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June 9 
Today was COLD and windy at the Lakewalk!  Must be payback for the past couple days of 75+ temps 
and sun. 
  
I was alone much of the day today, not too many people out enjoying the Lakewalk. 
  
I got great looks at the aerobatic flight of the adults in high wind.  At one point, the female stepped off the 
building, raised her wings and SHOT upward with no effort!  Both adults spent the time between 10:15 
and 11:30 periodically harassing an adult Bald Eagle over Canal Park and down Park Point.  At 12:30, we 
saw the babies near the front of the nest box, and this time there were 3 visible!  Kelly Boedighiemer from 
the Fond du Luth Casino also saw the 3 babies at once for the first time today. 
  
The entertainment of the day was when one of the chicks backed up to the opening on the front of the 
box and demonstrated how to 'shoot some poo' out and away from the nest.  The people watching 
found this housekeeping skill simply delightful! 
  
Our audience is growing at the Lakewalk!  Despite the cold stiff winds, several people who are 
becoming 'regulars' made their way over to check out the family.  Since Tuesday, I have talked to 325 
people about the Peregrines. 
  
The Duluth News Tribune will run a story on Peregrines in Saturday's paper.  The increased media 
attention should impact our numbers at Lake Place Park... I hope I can keep up! 
  
June 14 
Greetings all, 
  
Today we got to see peregrine baby (eyass) #4!!  I'm witnessing 2-3 feedings per day, and our midday 
meal today revealed the 4th fuzzy little head in line for food. 
  
We were also treated to an aerial food exchange between the male and female.  THAT was exciting! 
 
Laura Erickson came to visit today, and brought her scope and digital camera, so she could take photos 
of the next using a fun technique called digiscoping (using the scope and camera together).  Check out 
her blog at www.birderblog.com for current photos. 
  



Yesterday I talked to 175 people, and today I showed the birds to 116, despite chilly east winds off the 
lake!  With Grandma's Marathon coming up this weekend, I'm assuming that I'll be busy for as many 
hours as I can stand to be on site!  Many thanks to Binoculars.com (www.binoculars.com) for lending me 
a 2nd scope to use! 
  
The babies will be banded on Friday the 16th, I can't wait to find out what the mix of males and females 
is! 
  
June 17 
Greetings all, 
  
Just a quick note to let you all know that today the Peregrine eyasses (remember that sweet word for 
baby peregrine?) were banded!  I'll give you a brief version, but go to Laura Erickson's blog 
(www.birderblog.com) and you'll find a full accounting of our banding adventure, with GREAT pictures!! 
  
You can also check out the article in the Saturday Duluth News Tribune for the reporter's perception of 
the process (www.duluthsuperior.com) 
  
I'll answer the burning question first.... 2 boys and 2 girls!!  Bob examined them and said that they were in 
excellent health--good job mom and dad! 

 
Dudley, the first male banded 
  
So, I was graciously invited to attend the banding by Bob Anderson, the director of the Raptor Resource 
Project (www.raptorresource.org).  I met up with Laura Erickson and the reporter and photographer from 
the Duluth News Tribune at 9am.  By 10am, we had a small group on the roof of the building, including Ed 
and Miriam Berg (building mgrs of the Greysolon Plaza), Bob Anderson, Rob MacIntyre and Amy Ries of 
the RRP. 
 
 



 
Preparing to go over the wall, under mom's close watch! 
  
  
Rob and Amy climbed over the roof wall, got the chicks and we set up a nice shady office around the 
corner from the nest site.  Peregrine mom sat nearby and waited quietly, though the chicks made an 
incredible amount of noise!  At 22 days old (estimated by Bob A.), they shriek as loudly as an adult--and 
the girl eyasses have a noitceably deeper voice than the boys! 
  
After each eyass was banded, Bob set the baby down on a towel on the roof near Carly (my daughter) 
who was in charge of keeping them out of trouble.  They are still quite immobile, so  
her job was pretty easy. 
 
 

 
Carly's sweet babysitting job...    Photo: Laura Erickson 

  



 
Photo: Laura Erickson 
One cute chick!! 
 
After about 20 minutes, the babies were done, placed back in the box and mom was back at the nest and 
all was quiet for a good 90 minutes!  She sat atop the building in her normal position the whole time, and 
didn't seem to be overly protective of the chicks in the next.  Dad brought in a small meal that was 
consumed quickly, and 2 hours later, mom carried in a pigeon that took her 20 minutes to feed to the kids! 
  
It was a great day... an experience of a lifetime for all of us observers!  One of the females was named 
Carly, and the males were named Dudley and Kekek (Dudley Edmondson is a man who facilitated the 
nest being placed on the Greysolon Building in 1992, and Kekek is the Ojibwa word for 'bird of prey', and 
was named by Kelly Boedigheimer who is our contact person at the Fond-dul-Luth Casino). 
  
More later, 
Julie  
 
June 20 
Greetings Peregrine Fans! 
  
We had another wonderful day at the Lakewalk today!  A group of 10 or so midday falcon watchers was 
treated to another aerial food exchange (female flew out of the nest, circled below the male [who was 
carrying the food], he started calling, then dropped the bird, female flipped over, caught it in midair 
several feet below him, and flew back to the nest!).   
 
After she fed the kids, we were all reliving the exchange when I heard falcon shrieks above our heads.  
We looked up to see both adults chasing another adult Peregrine falcon out of the territory!  THAT was 
exciting! 
  
The babies are really 'browning up' as their juvenile feathers are growing in!  They've changed a lot since 
they were banded on Friday, and they're clearly moving about the nestbox with much more ease.  They 
were very ungainly and stationary on Friday but today we saw one waddling around in the box, and 
it actually was a walking motion rather than a flopping about.   
  



The largest 2 chicks are starting to be aware that there IS a world outside the box!  Several times today 
we saw them leaning out of the box, looking up, down and sideways.   
  
Last week we talked to a total of 900 people--including the 400 on Saturday (Grandma's Marathon).  It will 
be interesting to take a count of how many 'regulars' I've got coming to check on the babies every day. 
  
More later, 
Julie 
 
June 21 
Hello everyone,  
  
I got an email from Rob MacIntyre today and he let me know that chick #4 was named Kari, after his 
neighbor that helps him out while he's gone from home for a month every spring banding Peregrines. 
  
Today was QUIET at the aerie!!  When we arrived at 9:30am, mom was sitting near the nest and didn't 
move till 11:20 for feeding time.  She took a pigeon cache that we'd spotted early in the day on the side of 
the building to feed the babies.  After a quick feeding, she hopped up onto the top of the building and 
didn't move again till late in the day, and that was just to change position! 
  
Interesting that most of her stationary perching was within a foot of the nest box today, on the dark 
grey/green ledge.   
  
We didn't see or hear dad till nearly noon, when he came in for a quick fly-by.  He wasn't perching on the 
Old Central Clocktower today, so we spent LOTS of time trying to locate him to no avail.  We got another 
good look at him between 1 and 2 as he circled about between Canal Park and 4th street apparently 
hunting.  The highlight of the day was when he took a dive at a gull that was perhaps a bit too bold!  After 
the dive, the gulls scattered and dad was alone high above downtown for up to 20 minutes. 
  
We did see lots of the babies today--peering out of the box at the new, big world.   
  
More later, 
Julie 
  
June 23 
Friday-- 
  
Boy, those babies changed a lot this week!  They've really grown in lots of juvenal feathers, and are 
spending lots of time visible and active in the box.  It is SO endearing to see them peering over the edge 
of the box, checking out what life outside the box is like.   
  
Today we got some cool shows again-- mom and dad chased off an immature bald eagle, an osprey 
cruised through downtown and barely got a blink from the adults!  A merlin made a straight line flight from 
the west, directly to the Greysolon building, then spent a few minutes circling the building.  S/he didn't get 
much of a response from the parents either. 
  
During my lesson with 60 students from St. Scholastica's Upward Bound Program, the adults acted 
agitated and spent several minutes behaving oddly--lots of near-the-nest flights, circling and calling.  
Debbie Waters finally located a Red-tailed hawk circling very high above, out of eyesight.  Their behavior 
suddenly made sense!  Our volunteers and spectators also got a great hunting show while I was 
teaching-- the male was taking dives at gulls over downtown! 
  
Before going in to work today, I wandered the street, parking lot and alley around the Greysolon building, 
looking for teaching props (dead birds or parts of dead birds). I hit a jackpot (see photo)... a wing/tail/leg 
of a BONAPARTE'S GULL, PIGEON WINGS, and 3 BLACK BILLED CUCKOOS--one tail, and two whole 



birds (seriously decomposed)!  Rob MacIntyre said that cuckoos make up a significant percentage of the 
remains they find at nest sites--interesting!! 
  
According to Bob Anderson's estimate, the babies should be 29 days old today.  That means only 6 days 
till they'll be in 'fledge week' (sounds like a fraternity function, doesn't it!).  Thursday the 29th is the 
absolute earliest that they may fly--I'm hoping they wait till Saturday.  I have a prior obligation to 
chaperone a camp that I can't get out of, so will be out of town Tuesday through Friday.  I have volunteer 
teams to cover each day from at least 11 to 1:30 to satisfy the 'lunch crowd', then will set up a fledge vigil 
starting Saturday, July 1.  I plan to be at Lake Place Park every day till the babies fly, sometime before 
the 5th of July.   
  
Given that Monday and Tuesday are holidays, I'm hoping for some great crowds to gather to wait for the 
fledge.  We'll see... 
  
Today we surpassed our 2000th viewer through the scope!  Those 60 students sure helped with my 
numbers!!  My total is 2011 viewers since June 2 (working 5 days a week, not 7!).  I'm so thrilled with the 
enthusiasm shown by downtown residents and business owners--EVERYONE seems to love these birds. 
  
Thanks for your interest! 
More later, 
 
June 26 
Greeting all, 
  
We had a GREAT day at Lake Place Park today--Mr. and Mrs. Falcon were BUSY defending territory this 
morning against a Red-tailed hawk, another intruding Peregrine, as many as 8 Turkey Vultures and an 
immature Bald Eagle!!  All these birds were run out of the Peregrines' territory in one 30 to 40 minute 
period.  The parents showed their fierce protective instincts as well as their phenomenal aerial talents 
during this time.   
  
Meanwhile, back at the eyrie, the largest chick {who was the first to be seen from the Park, the first to 
check out the outside world, the first to look like a bird (as opposed to a fuzzy dinosaur) and the most 
aggressive at feeding time} discovered the ledge at the edge of the box!  Till today, she's been IN the box 
with both feet, leaning forward to peer over the edge of the opening.  Now, she's sitting on the lip of the 
box, we can see her feet, and she's PERCHED, which makes her REALLY look like a bird!  by 4pm, baby 
#2 had joined her on the ledge--I expect that 3 and 4 will give the ledge a shot on Tuesday, and baby 1 
may be onto the perch, then the big green/black ledge by Wed or Thursday! 
  
Many people coming by today were amazed to learn that she was one of the babies.  When she perches 
facing out, we can still clearly see the down on her upper legs and a bit on the crown of her head.  When 
she's perched facing in, though, she looks a LOT like her mother! 
  
We were also treated to an aerial food transfer, from the beak of the male to the beak of the female.  After 
she took the food, she grabbed it with her foot and dashed back to the green/black ledge where she 
plucked it then delivered it to the kids. 
  



 
 
I leave early Tuesday morning to chaperone a camp till Friday.  I have volunteers lined up to cover the 
scope from 11-1:30 on Tues/Wed/Thurs and Friday.  I'll be back to the park early on Saturday, and plan 
to stand by every day till the babies fly. 
  
More later, 
Julie  
 
June 30 
Don't turn your back for a minute!!  That's the lesson I've learned with these birds. 
  
I was away for the past 4 days, and our GREAT volunteers Beth Miller and Al Kosters watched the babies 
in the Park for me.  They were stationed there from 11 to 1:30 each day, and managed to talk to between 
90 and 120 people each day!!   
  
Some of the highlights of the week: 
  
--Adult female BATHING in Lake Superior, just below the park viewing area!!! 
--'pitched food transfers'-- as the parents fly in, toss the babies a bird, then get the heck out of dodge! 
--Baby p-12 working those muscles--jumping up, tucking up her feet and flapping, flapping, flapping 
before landing on the perch again. 
  
The babies are full sized and fully feathered now.  All 4 are still in the box (confirmed tonight) and healthy. 
  
We had some excitement tonight, when one of the employees at a downtown business called me to say 
that they were watching 2 crows eat one of the baby peregrines!!  I called Laura Erickson to get there 
quick (I live much further away than she does), and I hit the road to check this out, fully knowing that if the 
report was true, there was nothing we could do to help, and our only objective was to document what was 
happening.  On my way to town, I called the reporting person back and asked lots more 
detailed questions.   
  
By the end of our conversation, I was convinced that what she'd seen was a live bird, delivered to the 
babies by the parents. 
  
Laura did arrive before me, and by the time I got there, she had confirmed that all 4 babies were still at 
the nest, and the mother was standing by--nothing out of the ordinary!  The babies were showing their 
classic 'after dinner' behavior; stretching, preening, pooping, flapping and napping.  Laura had arrived at 
the same conclusion as I, and we were both deeply relieved that we'd gone downtown to find everything 
perfectly alright! 
  



I'm SO glad to have so many people looking out for these birds, and even more pleased that they called!!   
  
I'll be back on my post on Saturday, I'd love to see you there!! 
 
July 1 
5pm, 4 babies still at the nest--  
  
Mom fed in the nest at 11am this morning, actually tearing off chunks and distributing them to the kids.   
  
Winds were brisk today, and we didn't see a lot of flapping and hopping...do they have a sense of caution 
on windier days??  Based on the activity at the nest today, I don't have the feeling that any of the chicks 
will fly tonight or early tomorrow morning.  None of them have left the nest itself, they've only ventured 
onto the perch.  I would presume, based on last years' photos, that we'll see them on the ledges before 
they leave the nest for good. 
  
I will be back downtown by 9am Sunday, and plan to stay there into the evening.  SO many people are 
stopping me around downtown asking about the birds--this is such a cool job! 
  
Hope you can join me! 
 
 
 
July 2 
We had an exciting day today at the Park!  Upon arrival at 9am, we could see 3 babies at the nest, and 
they were seriously agitated!!  We assumed that they'd just been fed, as they were flinging feathers and 
chunks out of the box.  Shortly after 9, we saw one of the babies on the perch, flapping and screaming 
madly!  I switched from the scope to my binoculars and by the time I got the bins up, he's moved onto the 
ledge! 
  
We watched closely through the morning, and only got to see 2 babies in the box while the other one 
jumped and ran back and forth along the ledge.  By noon, we were pretty sure that there WERE only 2 in 
the box and one on the ledge, which meant that one was unaccounted for!  I called Miriam (the building 
mgr at the Greysolon Plaza).  She checked the lower roof to see if the missing chick was under the nest 
and called to say that that roof was all clear. 
  
At 1pm, I'd had enough wondering and went over to the city parking garage to scan the rooftops of 
Superior Street.  From there, I still only saw 2 in the box.  I decided to walk around the buildings a bit to 
see if we could find the chick on the street and invited Miriam to come along.  As I went to meet her, one 
of our Peregrine watching regulars came running off the Lakewalk saying that one of the babies was 
down on the ground just above the Lakewalk.  YIKES! 
  
I got my chick rescue kit (we store it at the casino), and headed off to find the baby.  It was D/99, Dudley.  
He was walking along the corner of the upper level of the Lakewalk, directly above some railroad tracks.  
Anthony Carman (our 8 or 9 year old professional bird spotter-- in the words of his father "I stopped 
second guessing Anthony YEARS ago!")  had spotted the bird on the sidewalk!! 
  
We watched him for a few minutes, and I didn't get the feeling that he was helpless.  After about 7 or 8 
minutes, (and a couple photos, see attached) he hopped off the wall and flew straight and strong over 
toward Canal Park!!  As he flew away, I had no feeling of concern for his abililty to get around; he flew 
with power and confidence. 
  
Through the rest of the day, the other male (C/87, Kekek) wandered around on the ledge, sometimes 
hiding behind the leg of the box, sometimes laying with his wings spread out, but visible most of the day.  
The two girls sat in the box, looking a bit befuddled by the 'loss' of their brothers and all the extra room in 
the box! 



  
At 5pm, we got a great show-- mom landed on one end of the ledge and C87 ran down the ledge, 
flapping like mad after her.  Just as he got to her, she flew off the building and landed behind him down 
the ledge the other way!  He turned and ran to her, flapping and screaming, and just as he got to her, she 
flew again.  We had a large crew of watchers, all of whom were totally entertained by this!  After a couple 
runs like this, mom took off and flew like a bandit out over the lake.  She was joined by the male in pursuit 
of another raptor waaaaaay out over the lake. 
  
Between 6:00 and 7:15pm, mom brought 3 separate meals, one to each of the babies near the nest.  We 
thought that she might not feed C87 in order to encourage him to fly in the morning, but she did bring him 
food shortly after 7.  He didn't eat it till after she came back and plucked it for him. 
  
There will be a group of people going to the park at 6:30am to (hopefully) catch the fledge of C87.  You're 
welcome to join us--bring your coffee, binoculars and perhaps a lawn chair!  We had people trying to 
leave the park from 5 to 7:30, but the show kept pulling them back, so be prepared to become addicted to 
the birds!! 
  
I've attached a couple photos-- I hope you can open and enjoy them.  Please forgive my feeble attempts 
at digiscoping (taking photos through the scope with my digital camera).  Laura has MUCH better pictures 
on her blog (www.birderblog.com). 
 

 
 3 remain in the box, while one male hit the winds! 
 
July 3 
Today was EVENTFUL!!  Having 6 birds to keep track of, in 5 different places was exhausting!!  I kept 
getting dizzy trying to find mom, dad, D99 (Dudley), the 2 females in the nest and the male on the ledge--
Gosh, I'm glad I never had more than one baby at a time!  Makes me admire mothers of twins, triplets, 
etc... 
  
The morning started out nicely with Laura Erickson coming down and getting some footage of the babies 
at the nest (www.birderblog.com).  The 2 females were still in the box and the male was still moving about 
on the building ledge.  They were fed at 8am and 9:15.   We didn't see D99 (Dudley, the bird that fledged 
on Sunday) anywhere till 10am, when he and his parents made an impressive flight from the Canal Park 
area toward the nest building.  All 3 flew behind the building, but only 2 emerged, so we wondered if the 
parents had been driving away an intruding peregrine??  
  
For about 10 minutes the parents acted agitated and restless, which made me wonder if there was still 
another bird in the area or if there were people on the building.  A city worker pulled up to our viewing 



area and called me to his vehicle saying that another downtown security guy had seen the baby fly into a 
HUGE crane working on Superior Street, and that the bird had fallen into the construction zone.  The first 
guy radioed the guy in the vehicle to get me to help the bird off the ground. 
  
With dread in my heart I dashed off to find D99 (we assumed).  I searched inside the construction area 
(with permission, a hardhat and safety vest from the foreman, of course) for several minutes with no luck.  
There was no sign of the baby in the piles of construction materials, so another observer offered to take 
me to a nearby rooftop to scan the roofs along Superior Street.   
  
We were on the roof scanning with the nest and babies above us to the right when we heard a baby 
peregrine calling from behind us to the left.  We turned, and there he was!!  From our position, we could 
only see the chicks in the box--the ledge runner was totally invisible, so we wondered if perhaps we were 
seeing HIM, and D99 was still missing?? 
  
After several minutes, mom flew over calling, and the ledge baby peeked his head over to see what was 
going on---I can't describe the relief I felt at accounting for all 4 babies! 
  
D99 spent the day on the roof of the Norshore Theater (brings new meaning to the idea of watching 
chicks at the Norshore, huh??), running back and forth flapping--could he be reconsidering the joy of 
flight?  
 

 
Photo: Mike Furtman 
D99 atop the Norshore Theatre, practicing flight in a safe environment 
  
It got hot today, and the kids spend MUCH of the day out of sight.  They were fed again at 1pm, then 
everyone hunkered down out of the sun till 5:30.   Mom and dad did a couple territory displays when other 
raptors flew through, but the afternoon was quiet for the most part. 
  
At 5, the 3 nest/ledge babies started moving about and calling for food.  Mom and dad did some flights 
past them, and at 7, D99 took to the air again, moving from an upper roof to a lower roof out of our line of 
sight.  Dad delivered him a meal at 7:10 and he was sighted at 7:30 on the Superior Street face of the 
Greysolon building, perched on a window sill. See below: 
 

 
   



C87 (Kekek) was fed on the ledge of the Greysolon Bldg at 7:45pm, and dad sat on the clock tower 
plucking and eating a white bird from 8 to 8:45.  I finally left, and am assuming that he delivered food to 
the box babies after I departed. 
  
I hope you'll be able to join us for some time at the Park--these babies have captivated many hearts in 
Duluth; I was amazed at the deep way people reacted to D99's adventures today!  I can't begin to thank 
all of the volunteers and viewers who've helped me out at the scopes.  You've been amazing, thank you! 
  
As of today, we are 19 people short of 3000 visitors to our scope!  We've had amazing response to these 
incredible birds.  I'm SURE I'm going to have empty nest syndrome next week. 
  
July 4 
When I arrived at the Park this morning, I couldn't get the scope set up fast enough!!  I could hear 
screaming babies from my parking spot, and knowing that D99 had spent the night out alone again 
created great suspense. 
  
At 6:45am, I located all 4 babies on the Greysolon Building.  C87 was STILL on the ledge, the 2 girls were 
in the box and D99 was perched on a decorative ledge on the front of the building.   He flew from the 
ledge up to the building top, where I got this picture: 
 

 
 
(remember, I'm not good at digiscoping--these are only mediocre photos!) 
  
I kept scanning the ledge and box while I was fiddling with the camera and scope, and suddenly I realized 
that C87 wasn't there anymore!  I scanned for about 5 minutes before he popped up on the parapet wall-
top on the front (Superior Street) side of the building.  I was all alone in the Park, and I felt rewarded for 
setting up so early! 
                                                
At 7am, all 4 babies were in view, perched on the top of the bldg and in the box.  Mom brought in food for 
the boys on the front of the building.  After this morsel of breakfast, one of the boys flew a short, circular 
flight in front of the building, then attempted to land on the top of the wall.  He misjudged his landing and 
klunked into the wall just below the top.  He dropped onto the big green ledge and waddled his way back 
over to the box where his sisters were!  I was surprised that he then hopped back onto the perch at the 
box, then back INTO the box!  The other boy flew over to the wall above the box and I was able to get 
them all in the picture (look closely for the little guy on the roofline, to the left of the concrete thingy at the 
left of the box): 
 



 
  
    At 9:30, mom brought another meal to the top of the wall, where the boys bickered over it for awhile.  
One of the boys finally picked up the food and flew a short flight toward the back upper level of the 
building, where HE misjudged his landing by at least 25 feet and did a slow-motion plowing into the side 
of the building--he wasn't even close to the roof!   
  
I did get a clarification on the baby hitting the crane yesterday--the guy who saw him crash said that D99 
seemed to be trying to land on it and mis-judged his speed and distance from the crane.  He didn't 
straight-line fly into it, but he did hit hard enough to knock himself to the ground (80 to 100 feet!!). 
  
I've made the following analagies for this type of behavior: 
  
1.  A 5 year old learning to ride a bike right after they've learned how to GO, but not how to STOP.  We 
saw quite a few out-of-control mini-flights in the early morning. 
  
2.  A 16 year old who's learned how to drive but who can't figure out how to get into or out of a parking 
spot without dinging up other cars.   
  
These babies are having low-speed traffic accidents while learning about depth perception, velocity, 
trajectories and geometry.  Poor things, having to apply all of the above principles while flying!!  Physics is 
hard for ME to get at 38 years of age-- imagine learning physics on the wing, at 38 DAYS of age, with a 
brain the size of a grape. 
  
At 11:40, the first girl baby left the perch and hopped up onto the top of the box.  We had some fun 
watching her figure out her new, but precarious perch.  She'd sit gripping the top lip of the box, test her 
wings and settle down, then her sister would reach up and bite her toes!!  They did this several times, 
much to the amusement of those of us below: 
 



 
  
The heat of the day was pretty uneventful.  Lots of bonking around, up and down and along ledges, 
and finally all the kids hunkered down and were out of sight for a couple hours.   
  
At 4:45, mom caught and plucked a pigeon and presented it to the 2 boys.  They ripped and tore it, fought 
with each other, and finally one flew down onto the rooftop to eat it.  The other boy realized that he could 
follow, so both were out of sight eating the pigeon behind the roof wall.  After 30 minutes or so, mom 
dropped down, took the pigeon from them and took it to the girl on the roof of the box.   
  
Girl baby got so excited that she fell off the box and onto the ledge, where mom came and fed her.  The 
baby still in the box watched all this screaming, and when mom finally finished feeding ledge-girl, she ate 
the rest of the pigeon scraps.  Carly and I had a GREAT view of mom eating a foot--gulp, gulp, gulp and it 
was gone, toes last! 
  
At 6:45, things had settled down, ledge-girl baby was exploring her new surroundings on the front of the 
building, one boy was up on top of the building, one boy was still down on the roof and out of sight, box-
baby was looking hungry, mom was perched atop the wall, when boy 2 decided to come back up to the 
parapet top, MISSED HIS LANDING and was blown out over the street.  He flutter-flapped down, out of 
our line of sight, and we didn't see him again.   
  
Before heading home, I drove around downtown looking for him (think: menace to society!!), but couldn't 
locate him.  I did see dad on the face of the east tower of the Greysolon Bldg, and assumed that he was 
watching over the little guy. 
  
It was tough to drag myself away tonight, knowing that today MAY have been my last chance to get 
photos of the 4 babies together (see below... the lump on top is the 2 boys piled on top of each other), 
and that tomorrow may be my last day on the job.  Or, I may be there till Friday waiting for box-baby to get 
up the guts to fly!   
 



 
  
I hope you can join me in the Park.  I'll be there bright and early again on Wednesday morning, and I'll 
welcome anyone who wants to help keep an eye on these kids.  We had a fun crowd there today for 
much of the mid-day, but I'm realizing that lots of the action happens early in the morning and later in the 
evening. 
  
I love peregrine falcons! 
More later, 
Julie 
 
July 5 
Greetings Peregrine Watchers! 
  
We had another awesome day with the birds today.  When I arrived at 6:30, I found 3 babies on the 
Superior Street side of the green ledge.  They were eating and content, and after 10 minutes of scanning 
around I found baby #4, a girl, perched on a building quite close to me!  She was quite bulky, so I started 
thinking that she might be P12.   
  

 
P12 early in the morning, shortly after fledging. 



  
  
This meant that the remaining girl had left the nest box sometime between 7pm last evening and 6:30am.  
She was moving around her brothers on the building face, and by 7:45am all 3 on the ledge were gorged 
on pigeon and laying down on the ledge.   
  
At 8am, the roofing guys started working on the inner face of the building, and their scaffolding raised up 
right beside the girl baby.  She spooked and jumped off the building.  I didn't see her go, so couldn't tell if 
she flew or flopped off, and I really didn't know if she'd gone UP or DOWN!  The roofers were peeking 
over the roof, looking for mom and the babies, and mom was very agitated.  One of the male babies left 
the building and the other one headed back around toward the nest box. 
  
At 8:15, one of the Boldt construction guys called to tell me that he had one of his guys babysitting a baby 
peregrine on Superior street, and the bird didn't seem to be able to get off the ground.  Carly (my 
daughter) and I packed up our stuff and hightailed over there.  The Boldt guy met me on the street, called 
the babysitter on his cell to see where they'd ended up (he was following the bird as she walked around), 
and we found them behind the Greysolon Building.  The bird was P13, the smaller female, and the one I 
suspected was still in the nest yesterday. 
  
The bird seemed to be fine, she'd walked all the way up to the building (over a full city block and around 2 
corners!) at a healthy pace, not hurried or frantic, just waddling along.   The guy said that she kept her 
wings tucked up neatly against her body, and didn't seem to be favoring any part of her body.  This 
matched what I was seeing, so I got a shirt over her and picked her up.   
  

 
P13 on the ground behind the Greysolon Building 
  
  
Miriam and Ed took me up to the roof of the Greysolon Bldg, and I had a telephone conference with Emily 
Buchanan, our local wildlife rehabilitator.  She guided me through an exam, and I felt comfortable leaving 
the eyas on the roof, out of the way of the guys working.  The roof has a 9' wall around it, and Dave 
Evans recommended just leaving here there for the mom to feed until she's ready to make the jump. 
  



 
Whew, back on the roof! 
  
  
Carly and I returned to the park just in time to see P12 make a lovely flight over the park and up to the 
roof of the Last Place on Earth.  She hopped around there for a bit before taking off and making a low, 
slow pass over my head, around my little work area, and off to the west toward the DECC. 
  
We didn't see much of the mobile male, but the other one perched back up on the nest box for most of the 
day.  Eventually we determined that a baby who was perched on the clock tower was one of the males. 
  
In the early afternoon, mom made an interesting flight, carrying a pigeon out over the lake!  She circled 
there for 3 or 4 minutes before coming in low into Canal Park.  When she reemerged, she had another 
bird with her and they circled over the lake and then moved to Canal Park where mom CLEARLY located 
a thermal and spent 5 or 6 minutes riding the thermal up, up and UP!!  When they were specks in the 
binoculars, mom stooped her wings and rocketed back toward downtown with the 2nd bird behind her, 
also in the half-stoop position. 
  
Oddly enough, mom eventually left that pigeon on the clock tower with dad, and he ate off of it! 
  
P12 was later spotted on a downtown rooftop, so when I left for the day, 3 of the 4 were visible to us, and 
we were still assuming that P13 was still on the rooftop.  I just got a call from Miriam saying that they'd 
seen P13 on a window ledge inside the rooftop this evening. 
  
A non-baby interesting thing that I've learned about Peregrine Falcons during the past month:  When both 
parents start circling about within the territory, we almost ALWAYS eventually see a Bald Eagle or Red-
tailed Hawk.  Sometimes it takes us several minutes to see the other raptor, but I never assume that the 
parents are just out for a lazy flight!  When they circle like this, the uninvited raptor is above them, usually 
HIGH.  When the uninvited raptor is lower in the sky, they will chase it and dive-bomb it to drive it away.  
Who knew. 
  
I'll be back downtown early tomorrow, hoping to see all 4 before the city wakes up.  Hopefully I won't have 
to do any more rescues, and we'll be treated to great aerial displays again! 



Hope you can join me for some viewing.  If I'm not in the park, call my cell phone, I may be out chasing 
chicks--348-2291. 
  
Laura Erickson has some cool photos on her blog of the babies on top of the big crane next door to their 
building (www.birderblog.com). 
  
  
More later, 
Julie 
 
July 6 
Hello Peregrine Lovers!       
  
This morning, when I arrived at the park, 3 babies were atop the Greysolon Building having breakfast, 
supervised by mom.  Ed and Miriam (building mgrs) checked the roof-baby early, and she appeared to be 
just fine on the roof.  Once the workers started at 7:30, all the babies dispersed, one to the top of the 
HUGE crane across the street, one to the clock tower with dad, and one to a ledge on the front of the 
used bookstore.   
  
Laura Erickson got some cool photos of the boys having supper last night atop the crane 
(www.birderblog.com).  We sure enjoyed watching the one boy this morning riding the crane around... 
one person called it Valleyfair for Birds. 
  
At 3:30pm, I got a call that the baby from the bookstore ledge had tried to get to the top of the NorShor, 
bumped the building, came back across the street, bumped the building and dropped to the sidewalk.  A 
peregrine loving business owner put her into a large box and put her into the bookstore.   
  
I called Emily Buchanan to meet me and show me how she does an exam on a bird, and then she put the 
bird back on the roof of the bookstore.  The bird lifted herself to a ledge on the building, then fell off and 
flew out of sight.  Emily drove the back street to make sure she wasn't on the ground, but DID find her on 
the ground.  This time we got ahold of Ed, and he let Emily put the bird back WAY up on top of the 
Greysolon after consulting with Dave Evans. 
  

 
Photo of Emily Buchanan and P12, and a beautiful Mike Furtman shot of her resting yesterday on the NorShor Building. 
  



At 4pm, I knew that there were 2 babies atop the building, but couldn't locate the other 2 (the boys).  I'll be 
back downtown at 6:30 again tomorrow, since they seem to regroup in the early morning for breakfast.  
It'll be interesting to see how the family reacts now that the scaffolding and work is on the Superior street 
side of the building-- 
  
More later, 
Julie 
  
July 7 
Greetings all! 
  
6:30am found all 4 babies lined up on the parapet tops!!  This is the first time we've seen P13 atop the 
wall, so we know that she can get vertical air up to 10 feet.  She stayed put atop the corner of the wall for 
the entire day, occasionally lifting her wings and playing with the updraft and lifting her feet off the wall for 
seconds at a time.  Her sister joined her for a bit (see Mike Furtman's photo below, the clear one) and 
then her brother joined her later (see my blurry photo below): 
  

 
Furtman's photo of the girls>>>>>>>my photo of the brother/sister.  Note the visible difference in size between the female on the left and the 
male on the right. 
  
We did have some great trial flights today, check out Mike's photo of a youngster coming in for a landing--
it still ain't pretty, but he's getting better: 



  
Photo: Mike Furtman 
  
Mom fed the boys under the vent early this morning, then they spent the day hanging out on various 
perches.  At 9am, mom caught a pigeon and delivered it to dad--that's the 2nd time since the babies have 
fledged that we've seen her do that. 
  
The boys took turns riding the crane today, and by 2pm, I'd lost sight of all the kids except P13, who was 
still contemplating flight on top of the wall. 
  
The Jamar workers are on the face of the building again, and Mike Furtman captured what their work is 
like, only without the sound effects of her screaming at them for hours on end: 
  

  
I'll be back in the park at 6:30am Saturday.  I hope you can join me for a bit of watching.  The kids seem 
to gather on the building for morning meals, and we still have one bird left to officially fledge! 
  



 
July 8 
Boy, was I GLAD to hear the thunder and rain at 5am when my alarm went off!  I thought I'd be able to get 
back to sleep, and I did, but didn't sleep soundly. I suppose that somewhere in the back of my mind I was 
thinking of the chicks and wondering where they go in the rain?? 
  
I got to town at 8am, in a steady rain.  I checked out Superior Street looking for a dry place to watch from, 
and realized that there are NO awnings on the lower side of the street under which I could take refuge.  I 
tried to see from the parking ramp, but the rain was falling enough to blur my view.  I thought I saw birds 
on the ledge, but couldn't see in enough detail to KNOW. 
  
I ended up calling on the mercies of the casino manager, who kindly allowed me into the breakroom to 
see the birds.  As a token of my appreciation, I left them my Binoculars.com loaner scope, as their loaner 
had taken a tumble and was not adjustable any longer. 
  
 I DID see all 4 babies, all on the ledge on the nestbox side of the building!  Another night passed with no 
tragedies, and, more importantly, P13 had joined the rest of the family back on the ledge!  That means 
that she must have flown, at least enough to get from one tower to another!!  She spent the rest of the 
day on the ledge, where mom fed her twice that I saw.  The kids looked like little, scraggy drowned rats, 
hunkered down in the rain. 
  
At 9am, the rain stopped and the sky cleared.  At 9:30, one of the males took to the air, circling and 
stooping, riding and rising in the thermals and updrafts over downtown.  He flew like an experimental 
pilot, back and forth, up and down for several minutes.  Shortly after 10, he flew off to the clock tower, 
leaving the other 3 behind on the ledge. 
  
At 11:20, all the kids were hanging out on the Greysolon Bldg when dad came across the sky, calling and 
carrying food.  He flew past the kids on the ledge calling, and one male hopped off the building and 
followed him away from the building.  Mom fell in behind and below the baby as he circled beneath dad, 
rising up and trying to grab the food from dad.  He had several failed attempts to snatch the food, and 
each time, mom would shepherd him back under dad for another try.  After about a minute and a half, 
probably 6 tries, he finally grabbed the food and headed off toward the building but the lesson wasn't over 
yet... 
  
Mom started pursuing Jr. and headed him off before he could land on the building.  She drove him around 
for about another minute and a half, forcing him to evade her.  At one point, she was on his tail and I 
thought she might bite his tail, but he veered away and she let him go.  She finally turned and flew to the 
clock tower and Jr landed on the building to eat.  Silly boy landed right beside the nestbox and all 3 
siblings mobbed him.  He grabbed the prize and flew to the other tower to eat in peace.  One of the 
sisters (I'm assuming P12) followed him over to that tower and watched him eat from a perch above him. 
  
Mom eventually brought food to all 3 of the siblings, but didn't deliver it right to them.  Instead, she would 
fly to the building and hover above the kids, dangling the food and calling to them.  The 2 that are more 
experienced were forced to come to her to get the food, but she did deliver food to P13 on the ledge and 
didn't force her to fly for her dinner. 
  
It seems that once they technically fledge for the first time, they find a place to sit and wait for as much as 
48 hours before really flying again.  All of the babies have spent large amounts of time on perches 
AFTER fledging, and seem to ease into flying from a safe perch.  Maybe they're processing all the 
physics equations I talked about in an earlier update!!  It's been fascinating to watch the teaching that 
they do, and it makes me wonder how captive bred-and-released babies learn all this on their own! 
  
We were treated to several landing attempts by one of the males when we had a group of watchers this 
afternoon... he tried, tried again, and made another attempt before finally getting his feet onto the building 



and we CHEERED his landing!  A few minutes later, he did a takeoff, a soaring patrol and a solid landing 
that he nailed on the first try and we cheered again--what a bunch of dorks! 
  
After it got too hot to stand anymore (I'm starting to relate to the sun-dried tomatoes in the grocery store), 
I cruised over to the Blatnik Bridge to see if I could locate any of that family.  After an hour of scanning 
and watching, I saw dad bring food to mom, then was able to locate the babies be following their 
screams--I saw 2 for sure, possibly all three (yes, Dave Evans said that there are 3 babies there!!).  One 
of them hopped off the upright and did a flying pass begging for food before misjudging her landing and 
bonking into the side of the concrete pillar--looked pretty familiar for a newly fledged peregrine baby!! 
  
I must say, in the manner of all proud parents, that our Greysolon babies are MUCH cuter, smarter and 
probably just generally more advanced than the Blatnik babies.  Haha!!   
  
I stopped back downtown at 5pm and found 3 of the kids still on the Greysolon building.  I couldn't locate 
bird #4, but expect to see him/her again in the morning. 
  
No photos to share today...  I'd left the brighter, clearer scope with the Casino employees, and will have 
another one on Monday to use. 
  
More later, 
Julie  
 
 
July 9 
Greetings all! 
  
Another beautiful day to be at Lake Place Park!!  I arrived at 6:20am to find all 4 babies on the building, 2 
on each tower, awaiting their breakfast.  Between 6:20 and 6:45, all 4 were seen in the air, flying from 
parapet to parapet, from tower to tower.  Mom started feeding kids at 6:50, and continued feeding and 
delivering food to kids until 8:45. 
  
  
At 9am, mom headed out over the lake and intercepted a flock of about 15 pigeons that she pursued in 
circles over the lake and the Park.  She finally cut one out from the flock and chased that one down into 
Canal Park.  She took several dives and swoops at it, then they dropped below the treeline and out of 
sight. When I next saw mom, she was still hunting over Canal Park. 
  
At 9:15 the kids all settled in, laid down and took a 2 hour nap.   
  
At 11:30 they all started moving about, mom flew of the crane and out of sight and about 45 seconds later 
returned with a pigeon!  At one point, all 6 of the family were visible on the building, 5 around the nest 
box, and one on the East tower. 
  
At 1pm, Laura Erickson and I went atop the Greysolon Bldg to get some 'birds eye' photos (literally and 
figuratively!).  Check out Laura's Blog www.birderblog.com, click on the picture of the Peregrine on the 
right side to get to the gallery.  She got some incredible photos of the birds!  My photos turned out ok, I 
clearly need to upgrade my equipment and get some serious practice with digiscoping to upgrade the 
quality of my photos!! 
  



 
The boys hanging out on the crane 
 

 
The girls hanging out on the Greysolon Building--left photo, my scope, right photo my camera, Laura's scope.  Big difference in light, huh?? 
 

 
Mom on the crane, LOVE how her feet match the paint job!! 
  



I'll be in and out of the park tomorrow, I've got some appointments that can't be avoided (though watching 
peregrines beats a filling and tooth reconstruction any day!!!). 
  
Mike Furtman has posted a gallery of peregrine photos on his webpage:  www.michaelfurtman.com.  Go 
to 'My Photography', then to 'The Peregrines of Downtown Duluth' Gallery.  I'm sure you'll enjoy them! 
  
More later, 
Julie  
 
July 10 
Greetings all, 
  
6:45 am showed all of the kids atop the Greysolon Building, 2 on the east side of the east tower--not 
visible from my post.  I'm interested in my response to finding all 4 babies change from floods of relief to 
just a morning greeting.  I'm getting used to finding them around, and now, a week after D99 fledged, I'm 
getting comfortable leaving in the afternoons.  I still wake up during the night thinking of them, I dream of 
falcons, and I can't wait to see them in the mornings. 
  
Today I was treated to peregrine teenage antics.  One male hopped off the building at 7:30 and did some 
flights around the building.  After a couple circles, he started diving and stooping at his sister on the top 
level of the building.  She ducked the first couple passes, then he HIT her and almost knocked her off the 
building!  He figured out that she wasn't coming out to play and went around the building to invite (?) the 
other 2 to fly.  I saw him dive and rise up from behind the building twice, the second time followed by the 
other male and the female chick.   
  
For a solid 5 minutes, they flew, not covering much territory, but diving, stooping, chasing, biting, rolling 
over and talon grabbing.  Mom flew large circles around the fray, keeping close but not too close!  At 
7:45, the workmen started, and mom and dad began the morning attack.  At one point, I had 5 falcons in 
the air, the 6th one watching from the rooftop. 
  

 
Left photo, mine; right photo www.michaelfurtman.com 
  
The construction crane has now been dubbed "Peregrine playland"!  The kids are spending more and 
more time atop the structure, using it as a dining room, launch pad, landing site and lounge.  Mom took a 
pigeon atop the crane today to pluck it (we got to watch the head drop from the TOP of the crane to the 
ground!), and one of the daughters flew up, wrestled it from her and flew to the building ledge.  She biffed 
her landing and had to try a 2nd time, this time she got one foot on the ledge, but not the pigeon.  She 
had to work it to get the bird up, then mantled (standing over food all fluffed up and with wings drooped 
over the food--it's a protective behavior) for several minutes before starting to eat. 
  
After 25 minutes, mom started calling to the dining bird, then her brother walked along the ledge and 
wrestled the pigeon from her!  He then mantled for a couple minutes before eating.  



 
Later in the day, Mike Furtman went back downtown and was treated to another aerial food transfer: 
  

 
Mom below, snatching food from dad, followed by one of the kids! 
  
After work I went over and scanned the Blatnik Bridge and found 2 babies atop the Cement Plant building 
with their mom.  I got to watch them practice flying and landing (it wasn't pretty!!), then got this photo: 

 
  
That's all for now... hope to see you in the park!! 
Julie 
 
July 11 
Hi all, 
  
Well, today made me face the fact that this IS a temporary job!  I arrived at 6:30am to find 3 of the kids on 
the Greysolon Building, East Tower.  I scanned for #4 for 30 minutes and didn't find him/her anywhere.  At 
7am, one male flew around, diving at the others, then all of them were in the air, and mom and dad joined 
them.  I never saw more than 5 birds at once, but when they started landing, there were 6!!  Kid #4 was 
somewhere below my line of sight and joined the family for the fun. 



 
Dad on the clock tower, mom watching over the workers 

 

 
All 4 on the building. 
  
At 7:45, the Jamar guys showed up and mom sounded the alarm.  All 6 birds headed toward the clock 
tower and we had great looks at the kids over the skyline for a few minutes.  They eventually settled on 
the backside of the clock tower, and I didn't get more than a glimpse of any of them for the rest of the 
day!!  Mom and Dad each took short shifts on the top of the tower, but for the most part, there was 
NOTHING to see.   
  
That's what hit home for me that this job WILL end, sooner rather than later.  Dang! 
  
In late morning, the Jamar guys started moving the scaffolding directly over the nest box. Uh-oh, I thought 
we had a couple more weeks before they started working here!!  I called Ed and Miriam to see if they 
knew whether the box could remain in place while they replaced the ledge or not.  They called Bob 
Anderson (director of the Raptor Resource Project; www.raptorresource.org) who said that at this point, it 
shouldn't be too much of a problem to remove the box.  As soon as the Jamar guys started 'messing' with 
the box, I had people from downtown coming over to the Park to find out what was going on.  Everyone 
was relieved to hear that Bob was involved in the decision, but everyone was also a bit wistful about the 
box coming down. 
  
I'm totally amazed at the way the people of downtown LOVE these birds!  They watch over them, teach 
about them, share them with people on the street, and get joy and satisfaction from watching them grow 
and fly.  Assuming that people might call Jamar, I called the lady at Jamar who answers the phone to give 
her the details of the removal.   
  



I was curious to see what was inside the box, so I went up and poked around in it for a minute--it stunk, 
and was FILLED with feathers, skeletons and loose bones.  I want to pick through it more carefully when I 
have more time to really process what's there.  The first cool thing I found in it was a tern beak!  Can't wait 
to see what else is inside!! 
  
I then went inside to the Jamar break room to meet the workers.  It was funny to see their reaction when I 
walked in and was introduced--they thought I was there to read them the riot act!  They relaxed quickly, 
though, and were very interested to learn about the birds.  We talked, told stories and gained each others' 
perspective over their lunch hour, and they asked me LOTS of questions about the birds.   
  
The most amazing and amusing thing about the nest box removal was that, after weeks of the mother 
screaming and dive-bombing the workers for being in the vicinity, she was nowhere to be found at the 
time they were removing the nest box!!  The sky was eerily quiet and empty of birds.  The wall looked a 
bit funny without the box there, and that also gave me food for thought on the finite nature of this job. 
  
  
I'll be relieved to see the new box mounted over the new ledge-- Then all we have to do is wait till next 
Feb to see if anyone comes along to use it!!! 
  
On another note, I've been in contact with the people at Minnesota Power, and there is a new nest box 
mounted on the stack at the ML Hibbard Electric plant overlooking the Bong Bridge!!  Birds have been 
seen perched on the box and on the railing around it, so we KNOW they know it's there.  Hopefully it'll 
take less than 11 years for them to start nesting there! 
  
I'll be back downtown on Wed and Friday, but will be out of town on Thursday during the day.  I'll stop 
down and check on the kids between 6:30 and 8am on Thursday since we have an appt in Duluth at 8:15. 
  
More later, 
Julie 
 
 
July 12 
Greetings all! 
  
Life in the Park seems to be seriously winding down!  The family spent all of today on the clock tower, 
and Beth P. (one of my 'lunch regulars') has been able to see them from her apartment on Lake Ave and 
4th Street.  She's being treated to morning breakfast call (sounds a lot like shrieking and screaming), and 
will probably get some amazing flight action from her breakfast table... lucky girl! 
  
At 8:30 I walked to a parking garage on 2nd Ave West and was able to locate all 4 babies on the clock 
tower at the same time.  Mom and Dad were both visible near the tower at that time as well.  All the kids 
were settling in for their morning nap, so I went to the Greysolon Bldg to sift through the 'material' in the 
bottom of the nest box. 
  



 
The nest box on the roof.  The legs cracked off when it was removed, and a section of the back came apart.   The floor of the box was DEEP 
in bird parts, mostly feathers. 
  
I found pellets (or castings--regurgitated little masses of the feathers they consume but don't digest), 
wings, feathers (including bright red, bright yellow and black with iridescent green on them), feet, beaks 
(tern, vireo, pigeon, cuckoo, bluejay), a pied-billed grebe head, bones and POO, lots of it! It was an 
interesting study and I'll be processing the stuff for better identification with my friends who know bird-feet 
better than I! 
  
After 10:45 we started seeing some brief flights, but the birds are so mobile now that they get down low 
and too far west to follow.  I sure miss seeing them overhead consistently!  At 2pm, I was getting ready to 
leave when I heard babies begging for lunch... I checked back and found 2 kids and mom on the face of 
the tower.  I HAD to leave, I was meeting with the plant mgr near the Blatnik Bridge about installing a nest 
box on their building.  I hated to go, though, when I FINALLY had a good view of the birds! 
  
I'll check in on the birds in the early morning, then will head to the cities.  I plan to be in the Park on 
Friday, starting early (6:30/:45) and ending when I start to hear my skin sizzle in the heat.  I'll play the 
weekend by ear.  If the birds are going to be consistently out of sight, my hours will dwindle lots!  If you 
want to join me, try my cell to find out where I am, 348-2291. 
  
More later, 
Julie 
 
July 13 
From Al K.: 
 
Hey Julie:  You said to let you know if I saw any action over here, so just a quick note.  I just got back 
from our old 'stomping grounds' in the park -- actually went for a quick break (at about 10 a.m.) and of 
course forgot binoculars.  But one of the parents (I'm guessing) was clearly evident perched on the very, 
very top of clock tower -- that's all I caught this a.m.  Yesterday was tough on us Superior Street denizens 
-- several people in our building, and others from up and down the street (Bookstore Bud especially) 
mentioned how much we miss their 'noise', not to mention sighting them!  I left for home around 8 pm last 
night, rounded the corner (headed uphill) of Superior and 3rd -- and heard an old familiar call -- what a 
treat!  Of course, again no binoculars -- but I'm pretty sure it was 2 of the kids perched on the crane arm. 
Then I scanned the building -- and saw some feathers fluttering down from the top of the (NE I think!) 
corner of the Greysolon -- walked a little further to get a better perspective, and indeed what looked to me 



to be the other 2 kids were perched on the corner -- one obviously working at food and doing a little 
plucking (feathers kept floating down!).  The other was only a foot or two away, and was quite persistently 
going after sib with a 'share it dagnabbit!' approach.  I watched for about 5 minutes, and then both the 
kids on the building took off to join the 2 on the crane.  I watched for another 15 minutes or so -- and 
during that time 2 took off and did some fancy-pantsy swooping, and both ended up on the other crane 
(the parking ramp one).  Then the real fun began -- one of the Sheraton crane kids flew over and started 
doing minor dives at one of the ramp kids, and suddenly there were 3 in the air having the absolute time 
of their life (at least that what I chose to believe!)-- flying and swooping (usually very close 
together) around both cranes, 'nipping at eachothers heels', etc.  I'm sure the 1st street traffic and 
pedestrians thought I was just another neighborhood nutcase -- but I consistently was going from big 
*%*# --eating grin to outright laughter -- what a WONDERFUL end-of -tough-day surprise/gift.  ANYWAY -
- see I can get LOOOOOONG too!  Hope to see you tomorrow a.m. -- I think I'll get to work early and stop 
by the park first.  I may give you a quick call to find if you're out and about if I don't see you in the park.  
Take care - Al 
P.S. - When are they going to fix/put up the box/nest?!  Don't you think that maybe that would help to 
make them feel like this is still 'home', and AT LEAST bring them back to perch on 'our side' of the street 
so we (not at all self-indulgent, huh?) can hear/watch them a bit if they are back in the evening (after the 
Evil Empire of Plunderers of Peregrine Peace leave the territory)?  
 
 
From Julie: 
 
Good morning! 
  
I got a GREAT update from one of my regular peregrine watcher/lovers this morning describing all 4 on 
the cranes, flying, chasing, bombing, and doing skill-development flight (or is it PLAY??  the age old 
question!) after 8pm last night.  He talked about the joy that came over him when he heard the kids 
shrieking high above--I can relate to the immense relief that comes over me in hearing the begging 
screech of these kids!!  The local downtown people are MISSING the sight and sound of the babies on 
the building now that they've moved away a bit.  
  
On our way to the dentist, Carly (the daughter, not the bird) and I stopped to scope out the clock tower.  
We found all 4 babies on the building, and got a couple amazing fly-overs by the kids!!  P13 is looking 
GOOD at flight AND landing, great to see her develop! 
  
We did see the birds on and around the Greysolon Bldg and crane early, then they bee-lined over to the 
clock tower when the workers started up.  I suspect that they'll gravitate back to the building/crane over 
the weekend, though I always keep in mind that these birds seem to delight in proving me wrong in my 
thoughts and assumptions! 
  



 
Left: Backlit on top of the lower roof of the school building.  Right: We watched this kid explore a HUGE spiderweb before hopping atop the 
ball--HILARIOUS!! 

 
Left: Lots of sunlight interference made this a HARD photo to get clear! Right: P13 atop a chimney right behind us! 
  
As I was in the parking lot scoping, I met another woman who lives at Lake and 4th who's watching the 
kids learn to fly.  I LOVE having these extra eyes and ears out there keeping track of these kids! 
  
After the dentist, we stopped by the eagles nest in Lakeside and got a good look at one of the babies.  I 
was astonished to hear the noise THAT baby makes in flight... NOTHING like our peregrines!!  It hopped 
out of the nest and made a short circle, peeping like a baby chicken or duck!!  Carly and I stood and 
laughed at the tiny little noise coming from that HUGE baby! 
 
That's all for today... Keep your eyes open!! 
More later, 
Julie 
  
July 14 
  



Ohhhhh, boy, it's HOT in Duluth!  At 6:30 it was 75 degrees in Canal Park, and the gas was on in the 
oven...  I found one baby on the clock tower, 2 on the Greysolon Plaza eating, and could hear one 
begging out of sight.  By 9am, I saw all 4 on the clock tower for just a moment, and I was soaked through 
with sweat--ick!  The kids were beginning to settle in for morning naptime, so I headed up to the school 
parking lot for a scan from a different angle.   
  
I located all 4 napping on the backside and did some public teaching in the parking lot, then packed it in 
for the day around 10:30. 
  
I'll be closing at BlackWoods (my other job) Fri and Sat, so will NOT be in the park at 6:30am each 
morning!  I expect to check in on the birds each morning, probably by 9, so if you want to do some 
peregrine watching, call my cell to locate me: 218-348-2291. 
  
Otherwise, keep cool and CHECK THE SATURDAY DULUTH NEWSPAPER---they're doing a followup 
story on the birds (www.duluthsuperior.com). 
  
More later, 
Julie 
 
July 15 
 
Hi everyone! 
  
I got to town this morning at 8:30, and found the birds at 9:30 on the north (uphill) side of the clock tower 
snoozing.  All 4 were there, and the best viewing is either in the parking lot across Lake Ave from the 
Central Admin Bldg (clock tower), or on 4th street in the parking lot of the Parks and Rec office. 
  

 
Left:  "Straight ta da moon, Alice!!"   Right:  Sleeping baby--good view of the white tips on the tail. 
 



 
Left: Sleeping baby, see the white eyelids?    Right: Curious watcher of the world... 
  
One of our loyal peregrine watchers called me at 11:20 to describe the amazing welcome he had this 
morning... babies were circling above him on 1st Street, Dad dove after a pigeon just over Al's head on 
Superior street, mom and dad plucked and mantled over a pigeon above Al in Lake Place Park, and Dad 
fed the kids on the Temple Opera Building!   
  
What a great way to start a day, huh? 
  
On my way home I scoped out the 2 kids still living on the Blatnik Bridge, and did get a glimpse of an 
adult perched under the Bong Bridge.  Dave Evans picked up one of the Bong Bridge babies (dead) the 
other day, it'd been hit by a car. 
 
I close BlackWoods again today, so don't plan to be downtown very early again on Sunday.  Given the 
habit the birds seem to have of napping between 8:30 and 10:30, I may head down around 10am to see 
where everyone is. 
  
I'd love for you to join me!  Call the cell phone to locate me: 218-348-2291 
More later, 
Julie 
 
 
July 17 
 
Ohhh, these kids are getting harder and harder to find about town!!  Today, Laura Erickson and I went out 
to find them, and spent a pleasant time in the air-conditioned car, but didn't have any luck finding the 
birds. 
  
Just after I dropped Laura off, I got a nifty little air show by 3 of the babies, then found Dad on the clock 
tower.  By the time I relocated to the Park with the scope, the kids had settled in for their afternoon nap 
and I didn't see them again!   
  
Yesterday I had another fun, though BRIEF, viewing, when one of the female babies flew from the tower 
area to the Greysolon Bldg carrying a pigeon.  She was followed by one baby, and just as she landed, the 
other 2 popped up from the roof of under the vent!  They'd been laying down, and totally out of sight. 
  
These birds are proving to behave in very peregrine-like ways--they perch for hours and hours, fly for a 
few minutes, then perch again for more hours! 
  



Please keep your updates coming, I enjoy reading about your experiences and observations.  I love it that 
so many people are able to ID the babies by sight AND sound-- I have confidence in your abilities to ID 
the kids, and I continue to see patterns emerge based on the eyes and ears around town that are paying 
attention to the behavior of the babies! 
  
My time in the park is very sporadic now.  I am still checking in on the birds daily, so if you want to join 
me, call my cell phone to find out where I am!  218-348-2291. 
  
All for now,  
Julie 
 
July 30 
Well, it appears that these babies have ‘flown the coop’, and the sightings I’m hearing about are 
pretty random and unpredictable.  The kids are being seen regularly around Duluth, as far East as 
20th Ave East.  I spent less and less time downtown through July--it was more of a crapshoot 
every day, and I was getting smaller and smaller glimpses of the birds.  I’ve decided to hang it up 
for the season and hope for reports to continue coming in about the escapades of the kids. 
 
This experience has been incredibly rewarding and fulfilling, not to mention FUN!!  I’ve learned 
an incredible amount about Peregrines in general, these birds in particular.  I can’t wait to see if 
our winter Peregrines include the Greysolon female!  I can’t wait to hear if any of ‘our’ babies 
are recaptured anywhere south of here on their fall migration.  I can’t wait till the new box is up 
on the building, and I really, REALLY can’t wait till we see birds using the new box again!  In 
short, I can’t wait till next summer!!  I’ll update this list of interested persons as soon as I hear 
anything concerning the birds next spring/summer. 
 
In the meantime, I’ll be working at Hawk Ridge full-time this September and October--I’d love 
to see you there!  As always, call my cell phone first (218-348-2291) to find out where I am! 
 
Thanks for the fun-- 
More later, 
Julie 


