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BANDING SUCCESS IN 2001




fled the area. Ginger commented that the tremolo call coming from the remaining parent sounded like
it was from the female parent, which she had named "Bandit”" (for her elusive ways) a few years
earlier. We had spent many hours in previous seasons in this part of South Twin Lake photographing
this female, her chicks, and her former memorable mate that Ginger had named "R-B" for his one red
eye and one black eye. As we remembered "R-B," we knew he would have become very protective of
his family that was being encountered in the darkness. But "R-B" was gone. In 1998, he did not return
to South Twin Lake. The new male that claimed the vacated territory moved in during the spring of
2000. The lone chick with its mother was his first, to our knowledge. His reaction to our approach was
to flee to the extreme north end of the lake-so far distant
that his calls were faint.

A short time later we able to approach the chick close
enough to capture it. The chick had maintained its position
as the searchlights were aimed at it while recorded parent
calls were played. A large net handled by the skillful hands
of Dave Evers brought in our first subject. A short time
later, the female adult was re-captured, as she had been
formerly banded in 1996. Both were processed individually
at the lake-edge Evers' mobile clinic. An abundance of
paraphernalia is used to measure and take samples of
loons. A blood sample is taken to determine a variety of
health indicators and DNA characteristics. The data are
recorded and the loons are banded on both legs with bands that are color-coded for distance
identification. An additional band bears the unique identification number of each loon as registered
with the American Ornithologists' Union. If a banded bird is processed again or recovered after its
demise, its identification number reveals its identity. A variety of determinations then can be made
about the bird.

Following the successful banding at South Twin Lake, our next activity was to caravan 40 miles
during the early morning hours across the twisted pass over the Kettle Mountains to Ferry Lake. We
needed to band at least one more loon before our nights' activities would conclude. Shortly after our
journey began, an inebriated pickup driver forced us over to the extreme right edge of the road.
Luckily, there was no head-on collision, although it was
close. Needless to say, the event helped us stay awake
during the grueling miles over to Ferry Lake.

We arrived at Ferry Lake, as the first sign of dawn was
evident in the northeastern sky. We quickly launched the
capture boat and proceeded onto the lake's surface feeling
now like seasoned veterans in this procedure of banding
loons. We needed to capture and band both of the chicks §&
at Ferry Lake for comparative purposes, as this family was |
being studied as part of a special fish-stocking program to
enhance the fledging of the chicks. With good fortune, we
were able to capture one chick before dawn made us terminate. We would have to make another
attempt, later, for the other chick.










