
April 23, 2011

At 6:15 a.m., a predator bird came in from the 
southwest, low to the ground, and in the fog, and 
almost had a sharptailgrouse for breakfast. The 
ǎŀƳŜ ōƛǊŘ όǇǊƻōŀōƭȅύ ǘǊƛŜŘ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŀǘ сΥпрΣ ōǳǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 
close like at 6:15 a.m. 

The morning was also different due to the presence 
of fog which limited my view and made it difficult to 
photograph. However, the view when the fog 
started lifting was a wow!














