There was a slight moment of panic at 6.30 when | realised | had to be at Woods Mill at 6.45, but made it
in time, and 29 of us set off in two groups in opposite directions around the reserve. Mallards on the lake
had a few fluffy ducklings and there was a Coot pecking around among the lily pads. Among species
heard on the way round were Blackcap, Cetti’'s Warbler, Reed Warbler, Song Thrush, Long-tailed Tit,
Chaffinch and the first Nightingale of the evening. The first group caught sight of a Kestrel too. Along the
mill stream the 2™ group heard the call of a Bullfinch and then saw a white rump disappearing into a bush
the other side. There was a short burst of song from a Nightingale, but we carried on into the field from
where we could see a calling Cuckoo on a wire the other side. A bit distant, but Sally had posted a super
photo this morning on our Henfield WhatsApp group of the same Cuckoo, so | was able to show the group
what he actually looks like! Tim counted 4 Lapwings in the field to the south of the stream and we heard
one calling. On our return we all stood in silence right next to a Nightingale, which was is tremendous
voice, treating us to a remarkably rich range of vocalisations — meanwhile the Cuckoo was still calling
loudly and then a Tawny hooted, rounding off a pretty successful outing.

Thanks to all for coming, and to Tim & Jenny for leading part of the group so we didn’t get too strung out
on the narrow paths!



