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Overview

Weather

We had snow cover, with fine snowscapes, in all three wildlife areas visited and moderate frosts. The vehicle did not have a thermometer, nor did most of the accommodations, but I would estimate temperatures rarely fell below - 10EC (14EF).

Wildlife

The whole group saw > 50 Wisent [European Bison] plus > 20 Red Deer on Day 2 at Puszcza Borecka and had excellent views of Elk on Day 6 from the Czar's Road, also Red Fox.

All clients saw Roe Deer and Wild Boar in Puszcza Romincka, and heard Wolf howling. D- and K- had good views of this challenging species.

Please consult the checklist for detailed day-by-day sightings.

Little fresh snow fell during the trip; furthermore, there would appear to have been a minor thaw followed by re-freezing of the snow. Tracks and other signs were therefore rather poor, a minor disappointment in an otherwise fine trip.

Day-by-Day Itinerary

Day “0": I flew to Gdansk, where I was met by Piotr; we then proceeded by train to Warsaw, where we overnighted near the airport. 

Day 1

The BA flight was on time at Warsaw and we were on the road by 1230.  We had our usual coffee/comfort break at the BP station on the outskirts of ºomza, then continuing north-east, reaching the lodge of òabie Oko (near Jesiorowski) about 1730 hrs. About 6" of snow lying here.
  O/N òabie Oko

Day 2

No fresh snow overnight, but wind had drifted what was already there.

We breakfasted 0745 and  left the lodge for our rendezvous in the western part of Puszcza Borecka about 0930. Krzysztof Zoch - our local forest guide - was waiting for us with his 4H4 and a tractor/trailer, kitted out with basic seats. Less than two kilometres into the forest we came on > 50 Wisent in a clearing, both sexes and a wide variety of ages. More than 20 Red Deer were also observed, all hinds and followers.

Lunch back at the lodge; we then loaded up and headed east with a stop at Tesco (!) at Go»dap - one of the few shops open in this small town on a Sunday. We continued east along the south edge of the great Puszcza Romincka forest and arrived at Gosciniec Uómauda, our accommodation for the next four nights at the east end of the forest. Here Paulina Pruszkowka and her sister - the owner's daughters - fed us well for the next four days.O/N Uómauda

Day 3



At 0930 we drove to òytkiejmy and rendezvoused with Romuald Naruszewicz known to all as Romek - retired stalker for the eastern half of the forest, and our friend and guide for many years in Puszcza Romincka. We set off for the "Wolf Meadow", an area near the Russian border where historically, we have had success with Wolf. Ravens were evident, and we saw White-tailed Sea Eagle
 in the distance.

We then drove along the avenue of red oaks (Quercus rubra) leading to the Russian border. These oaks were planted during East Prussian times and led to Kaiser Wilhelm II’s hunting palace.

Then to the stone commemorating the Kaiser’s 2,000th stag and a Beaver area with lodge and cut trees. Back to Uómauda for lunch, several clients walking the last half-mile to the lodge.

At 1530 we set off with Romek the short distance into the forest and were installed, in pairs, in three ambony [high seats, singular ambona]. We were extracted about 1830. D- and M- had enjoyed the most success, with four species of large mammal - Red Fox; Roe Deer; Wild Boar; and Elk - the last, they said, in the distance, but quite recognisable with its distinctive silhouette.

J- and K- had seen Roe, as had K- and myself. This was an interesting observation, with intense barking from the animal, and apparent responses from other Roe. Romek suggested it was alarmed at the presence of Wolf or Lynx.            
 O/N Uómauda

Day 4 


Stunning hoar frost on the trees.

As income levels rise in Poland, the rural horse - being replaced by tractors and cars - is becoming almost a rarity. Fortunately there is still one cheery farmer in the village of òytkiejmy with a horse and passenger sleigh. He set off with three clients while I drove the others into the forest and dropped them about a mile from the RV point with the sledgers. Romek and Piotr got a bonfire going while I walked back a little way towards the clients on foot. The sledgers arrived and after a sip or two of Zubrow Wodka by the welcome bonfire the clients switched, the walkers to the sleigh and the riders on foot back part of the way through the forest.

After lunch Romek took J-, K- and M- to two of the ambony used the previous day, and extracted them about 1830; Roe deer and Wild Boar had been observed.

I took D- and K- - provisioned with hot soup in vacuum flasks, sandwiches and other sustenance - to the wolf meadow about 1600 hrs. They were unsure if they meant to do an all-nighter, or leave earlier.

Shortly after 1900 hrs I received an SMS asking that they be extracted at 2200 hrs. They had had a very rewarding six hours, with Red Fox, Roe Deer, Wild Boar, and . . . just 20 minutes before they left . . . two Wolves! They had heard howling shortly after they arrived; again three hours later; and again from the pair eyeballed, shortly after they had gone out of sight.

They also reported a monotonous squeaking call, “. . . like a bicycle needing oiled . . .”, but none of us could figure out what this might be.
O/N Uómauda
Day 5





We rendezvoused with Romek at 0930 at Skajzgiry, a hamlet about halfway between Uómauda and òytkiejmy. After a drive of a few miles west, passing much Beaver “habitat modification” 
, the clients and myself set off on a fine, easy walk of several miles through the forest. In addition to the ubiquitous corvids, we saw Nuthatch - first of the trip! - and woodpeckers.

We were met with the minibus at the public road and drove a few miles to Sta½czyki and its spectacular, abandoned railway viaducts from the East Prussian period.

After lunch Romek went about preparations for the “forest feast”, I delivered J-, K- and M- to the wolf meadow; D- and K- to an ambona we had used for many years; and myself to an ambona overlooking a clearing the size of a football pitch.

En route to the wolf meadow we had views of an immature Erne flying along the forest road between the trees, its considerable mass evident from its heavy flight.

I had views of a slightly skittish roe doe while it was still light:


The photo on the left shows the little lady as she emerges from the forest, and eventually much closer to the ambona; still very much on the qui vive, more so than most animals viewed from ambony.

I finished my solitary vigil and returned to the main forest road where D- and K- were waiting; they had seen Roe Deer and a “family” of five Boar, including young.

On to the wolf meadow. Here they had seen no quadrupeds, though they admitted they had made a lot of noise while installing themselves. They had however heard wolf howling, and once more the enigmatic “bicycle bird”; and had seen Raven and Erne.

We followed the main forest road and then a minor one to a bonfire between the forest and a frozen lake, where Romek had prepared some splendid bigos and other goodies for us.

And so to bed.

O/N Uómauda
Day 6
 

We left about 0830, winding south-east till we joined the “main” road to Suwa»ki. We had a break and map-buying at an Orlen filling station, then continued south to Grajewo and east before turning south again on the Czar’s Road. A single Elk was spotted in the Pine-Juniper woods east of the road, eventually this became one of a group of four. A good start before lunch at Dwór Dobarz! - one of many new accommodations which have sprung up in Poland since the collapse of communism. After lunch we returned along the Czar’s Road and almost lost count of the Elk (and Roe) we observed, including the fine dark bull (right). We also had a last Red Fox for the trip.


O/N Dobarz 

Day 7


While loading the luggage after breakfast we got talking with a Dutch birdwatcher who solved the problem of the “bicycle bird” - Pygmy Owl. And indeed my antique Peterson, Mountfort & Hollom confirmed “. . . a monotously repeated Bullfinch-like ‘whee...whee...whee’ ”. 

We finished stowing our bags and started our drive to Warsaw and Frederic Chopin Airport.

�


�


�


Examining wolf tracks at the “wolf meadow”
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� “White-tailed Sea Eagle” - this name is as ponderous as the bird itself, I’ll refer to it as Erne for the rest of the report.


� Or, “ . . . wanton destruction . . .”, if you’re a forester!





