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TFN MEETINGS
Sunday, Oct. 3, 1999 - HIKING ON THE OAK RIDGES MORAINE

an illustrated talk by Harold Sellers, hike leader,
publicity director and Vice-President of the Oak
Ridges Trail Association.

- The Oak Ridges moraine is a glacier-formed geological
formation north of Toronto and is the source of many
of our watersheds. The moraine is about 200 kilaretres
long and can be walked from the Niagara Escarpment
to the Trent River. Much of this area is threatened
by development proposals, but the Oak Ridges Trail
Association and others are trying to educate the
public about the importance of this area as a
public open space for recreation and health.

+ social hours beginning at 2 pm with free juice and
coffee

at 2:30 pm
in the NorthropFrye Hall

VictoriaUniversity
73 Queent s Park Cres. East

NEXT MEETING: Sunday, November 7, 1999

NEXT NEWSLETTER: November (to be mailed in mid-October)

IT'S YOUR NEWSLETTER
Requested: Essays (no longer than 500 words), reviews (no longer than 300 words),
poems, cartoons, sketches and newspaper clippings.

Subjects: plants, animals and natural areas in the Toronto region, especially reports
of personal experiences with wildlife, including locations, dates, and any sources
consulted.

Please include your name, address and telephone number so submissions can be
acknowledged. With newspaper clippings, include source and date of each clipping.

Time dated material such as notices of meetings should be submitted at least six
weeks before the month in which the event is to take place.

Send material to: Toronto Field Naturalists
2 Carlton St., #1519
Toronto, Ont. M5B 113

Editor: Helen Juhola
Poetry, Art and Nature Observations: Diana Banville
Assistants: Patricia BrLnd, Eva Davis, Karin Fawthrop, Nancy Fredenburg,

Toshi Oikawa,Marilynn Murphy.
Printer: DM Printing
Mailer: Perkins Mailing Services
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TFN OUTINGS
REMEMBER: Children and visitors are welcome on all outings but please, NO PETS!
To get to outings on time, check TIC routes and schedules by calling 393-4636.
Check the weather by calling 661-0123 so you will know what to wear on outings which
go rain or shine.

Saturday
Oct. 2
10:30 am

Sunday
Oct. 3
2:30 pm

Wednesday
Oct. 6
10:30 am

Sunday
Oct. 10
1 pm

Thursday
Oct. 14
10:30 am

ferry
$ tickets

Saturday
Oct. 16
10:30 am

HIGH PARK - nature arts
Leader: Joanne Doucette
Meet at the park entrance on the south side of Bloor St. West
opposite High Park Ave. Bring sketching materials and stool
or camera or just come and enjoy. Bring lunch.
We will look for a place to sketch or photograph and meet at lunchtimeafter
which we will compare our "works". ..

TFN MEETING (See page 2 for details.)

Earl Bales Park - .nature walk
Leader:John Eastwood

West Don Valley

Meet at the community centre in the park on the east side of
Bathurst St. south of Sheppard Ave. West. Bring lunch.
Fall colours should be good for this walk in valley with its forested slopes
and riverside trails.

WATERFRONT TRAIL - nature walk
Leader: Joanne Doucette
Meet at the southwest corner of Lake Shore Blvd. West and
Kipling Ave. Wear comfortable walking shoes and bring something
to drink.
This walk will focus on the urban forest and getting to know the coomm plants
of the city and will end at Humber Bay Park.

lakeshore

TORONTO ISLANDS - nature walk
Leader: George Bryant
Meet at the ferry docks at the foot of Bay St. in time to catch
the ferry to Wards Island. Bring lunch.
Migrants and fall flowers should still be abundant on the Islands because of
the lake's IOOderating influenceon the climate. Bring binoculars and notebooks.

HUMBER RIVER - heritage walk
Leaders: Mary Lou Ashbourne & Marj Mossman
Meet at Malaby Park on the west side of Weston Rd.
at St. Philips Rd., north of Lawrence Ave. West.
To commemorate Hurricane Hazel, we will walk south
through a series of parks including Raymore Park, the
site of so many drownings in 1954. You may want to
bring lunch and something to drink.
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OCTOBER OUTINGS (cont'd)

Sunday
Oc t. 17
2 pm

Wednesday
Oct. 20
10:30 am

Sunday
Oct. 24
10:30 alIi

Thursday
Oct. 28
10 am

Daylight
SavingTime
Ellds

Sunday
Oc t. 31
10:30 am

MUD CREEK - urban ecology
Leader: Helen Mills & others

Don tributary

Meet at the Eglinton Park garden (north side of community
centre, west of Yonge on north side of Eglinton Ave. West).
We will be walking south to look at the construction on
Yonge St. and a new plaque; also we will learn about all the
services that run under the road including a pipe carrying a
buried creek.
ECOPARKS OF SCARBOROUGH - nature walk
Leader: Karin Fawthrop
Meet at the SW corner of OLD Kingston Rd. and Meadowvale Rd.
Morning only.
We will be exploring three areas where sections of creeks
have been re-landscaped to make them more natural --
sections which were channeled.
HIGHLAND CREEK PARK - nature walk Highland Creek
Leaders: Carol and Murray Seymour
Meet at the entrance to Morningside Park on the west side of
Morningside Ave., north of Lawrence Ave. East. Bring lunch.
You might also want to bring a camera as there are some
lovely views on this walk as well as several habitats to
explore.
HIGH PARK - nature walk
Leader: George Bryant
Meet at the park entrance on the south side of Bloor St.West
opposite High Park Ave. Bring lunch.
This large park has many habitats to explore and is a great
refuge for birds as well as other wildlife. Bring notebook
and binoculars.
WEST HUMBER - nature walk
Leaders: Carol and Murray Seymour
Meet at the southwest corner of Finch Ave. West and
Humberline Drive ('east of the West Humber River).
Bring lunch.
This may be a long walk, but much can be seen along the way
including late migrating birds and some Carolinian plants.
Phone TTC to check route because of possible construction.

c

Tenth-floor balcony.
Black squirrel, with climbing gear~
visits for handouts.

Haiku by Therese Paradis



KEEPINGIN TOUCH
August 5, 1999
On behalf of the Todmorden Mills Museum, I would like to thank your group
for participating in this year's Simcoe Day celebrations at the Todmorden
Mills Museum on Monday August 2nd, 1999. This year's event was a great
success! More than 500 visitors attended our celebrations and we were
afforded much attention by the media. Thank you for taking the time to
set up an exhibit and informing the public about such an important
organiza tion.

Irene-Ann Spanner
Special Events Coordinator
Todmorden Mills Museum

August 30, 1999
Just a note to let you know we enjoy all the stories and letters in your
publication. We witnessed a battle on the Sauble River (goes into Lake
Huron) the Friday evening of bhe May long week-end 21 May 99 -- a pair of
swans were gliding along the Sauble River, when they noticed a pair of
Canada geese and three babies on the north side of the river. Mother Goose
hid her babies in some bushes and the battle began, Canada geese flying
around keening and very upset. Finally the male goose distracted the male
swan by running ahead of the swan on the north side of the Sauble River.
The swan followed in the river but finally gave up and went with his mate
back to the mouth of the river. It can't be explained very well on paper,
but the battle lasted 20 minutes. We were so upset, but mighty pleased
when the swans left. Two weeks later there was a "flotilla" of three
families of Canada geese each with three little ones. Quite a sight!
P.S. This episode was so shocking a's we always thought of swans being
so beautiful gliding along the river not so! -- they were very
aggressive.
P.P.S. We were worried this spring as there were no new arrivals of young
frogs. We always have dozens. We have to step between them to walk along
the shore. At last in mid-July I noticed something black in the river.
Looking closer, I saw that it was a "pod" of tadpoles, about 50. I went to
the other end of our property and 'there were just as many tadpoles there,
so we were pleased to see so many. Better late than not at all -- I guess.
To top it all, on the 7 July we had a hummingbird fly into our open front
door. It flew toward our front window and stayed there until we found a
large-mouth glass, put a piece of cardboard in between the hummingbird
and the glass, carefully took the glass outside, laid it on the grass,
lifted the cardboard off and the hummingbird flew safely away. Thank
goodness! Pat and Pauline Lonergan

t>
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KEEPING IN TOUCH (cont'd)

August 8, 1999
Last Monday, August 2, I was observing some butterflies feeding on a large
patch of wildflowers abutting a farmyard. There were some sulphurs, 3 or 4
monarchs, and a large tiger swallowtail.
I was intrigued with the swallowtail since I very seldom see them, and I
was also trying t:? identify the sex of the monarchs (looking for gonads). I
was using my binoculars, and had the swallowtail and one of the monarchs
in my field of vision at the same time. I couldn't see any gonads.
As they fluttered from flower-head to flower-head they slowly came closer
together, and when they were about 3 feet apart the monarch suddenly darted
at the swallowtail and a chase proceeded. The chase went for about 12-15
feet, when the monarch (no doubt feeling like che victor) stopped and
returned to the patch of flowers where the chase started. The swallowtail
flew further away to the end of the field.
I didn't know that butterflies defe~ded territory.
other butterflies were aggressive. Is this normal?
documented anywhere?
On a different topic I was examining a map of Toronto recently and
noticed that the ravine systems and old waterways tend to follow a northwest
to southeast direction. Is there an explanation for this?

Or that monarchs or
Has this behaviour: been

Merle Young o

OOoops!! I t was n 't sup pas e d tab e a p u z z 1 e !

The word "columbine"
means

"dove-like".

The paste-up with these words on it (the middle portion of the caption)
fell off the sheet in printing the illustration of the wild columbine in
the September, 1999, issue of the newsletter (485:29). The glue dried
up in the drought, I guess. DB

JACK CRANMER-BYNG REMEMBERED
During the past spring TFN lost an important member. Jack Cranmer-Byng
had served on the TFN Board of Directors, was Chairman of the club's
Environmental Committee and co-authored TORONTO THE GREEN and two ravine
studies (CHATSWORTH RAVINE and BURKE BROOK). Although he was a keen bird-
watcher, he felt strongly that protection of the environment was vital.
His wife Margaret, another keen environmentalist, hopes that anyone wanting
to remember Jack will either join or support the Federation of Ontario
Naturalists.

Helen Juhola
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FOR READING
field Checklist of Ontario Birds 1999. federation of Ontario Naturalists
and Ontario Field Ornithologists. Booklet 9.5 x 18.5 ,cm, accommodating
5 outingsj20 pages, including 2 for notes. Available from f.O.N. at

416-444-8419 or O.F.O. at 416~445-9297.

This new edition of the checklist is similar to the 1997 list with the
notable change in classification-order, following the 7th Edition of the
American Ornithologists' Union CHECKLIST Of NORTH AMERICAN BIRDS of 1998,
rather than the 6th Edition of 1983. This is quite a departure for the
A.O.U. and it's going to take a while to get used to it, since so much of
the literature we depend on follows the 6th Edition which we now have to
think of as "the old order". The New World vultures follow the storks,
since these two groups are now thought of as having much in common. Of
course, this means they are separated from the hawks by the waterfowl.
It isn't as if some of these changes haven't been a long time coming. The
shrikes follow the flycatchers (seems sensible) and the vireos follow the
shrikes. (It's long been thought that vireos a'~ like "little shrikes".)
The crows and jays follow this group. The order is then familiar to the
end of the mimids, where the starling has been inserted comfortably - not
a mimid but a mimic in its own family, of course. In fact all birds are
listed by family, including those with only one or two representatives.
The cardinals and allies are now a separate family - placed after the New
World sparrows which are now called "emberizids" for lack of an all-
inclusive English word.
The order within families is changed a little. For instance, "ducks,
geese and swans" - not the other-way-round.
Only 3 species have been added since the 1997 checklist. The Plumbeous
Vireo is apparently a split with the Solitary Vireo. The Greater Shear-
water and Baird's Sparrow have now been accepted by the Ontario Bird Records
Committee. There are 470 species on the list. Judging by the annotations,
in round numbers, 150 of these are rare birds requiring documentation, 320
regular-occurring, among them 290 breeding birds and only 30 passage
migrants! Charles Nash's checklist published by the Ontario Department of
Education, listed 315 species in 1905. Ironically, since then, Ontario
has lost the Passenger Pigeon and gained the Northern Cardinal, the
former extinct 1913, the latter extending its range into Ontario by 1914.
There's the House Finch, of course, but our bird fauna has not changed
drastically - speaking in numbers of regular-occurring species.- ,I'~ say
populations are another story. More observers, more scopes, account for
the steady increase in rarities listed - who knows which of those will join
our fauna in the new millennium?
I found this new checklist exceptionally clear, accurate, handy - and
educational! Diana Banville

Ref.: BENT'S LIfE HISTORIES Of NORTH AMERICAN BIRDS



FQ~ Reading (continued)

SPECIAL PLACES: THE CHANGING ECOSYSTEMS OF THE TORONTO REGION,
Edited by Betty I. Roots, Donald A. Chant, and Conrad Heidenreich,
published by University of British Columbia Press. 1999, $49.95
SPECIAL PLACES explores the changing ecosystems of the Toronto area
over this century, looking at the environmental conditions that
influence the whole region and at the surprising range of plants and
animals that still exists in many of its natural spaces.
As a new millennium arrives, it is time to take stock of our effect on
the world around us. SPECIAL PLACES assesses how we can minimize our
impact on the environment and even remedy some of the harm already done.
Richly illustrated and written for a general audience, SPECIAL PLACES
celebrates the glory and fragility of these interlocking ecosystems and
helps us appreciate the uniqueness of the "special places." It was
written at the initiative of the Royal Canadian Institute, which is the
oldest active scientific society in Canada and is dedicated to bringing
the natural sciences to the public:
Extractedfrom a Press Release.

Arti sts I Gardens, Harbou rfront Theme: "Tne 4 senses II

Site #8: April Hickox '
(mother of a deaf child)

o

o
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AN URBAN NESTING

On May 16, 1999, I was surprised to see a female mallard sitting
quietly underneath a burdock growing behind the foundation cedars
beside the front stoop. She showed no reaction to my coming and
going and my first thought was that this duck was sick and using this
spot as a place of shelter. Then I noticed that each night a drake
came on the front lawn quacking loudly. She would go out to meet him,
and the pair would waddle down the street to a house that left out
bread and water. They would feed, returning in about two hours. I
realized then that she had come to nest, drawn by the food supply,
and had picked my place as it is set well back from the street and
has plenty of ground cover. And nest she did on May 26. With great
exertion and heaving heavily, she laid 12 eggs.
She sat on her nest all day and night except each evening when the
drake would call. She would respond and off they would go to feed,
returning just as darkness was falling. This seemed to be a
precaution against any watching predator as she would wait until dark
beside the garage door and then slip under the euonymus branches on
her way to sit on her eggs. During her evening absences she left her
eggs covered with down and so perfectly hidden that no eye would
detect the presence of a nest.
All this time she was unconcerned by my cutting the lawn, gardening
and other activities. These did not disturb her in any way. However,
several times she was upset by the presence of potential predators--
a crow walking along the driveway, a curious squirrel, and a cat
caused her to leave her nest. On these occasions she \Vould stand
before the front step calling loudly until I came and chased away the
unwelcome visitors. She would then disappear and not return to the
nest until about an hour or so later.
On June 18 I noticed· cracked egg shells and that evening she did not
respond to the drake's call. At this point he disappeared completely
from the picture.
The next morning when I stepped outside it was apparent that my
presence had upset her. She was greatly agitated, stretching her
head and neck. I realized she had her brood under her and the
reiationshipbetween duck and human was now changed! When I came to
look an hour later she was gone, leaving 11 cracked eggs and one
unhatched. There was no trace of her and I was disappointed to have
missed that crucial moment when the female would lead her brood to
the nearest aquatic environment. A neighbour did see it and
described the scene-- mother mallard proudly leading 11 ducklings
down the street in the direction of the nearest water, the Renforth
Creek. She was very careful, stopping in front of the driveways
where there was a car parked until she judged it safe and then moving
on. She had only one street to cross and appears to have made it
safely and from there an open field leads to the creek. I have since
walked up and down the creek twice but have seen no sign of the

t>
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AN URBAN NESTING (cont'd)

mallard and her young. Hopefully, the secrecy of this wary duck will
result in her survival and that of her young.

David Mather
Etobicoke o

"PURPLE
CONEfLOWER"

This striking
prairie flower
is often the
subject of
photos,
paintings and
drawings like
this one of
Mary Cumming's.

It's been
introduced in
southwestern
Ontario, but
is not
established
in Toronto,
where it's a
favourite in
gardens.
Its,' roo t was
used as a
remedy before
the coming of
Europeans to
North America
but suddenly,
it's just been
"discovered" -
its genus name,
Echinacea, is
now a household
word.



TFN

THE GLORY DAYS OF SUMMER

Yes, I KNOW - this summer has so far been unbearably hot and
unbelievably humid (everyone says so) and even I, who love heat, find
that it is indeed a different kind of sunshine, positively biting.
We should have listened to that world authority who pronounced, some
20 years ago, that our technology is ineluctably returning the planet
to the hostile conditions which prevailed before life as we know it
began.
That's why Torontonians with forest on hand in the Rouge Valley are
blessed. In all this heat, all that intoxicating greeneryl Flower
succession is in the stage of white, gold, blue to purple, and pink.
The first is dominated by ox-eye daisies, the plumes 9f tall
meadowrue, Canada anemone, sweet clover, intermediate dogbane. The
second by black-eyed Susans, birdfoot trefoil, fringed yellow
loosestrife, musky lady's bedstraw (massed on the roadside slopes up
to the Pearse House turn-off and even on the "undeveloped" verges
attached to the massive townhomes-~complex at Meadowvale--it will
probably be removed to make way for respec'tab Le grass). Sky is
reflected in bursts of chicory, and royal purple is present in fields
of viper's bugloss, cow vetch and alfalfa. Even in the microscopically
exquisite mauve flow~rets of Timothy grass.
The pink blooms, however, are not just for the eye. It is interesting
how different are the prevailing perfumes of east and west sides.
On western slopes and pastures the delicate scent of Dame's rocket has
been replaced by that of common milkweed. (Common? - nobody with a
functioning nose and an eye for a geometrically exquisite flower design
could come up with that designation.) On the east side, long before one
"rounds the bend", any bend, there is the fragrance of crown vetch, a
wild pea productive of a delicious perfume.
Fascinating also is the preference certain plants have for one side
only. The maroon flower and pungent smell of groundnut remain almost
exclusively on the east side, and these meadows have the best Fall
display of shoulder-high goldenrod- indeed early arrivals are already
in place. The west, on the other hand, favours blackberry groves and

,what used to be an alley of Michigan lilies before swallowwort buried
them; also a specific patch of beardtongues; plus this year a plant
I have never seen in the eastern meadows: the woolly foxglove. This
is a peculiarity in itself. A garden escape, according to some, it
has the true foxglove habit of biennial blooming. It is therefore
always difficult to anticipate. The last two years have produced only
a few. This year it is all over western meadows and slopes. An odd
plant, its main feature from a distance is its rather drab white lower
lip, but close to, the interior of its corolla reveals true foxglove
complexity in a most lovely network of orange lines.
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GLORY DAYS OF SUMMER (cont'd)

On the moving-life scene: blue jays, a kingfisher or two, the staccato
crackle of the ubiquitous, unseen oven-bird. Damselflies, principally
ebony jewelwing. Emergent dragonflies: common whitetail and common
baskettail. Squirrels; a skittering of chipmunks; one large
American toad. And butterflies: various species of sulphurs, common
wood nymphs, cabbage whites, a few monarchs and swallowtails, a mint-new
white admiral which settled upon the murk of a puddle, and a gorgeous
creature - medium size, bronze with black and red markings, which took
off the second I got my glasses on my nose (the body did look rather
furrily rotund-TFN's authority, Carol, thinks a big-poplar sphinx).
A few fungi: Clumps of Psathyrella candolleana and Coprinus micaceous
(shiny inkycap). One large Agrocybe pediades.A couple of young
Ganoderma applanatum (artist's conk). A solitary, tiny species of
Thelephora, and a single clump on buried wood of Hygrophoropsis
aurantiaca (the false chanterelle).
A welcome return of the much missed garbage-basket beside the Rouge
River bridge (thanks to Rouge' Parks Management? or the Streets
Department?). There is room for a further basket at another entrance
on the east side, and, alas, there has been a fairly recent dumping of
garbage by the west entrance at the top of Twyn Rivers Drive.
The major problem remains: mountain bikers on the eastern ridge. Some
Americans complained to me last year that they had nearly been forced
off the path, and indeed bikers bel bing up from behind without warning
are unnerving. Q~~_t:eapa r t; from the fact that they shouldn't be there
at all! At both ends of the eastern ridge are notices stressing that
the ridge is for walkers only. Park Management have done their best by
staggering slopes and putting in the log equivalent of road "bumps",
but the bikers simply ride around these, making further inroads into
sensitive areas. Any TFN members who have similarly experienced this
flouting of Park rules and the environment might care to write to:
General Manager, Rouge Park, 50 Bloomington Rd. West, 3rd Floor,
Aurora, L4G 3G8 (905-713-7704). I understand that in the States there
are park rangers for rule-breakers. If some bikers were turned back
a few times, the rest might get the message. It is interesting that
on the west ridge, which carries no prohibitions, there are few riders.
Humans, however, are one thing. Nature remains another. Magnificently
so, as always.

Eva Davis o

Cicada's buzzing
on the hottest summer days,
a slow-down signal.

haiku by Helen Juhola
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A FEAST OF WOODPECKERS

Bird feeders hang from the maple trees which almost overhang the balcony
at my place just north of Cobourg and a variety of birds feed from them
continuously. On June 20, 1999, I watched a male downy woodpecker fly in
and land on one of the feeders. He took a nut from the feeder and flew to
a branch just above the feeder where there is a hole (made on previous
visits by both downy and hairy woodpeckers). The male downy was followed
closely by a young downy which perched on the same branch, but just below
the hole. The male put the nut into the hole and immediately took it out
and fed it to the youngster. This process was repeated for about four
minutes before they both flew off, coming back later in the day. On the
two days following, this behaviour was repeated a number of times. On the
fourth day the youngster flew to the feeder and tried to balance on it --
no luck -- so it flew to the branch again and was fed by father. But on
the day after, it managed to land on the feeder and got a nut, then it flew
to the branch and tried to put the nut into the hole. This was difficult
but father flew to help and together they hammered the hole before flying
off. Again, this behaviour was repeated a number of times during the day.
After that the youngster came by itself, took a nut each time from the
feeder, put it in the hole, and then took it out again to eat it.
On August 29, 1999, about 10 am three pileated woodpeckers flew into a big
maple tree at the front of my house. They were scre~ming loudly and fighting
between themselves as they landed on the tree, each on a different branch.
They stood very quietly for about two or three minutes listening, with
heads cocked at an angle for some of this time before beginning to peck
very vigorously at the branch. This listening and then pecking behaviour
was repeated for about 20 minutes before the quarreling started again
between two of them,and a few minutes later they all flew off together
screaming loudly as before to another nearby maple tree.

Barbara Edwardes-Evans

Quite unplanned!

"HOMAGE TO NUNAVUT"
On April 3, 1999, just after
the formal establishment of
the new Canadian territory,
TrN nature arts sketchers found
themselves inside the
Civic Garden Centre drawing the
stone "Inukshuk", the symbol
which appears on the new fla~
of Nunavut.
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HELP FROM A CHIPMUNK

My computer desk sits beside a window that overlooks the flat roof of our family
room. This roof was always a problem. The drain opening was at the highest
point of the roof and we always looked out on a fair sized pond. While I enjoyed
the birds coming to drink and bathe and the water striders whizzing across the
surface it was less fun when the water leaked through into the family room below.

Last year I had the roof raised so that the water would run toward the drain and
go down the downpipe at the back of the house. In a moment of genius I
intersected the downpipe near its base and ran a long sloping pipe to our little
pond at the back of the yard. The pond now gets fresh supply of water every
time it rains.

Yesterday (June 14) we had a downpour and this morning I looked out to find
that my pond had reappeared. The drain was plugged with maple keys from the
trees surrounding our yard. I did not look forward to getting out the ladder and
climbing up to unplug the drain, a job for which I am no longer well suited.

As I gazed at the roof a chipmunk appeared over the edge of the roof and began
to feed on the maple keys. He was removing the seeds from the keys and storing
them on in his pouches. He soon discovered the mother-lode of keys piled up at
the entrance to the downpipe. He worked his way through them and then
suddenly disappeared down the drain. The water was already starting to drain
away and I expected to see him come flushing out into the pond. To my surprise
he soon climbed back out of the drain and continued foraging in the maple keys.

I would like to say that he cleared the log-jam and let all the water rush away but
that would be an exaggeration. Since all he wanted was the meats and discarded
the wings of the maple keys his job was less than perfect. None- the-less before
he left the roof and climbed back down the ivy he had disturbed the obstruction
enough so that most of the water drained off. The remaining water evaporated
this afternoon.

I feel he has paid me back for all the peanuts I fed him this spring.
George Fairfield D

Creature is murdered
on the road by vehicle.
We are all suspects.

haiku by Susan Weiss
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THE TREES OF MOUNT PLEASANT CEMETERY

In 1938 a fish was caught in the ocean off the coast of Africa. It was
identified as a Coelacanth, thought to have been extinct for 100 million
years. It caused a sensation in scientific literature. Three years
later a Japanese paleobotanist studying fossils from 20 million years
agq named and classified an extinct tree. Later that same year a
botanical expedition in eastern Szechwan province in China found the
same tree alive and well. The dawn redwood tree (Metasequoia glyptostroboides)
is the botanical equivalent of the Coelacanth but not quite as well known.
In 1947 seeds were shipped to Boston and were grown. Since then this
beautiful conifer has been in demand as an ornamental all over the
temperate zone. It has a fluted trunk with orange bark that looks a bit
like cedar. The tree is deciduous and the leaves turn a golden colour
before abscission in the fall. This tree is planted throughout the
cemetery and many are labelled.' One -tree is in section 16 just west of
the tunnel underMt. Pleasant Road on the south side of the road.

Roger Powley o

Dawn Redwood

April 3, 1999
Edwards Gardens

field drawing
by D. Andrew White
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A LITTLE CREEK
There's a little creek that runs through a deep ravine in what is now
Earl Bales Park. I've been on TFN walks through this ravine and it is
truly a wonderful place. The creek (does anyone know the name?) starts
north of Sheppard Avenue West and just east of Dufferin Street. In the
1940's, the creek ran through the property of a little boy named
Jimmy ••• an imp of a kid but an imp that everyone loved. One of his
tricks in the winter was to block the culvert under Sheppard in a way
his dad couldn't detect, to create an impressive skating pond. If
there was a thaw, he'd have to help his dad bailout the basement, but
he never let on that the boards were in the culvert, he had to have
that skating pond. Eventually he was found out and the Sheppard/
Dufferin water table returned to normal.
After freeze-up, Jimmy used to skate down this creek through the ravine,
in what was then York Downs Golf and Country Club. He'd skate all the
way to Hoggs Hollow. Then, after a day of skating there, he'd make his
way back to Sheppard, using the little frozen pools in the ravine as a
sort of fish ladder to get out of the valley. It was a tough skate -
even for a young boy full of energy.
A wooden footbridge crossed the creek during its golf course incarnation.
Recently Jimmy drew a detailed map of the golf course for me (he became
a caddie there when he was a bit older) he recounted, "The fifth hole ••• ,
a par three .•• crossed the creek right here. The golfers would cross
the foot bridge and look down into the ravine. It was real deep at
that point. The ninth hole crossed back, but up near Bathurst, before
the deep cut of the ravine started."
1: had an interesting encounter in the ravine that I would like to share
with you. The ravine, now part of Earl Bales Park, is open for all of
us to enjoy. One day I thought I'd take an -expedition down the creek
on my own. As I walked through a wooded area in a deep part of the
ravine, I was startled to hear what at first seemed to be the sobs of a
young child in distress. I seriously thought that I had an abandoned
infant on my hands until I realized that the sobs ended in a muffled
but plaintive "CAW ••••caaaw". Walking a bit further I spotted a
fledgling crow, alone on the middle of a fallen log which spanned the
ravine about three or four metres above creek level and very close to
where the old footbridge had been. When the crow spotted me, he
stopped sobbing, tilted his head inquisitively and peered at me with
a most incredible pair of deep sapphire blue eyes, eyes filled with
expression, eyes that talked. He looked like he needed a friend, so
I cautiously approached the end of the log, sat down and tried to
introduce myself. (Note: I knew the stay would have to be short as
the parents would be by soon and I would be in the way.)
As he wobbled back and forth on the log doing a sort of tippy tango,
I tried to talk him through a wing fold-up lesson.
"Okay - open ••. then up ••• bend that part back ••• under ••• then in.
Not bad ••• but umm ••• you probably should have done that with both
wings at the same time."
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LITTLE CREEK (cont'd)

Then, as he teetered back and forth with one wing in, the other out, he
snapped an icy stare at me as if to say, "I don't see you trying to do
this mister wing expert!"
"Okay, Okay, just trying to help" I smiled, with a tilt of the head for
reassurance.
Then, as he began to tuck in the other wing, he staggered, stumbled, then
••• foop ••• the first wing opened up and he tipped over and lay there
like a little inside-out umbrella.

"Oh dear, a fine mess you've gotten yourself into now. Think you can
handle this one," I thought.
Of course he could. He was a determined little guy and as I watched in
anticipation, he righted himself, got the wings working in unison,
performed all the right tucks and folds, then with a snap, everything was
in place. At that moment, mom arrived and I moved off slowly, up and
out of the ravine. As I was leaving, I kept looking back and I could
tell he knew that I was. One time when I paused, I caught another
glimpse of those eyes ••• okay, I know I'm crazy but ••• I'm sure I
detected a smile as a tilt of his head said, "thanks for the
encouragement pal; I needed that." It's always nice to make a friend.
Oh and Jimmy ••• his personality led him from caddie, to private driver
for one of the wealthy York Downs members, to a Bay St. connection, to
becoming a flashy stockbroker that everyone knew. But even though
Jimmy made a lot of money, he always looked out for his friends. He
was the type of guy that would stuff a hundred dollar bill in your
shirt pocket if he knew you were in need, and do it so nicely that he
made you feel good about letting him give it to you. Everyone loved
. h "t t" J . ,.Hmmy , But fortunes come and fortunes go on t e s:ree ••• i.mmy s

went, but it had no effect on his personality ••• you can still talk to
Jimmy and get him to tell you some of the old stories. He really,
likes the one about flooding Sheppard AND his basement so he could
ice-skate. Everyone still loves Jimmy.

Ken Cook o

R. A. roar

Suddenly, apropos of nothing,
waves begin rhythmic speaking,
low but powerful,

confiding in the sand.

excerpt from the poem,
MAY, 1999
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TOR 0 N TOM A P L E S T y pic a 1 Key s

In our Toronto flora, there are six maples - four native to our area,
one originating west of here (Manitoba maple) and one introduced from
Europe and well-established here (Norway maple). It's not usually hard
to distinguish-.them by leaf and bark, but recognizing a typical mature
"key" (the winged seed or samara) can help, too.
One of the most helpful features is the "horizontal" habit of the pair
of Norway maple keys, distinguishing it so nicely from the sugar maple
wi~ keys having more of a "folding" habit. Both species have similar
leaves - rounded between the lobes. (The black maple is sometimes
considered a variety of the sugar maple, but with velvety-backed, thicker
leaves.)
Also "folding" are the comparatively tiny keys of the red and mountain
maples. Both of these species have leaves with sharp angles between
the lobes, but otherwise not very alike.

Paired silver maple keys separate quite readily from each other. They
may be quite large, but often one of the pair is undeveloped.

The long, narrow, wrinkled Manitoba maple keys just tend to "lean"
together. Of course, with its compound leaves, this tree does not have
an identification problem among local maples, in any case.

DB

Ref: THE FOREST TREES OF ONTARIO,White/Hosie 1968, Govt. of Ontario.

Silvet Maple. '

Manitoba Maple

Sugar Maple
(B lack

similar)

Mountain Maple

Red Maple
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The Tao of the Deer

Possibly the most important thing you can do when searching out wildlife is nothing. Doing
nothing is, as everyone recognizes, almost a lost art in our culture, and anyone wishing to preserve
our human heritage should be interested in practising it.

A case to illustrate the value of this disappearing art.

We were out hunting the wily trout tHy-on a wann day in late April, with considerable
success. In the hemlock woods just south of Morningside park near Highland Creek, we had found
the first yellow bells of the season here and there amongst a forest of pointy spotted leaves. The
celestial white bloodroot blossoms were just beginning to glow in isolated clusters, and the
occasional red trillium was blooming. All in all it had been a pretty satisfying morning, and when
we found a fat birch log lying in a sunny dell, a unanimous decision to lunch was reached.

There can be something totally engrossing about eating an egg and spring onion sandwich
while listening to the world around. The human ability to tune out familiar or boring sounds was a
perfect defence against the grumble of traffic, and allowed us to fully concentrate . on what the
birds were doing. We had both fallen into a sort of daze engendered by warm SWl, good food, and
the sounds of cardinals, tree sparrows, downy woodpeckers, chickadees and all the others getting
on with nature's imperative: reproduce.

Finally I stood, stretched, looked around, and grabbed Carol's ann in a grip that would do
justice to a six foot crayfish.

"Deer, deer, deer, deer, deer." The pain told her that the hoarse whisper wasn't an
expression of affection. We both looked and saw a deer running through the trees behind us. Then
a second. Then a third. They stopped, they glanced our way, and then they began to browse.

We used our first breaths to make "ooh" and "ah" and "dijasee" sounds at each other, very
quietly. We stood stock still. We watched as the trio slowly meandered through the brush,
constantly browsing the new green growth poking up through the litter of last year's leaves. Every
once in a while one would glance in our direction, just to be sure. Since we made no threatening
gestures, and the wind was blowing cross ways between us, they had no immediate reason for
concern. They moved on.

"Damn, " said 1, "The camera was in the backpack of course. "

"They'll be back." said Carol.

How she knows these things is as great a mystery to me as the patterns clouds create and
the way a female Mallard can choose just the right male out of a flock of twenty, but I've learned
to accept them all. So I set up the tripod and camera and sat down beside her to wait.

Sometimes the only time you'll see a deer amongst the brush is when they move. That's
what happened now. There was a hint of movement, and by looking without actually focusing too

t>
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THE TAO OF THE DEER (cont'd)

closely, suddenly we could discern the shape of a deer's head and ears. Then the whole animal,
and then the other two to one side.

One in particular was fascinated by us. She (we assumed them to be does) would look at us
for a while, then bend her neck to eat, then edge a couple of steps closer, look, eat, and so on. The
other two were only occasionally interested. Suddenly, for no apparent reason, they all bounded
off. We did not move. The magic worked once, it could work again. And it did.

Slowly, step by step, the one doe approached closer and closer. She was so close that she
could look into our eyes, and we into hers.

The intimacy of gazing into the eyes of the wild cannot be described. It reminds me of a
saying of the Chinese philosopher Lao-tzu when describing the Tao: "Those who know, don't
speak. Those who speak don't know."

And then, alas, the moment was past, and the hunter in me took over: I clicked the camera
shutter. The doe flinched. Then she walked away, joining up with the others, and all three
disappeared into the trees.

There were a lot of little twigs and branches between the doe and ourselves, and I really
don't have high hopes for the quality of the photo. We'll see. It really doesn't matter. Nothing can
replace or reproduce that moment of contact.

Oh yes, a moral? When looking for life in the woods, don't just do something, stand there.

Murray and Carol Seymour a

THE COMMON CINQUEFOIL,
classified at first as a rare
Toronto native, probably now
qualifies as "uncommon". If'
you find it on Etobicoke or
Mimico Creeks or Toronto Island,
it could earn its enviable name

DB.

Yellow flowers in rose
family. Prostrate stems
rooting at nodes.
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IN THE NEWS
MULTI-TALENTED SWALLOW LEARNS TO OPEN THE GARAGE
In July it was reported that barn swallows in Denmark (a different race
of the same species as oum) developed the ability to open a garage door
by hovering within an infrared beam of light. When the invisible beam
was broken the "electric eye" opened the door. Barn swallows nest in the
rafters of such buildings, including barns, sheds and boat houses. No
sooner had that report surfaced when someone pointed out that a closely
related species, the welcome swallow, had learned to do the same thing at
Rockhampton train station, in Queensland, Australia.
extracted from an articleby Barry Kent MacKay in the 'l"'CRClm) S1'AR,Aug. 1, 1999

ALTERED CORN CALLED THREAT TO BUTTERFLY
A popular new variety of corn plant that has been genetically modified to
resist insect pests may also be taking a toll on the monarch butterfly, new
research suggests. The Bt corn, which exudes a poison fatal to corn boring
caterpillars, accounts for about one-third of the crop planted in Ontario
last year, some 260,000 hectares. Pollen from the plants can blow on to
nearby milkweed plants, the exclusive food upon which young monarch larvae
feed, and get eaten by the caterpillars. In laboratory studies at Cornell
University in Ithaca, N.Y., the engineered pollen killed nearly half of
those young before they transformed into butterflies. Environmentalists
fear that if the genetically engineered corn is killing the monarchs, it
may be killing other insects and doing unseen damage to the food chain.
extractedfrom an article in the TCROOID STAR, May 20, 1999

HOMELY FISH COULD DEVASTATE LAKE'S DELICATE BALANCE
A round goby, a foreign invader fish that has recently arrived in the
Great Lakes, has been caught in Lake Ontario near Glenora for the first
time, alarming wildlife biologists. The goby is a small, bottom-dwelling
fish from the Black Sea that showed up in the St. Clair River in 1990.
Since then it has rapidly colonized Lake St. Clair, the Detroit River,
western Lake Erie and Lake Michigan near Chicago. Biologists say the species
is extremely aggressive, can spawn several times a year and grow up to 25
centimetres in length. It poses a major competitive threat to native fish,
such as smallmouth bass, walleye and lake trout. It will feed on the young
and eggs of other fish.
extrac ted from an article by Martin Mittelstaedtin the GLOBE AND MAIL, July 24, 1999

LADDER AIDS HUMBER'S TROUT OVER BIG HURDLE
A 10-foot high darn on the Humber River at Raymore Park is no longer an
obstacle for trout and salmon to jump. A $137,000 underground fish ladder
has been contructed to help them get around it. It means migratory
fish will now be able to swim upstream past Woodbridge to the river's head-
waters to spawn. A sign will be posted at the darn notifying anglers it is
illegal to fish within 75 feet downstream of a ladder or a "leap" point.
60 species of fish can be found in the Humber.
extractedfrom an articleby Dermis Hanagan in the ErOBI<XKEGUARDIAN,April 11, 1999 I>
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PESTICIDE TESTS BRING CALL FOR LAWN CHEMICAL BAN
The province should allow cities to ban the use of "cosmetic" lawn chemicals
following the most recent discovery of pesticides in the the Don and Humber
rivers. Results from tests conducted by Environment Canada last year on
water samples from the two Toronto rivers, a sewer outlet at Hamilton
Harbour and a stormwater retention pond in Guelph revealed that diazinon,
a common chemical used to kill grubs and other insects on lawns. in some
area~i&atlevels higher than Ontario guidelines designed to protect fish and
plant life. Toronto intends to phase out the use of pesticides in city-
owned parks next year but has no authority to outlaw their use on private
property like lawns. Municipal governments should press the province for
legislation allowing them to ban lawn chemicals. Sewage treatment plants
are unable to remove pesticides that get washed from city lawns into storm
sewers when it rains and are then discharged into lakes and rivers. Every
glass of water we drink has some of these chemicals in it.
extractedfrom an article by Brian McAndrew in the'l'CRCNIDSTAR, .June30, 1999

PARKS STAFF PLANNING TO PUT WEEDS IN HOT WATER
As part of a city plan to use fewer chemica~to tend parks, the city is
equipping crews with Aquacide machines, which cook weeds with boiling water.
Water is boiled in a portable tank and then sprayed through a hose onto
weeds that grow between cracks in pavement or in areas where grass and
flowers won't be damaged in the process. This method can even be used
during smog alerts and even in therain. Under the new plan, staying
natural can also mean doing nothing at all. Dandelions will be left in
park lawns. The wild flowers and native grasses will be allowed to grow
rather than being mowed alongside roads such as the Don Valley Expressway
and Bl.ackCreek Drive. There will also be more turf aeration, running a
spiked roller over lawns to take out tufts of the grass. Letting more air
and water get to roots of lawns that regularly get walked on will help the
turf resist weeds so herbicides won't be needed.
adapted from an article by Wallace lnmen in the GLOBE AND MAIL, July 13, 1999

HYDRO BACKS WATERFRONT WINDMILL PLAN
Hydro and the Toronto Renewable Energy Co-operative (TREC) have formed a
partnership and are determined to build two 20-storey wind turbines, one near
the Beaches neighbourhood and another in Etobicoke at a cost of $1.2 million
each. The windmills will become immediate landmarks. Their spindly support
towers will stand 55 metres tall and their three propeller-like blades --
each the length of a wing of a Boeing 767 -- will give the turbines a full
height of 78.5 metres. Each wind turbine will produce a meagre 1,400 mega-
watts of energy, the amount of electricity used annually by 250 to 350 homes.
Co-op members, who will invest anywhere from $500 to $3,600 each in the project,
will receive half the electricity from the windmills. The co-op hopes to
recruit 1,000 members and will require some form of federal and provincial
environmental approval.
extractedfrom an article by Brian McAndrew in the'l'CROOIDSTAR, July 1, 1999
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TILTING AT WINDMILLS
Modern wind-turbine technology can generate electricity at a cost comparable
to that of coal fired generators. Unlike coal-burning power plants, however,
wind turbines produce no toxic exhaust or waste. Unfortunately, wind
turbines aren't completely without environmental costs; they kill birds.
Not tiny passerines like sparrows, but large, impressive, and sometimes
rare raptors. A 1992 California Energy Commission study estimated that
567 raptors, including 200 red-tailed hawks and 78 golden eagles, were
killed in collisions with the Altamont wind turbines over a two-year
period. Windplant collisions may happen, not when the birds fly through
the whirling blades, but when the birds that have perched on the towers fly
down to attack prey. The nonterritorial, nonbreeding adults and juveniles
are the ones at greatest risk from windplants.
adaptedfrom an articleby Charles Walcott in LlVlN}BIRD, Sumrer 1995

DEADLY TOWERS
Significant kills [at communications towers] occur when specific cloudy
and foggy weather conditions overlap with peak migration nights. The
flashing lights (required on towers more than 200 feet in height for
aviation safety) reflect off the moisture in the air and form a "room" of
light, causing birds to switch to their diurnal (visual) mode of navigation.
They end up circling the tower and colliding with guy wires, other structures
in the vicinity, and other birds. 'The location of the towers with respect
to regional geography and migration patterns plays an important role in
determining a particular tower's kill potential. Any guy-wired and
lighted communications tower more than 200 feetin height can kill birds
if conditions are right.
extracted from an articlein LIVlN}BIRD, Spring 1998

SINCE YOU ASKED, MORE LIGHT ON AURORAS

What causes the aurora? The phenomenon originates with eruptions on the sun's surface,
called solar flares, that liberate vast amounts of charged particles into space, The charged
particles - electrons and protons - reach Earth in about a day, and are funnelled by our
planet's natural magnetic field into a continent-sized ring around the magnetic north pole
in Canada's Arctic (a similar ring occurs over Antarctica), Within these active areas,
rarefied gases in the Earth's upper atmosphere effectively act like a giant television
screen, glowing when bombarded by the particles. Is there a favoured time of year for
auroras? Auroras peak and subside in harmony with the l l-year sunspot cycle. The next
sunspot maximum is just beginning and will extend through 2001, so we are now in the
best period for auroras in a decade. There is no favoured time of night, but observers
located under dark, country skies are far more likely to see the dancing sky lights. Over
the next two to three years, southern Ontario will be treated to several dozen fine
digJlays. March, April, September and October seem to have the most intense displays.-- --------
extracted from an article by Terence Dickinson in the TORONTO STAR, Sept. 6, 1998 C>



TFN 486 - 24
IN THE NEWS (cont'd)

ONTARIO'S 'DARK-SKY' PARK A WORLD FIRST
With its brilliant display of planets and stars, the night sky can be the
most beautiful sight on Earth. But it's fading fast. In heavily populated
areas, the increasing glare from artificial lighting and the haze generated
by air pollution have robbed the heavens of much of their glory. It's
possible for people to grow up, even to adulthood without ever having seen
the beauty of the night sky. The situation has caused so much concern
that the Ontario governmenthas decided to do something unique: It has
created the world's first sky preserve. Protection of the night sky has
been declared one of the official goals of the Torrance Barrens Conservation
Reserve, which is being created from a 1,990-hectare tract of Crown land
just west of Gravenhurst and south of Lake Muskoka. The "ldark-is'kypreserve"
will be almost free of light pollution even though the area is within easy
reach of Southern Ontario's most highly developed areas. The absence of
light pollution in the night skies over the reserve is remarkable. Municipal
governments are expected to take steps to curtail night lighting in a five-
to-eight kilometre band around the reserve. The barrens themselves are an
expanse of relatively undisturbed, flat bedrock, and trees are stunted
because of the lack of soil. Both the flatness and small trees appeal to
stargazers, who prefer unobstructed views of the horizon. Although some
cities have taken steps to reduce light pollution, particularly around
observatories, the idea of preserv-ing the night sky in a park had not yet
been explored. It's the first one like this anywhere according to the
executive director of the International Dark-Sky Association in Tuscon,
Arizona. _The group was formed in 1988 to raise awareness of light pollution
and the harm it does to stargazing.
extractedfronan articleby Martin Mittelstaedtin the GLOBE & MAIL, July 2, 1999 c-

BRIGHT LIGHTS, BIG CITIES
A Satellite photograph shows the light emitted from the eastern half of North America.

The map locates the Ontario preserve where restrictions will be enforced on artificiallignt
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WELCOME TO THE BAT HOUSE
Ideally mounted high on poles for easy flight access, bat boxes are not
unlike bluebird or martin houses. They are simple rectangular crates lined
with slats for packs of winged,nocturnal critters to cuddle up in during
the day. Since originating in Europe in the late 1970s, bat houses have
only recently become common in North America. But now -- in contrast to
the days when people used pesticides and wielded brooms to rid their
houses of bats -- many North Americans are going to great lengths to attract
these swooping bug-chompers to their property. The Texas-based Bat
Conservation International reports that it now has 1,800 registered bat-
house owners participating in its North American Bat House Research
conservation project, and estimates that there are several thousand more
private bat-house owners. Bats eat 1,200 mosquitoes each in a single bour.
As the primary predators of night-flying insects, a small colony of bats
can protect your vegetable patch from attacks of everything from cutworms
to stinkbugs. Since bats flit back to hibernation areas (usually caves)
once the warm season is over, bat-keeping is a seasonal occupation.
Late fall is the best time to put up a bat house to make sure the box is
ready and waiting once the cold weather breaks and the migrating mammals
return. But bat-keeping is a fine science which requires knowledge,
patience and just the right conditions. If you wish to build or buy your
very own bat hotel, a few pointers will improve your chances of attracting
bats. Because wet environments are better 'for insect dining, bats like
to hang around water. Consequently, bat houses within a quarter of a mile
or less of streams, ponds and lakes have higher occupancy ra tes •. Bats
like a bit of sun -- not for the light but for the solar heating. Be
sure to place your bat house in a bright spot and stain it dark in order
to attract solar rays. Finally, mount your bat house as high up as possible.
extractedfrom an articleby Leah Mc.Lam in theGLOBE & MAIL, Nov. 9, 1998

NEVER TOUCH A BAT, EXPERT WARNS

Never pick up a bat, even while wearing gloves. Bats (the big brown bat species) can
bite through gloves, unless they're really heavy. And if those gloves are heavy, you can
hurt the bat and snap its bones. ·Big brown bats are nost.ly found in built-upcitiesand towns,
while small brown bats, which have a half-inch shorter body, are more likely to be found
in rural areas. Bats get' dumb rabies,' which means they become very timid and so weak
they can't fly. Rabid bats hang low on walls, making it easy for children to grab and play
with them. Ifbats show up in your house this time of the year, find someone that is
recognized by the government, belongs to an institute, government, university, museum
and has their papers in construction. Bats are both fascinating and beneficial. They eat
three times their own body weight in mosquitoes every day.

extracted from an article by Theresa Ebden in the TORONTO STAR, July 31, 1998
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NEW DATA FOUND ON ORIGINS OF ICE AGES
According to Donald Barber of University of Colorado-Boulder, and colleagues,
a 200-year cold spell in Europe 8,200 years ago was caused, ironically, by
melting ice. The culprit was two lakes left behind as the Laurentide ice
sheet retreated toward the poles. When the ice dam containing those lakes
melted, they released a torrent of cold water estimated at 100 times greater
than the flow of the Mississippi into the Labrador Sea, shutting down the
warming influence of the Gulf Stream and putting Europe into a shiver,
with temperatures six to 15 degrees colder than before for two centuries.
The researchers noted a similar effect has been predicted if the Greenland
ice cap were to largely melt due to rising average temperatures over the
next century.
extractedfrom an article by Lee Bowman in the GLOBE &.MA.ll., July 23, 1999

COLD CLIMATE SET TO RETURN
The draining of two gigantic glacial lakes in Canada caused the
coldest climate event in the last 10,000 years
If future global warming predictions come true, the melting .of the
Greenland Ice Sheet would close down ocean current circulation in
the North Atlantic, leading to another extreme cooling event

~~~ KEY
Glacial
lakes
Ice sheet
8.200 BC

•• Freshwater
flow

CI Cold ocean
current

Surface currents in the Atlantic carry salty.warm water from the tropics to
the temperate regions. The water cools. becoming dense enough to sink

':and send heat into the atmosphere
RB11BlS I The Globe end Mail

o
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THE WEATHER (THIS TIME LAST YEAR)
October 1998, Toronto
Warmth and dryness continued through October, as mean temperatures ran
1.5°e to 1.9°~above normal, and rainfall was less than 25 mm, thus
about 40% of normal. The mean maximum temperature of 15.7°e downtown
and 15.Boe at Pearson was the highest since 1973. Temperatures broke
the 20°C mark on a few occasions, including as late as October 24th,
but there were no extremes. Pearson International Airport as well as
downtown were frost-free. Still, with marked cooling from September,
the advent of fall could not be denied.
There were only two rain events that provided more than 1 mm.-- the
major one being on October 7th. Pearson's 24.0 mm was the lightest
since 1963, while downtown's 22.8 mm was equalled as recently as 1984.
However, the mild westerly flow that spanned North America this month
made wind speeds slightly above normal.
Sunshine hours were again noteworthy. Pearson Airport had over
200 hours, while downtown's 197.6 hours were the highest since 1963
and the fifth highest on record (sunny dry autumns were not uncommon
in mid-century).
This would have been a gorgeous month, if it weren't for the
disturbing trend of persistent, often record or near-record warmth,
and increasingly dry conditions, that has characterized this year.

Gavin Mi Her o



TFN 486 - 28

COMING EVENTS
Toronto Ornithological Club - Jim Baillie Memorial Bird Walks - free

- aimed at the intermediate birder, but beginners are also welcome •
• Late migration at the Toronto Islands - Sat. Oct. 9 at 8 am (all day)

with Glenn Coady. Meet at the Toronto Islands ferry docks at the foot
of Bay St. to catch the 8:15 am ferry to Hanlan's Point. Bring a lunch.

Rouge Park Heritage bus tour - Sunday, Oct. 17. Call Sue Russell at
905-713-6007 for details.

Building stone walk - Oct. 30 - through the canyons of downtown Toronto
- 10 am to 4 pm. To register ($15 cost) call the Ontario Science Centre
at 696-3255.

Black Creek Project
8 Sat. Oct. 2 - watershed restoration tour of Highland Creek, Downsview

lands ana Driftwood Park. Call 661-6600, ext. 316 to register.
• Wed. Oct. 13 from 2 pm to 3:30 pm - Shopping cart dilemma tour and

discussion. Meet at the Chalkfarm Park sign in Chalkfarm Park at Jane St.
$ Sat. Oct. 23 from 10 am to 1 pm - annual fall in-stream clean-up at

Jane/Queens Dr.

*High Park Harvest Festival - Sunday, Oct~ 3 from 12 noon to 4:30 pm -
includes walking tours, centred around Colborne Lodge,to celebrate the
bounty of the season. For more information call 392-6916.

Hands-on Biodiversity - a new display at the Royal Ontario Museum beginning
on Oct. 3. One of three new galleries opened this year (Discovery
Gallery - opened in February and Dynamic Earth--opened in May). Call
586-8000 to check details.

Bird Studies Canada - Fall Bird Fair & Annual Members meeting - Sun. Oct. 24
from 1 pm to 6 pm at the Royal Botanical Gardens, Burlington, Onto
Tickets are $15 in advance or $20 at the door. Lots of exhibits etc.
For tickets contact Bird Studies Canada: toll-free telephone at 1-888-448-2473,
or write to BSC, P.O. Box 160, Port Rowan, Onto NOE IMO.

* Volunteers needed to help with TFN display. Please call
Andre Vietinghoff at 232-9241 or leave a message at the TFN office
593-2656.

An autumn pattern,
bright leaf on grey river pebble
so pleases the eye.

haiku by Arthur Wade
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Birdwatching course - an introduction - taught by Morris Sorensen and
assisted by Ann Millett - Oct. 2 at High Park -- sponsored by the
Fairlawn Neighbourhood Centre. Call Anne Rawson at 488-3446 for details
and registration. Cost: $20.

Task Force to Bring Back the Don - tree plantings on Oct. 2, 3, 16, 17,24
and 31. For details call 328-5789.

North American Native Plant Society - Annual General Meeting - Oct. 30 -
Civic Garden Centre from 9 am to 1 pm. Call 924-6807 for more details.

Ian Wheal heritage walks
s Anvil, Sash and Loom - Sat. Oct. 2 at 1:30 pm. Meet at the southeast

corner of Queen St. West and Spadina Ave. to visit three community
gardens, parks and industrial heritage sites.

• 150th anniversary of the Toronto Asylum - Oct. 30 at 1 pm. Meet at
the entrance to Trinity-Bellwoods Park on the north side of Queen St.
West opposite Strachan Ave. to walk around the asylum grounds. 0

Urban Ecology Walk - Oct. 12 at 12:10 pm. [See detailsfor Oct. 17 walk on page 4.1

~oeo
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