dark. Time for
us to disappear too as we've some ferries to catch.
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More Warblers and Whales

A couple of us meet up early for a pre-breakfast walk towards Northlight, keen
to track down some migrant passerines. We walk along the track that weaves
through forest and opens to the sea and we manage a good list of birds: in lower
bushes we see Common Yellowthroat, Yellow Warbler, Chestnut-sided Warbler,
White-throated Sparrow, Least and Alder Flycatchers; in taller spruces we see
Ovenbird, Black-and-white Warbler, Brown Creeper, Red-breasted Nuthatch,
Chipping and Swamp Sparrows; at the furthest point we can overlook the
wailing Grey Seals and add Dark-eyed Juncos to the list; on the return leg we see
Black-throated Green Warbler and a smart Cedar Waxwing. All this before meeting
everyone for breakfast at 8.30am!

After eating, we drive to another section at the south of the island. We pause
at the boreal bog to admire the Northern Pitcher Plants, a curious carnivorous plant
well established on the Nature Conservancy lands here. We park and walk along
Camp Road that takes us through some delightful forest. We see Red-breasted
Nuthatches, two Solitary Sandpipers fly over, a pair of Hairy Woodpeckers,
Black-and-white Warbler, Wilson's Warbler and American Goldfinches. At nearby
Westlight Ste finds an American Mink hunting along the boulders and rocks along
the shore.

And so to the Mega Nova for our fourth whalewatch. This time we've Captain
Trevor in charge with April and Pascale assisting and taking us through the safety
instructions. We pass Northlight and soon get glimpses of Harbour Porpoises, but
they never seem to show much more than a brief appearance. Then we see some
more boisterous White-side Dolphins to the far left but our Captain Trevor is
determined to reach two boats that have whales on the horizon.

Four whales have been identified as Teatime, Little Spot, Kalimba and Badge. VWhat
we witness is truly remarkable: the four animals are drifting along and playing in the
loose beds of floating seaweed, seemingly enjoying the sensation of the weed
on their bodies. What a joy to witness.

Later we see two more whales, identified as Tether plus Flame and there is distant
action from three whales beyond the furthest buoy — two are pec-slapping,
an action when they raise their long pectoral fins and bring them crashing to the
water surface. The captain needs to return to port so we leave the whales behind
and head home.

A Sunset Trip

After breakfast we take a walk towards the lighthouse, taking a track through the
forest. There are a few birds, but not nearly as many as before. We do manage
looks at Red-breasted Nuthatches, Black-capped Chickadees, VWhite-throated
Sparrows and Common Yellowthroats. As we approach the shore, we can hear the
moans and wails from Grey Seals gathered on the rocks at low tide.



It's a beautiful scene, looking down at the seals enjoying the morning sun and the
blue shimmering water behind. Then it gets better... out towards the horizon are
huge white splashes as whales are breaching, or leaping clear, from the water. Wow/!
Four Humpbacks are jumping simultaneously — unbelievable! We watch the show
of breaching and pec-slapping, albeit from a distance, for a half hour or so. What
a privilege.

Lunch is at Northlight with the bikers who have journeyed from Ontario to attend
the Wharf Rat Rally at Digby. They are a chatty bunch and when Di points to a
pec-slapping whale in the distance it makes their day! We wander back to the lodge
and the group divides: some want to relax and prepare for the final sunset
whalewatch whilst a couple of us want to use the time for a second visit to Pond
Cove, particularly as the tide is rising and any shorebirds will be pushed closer onto
the lagoon and muddy shore.

Before reaching Pond Cove there's a little time for a brief look at Peajack Cove for
a spot of dragonfly watching — Ste will inform us of his findings! And so, to Pond
Cove and our timing is perfect with the tide coming in. Waterfowl in the bay are
somewhat nearer than before and as well as the local Common Eiders we see
smaller ducks in the middle. A group of five comprises of three Black Scoter (with
their yellow knobs) and two Surf Scoter.

Walking along the lagoon side we see three bright white Sanderling, along with
Least Sandpipers, Lesser Yellowlegs and a White-rumped Sandpiper. Further along,
there are thousands of birds to go through. Semi-palmated Plovers are roosting
in the pebbly centre and amongst them is a lone American Golden Plover. Walking
along to its right, across a drier sandy section is a beautiful Buff-breasted Sandpiper,
an unusual bird for the island (Darren’s first in fifteen visits). On the far mud, along
with the countless Least and Semi-palmated Sandpipers, are two bigger Pectoral
Sandpipers, a group of twenty or so Short-billed Dowitchers and a few Turnstone.
Periodically, everything is spooked by a young Northern Harrier and a dark Merlin.
Then there is the unmistakable haunting call of a Whimbrel that duly flies over our
heads — the call of the wild. Two Red Knot end the species tally. We take a final
look at the Buff- breasted Sandpiper that is now hidden amongst the large pebbles
with the Semi-palmated Plovers. It's time to walk back - Pond Cove has delivered
again.

For our last foray into the Bay of Fundy — the Sunset Whalewatch — we are led
by Captain Trevor, lead naturalist Shelley, April and Katy. The overcast conditions
are clearing and it promises to be a nice send off. We set out into Grand Passage
noting the Bald Eagle that is sat in its familiar place in trees under the lodge. Cruising
clear of Northlight we see some Harbour Porpoises and soon our first Gannets.
In no time at all we see a bushy blow from our first Humpback Whale. It is on its
own but gives us a couple of looks at its tail — enough for Shelley to identify it as
Solace. Perhaps there's a clue in its name as the crew decide not to persist with
watching it, in favour of looking further.
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In no time at all we see a series of blows ahead, from multiple animals. We push
nearer, noting groups of Great Shearwaters and two languid beating Cory's
Shearwaters. All the time we get closer to the splashing ahead and we can make
out it coming from five whales. With glimpses of their tails, they are named as Little
Spot, Kalimba, Teatime, Badge and Lacuna. Let the show commence!

Time and time again they surface together, occasionally breaking into some rolling
and pec-slapping. At one point April calls for silence, Trevor cuts the engines and
we are left bobbing in the bay surrounded by five whales snorting and blowing
— what a perfect moment! We stay with the whales enjoying close up views of them
hanging around and finally Trevor announces that we had better start heading back
and starts to turn the boat around. The whales seem to sense that we are leaving
so put on a show to bid us farewell. There is a simultaneous breach as four animals
shoot up from the water and crash to the surface in an explosion of white surf
— Holy Humpbacks!

As we start to drift away, we keep our eyes behind us and even get some
pec-slapping in the distance - waves goodbye! Whatever their motives we are
thrilled to share their space with them — what a finale to the week.

Still New Birds

Our transfer day will not be without new birds — the pre-breakfast visit to Northlight
sees a smart young Osprey arriving off the sea — more visible migration! Back at the
lodge we have our last breakfast and say goodbyes to Marcus and the team who
have looked after us so well.

We leave on the 9.25am ferry, crossing to Long Island and onwards to Digby Neck,
noting that things are clearly on the move, notably the many bikers on Harley
Davidsons. Our route takes us through pretty Annapolis Royal, the so-called Cradle
of the Nation. Its’ pretty streets are busy but sadly its bird reserve and French Basin
trail is closed as the wild fires restrictions are still in place.

From Annapolis Royal we drive along the Harvest Highway towards Halifax finding
a lunch spot at Fuller's Beach overlooking Minas Basin. There are lots of Canada
Geese, a Great Blue Heron and flocks of peeps far out on the mud. A surprise
bonus is a nice Wild Turkey! Reluctantly, we have to end the party somewhere and
we drop-off John, Paulette and Jake at their hotel in downtown Halifax — they are
flying to LA in the morning. We carry on to Halifax airport for check-in for our flight
to London via Toronto.

Species-of-the-trip is the full-breaching Humpback Whales.
Top bird is Bald Eagle and Black-and-white Warbler.

Place-of-the-trip is a choice between Northlight and the Bay of Fundy — special
places indeed.



Magic Moments are plenty, but most refer to our final whalewatch with full
breaching and pec-slapping whales on the Bay of Fundy.

Our sincere thanks to Trevor, Roy, Shelley, Tanya, April, Pascale, Dawn and all at
Brier Island Whale and Seabird Cruises; to Virginia, Katherine, Marcus and the crew
at Brier Island Lodge.



BIRDS

Canada Goose
Mallard

Black Duck
Green-winged Teal
Common Eider

Surf Scoter

Black Scoter

Wild Turkey
Ring-necked Pheasant
Common Loon
Greater Shearwater
Cory's Shearwater
Wilson's Storm-Petrel
Leach’s Petrel
Northern Gannet
Great Cormorant
Double-crested Cormorant
Great Blue Heron
Wood Stork

Turkey Vulture
Northern Harrier
Osprey

Cooper's Hawk
Red-tailed Hawk

Bald Eagle

Peregrine

Merlin

Black-bellied Plover
American Golden Plover
Semi-palmated Plover
Greater Yellowlegs
Lesser Yellowlegs
Solitary Sandpiper
Hudsonian Whimbrel
Ruddy Turnstone
Pectoral Sandpiper
Baird's Sandpiper
Buff-breasted Sandpiper

White-rumped Sandpiper
Semi-palmated Sandpiper
Least Sandpiper
Sanderling

Red Knot

Red-necked Phalarope
Red Phalarope

Wilson's Phalarope (D)
American Woodcock
Ring-billed Gull

American Herring Gull
Great Black-backed Gull
Common Tem

South Polar Skua

Black Guillemot
Common Guillemot
Atlantic Puffin

Feral Rock Dove
Mourning Dove
Ruby-throated Hummingbird
Belted Kingfisher

Hairy Woodpecker
Northern Flicker

Eastern Kingbird

Eastern Wood Pewee (D)
Alder Flycatcher

Least Flycatcher

Blue Jay

American Crow
Common Raven

Barn Swallow

Cliff Swallow (D)

Bank Swallow
Black-capped Chickadee
Boreal Chickadee
Red-breasted Nuthatch
Golden-crowned Kinglet
Gray Catbird

Cedar Waxwing

Red-eyed Vireo (D)
Ovenbird

Northern Waterthrush
Black-and-white Warbler
Common Yellowthroat
American Redstart
Cape May Warbler (D)
Northern Parula
Magnolia Warbler (D)
Yellow Warbler
Chestnut-sided Warbler
Black-throated Green Warbler
Wilson's Warbler
Chipping Sparrow
Savannah Sparrow
Swamp Sparrow

Song Sparrow
White-throated Sparrow
Dark-eyed Junco
Common Grackle
Eurasian Starling
American Goldfinch

MAMMALS
Humpback Whale
Minke Whale
Atlantic White-sided Dolphin
Harbour Porpoise
Atlantic Grey Seal
Harbour Seal

Red Squirrel
Canadian Beaver
Muskrat

Brown Rat
Snowshoe Hare
White-tailed Deer
Porcupine

Mink

Hoary Bat (h)



