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Sandra and I were on our sixth month of  
documenting the changing seasons at CTP in 
Odessa, Texas, for the SNCõs Master Naturalist 
program.  This time, however, weõd taken a 
vastly different view.  Earlier in June, we had 
been introduced to the second part of this  
natural draw, which lies south of I -20 (below the 
park and pond developed by the City) by Burr 
Williams, SNC Director.  He had taken our  
Master Naturalist group through this entirely 
different part of the pocket forest.  Buckets in 
hand, we had returned to harvest the wild creek 
plums discovered on that visit, and to capture 
other discoveries on film.  
 
While I waited for Sandra to arrive, I caught a 
glimpse of a UBR (unidentified brown rodent) 
scurrying through the grass by the parking lot.  I 
arrived at his burrow too late to catch a shot of 
him, but did find his well camouflaged hole.  
 
 
No, not every black 
bird is a grackle! 
This one is most 
likely a brown -
headed cowbird.  
Note the larger head 
that is not black, and 
a chunkier body.  He 
flew atop a desert 
willow with its 
snapdragon-like 
blossoms. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Descending into the draw, we were pleased to find soapberry trees still replete with fragrant 
flowers, so prolific that the fallen blossoms looked like a coating of sawdust on the earth.  

 
 
Tsk! Tsk!  Dove 
nests were now 
empty and in 
even worse  
repair than when 
they were full of 
baby birds a  
couple weeks 
ago. 
 
 
Note the human 
rubbish this nest 
maker has  
utilized in her 
nest.  I recall a 

talk given by bird rehabilitator Midge Erskine, 
when she spoke of the way birds will take what 
they find in their environments for their nests, 
even using òflowers out of cemeteriesó. 

 
 
 
This same nest may belong to the western  
kingbird shown on the first page, as the pair of 
them put up quite a fuss when we entered their 
section of the forest.  They flew about vocalizing 
loudly, but were difficult to photograph (here in 
silhouette).  What a view they have of the blue 
sky through the soapberry trees! 
 


