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at the 
ROYAL ONTARI O MUSEUM 

Mr. Wishart Campbell 

Strictly for the_Birds? - Illustrated. 

Club 

Wishart Campbell has been well known to radio audiences for many years and is 
presently Musical Director for CF RB, where he sings, directs and creates new shows. 
It will greatly interest our club members to know that Mr. Campbell is a keen naturalist, 
and his talk will be illustrated with coloured slides taken by himself, since photo
graphy is another hobby in which he excell s. Mr. Campbell is also a member of the 
executive council of the Federation of Ontario Naturalists. 

ROTUNDA DISPLAY 

Mr. Reg. James, of Conservation Enterprises, 51 McKee Avenue, Willowdale, will 
present a display of 11 Everything for the Birds". This display wi ll include feeding 
trays, bird houses, seed hoppers, samples of seeds, books, binoculars, and other 
interesting items, which Mr. James is prepared to supply. Why not think of some of 
these in terms of Christmas gifts for your naturalist friends? 

NOVEMBER. OUTI NG 

The November Outing will be held on Saturday, November 12th, at 9.00 a.m. at 
Glendon Hall, Bayview Avenue. The leader wi ll be Mr. Stuart Thompson. Anyone who has 
ever been out with Mr. Thompson will know that they are assured of a most interesting 
walk. To reach Glendon Hall take the Davisville bus to Sunnybrook Hospital and walk 
north, or the Lawrence East bus to the gate of Glendon Hall. 

The November Meeting of the Junior Field Naturalists1 Club will be held Saturday 
November 5. There will be a movie "Mineral Cr:.vstals11 which will be introduced by 
Mr. D.H.Gorman of the Minerals Group. 

The Junior Club has openings for chil dren interested in the insect group and 
the group for the study of fish, reptiles and amphibians. Both of these groups are 
under new and competent leadership and anyone who is interested will find this an 
excellent opportunity to pursue a fascinating hobby, 

CHRISTMAS CARDS 

Th~ Federation of Ontario Naturalists has obtained two very attractive designs 
!or Christmas cards, from sketches by the well-known artist, Thoreau MacDonald. One 
is an owl, reproduced in black on white paper; the other a deer, reproduced in green 
on white. Samples of these cards may be seen in the Rotunda at the next meeting 
and orders will be taken for them there. The price is $1.30 per dozen. Proceed; go 
partly to the F.O.N. and partly to the local club. If you are unable to attend the 
meeting, orders may be sent to the Secretary, Mrs. J.B.Stewart, 21 Millwood Road, 
Toronto, HU. 9-5052. 

HAVE YOU PAID YOUR DUES YET? If not, please send $2.00 to the Secretary - now. 

President - Mr. John Mitchele S t Mr J B s ecre ary - s ••• tewart 
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It was gratifying, indeed, to hear our President, Mr. John 
Mitchele, say at the October meeting of the club that some of the 
hunting clubs and associations have already sent in protests to 
the Government at Queen 1 s Park against the open hunting season on 
the mourning dove. They do not want to shoot mourning doves. 

1.Je can well understand why. To how many hunters, and how many 
naturalists, is the dove a bird of home and farm and park, building 
its nests in our shrubbery, raising its young on our lawns, fillin8 
our ears with its songs. To numbers of people it must seem like 
shooting the local robins and bluebirds to shoot the mourning dove. 
Fast on the \-ring it is, but how often, how very often, it is to be 
found sitting on telephone wires, or posts or bushes whilst we walk 
or drive past. What fun can it be to shoot that sort of game? 
Scarcely more I would think, than to have hit passenger pigeons 
over the head as some of our predecessors boast they did. The 
passenger pigeon, it will be remembered, was the unhappy close 
relative of the mourning dove. Where is it now? 

No doubt one of the reasons why hunters are uninterested in 
the mourning dove as game is because of its small size. Scarcely 
larger than a robin it can provide but a scrap of food when 
plucked. And who wants to be bothered plucking such birds? In 
the poverty stricken lands of the Mediterranean area it is custom
ary to eat all sorts of small birds. I was not aware, however, 
that the citizens of Ontario were so badly off as that for food. 
As a matter of fact I suspect that a good percentage of the mourn
ing doves that are shot will simply be left where they fall, or 
picked up and thrown away. They uill have served merely as targets. 
It is understandable that hungry and starving people should eat 
anything they can get hold of; it is incomprehensible that a people 
who pride themselves on their culture and their high standard of 
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living should turn the small birds of their surroundings into 
targets. 

This is a retrogressive step in conservation and in civilization; 
in conservation because other small birds will be endangered by 
the ill-considered shooting of many peopl e who scarcely know one 
small bird from another; in civilization because we have passed 
beyond the rough days of pioneering when it might have been necess
ary to shoot such birds for food, and into an era when other values 
- the beauty, the friendliness and home-loving qualities of a bird 
like the mourning dove are of far greater importance to quantities 
of people - to the majority I feel sure - than the fact that it 
might be eaten, or serve as a gunner's target. They would rather 
see it, hear it, take its picture, enjoy its company than shoot 
it. 

The argument that it is shot elsewhere, as it is in many of the 
states to the south, is a poor sort of plea. The neighbors are 
going to shoot at them, so let's shoot the doves before they get 
a chance at them, is what that really means. A moment's thought 
vrill convince most people as to the quality of this line of 
argument. It needs no comment. 1:!ould Ontario do better to follow 
the lead of the states to the south that allow the shooting of 
doves, or to set them an example of protection and conservation? 
The fact that this bird was left on the potential hunting list 
when the Migratory Birds Convention was drawn up makes it legal 
to have an open hunting season for the species. But would it not 
be better to try to have the bird removed from the hunting list and 
put on the protected list? Finally would the Ontario authorities 
not be better advised even i n the interest of hunting and hunters, 
to put greater effort into the cultivation and propagation of more 
suitable game species than the mourning dove? 

The interest of the naturalists is clear in this matter. They 
should join their protests to those of the more enlightened 
hunters, and let the authorities at Queen's Park - your local Member 
of Parliament and the Minister of Lands and Forests - know that they 
too thoroughly disapprove of this open season on mourning doves. 

XXX XXX XXX 

The sequence of events, so f ar as the migration of birds 
goes, has been very much the same this year as last. The spring 
movement was spotty with no real 11waves 11 coming through after 
the beginning of April . Especially noticeable in the case of the 
warblers, it was true in varying degrees of other families too. 
This fall the southward migration began early and has been both 
heavy and spread over a long period. Noticeably large waves of 
warblers, thrushes, sparrows, and other birds have gone through. 
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There have been mornings when every bush and tree seemed hopping 
with birds, mostly warblers, and all manner of avian travellers 
have shown up in city gardens. 

The morning of September 11 was the occasion of a tremendous 
wave. Rain fell most of the previous night, and continued in light 
showers throughout the morning. As a result a host of night-
time migrants had come to ground and all the hedgerows, woods 
and gardens were alive with them. On that stirring day one had 
only to stand on some country road - as many of us did out at 
Cherrywood and Pickering - and watch the hordes flow past. 
Quite impossible though it was to tell all the birds that passed 
along it was a tremendously exciting thing to try to do so. A 
dozen observers calling out what they saw, and a dozen heads 
nearly screwed off trying to see all - that's the picture you 
could have seen on that day. The members of the Toronto 
Ornithological Club, which was holding its fall field day, 
observed 21 species of warblers, and 110 kinds of birds in all, a 
sure indication of the quantity and variety to be seen. 

On other days hundreds and thousands of broadwing hawks 
went over the city, as on September 12, when Bill Gunn and 
Marshall Bartman traced the broadwing flight route east as far 
as Cobourg for the first time by driving beneath the flocks. 
The route is now known from Cobourg to .southern Michigan, thanks 
to the cooperative efforts of many observers over a period of 
several years. Where it begins east of Cobourg is still a mys
tery. As the flight is now over it will be necessary to wait 
until next fall to work on the puzzle at that point. The observers 
at Port Hope, Belleville and Kingston have a real chance to help 
settle the question. 

Anyone whose garden has some shrubbery and t rees, especially 
a tangled corner with wild grapes, deadly nightshade, sorrel or 
other seed and fruit-bearing plants must have had lots of bird 
visitors this past month. At such a time a little bird bath 
adds the final touch, particularly when the weather has been as 
dry as it has. In our own garden we have only an upturned 
garbage can lid on a little stand, but its offering of water 
acts like a charm. All the local birds use it, and sometimes the 
most unexpected passersby. One afternoon I looked out and saw 
two grey-cheeked thrushes doing battle with each other for the 
right to bathe. They finally settled the dispute by one getting 
right in the middle and splashing around like an excited dog, 
whilst the other on the side sedately dripped water amongst its 
feathers in a prim preening. The morning of September 20 saw 
another wave go through and, as I dressed, I could see a whol~ 
procession of birds at the bath i n the garden, olive-backed, 
grey-cheeked and hermit thrushes, robins, whitethroats and 
goldfinch. When I got down to the breakfast table, however, and 
looked out from the diningroom window it was a scarlet tanager that 
was in possession, and its rights were being challenged by three 
or four house sparrows. Those gamins will get the better of that 
show I thought; but no ! The tanager crouched down, arched it s head 
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and opened its mouth to utter what may have been really menacing 
sounds though I could not hear them in the houseo Certainly 
this action was effective, for one by one the house sparrows 
took flight, the little gangsters of the city streets were 
outdone by the woodland beauty. Left in peace the tanger 
carried out its morning ablutions and then sat in the snowball 
bush above to dress its feathers before resuming its travels. 
A bit of water in a garden, placed near some sheltering shrubs, 
is certainly a great attraction for the birds. That same morning 
a fine yellow Philadelphia vireo looked in the window before we 
had finished our meal. Keep your eyes on the birds in the garden. 
It pays. 

One of the most adept at spotting birds in her garden is 
Mrs. Lucy McDougall of Port Credit. She has an excellent situation, 
and makes the most of it. To her sharp eyes must go the credit 
for one of the most unusual finds of the fall migration, a Harris 
Sparrow. It was all very comfortably arranged, too, for after 
the unveiling of the Fleming plaque in High Park on September 24 
several people went out to Mrs. McDougall Is garden. Vihen we 
arrived there were others present already. The news had got 
around. Chairs were arranged at the end of the garden away 
from the house. There 9like spectators at a theatre, we sat wait
ing, only for a few minutes, for soon the sparrow appeared, 
blithely eating grain that Mrs . McDougall had strewn near the 
house. Again and again it came, and everyone had a perfect look. 
Not often do unusual birds offer themselves so easily to the 
observer's view. But again i t shows what can be done with feeding 
and water in a garden. 

Another r eally r are find this season was that of two little 
blue herons at Eastbourne Marsh. Mrs. Naomi IBVa:r was the dis
coverer, as she was of the only other bird of this species which 
has ever been noted in the Toronto area. The first bird came in 
late August and stayed into early September in 1952, also at East
bourne Marsh. The two birds this year appeared in mid-August and 
were around for two or three weeks. Thanks to Mrs. LeVay' s good 
spotting quite a few of the local observers got a look at this 
delicate little heron. The little blue is a petite white bird 
in the immature plumage, bearing a resemblance to the common 
egret but with all the markings more delicate and refined; the 
resemblance is somewhat like that between the Lincoln's and the 
song sparrow, the former being a delicately small edition of the 
latter. Next August i t will be worth while to keep an eye open 
for another little blue. The species is prospering under 
protection and our chances of seeing them here during their post
bree ding wanderings should improve. 

XXX XXX XXX 



- 5 -

Migration will continue well into November. Birds that 
may be looked for in this later period are: sawwhet and long-eared 
owls - the willow scrub f r om Leslie Street to the Eastern gap, 
and on the I sland is a good area; scoters - black, surf and 
white-winged - on Lake Ontario, good spots are off Simcoe Point 
(the mouth of Duffin 1 s Creek) at Pickering, Frenchmanrs Bay, 
Lorne Park; large buteos - redtail, red-shoulder, roughleg - over 
Scarboro Bluffs, Well s Hill, and along the lake westward; a 
movement of winter finches and other northern birds often 
passes through this r egion early in November. No particular spot 
can be recommended but remember that these birds favor evergreen 
woods (hemlock and spruce especially) a l so fruit and seed-bearing 
plants, so weedy fie lds, sumach groves , birch woods are good places 
to look. 

XXX XXX XXX 

From our secretary, Mrs. Ruth Stewart, we have this account 
of a meeting with some i nteresting but puzzling hawkso 

HThe local residents proudly refer to it as 11 The Mountain11
• 

In fact I wonder somewhat if I 1 m not runni ng the risk of hur t ing 
their feelings by not wri ting the entire name i n capitals! In 
reality it is only a good-sized hill, but it seemed to be assuming 
mountainous proportions on a certain sticky Sunday morning in 
August, as one of those same local residents and I toiled to the 
top. It was the day after that much heralded but luckily reason
ably unproductive hurricane "Connie" had passed through this 
part of Ontario. The sky was still overcast ; the long grass on the 
hillside was so wet that i n a very few minutes the legs of our 
blue jeans were soaked to the knees. These , 11.owever, 'iv ere but 
minor inconveniences, to whi ch any foraging mturalist has long 
ago become inured. lve were going on a foraging expedition -
surreptiously perhaps - for the good people of our valley still 
look upon Sunday as a day of rest, except when some energetic 
workers decide that the ancestral acres - and I use the t erm 
11a cres" advisedly - require cutti ng with the power mower. At such 
times the voices of all the mowers in the village, and it would 
seem that new ones appear weekly, are raised to disturb the peace, 
forcing all self-respecting bird-watchers to flee to the woods, where 
the only sounds to break the Sunday morning quiet are the welcome 
songs of the birds . 

Our destination on this particular morning was a certain 
apple orchard on the crest of the hill, which we had marked the 
previous day. The high wind s whi ch accompanied our demi-hurricane 
would surely have brought down much of the near l y ripe f ruit which 
cau sed the trees to hang so heavily, and who could grudge a f ew 
windfalls to two thrifty housewi ves who sought thus to augment 
their week-end food supplies? 
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11 But alas, upon reaching a vantage point from which we 

could look down upon our objective, disappointment was in store. 
The farmer, equally thrifty, had simply opened the orchard gate 
and allowed his cows to roam at will among the treeso Being 
very loathe to admit defeat so early in the game, we cautiously 
circled the orchard, coming upon it from the other end. By 
tLis time the cows had eaten enough apples and were wandering 
off to look for other food further afield, so that it was but 
the work of a few minutes to fill our baskets and head for home. 
Returning, our way l ead through several fields in which the grain 
had been gathered only a day or two before, and in one of which 
the combine was still standing, shrouded in tarpaulins, where 
the reapers had apparently been overtaken by the storm. Sudden
ly just on the brow of the hill two large birds appeared soar
ing above the trees o 11Hol d everything" I cried 11 I think those 
are hawks. 11 "Don I t you know?" enquired my companion. "I certain
ly don't" said I. "All I know is that they are big birds, but 
until I get my binoculars on them they might be anything." 
However, if wishful thinking could make them hawks, they would 
be. I have a profound respect for those experts who can sight 
a large bird soaring, seemingly miles up in the sky, look at 
it for a moment or two, and then announce with an air of un
questionable finality "Broad-winged hawk1

'. I have decided that 
in future, in order to save face, I shall adopt a slightly dif
ferent technique. When I see what appears to be a hawk, I shall 
wait until the bird is just about to disappear from view over 
the far horizon, and then announce in a very firm voice, "Ah -
red-tailed hawk over yonder 11

, waving a vague hand in the approx
imate direction in which the hawk has by this time, I devoutly 
hope, disappeared. Faced with such an identification even the 
experts will be unable to prove me wrong, and who knows, if the 
birds will only co-operate, there may even come a day when my 
identification will be verified! 

This day it would appear that I was to have ample opportunity 
to make a leisurely diagnosis, for the two birds that I had first 
seen returned almost at once, bringing another with them. By 
this time my apples lay forgotten on the ground, and I had the 
glasses on the birds. Hawks they unquestionably were, and by 
long odds the most fearless I had ever seen. They swooped low 
over the field. They circled. They soared. They even perched 
on trees within a few feet of where we stood entranced by this 
exhibition. At one time I stretched out my arm to point to 
where one of them was resting, and the other two swooped down 
almost brushing my hand with their wings as they passed. 

But the burning question still had to be solved. What kind 
were they? Immatures, I was sure, for there was very little 
really distinctive marking anywhere on them that I could use to 
pin down the species. Brown, flecked ,-rith white on the back, 
they were streaked below "in the same manner as most other young 
hawks", to use the Peter son phrase. I looked hard to try to 
detect any sign of "wing windows" but not wishing to imagine 
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that I saw them because I wanted them t o be there, I found none. 
While they were flying about the hawks were making a shrill 
cry which we had at first thought was being given by jays. At 
last one of them settled in a tree just a few feet down the 
hillside, bringing it to exactly our eye level as we stood 
abour four feet away on the top. Unfortunately it was the side 
view which the bird presented, so that I couldn't see its tail. 
After sitting quite still for at least ten minutes, allowing 
me to look at it without even using glasses, it took off, and 
another immediately flew into a tree on our level about ten 
feet distant. This bird was really helpful. It perched on the 
very top of the tree where our view was quite unimpeded by 
branches or leaves, and turned its back to us. It was only then 
that we were able to see that the white bands on the tail were 
narrow, and that there seemed to be a faint tinge of red on the 
shoulders, giving promise of a much easier identification when 
the bird reached maturityo Even so I didn 1 t dare make any 
pronouncement. Storing up all the details of what I had seen in 
my mind, and hoping that my memory would serve me accurately, we 
retrieved our apples, and hurried home down the hillside, where, 
over a welcome pot of tea we checked and pondered, with the aid 
of Peterson for nearly an hour. At the end of that time we came 
up with the tentative identification of immat ure red-shouldered 
hawks, and figured that they were in those particular fields 
on account of the fact that the recent threshing operations had 
left the way wide open for them to acquire a fine Sunday dinner 
of field mice or other small mammals which had heretofore been 
protected by the tall grain. 

At any rate, it was a sight which was much enjoyed and will 
be long remembered." 

XXX XXX XXX 

RECORD: A DAY IN ALGONQUIN PARK (12 inch, 33 1/3 rpm). 

Under this title the Federation of Ontario Naturalists 
issues the second volume of its "Sounds of Nature" series. 
Prepared, like the first volume, by Dr. W.H.H. Gunn, one of the 
best known members of this club, this new recording tells the 
story in sound of a day's visit to Algonquin Park during early 
summer. Time of nesting and the raising of families, of 
surging and vigorous life, these are the days and nights when 
the air is vibrant with sounds. Anyone who has been into the 
Park at that period will never forget the chorus which greets 
the ear. Still, one's memory dims, and it i s a happy privilege 
to be able to refresh the mind. 1:fi th Dr. Gunn I s record that is 
now possible. On some dark winter 1 s day, or some evening when 
you have come home from work tired and a little depressed, put 
this record on your player, close your eyes and be carried away 
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to the northern woods where you can listen to whitethroats 
and thrushes, whippoor will, tanagers, frogs and, above all, the 
spirit of the northern lakes, the voi ce of the loono If a 
mosquito hums by, never mind, thi s one will never drive its 
stinger home o By the time you 1ve come to where the paddle 
splashes besi de the canoe, and the echoes die away in the night 
!og, you'll have forgotten that tired depressed feeling you 
started with, you wil l have been transported to the woods of 
June, to rustl ing l eaves and singi ng birds. 

No human voi ce i s to be heard on this recording. This is 
a medley of sounds coming to you at home as it would come to 
you in the woods, at t i mes s i ngl y, at times mingled together. 
It is not a teaching record in t he sense that each sound is singled 
out and intr oduced, it i s rather a bundle of memories always 
ready to take you back to the happy days of summers goneo In the 
preparation of thi s record the latest technical equipment has 
been used, and it is consequently heard to best advantage on 
players of up-to- dat e Hi- Fi quali ty . 

1J orthy of the record is the excellent cover which bears 
the photograph of a l oon resting on the water of some northern 
lake, a fine bit of work by another well-known member of the 
T.F.N.c., Hugh M. Halliday. 

XXX XXX XXX 

Congratulations are due to Dr. Gunn not only for his new 
record, but also for the grant in Rome of the Italia Prize 
International Competition award to a C.B.C. program 11Birds of 
the Forest 11

, which was made up of some of Dr. Gunn's tape 
recordings. We hope the readers of the Newsletter heard the 
re-broadcasting of this program on C.B.L. at 9.00 p.m. on 
September 25 in recognition of the reception of this international 
award. If not, you may have heard the original broadcast, 
given some months a go, and you will not be surprised that it 
should have gai ned such recognition. 

While we are on the matter of broadcasts we should like to 
congratulate the C.B.C . not only on the success of the Birds of 
the Forest program, but also on t he very fine program 
"Audubon Out Door s 11 which appears over CJ BC every Sunday 
afternoon at 4.oo, conducted by Jack Livingstone, the new 
executive director of the Audubon Society of Canada. If you 
haven't heard Jack yet, listen to him next Sunday. Any naturalist 
will find his program a real treat. 

XXX XXX XXX 



- 9 -

On the afternoon of September 24, an interesting and 
significant ceremony was performed in High Park, when a plaque 
commemorating the first banding of a bird in Canada was unveiled. 
The bird, a robin, was banded exactly fifty years before in 
Toronto, on September 24, 1905, by Mr. J. H .• Fleming. The plaque 
has been placed with the permission of the Toronto Parks Commission, 
at the north end of the duck pond. It was prepared by the 
National Historic Sites and Monuments Board 9 and the ceremony 
was sponsored by the Toronto Ornithological Club, of which 
Mr. Fleming was a charter member. J. R. Dymond, President 
of the Federation of Ontario Naturalists, and former President 
of the T.F.N.C. made the speech of unveiling, while Dr. Fred 
Landon of the University of Western Ontario spoke for the 
Historic Sites and Monuments Board, Mr. L.L. Snyder for the 
Royal Ontario Museum, where Mr. Fleming's great collection and 
library now reside, and Dr. Frank Banfield, Chief Mammologist 
with the Canadian Wildlife Service in Ottawa, told of the 
importance of bird banding in the fifty years that have passed 
since Mr. Fleming put the band on the robin in his garden on 
Rusholme Road. Some 880,000 birds have been banded in Canada 
in this period, and around 100,000 returns have been received on 
those bands. The increase of ornithological knowledge which 
has resulted from the banding of birds is the reason for the 
signal recognition given on this occasion. Bird banding as a 
serious scientific undertaking is now a highly organized, co
operative endeavour of inter-continental and world-wide ramifica
tions. Mr. Fleming would be as gratified as we are to know 
that Canada 's part in it is one of first rank importance. 

XXX XXX XXX 

For the convenience of those who wish again to participate 
in the very worthwhile cooperative migrational studies being 
carried on under the leadership of Mr. Chandler s . Robbins, of 
the Patuxent Research Refuge, Laurel, Maryland, we publish the 
form for reports on this fall 1 s migration. This may be detached 
and sent in as directed on the form. 

R. M. Saunders, 

Edi tor. 



COOPERATIVE STUDY OF FALL MIGRATION, 1955 

Thank you for your previous reports on spring and fall migran.ts. When they 
have been entered on IBM punch cards, a copy of the tabulation will be sent to you 
to check errors or omissions. We greatly appreciate your continued cooperation 
which has enabled this project to grow and show more and more promise. 

Please note that this fall list contains very few of the same species that 
were on the spring lists; it is the same as the fall list for 1954 except that the 
Red-wing and Purple Grackle have been added this year. Enter Bronzed Grackle 
observations under Purple Grackle. 

We are especially anxious to obtain fall reports from all active field observ
ers, bird banders and feeding station operators, even if they can furnish informa
tion for just two or three species. 

The present list contains both nocturnal and diurnal migrants, early and late 
ones, solitary and flocking species, each one included for a specific purpose. In 
some cases the data will be used by research workers who are studying the movements 
of a particular species; in other cases they will be used to correlate bird migra
tion with weather conditions. 

It is not necessary to fill in all the information requested for a given 
species. A single first date or peak date or last date will be useful even if 
numbers observed and other dates are not available. A date when numbers of a 
species suddenly increase or decrease will also be helpful. As in spring, the 
more observers reporting from each locality, the better. 

Please send your fall 1955 report, on this sheet or a postcard, through your 
regional editor of Audubon Field Notes, or to Mr. Chandler S. Robbins, Patuxent 
Research Refuge, Laurel, Maryland~ 

STATE: • COUNTY: --- ------• LCCALITY: _____ • LAT: LONG: 

OBSERVER: ADDRESS: 

~ First Migrant Peak Peak Peak La.st Noted 
Species No. Date No. Date Noo Date No. Date No. Date !:!2.!. 

Canada Goose 172 
Mallard 132 
Broad-winged Ha.wk 343 
Wilson 1s Sni:pE:: 230 
Mourning Dove 316 
Common Nighthawk 420 
Chimney Swift 423 
Crested Flycatcher 452 
Catbird 704 
Hermit Thrush 759 
Golden-er. Kinglet 748 
Myrtle Warbler 655 
Red-wing 498 
Baltimore Oriole 507 
Purple Grackle 511 
Rose-br. Grosbeak 595 
Evening Grosbeak 514 
Slate-col. Junco 567 
Am. Tree Sparrow 559 
White-crown. Spar. 554 
White-thrtd. Spar. 558 
Fox Sparrcw 585 

_55 
__ 55 
__ 55 
__ 55_ 
__ 55 __ 
__ 55 __ 
_55_ 
__ 55 
__ 55 
_55_ 
_55 __ 
__ 55 
__ 55 
__ 55 __ 
__ 55 __ 
__ 55 
__ 55 
__ 55 
__ 55 __ 
__ 55 
__ 55 
__ 55 

-- -- --- -- -- --

---- -- --- -- -- --

John V. Lennis, Chandler S. Robbins., James H. Zimmerman 




