We've noticed recently that our lives
have been taken over by furry
beasts. Here's some of the critters
that keep life interesting at the farm.

At number one is always those
seemingly meek herds of DEER
that call our farm home. The fence
is nearing completion with only 20
odd posts to go. Once the last
posts are split and sunk, we think it
will only take a day or two to “wrap”
the farm like Christmas in black
plastic netting (I know, trust me it
will look better than it sounds). The
deer continue to leave us evidence
of their presence by nibbling on the
chard and occasional tomato.
Actually, with the tomatoes it seems
they like to just sink their teeth into
the juicy flesh and then drop the
fruits on the ground uneaten (Didn’t
their mothers ever teach them to
clean their plate?).

Other creatures will be unfazed by
our fence and may even prefer the
protection the fence will offer.
VOLES are rodents that are about
the size of a rat with a short tail.
Like their cousin the GROUNDHOG
(which we may also have a few of),
voles prefer fresh veggies. Their
favorite habitat is grassy areas
close to their favorite foods. With

our grass strips, Conservation
Reserve Program areas, mulch, and
yes, weeds, we are offering them the
perfect combination of shelter and
food. Lucky for us, many animals
love to eat voles and their populations
arc and plunge with little warning.
Red-tailed hawks, many species of
owls (back to them in a bit), dogs,
coyotes, and as we can attest cats
prefer voles for dinner. We hope that
fencing out some of these predators
won't cause us more headache.

On to our latest and most fascinating
critter experience. One of your fellow
CSA members, Ruth Van Wye, works
at Lakeside Nature Center. They get
abandoned and orphaned wildlife
from all over the KC Metro area to
rehabilitate and release. The first
time Ruth came out for her farm shift,
she brought along a litter of infant
POSSUMS that had to be kept on a
heat pad and fed with a tube every
few hours. They were such cute little
hairless varmints! Anyway, the latest
orphaned critters were a whole nest of
BARN OWLS, a fairly rare species of
owl who often nest in barns and
whose favorite food is ... VOLES!
You can read (and see!) more on their
own page on the farm’s website (go to
News/Events), but suffice it to say
their release at our farm met with
mixed results. Out of eight owlets

released we know that two met with
nasty ends, most likely at the hands,
er talons, of a GREAT HORNED
OWL (according to Ruth they eat
Barn Owls “like candy”) that lives in
the woods across the road from the
farm.

Gosh, I'm running out of room and |
haven't even mentioned the
RACCOONS that got into the corn
and ate most of the first variety
(“Spring Treat” was their treat,
unfortunately) Seems our solar-
powered charger that worked so great
last year was not hot enough to keep
the coons out this season. As soon
as we realized the problem, Tom ran
out and bought a super hot charger
that runs off a car battery. Alas we
were too late for “Spring Treat”, and
still have our work cut out for us.

And I've really run out of room to
mention the BARN CATS. Briefly,
they are beginning to earn their keep,
although the kitten, Sunny, thwarts his
mom’s hunting most of the time by
choosing inopportune moments to
pounce on her tail.

All this murder and mayhem has
reminded us that we are a part of a
vast chain of animals that survive by
feasting on each other. We may be
near the top of the heap, but we are
still affected by each link.
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