
Fall Color Report, October 22, 2013 

There is no normal average anything, and this 
certainly holds true for fall.  This autumn has 

seemed odd, but in retrospect, so 
did last autumn, and probably the 
one before that as well.  Every 
year starts, ends, and peaks 
around the same time, but other 
than those broad generalizations, 
each autumn is different.  This 
year seems to be one of sharp 
sudden changes instead of long 
fades from one state to another.  
Leaves were peaking, then 
stripped from trees by rain and 
forty mile an hour winds.  Almost balmy 
weather gave time to give the deck a last coat 

of stain, but was followed by days of heavy rain.  We 
had a good snow, but now it is melting fast under a 
bright sun.  What we get tomorrow, who can tell?  It 
seems that this year, even nature was caught by 
surprise by the abrupt shifts.  Most trees are leafless, 
but there are a few with green leaves still.  Parts of the 
North Shore still seem to be in late September, while 
parts of the inland forest seem to be in November or 
December even.  This makes for a nice drive for those 
of us that like variation.  To adapt a phrase, if you don’t like the forest, wait a mile.   
 

This is also a favorite time for viewing wildlife.  There are fewer people out in the woods, so animals may be closer to the road.  
With most leaves gone, you can see into the forest better than you could just a few days ago.  Mice and other small mammals are 
still putting seeds by for the winter, and can be spotted darting across in search of the better 
seeds which must be on the other side of the road.  Deer are taking the last green grasses that 
grow near roadways, and are also on the move looking for mates.  Moose too are in rut and 
seem to show up more than in summer.  Flocks of snow buntings and juncos love the 
roadsides and are seen everywhere.  Next week is the final fall color report, so get in the car 
and hit the road to see the last of fall.  Just watch out that you don’t hit the wildlife as well!  

“The days are getting colder. Yes. Bugs are dying by the 
truckload! Ha ha ha! Good riddance to ‘em all! … I like fall.” 
  - Calvin, in Calvin and Hobbes by Bill Watterson 
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