THE abounding joy of some of life’s great advances is their simplicity. Sometimes it is a case of tripping over the blindingly obvious. 
It has been a self-evident fact for some time that the best place by far for spotting Treecreepers in the woods is at the end of the car park near the society’s noticeboard.

After a satisfying morning’s labours, the society’s work-party members customarily adjourn to the car park for a welcome “cuppa” and a slice of Alan Malpass’s lemon cake or one of the delights baked for the purpose by Alan Dengate’s wife, Jane.

It is at these moments of welcome relaxation that work-party members’ attention is drawn to the branches overhead.

In addition to Nuthatches we often spot Treecreepers – so often in fact that some energy has been diverted to trying to work out why the point where the  car park ends and the Humphry Smith Disabled Trail begins is such a favoured spot for Treecreepers.
The obvious first thought was that the feeding table and bird-bath the society have provided was the attraction. But surely the Treecreepers would not have flown far?

Their nest must surely be somewhere near…

If the table and  bath are a social meeting point for birds, then the society noticeboard is a focal point for human visitors to the woods.

The first work-party morning of June at last provided the answer to where the Treecreepers are nesting.

In the top of  the noticeboard!

As always, High Woods Preservation Society is delighted to have been  of service in providing suitable “des. res.” habitat.
