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TORONTO FIELD NATURALISTS 1 CLUB NEWSLETTER 

March Meeting 

Monday, March 1, 1965 at 8:15 PM 
at the 

Visitors welcome~ ROYAL ONTARIO MUSEUM Visitors welcome! 

SUBJECT: 

SPEAKER: 

11The Fowles of Heaven" (Illustrated) 

Dr. F . David Hoeniger 
This is the tale of a large, formerly unpublished manuscript on birds by 
Edward Topsell, dated 1613, which Dr. Hoeniger is currently editing . The 
contents of such an elderly manuscript are indeed interesting, as are the 
water-colour illustrations of such an early period. Dr. Hoeniger will 
tell us of some of his 17th century adventures and will include slides of 
woodcuts of birds in other books of four hundred years ago. 

Sunday 
March 21 
9.30 a.m. 

Weekend 

March Outings 

High Park - Birds Leader: Mr. Herb Elliott 
Meet at Bloor St. and High Park Ave. at park entrance . Morning 
only. Note to drivers : It may be necessary to follow the road 
into the park as far as the skating rink to find parking space 
as most parking areas are not open until 10.00 a.m. 

March 27/28 This is the annual F.O.N . "Swan Weekend" when birders gather 
at Long Point to observe the whistling swans which rest there 
on their long northward migration. The birds may be at their 

peak in numbers this weekend or a week or two later , or even before, depend-
ing on weather and ice conditions on the lake. Many other waterfowl and 
early spring birds are sure to be seen. Headquarters will be at the St. 
Charles Hotel, Port Rowan. For further information, telephone the Federa
tion of Ontario Naturalists, 444 - 8419 or 8410. 

BOTANY 
GROUP 
Thursday 
March 18 
8.00 p.m. 

Mr. Marshall Bartman's topic will be 11 0n Native Orchids" and 
will be illustrated with his own superb slides. Meet at Hodgson 
School, Davisville Ave. just east of Mt. Pleasant . Parking 
entrance from Millwood Rd . , one block north. T .F.N. members 
welcome . Secretary - Miss Erna Lewis, HO 5-3422 

JUNIOR CLUB 
Saturday 
March 6 
10.00 a.m. 

Juniors will 
Mammal Group 
Visitors are 

meet in the theatre, Royal Ontario Museum. The 
will present a programme of films and talks. 
welcome to attend. 

Director - Mr. Robt. MacLellan, HU 8-9346 
AUDUBON WILDLIFE FILMS 

Publicity given by club members to the January film-lecture resulted in 
quite good seat sales. We earnestly hope that continued effort by all will 
equal or surpass this attendance at the last two lectures. The next lecture 
will be on Friday, March 12 when Eben McMillan will present 11 Land That I 
Love" , a story of pioneering in the west with a conservation theme . Tickets 
"$T:SO, from the box office, Eaton Auditorium. Descriptive folder mailed on 
request . 

President - Mr. Ronald F . Norman 
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Secretary - Mrs. H. Robson, 
49 Craighurst Avenue, 
Toronto 12 - HU 1-0260 
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A New Bird Coming? 

February 1965 

For the past few years we have been watching the establishment of a "new bird" 
in Southern Ontario. This is the cattle egret which we wrote about in an earlier 
issue of the Newsletter. It is a gratifying addition to our avifauna. Its arrival 
in North America was a matter of natural expansion: that is, it arrived of its own 
will and power. Many 11 new birds11 are likely to arrive as a result of either 
deliberate or accidental introduction by people. The starling and the pheasant are 
excellent examples of this procedure. Now there appears a possibility that another 
"new bird" may be added to our regional bird list, this time by accidental or semi
deliberate release. 

This possibility arises from the fact that western linnets or house finches 
(Carpadocus mexicanus) have become well established in the New York City area and 
are steadily spreading out from that neighborhood. From a nucleus in western Long 
Island the birds in two decades have spread north into Connecticut and upstate New 
York, west into New Jersey and east to the end of Long Island. They have been 
seen as far south as North Carolina. As it took a little over thirty years for the 
starling to expand from this same original area to the Toronto region it is 
significant to note that this bird has reached upstate New York in twenty years. 

To those who have travelled in the west, particularly the southwest, this is 
a well-remembered common bird. It frequents towns and lives close to people 1 s 
homes so that it may be seen in shrubbery, at feeding stations, on telephone wires, 
at bird baths and on lawns. Indeed, it virtually assumes the role of the house 
sparrow in our part of the world, thus earning its name of house finch. But whereas 
our domestic sparrow is a rather drab bird this species is closely related to the 
purple finch and the males are as brilliantly colored as the males of that species. 
That is why it is going to be well worthwhile from now on to watch all purple finches 
with great care for the house finch could easily be passed over as one of them by the 
too casual observer. 
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So far the house finches are wintering chiefly to the south of New York, 
mainly, it would seem, in the vicinity of Philadelphia where they patronize feeding 
stations in small flocks, especially feeders that offer sunflower seed. They are 
aggressive in habit so that they not only contend with each other for fare but stand 
up to all comers except such larger birds as blue jays. They are able successfully 
to oust house sparrows from the feeders, quite an accomplishment. Perhaps this is 
possible because they operate on the same basis as their rival, as a group or a gang. 
It would be quite a sight to see a fight between the "rosy gang" and the "drab gang". 
The flocks break up or move out of the Philadelphia area about lfiarch 1st and the birds 
go north for the summer breeding. This is the time when we are most likely to see 
our first house finches in our own area. 

These birds are about the same size as house sparrows but more elegant in 
appearance. The front and sides of the head of the male bird are red and this color 
extends across and down the neck and chest, appearing also as a small patch on the 
rump. This last is visible mainly in flight though one gets glimpses of it as the 
bird flicks its wings whilst on the ground or at the feeder. The top of the head 
and the back are a brownish gray. The females are a bit smaller and show no red but 
may be noticed as similarly-built birds, gray-brown in color, accompanying the males. 
A contrast of the same sort exists between male and female purple finches. Both 
male and female house finches have streaked sides and bellies. The red of the male 
bird is a yellower red than the purplish red of the male purple finch. The latter 
reminds the observer of raspberry or claret whereas this bird makes the watcher call 
it a "cherry-colored sparrow". One little girl upon first seeing one of these birds 
at the family feeding station called out to her mother, "Mommy, look, a bloody 
sparrow," a startling but not a bad description. 

How did thes..:; western birds come to the eastern seaboard? Their arrival is a 
very good example of how nature and natural distribution can be upset by man. In 
1940 some of the house finches were trapped illegally in California and were sent 
to New York to be sold as caged birds under the supposedly glamorous name of 
"Hollywood finches". However, it was soon made evident to the dealers that this 
whole operation was quite illicit under the International Migratory Bird Treaty Act. 
In order to escape prosecution the pet shop proprietors released their birds. Exotic 
birds have been often released or have escaped in the eastern cities of North America 
and usually they have failed to survive. But this time and this bird proved to be 
an exception. In a strange environment they prospered. 

The first house finch reported to eastern ornithologists was sighted in April, 
1941. The first nesting was observed in 1943. By 1958 the species was considered 
as firmly established on western Long Island, in Westchester County and in Western 
Connecticut. Year by year since then they have been spreading out. That is why 
Toronto and Ontario bird watchers should be on the qui vive. This is the sort of 
bird that may very well spread into our area and become thoroughly established there. 

XX X XX X XX X 

Travelling Birds 

Aren't all birds travelling birds? In their own way, of course. But what we 
are noticing here is that some birds are now travelling not in their own way but in 
man's way. 

That is clear from a news item that informs us that the curator of birds of 
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the San Diego Zoo arrived home recently from South America with three suitcases full 
of birds. No, they were not dead specimens, they were live birds. 

From his cases he unwrapped, one by one, 100 hummingbirds. This collection 
represented 22 species and all had been captured in Brazil during a month's trip. 
The birds were being brought back to make a special exhibit in the famous and very 
well-organized zoo in San Diego. 

With the hunnningbirds in the suitcases were three other birds. One was a 
female bare-throated bel lbird which will join the male already on display in the 
Zoo's bird-of-paradise house. (How would you like to have your spouse arrive wrapped 
up in cotton in a travelling case?) The second bird of this trio was a pompador 
cotinga, cousin to the bellbird. And the third was a Brazilian owl, probably the 
most disgruntled passenger on the sixteen-hour flight north. This owl in its 
normal habitat actually eats hunm1ingbirds but will have "a change of diet" in its 
new home. What its feelings were upon arrival when it could only blink and watch 
the curator and his fami l y insert a feeder into the hummingbirds' suitcases we can 
only imagine. 

Unpacking the birds was a l ong and tedious process it appears. Each bird 
had been wrapped in cloth so that it couldn't flap its wings. They were placed in 
t rays in the suitcases which had holes for ventilation and were fed hourly. In 
this surprising way they all arrived safel y at their new residence in San Diego. 

This is a use of modern means of communicating that I'll bet the inventor of 
the airplane never dreamed of. 

XX X X X X XX X 

A recent letter from J.M. (Barney ) Barnett, for many years a member of this 
club, from Arima, Trinidad, will stir some envious reactions amongst his friends and 
others here in ice-bound Toronto. He writes: 

"I had intended writing you some time ago but getting a letter written here 
is quite a task. There is so much to distract you. 

"When the magic carpet lifted me out of the snow-clad fields around Toronto, 
it set me down in a rain forest set in a valley which for interest and beauty cannot 
be equalled on this Island. The flora and fauna here is simply terrific. 

"I have been fortunate in being here when Don Eckelberry and Arthur Singer 
were here and have had an opportunity to go out with them and see and have birds 
identified which in many cases I would have drawn a blank on. 

"There has not been too much need to go out to see birds as they are to be 
seen right here. As a matter of fact I am getting to be a regular Armchair 
Naturalist . We have a 'gallery' here which is a screened-in verandah one floor 
above ground level. There are a number of easy chairs around and a table with some 
reference books. 

"The 'gallery' is facing south and looking down valley, and at some time or 
other most of the birds of the area pass in review. 

"The most common bird here is the smooth-billed ani; a colony of about a dozen 
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birds are to be seen or heard all day. There is a watering trough of concrete here 
just below the gallery and it's amusing to watch the anis hop in at one end, splash 
along its length of about 3 feet and hop out of the other end, awkwardly scramble 
on to a branch of bougainvillaea where they line up close together and proceed to 
dry and preen themselves. 

"At the southeast corner of the gallery is a spreading mango tree and along
side of it a grapefruit. Here we occasionally see a white-breasted elaenia, a 
southern house wren (Troglod es aedon albicans) or a pygmy owl (Glaucidium 
brasilianum phalocnoides. We suspect that a pair of blue-gray tanagers use this as 
a roosting tree because we have often seen them go in there as it is getting dark. 

"A pair of kiskadees are around all the time and are building a nest among 
some bougainvillaea and we suspect that a pair of palm tanagers are doing the same 
thing in a tall palm at the northeast end of the house near the gate. 

11The boat-billed flycatcher or broad-billed kiskadee (Megarhynchus :e_. pitangua) 
has also been around as has the tropical kingbird (Tyrannus melancholicus chloronotus). 
The hibiscus and bougainvillaea flowers are always an attraction for hummingbirds and 
on occasions we have seen the black-throated green mango, the white-breasted emerald 
and the blue-chinned sapphire. 

11A pair of turkey vultures are often seen patrolling the lower reaches of the 
valley while on the mountains to the north the black hawk (Buteogallus anthracinus 
canerivorus) can be seen circling around. 

"Bellbirds can be heard nearly all day long. We get the mossy-throated species 
around here and these can occasionally be seen some distance off at the edge of the 
forest. Although they are quite light birds--white body, black wings and brown head-
and have very carrying voices they are extremely hard to find and a close look at 
them can onl y be had by going into the forest, standing around and watching. 

11A similar-looking bird, the benedictine or black-tailed tityra, comes in 
closer and can often be seen sitting on a large mango about 100 yards away. 

11 This tree is often used by birds flying across the valley and quite a stir 
of excitement is caused when a sulphur-breasted toucan or a pair of blue-headed 
parrots alight on some dead twigs at the very top. Seven-coloured parakeets have 
also been seen on this tree but to date I have not seen them there. 

"The green woodpecker often :pays us a visit as does the tropical pewee 
(Cantopus cinereus bagotensis) and the common elaenia. 

11
S0 far from the gallery we have seen two thrushes, the cocoa and the bare

eyed, and have had some splendid views of the rufus-browed peppershrike. 

"Mr. Don Eckelberry, the artist of the Audubon series of bird guides, is very 
good at imitating the call of the pygmy owl and this ~nvarj_ably brings all the small 
birds in the area around to harass him. In this way vl'e have had palm and blue-gray 
tanagers, silverbeaks or red tanagers and blue-and-yellow tanagers come to us, 
together with bananaquits, violaceous euphonia or semps and turquoise, yellow-legged 
and green honeycreepers as well as the hummingbirds mentioned before. 

"All these can be seen by the Armchair Naturalist but if you feel energetic 
you don't have far to go to see others. Along a path down the valley you come to 
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the forest and here you can find the black-and-white as well as the golden-headed 
manakins, the trogons and the blue-headed motmots. 

"On the estate about a mile down the valley there is a cave-like canyon in 
which a group of oil birds live. To see these interesting fruit-eating night birds 
you have to be 1conducted down and have to walk along a creek bed and c~imb up a 
ladder. I have not attempted the journey as yet but intend to try some Sunday when 
I am feeling up to it. 

"There are many interesting spots to visit on the Island where different 
species of birds may be seen but possibly the most important is the Caroni Swamp 
where the scarlet ibis nest and roost. 

"I was fortunate in being invited to go there with Mr. Don Eckelberry and 
Vir. Arthur Singer, the two well-known bird artists, who had received a permit to 
allow them to go right into the sanctuary where these and other water birds roost 
by the thousands. At this time of the year the only hour to go to the swamp is just 
before sunset but we went in a bit earlier in the afternoon to look around. 

"To arrive at the sanctuary you go along mangrove-lined channels where we 
saw the pied tyrant and the greater ani. On some of the mud flats outside the 
sanctuary we saw greater yellow-legs and black-bellied plover, well known to you, 
but also saw little blue and Louisiana herons and American and snowy egrets. The 
most common bird here though is the cattle egret and one island of mangroves was 
white with these birds who were already nesting, together with Louisiana herons. 

"We tried to find some boat-billed herons and visited an island where there 
was a colony of black-crowned night herons but without success. 

"To see the ibis to full advantage you should be in position among the 
mangroves opposite their roosting area by 5 p.m. and in getting to our post we were 
fortunate to find a tree where about a dozen fork-tailed flycatchers roosted and also 
had a splendid view of a mangrove cuckoo. 

"At 5.15 p~m . the ibis start to come in. At first there are only the young 
birds with little or no colour but from 5.30 to 5.45 p.m. the show is at its height. 
You sit with the sun at your back and the birds flying over and on either side of 
you, their incredibly scarlet plumage being highlighted by the setting sun. I have 
not the command of words at my disposal to adequately describe the scene but both, 
artists avowed that there is no red on th~ market bright enough to match the colour 
of the plumage. 

11But if' the birds are brilliant and varied the same can be said of the flora. 
At present the immortel trees which are used to shade the cocoa are in flower and 
their orange-red blooms are covering the hillsides with colour. 

"Around the house the jacaranda or fern tree is starting to show its bluish 
tubular flowers and soon too the pinlt as well as the yellow poui trees will be 
adding their colour to the panorama. 

"The ferns form a very large group of plants--including tree ferns--as do 
the palms and the number and variety of wild flowers you can see on a stroll down 
the road is bewildering. 

"I think. I have said enough to make you all envious but if' you ever want a 
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change of locale this place would give it to you." 

We certainly wish we could Join Barney in that warm and beautiful clime as 
we look out the window this February afternoon. 

XX X XX X XX X 

.Another letter that arrived some time ago but which it seems more appropriate 
to publish now since it is inscribed from "Carcross, November 28, 20 below zero," is 
from Mrs. Henry (Margaret) Viar sh, well known to readers of the Newsletter. After a 
long and very trying illness t-.1rs. Marsh returned to the Yukon where she was able to 
get out again. She met on her f'irst trip an experience that would raise the spirits 
of any true-hearted birdwatcher. She writes of it thus--

"Have you ever seen a water ousel in late November at 20 below zero dive like 
a seal into a roadside slough? And this 20 feet from your car? Well, we did! 

"Henry was driving me to Carcross for five days rest at our school while he 
drove 350 miles farther north to Mayo, Elsa, Calumet and Keno. It was my first 
trip out of Whitehorse since I 1 ve been home and I didn 1 t expect to see anything but 
a raven. 

"It was darkening to twilight at three o'clock and the world was a monotone 
of soft greys, mountains and all, pierced by jet black spruces. 'What was that 
bird?' said Henry. 1A raven probably, although I missed it, 1 I replied. 'No, 
look, 1 he went on. I looked and there by the side of a still open pond sat a black, 
plump, robin-shaped bird with a yellow beak. It walked, shore-bird style, along 
the perimeter of the pond. Then it swam like a phalarope but that it wasn't for 
that is a bird with which we are well acquainted since we see hundreds of them in 
the spring, fairy sprites needling the water into shafts of light . Now our bird 
dove like a seal; then up it came with what appeared to be a worm. It was, it was 
an ousel. 

"I had seen ousels before in the swift water at Otter Falls, the Yukon 
beauty spot illustrated on our Canadian five-dollar bills. At the first roadhouse 
on the Alaska Highway, we phoned back to Whitehorse to share our prize. At last I 
have fellow enthusiasts here who are able to appreciate the intense excitement of 
our find. 11 

Mrs. Marsh has the seeing and the appreciating eye even in the wintry 
wilderness of the Yukon. She goes on to say, 

11Bitter weather came suddenly this year but it has its own beauty. Smoke 
rises perpendicularly from the chimneys, rising high into the sky. The fog on the 
mighty Yukon encrusts the trees with inch-thid: hoar frost. The North Star looks 
like the Bethlehem star in the bright night. The mountains take on the appearance 
of paste-board cut-outs on too pretty calendar art. 

"Oh! it's good to be well enough to enjoy the nip of the air, to walk in 
mucklucks on snow, granular like sand, unmelting yet soft. But best of all was it 
to reach the school, cradled in the mountain valley by Lake Bennet and see the 
children running in all directions to welcome me back. They tell me that whisky 
jacks are at the garbage dump and a shrike near Choutla Falls where the water laughs 
as it rolls to the sea." 
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Be it Trinidad in the tropics or Yukon in the frozen north the naturalist, 
the field naturalist, is always at home. 

XX X XX X XX X 

From the pages of the North Queensland Naturalist (Vol. 32, No, 135, June 
1964), publication of the North Queensland Naturalist Club in Australia, with which 
our club maintains an exchange, comes this graphic account of a naturalist's trip 
into the Antarctic in summer. Since it is now summer in those regions we can the 
more easily envisage the circumstances of the trip. This is really hands across 
the sea from the far north to the far south. 

Southern Voyage 

by G. Maslen 

Apart from the fall in temperature, which was now well below freezing point, 
the first real indication of our proximity to the great Antarctic Continent, was the 
presence of scattered ice floes. 

These small floes, heavily eroded, were the remnants of the huge ice sheet 
which covered the sea during the previous winter and spring and were now rapidly 
ablating in the summer sun as they drifted northwards. Each year this field of 
winter sea-ice, up to six feet in thickness and stretching for about 400 miles from 
the shore, breaks up under the influence of the summer weather, the wind and tide, 
to form in some cases large areas of scattered floes and in other cases vast fields 
of compressed pack ice. The floes which drift northwards ablate away but much of 
the pack becomes refrozen into the sea-ice of the following winter. 

At first this vast expanse of ice flecked ocean, cold and silent, appeared 
devoid of all life but as we ploughed further southwards, small groups of adelie 
penguins were seen, their black plumage standing out clearly against the snow covered 
platforms of floating ice. Only those close to the ship, their curiosity overcome 
by fear, dived into the sea, while those a hundred or more yards away stood their 
ground, even when our bow wave sent their floating islands bobbing up and down. 

Occasionally a seal was seen basking on a floe, and awakened by our approach 
would gaze incredulously at the red monster gliding past and then with a mighty heave, 
dive for the safety of the ocean. 

We had seen our first berg at latitude 55.9 degrees south, wallowing in the 
heavy swell and sending great plumes of spray high into the air. These were small 
bergs at first, compared to the monsters, several miles in length, which we 
encountered further south, making it necessary to change course frequently in order 
to avoid them. 

Sometimes we sailed quite close to one, its ponderous blue and white bulk 
gleaming in the weak sunlight, silent and menacing. 

As they drift northwards into warmer and rougher water the bergs ablate and 
disintegrate fairly rapidly and seldom do they endanger shipping as they do in the 
northern hemisphere where ocean currents carry them southwards into the busy trade 
routes. Here we were deliberately penetrating their domain where an efficient radar, 
careful navigation and an ever watchful eye were required twenty-four hours a day to 
ensure our safety. 
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A spectacular sight indeed is a huge berg, miles in length and hundreds of 
feet high, ploughing through the pack ice and shattering it to fragments, powered 
by the unseen force of an ocean current against its under-water bulk. 

As the bergs became more numerous and the ice pack thicker, the Captain, 
from his eyrie on the foremast, guided the ship through the clear water "leads", 
changing course often and sometimes going astern to charge forward again with 
increased power when the "leads" closed in. 

Ice floes twenty and thirty feet across were pushed aside, their blue-white 
edges red stained from the ship's paint work, while many of the smaller ones rolled 
completely over exposing their honeycombed bases of rotten ice, tinted a salmon pink 
from algae. 

As with geographical features on land, ice bergs have several distinctive 
forms and are typed according to their shapes. The commonest type is the Tabular 
berg, others noted falling into the classification of Valley or Drydock, Pinnacled, 
Arched and Domed. 

Truly, nature's ice sculpture was beautiful to behold. 

Also the various distinctive forms of sea-ice were noted. Rafted Ice, where 
one floe had been pushed upwards to partly overlap another, Flat Hummocky and 
Pancake Ice, Frazil where the water was thick with tiny ice crystals, Brash which 
consisted of thickly packed broken pieces and Rotten Ice which was dark and water 
saturated. 

In accordance with the scientific purpose of our mission, the presence of all 
marine and bird life was noted and special logs were kept for this purpose. With 
the assistance of many amateur bird watchers our ornithologist was kept busy 
identifying and recording the sightings of each species. 

Albatrosses were our constant companions, one or two wandering albatrosses 
remaining in the vicinity of the ship until we were well into the pack ice. 

The albatross family (Diomedia) includes some of the largest flying birds, 
the wandering and royal both having wing spans of about twelve feet with a recorded 
maximum of seventeen feet. 

Alth@ugh each individual species is not easily recognised by the amateur, 
the family in general is characterised by their long narrow wings, black backs and 
tails, large hooked beaks and their gliding method of flight. Of the thirteen known 
species, nine plus four sub-species inhabit the Southern Ocean. 

In the cold world of sea ice and berg we saw many snow petrels, the first 
sighting being made at 61.0 degrees south. This beautiful snow-white bird about the 
size of pigeon which it closely resembles was the subject of a detailed study during 
the nesting season at Mawson Base. 

Skuas, merciless predators of the southern waters, were fairly numerous. 

Other species of petrel which comprise a very large family of sea birds 
include the giant petrel which is the size of an albatross and the tiny storm petrel 
which is smaller than a swallow. Many hundreds of these fast-flying tiny birds were 
seen. 

- 9 -



Of the several species of penguin which inhabit the Antarctic and sub-Antarctic 
regions the adelies were the only ones noted during the southern voyage. These cheeky, 
comical little fellows in keeping with the attitude of other kinds of wild life, have 
little fear of man which renders them excellent subjects for close study. 

Although their progress on land is somewhat slow and rather ungainly, their 
swimming prowess is truly remarkable. When 11hove to11 in some open water close to the 
mainland we witnessed a display of "porpoising" by thousands of these birds. As the 
name suggests this consists of breaking water in a series of dives executed at high 
speed and with thousands of birds in close formation engaged in this sport, the water 
is whipped up as though by a large school of fish. Seen from the deck of the ship in 
clear water the adelies underwater "flight" is almost too fast for the eye to follow. 

A school of six porpoises was seen at 55.0 degrees south but it was not until 
we had reached a point 61 degrees 42 minutes south and 99 degrees 22 minutes east that 
our first whale sightings were made . Three whales of an unidentified species were 
seen at a distance of a mile or so and from this point onwards, whale sightings were 
an almost everyday occurrence. 

Blue whales, characterised by their single vapour plume when "blowing11 were 
possibly the commonest of the larger species and the srr£ller sei whales with their 
characteristic tall, shark- like dorsal fin were often seen. They were possibly in 
the vicinity of twenty-five feet in length, not a great deal larger than the shark
finned killers which were seen right alongside the ship in schools of half a dozen or 
so when we were anchored in calm off-shore water. 

Unlike the plankton- eating blue and humpback whales the predatory killers prey 
on the larger forms of life including their own cousins, the larger whales which they 
viciously attack in order to obtain the choicest morsel, the tongue. Seals and 
penguins are also main items of the killer's menu. 

A killer whale in order to catch a seal will dislodge it from an ice floe and 
they have been known to break through a large sheet of sea-ice to capture a basking 
seal which they can see through the translucent ice above. Men have had narrow 
escapes when attacked in this manner. 

Our voyage of fourteen days across the storm-tossed Southern Ocean, the 
11roughest ocean in the world11 and through the icy berg-strewn Antarctic seas, brought 
us to the gleaming ice cliffs of the Antarctic continent near the Russian base of Mirny 
where we landed. 

XX X X X X X X X 

Announcement: Toronto Birdfinding Bulletin 

For the past two months an interesting experiment in communica~ion to bird
watchers has been under way in our region. This is the publication of a bulletin 
every week informing interested birdwatchers where the most unusual bird observations 
are being made and giving directions so that the bulletin subscribers may go and look 
for the birds themselves. 

This publishing of information is, of course, no guarantee that the birds 
listed will actually be seen for no one coul d make such a guarantee. On the other 
hand there is a very good chance that in a large number of instances the birds will be 
found. This has now been repeatedly demonstrated. The bulletin also serves to show 
where the best birding spots in the Toronto area now are and this aspect is of itself 



very useful to the uninitiated and even to those who are long experienced since 
new spots keep being found and birds move from one place to another. All in all 
it is a useful and worthwhile publication, filling a gap in our local lines of 
naturalist communication. To all birdwatchers, therefore, it is strongly recommended. 
The subscription price is $2.00 a year . Further information about this bulletin may 
be secured from either one of the two ardent birders who produce it, namely--

Mr. Peter Iden, 98 Trethewey Drive, Apt. 4, Toronto 15 (762-3066) 

Mr. Earle Damude, 36 Arnroth Avenue, Toronto 13 (362-5311) 

R. M. Saunders, 

Editor. 
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