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The Blue-Gray Gnatcatcher

Near St. Cloud in 1944

Neslor Z“. Hiemenz

Just south of St. Cloud, Minnesota,
along the east side of the Mississippi
River, in Sherburne County, is an area
of small woodlots, consisting mainly of
bur oaks interspersed occasionally with
red and black oaks. The trees are small,
only an occasional old giant towering
higher than 35 feet. These woods are
fairly open pasture lands, with a small
amount of undergrowth, chiefly wild
gooseberry and prickly ash.

It was in one of these woodlots that
I first met with the blue-gray gnat-
catcher on May 3, 1934, and later, on
June 17, found my first nest. In the
following six years none of these birds
was seen, although we searched for
them on many occasions, and it was
not until August 10, 1941, that gnat-
catchers were again seen. On that date
a family party of two adults and five
young was seen not far from where
I had found my first nest in 1934. Re-
turning to this same place in 1942,
these birds were first noted on May 20
and, on May 26, a nest containing five
eggs was located 15 feet up on a
branch of a small bur oak. The young
left this nest on June 17. None was
seen in 1943.
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In 1944, however, these birds were
found to be fairly well represented,
not only in the one woodlot where I
had found them in previous years, but
in every similar woodlot in the vicinity;
and seven occupied nests were located,
besides seeing several broods of young,
all in an area roughly seven miles in
length and a half mile in width.

The first birds, four in number, were
seen on May 10, in the original woodlot
where I had found them in previous
vears. They had evidently just returned
from the south and were roving about
in the tree tops, searching about the
budding leaves much in the manner of
warblers, or sailing out to capture a
passing insect, all the while nervously
twitching their tails up and down and
uttering their peculiar nasal notes.

Returning to this place on May 29, I
found my first nest when I saw a fe-
male carrying nesting material to her
just-begun nest located 15 feet above
the ground on a branch of a small bur
oak.

On June 8, I could find no trace of
this nest, but upon looking about I
saw one of the birds carrying nesting
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material to a new nest about 100 feet
away. This nest (No. 1) was placed
about 22 feet above the ground on a
slender branch of a bur oak and was
about three-fourths completed.

A short time later, that same after-
noon, while walking about a quarter
of a mile away in this same woods, I
again heard a gnatcatcher call and,
looking around, I discovered a male
moving about in the tree tops. I watch-
ed the bird for some time, losing sight
of it occasionally as it flew from tree
to tree, but always finding it again by
listening for its continuous calls. This
bird remained in the vicinity of one
particular bur oak tree, so I watched
this tree quite closely. Finally I heard
a little commotion as the female came
to this tree and both birds went di-
rectly to the nest which was located 25
feet up on a branch near the top of the
tree. This nest (No. 2) was a beautiful
structure, resembling an oversize hum-
mingbird’s nest, but the bottom was so
thin that the branch showed through
at one spot. In it reposed one fresh egg.

About an hour later, at a similar
woods about three miles to the south, I
was rather pleasantly surprised to hear
the now familiar notes of a gnatcatcher
again and, after a short search, I dis-
covered another bird. I tried to keep
this bird in view, but soon lost sight
of it in the tree tops. Walking about
quietly, I again heard the bird and soon
relocated it. This time I keptitin view
and was finally rewarded by seeing it
go to its nest, which was placed about
20 feet from the ground on a branch
near the top of a small bur oak. I felt
elated at finding my third nest of the
day, but, walking around to the other
side of the tree, I found that I could
see through the nest. At first I thought
that the nest was unfinished, but as
I looked at it I saw the female bird
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come, pick around, and fly away with
a billful of nesting material. I tried to
follow the course of flight of the bird
but soon lost sight of her, so I walked
back to the nest and in a minute the
bird was back for more material. This
time I ran in the direction she flew, but
I lost her again so once more I returned
to the nest. After repeating this per-
formance seven or eight times, I had al-
new nest, when I saw the bird fly to
the top of a large bur oak and walking
over I saw the nest. This nest (No. 3)
was located fully 30 feet above the
ground on a branch near the top of the
tree, and it appeared to be about one-
half completed. As I watched, the birds
came and went at intervals of about a
minute or even less, both birds assist-
ing in the construction of the nest, but
the female did the major share of the
work. She carried more material and
spent more time working it into the
nest as she wormed about rounding out
the nest to fit her body. The birds
brought material from different direc-
tions, the female evidently getting all
of her material from the nest being dis-
mantled while the male brought ma-
terial from another place. The birds
seemed to take turns at building; and
one would leave soon after the other
appeared, but the female, true to her
sex, usually made the male wait a mo-
ment before she departed. Both birds
kept up a continuous chatter, while
working on the nest, and a louder, more
nasal, cry usually indicated the arrival
of the other bird.

At first I thought that the nest being
dismantled was a nest of last year,
but upon close inspection I found it to
be a new structure. For some reason
the birds had found this site unsuited
to them and were now using this same
material to build a new nest. This same
procedure may have been used on the
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nest found on May 29 (No. 1) thus
clearing up the mystery of its disap-
pearance.

On June 15, eight birds were seen
and two new nests were discovered.
Nest No. 1 now contained three eggs
but as no birds were around, and the
nest appeared very ragged, being parti-
ally torn down on one side, it may have
been deserted. When I examined nest
No. 3, I found that it had been built
directly upon the remains of an old
nest of last year, and it now contained
at least three eggs.

In this same woodlot, where 1 had lo-
cated nest No. 3, I next saw another
bird and, as I watched it, saw its
mate appear and both birds go direct-
ly to the nest. This nest (No. 4) resem-
bled the nest of a wood pewee in loca-
tion, being saddled on a branch where
it forked about 25 feet above the
ground, near the top of another bur
oak. From the ground, the nest appear-
ed to be almost completed.

Wondering if there were more birds
in the vicinity, I drove over to a simi-
lar woods about three miles away. As
I walked around slowly, I was soon
rewarded by hearing the now very fa-
miliar gnatcatcher notes. After some
difficulty in locating the bird, I finally
found it moving about, evidently feed-
ing, in the tree tops. It was a male. No
song was heard, the only notes being
the almost continuous chattering, nasal
calls. I followed the bird for a half hour
as it moved about in an area roughly the
size of half a city block. Time and
again I lost sight of it, only to relocate
it again by listening for its continuous
notes. Finally it flew to a small bur
oak tree and began to sing. Its song
was not loud, but rather pretty, be-
ginning with a rather explosive warble
and continuing on like the song of the
goldfinch. As I watched, the female
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flew from the tree, and the male went
directly to the nest and began to in-
cubate. This nest (No. 5) was saddled
on an upward sloping branch about 20
feet above the ground. It held five eggs.

On June 22, when I again visited nest
No. 4, I found it to contain four eggs
and one cowbird’s egg. The female was
incubating and almost allowed me to
touch her before she left the nest.

July 2, found me once more on the
trail of the gnatcatcher, this time in
a new piece of woods not visited before.
It wasn’t long after I had entered the
woods that I heard a gnatcatcher’s
notes and soon located the bird. At first
I saw only a male, but soon a female
appeared with two or three young. The
young were fully grown but were
still being fed as they followed the
adults, crying for food. Shifting the
responsibility of caring for the young
to the male, the female wandered off
by herself and I happened to follow her
as she was moving in the same gen-
eral direction I was going. I had gone
only a short ways when I was greatly
surprised to see her go to a nest and
settle down. Only a few minutes earlier
she had been feeding young and now
she was on a nest! This nest (No. 6)
was placed 25 feet above the ground
near the end of a branch at the top of a
bur oak. It contained three eggs. This
definitely proves that this pair, at least,
attempted to raise two broods this
season.

At another corner of this woods I
again heard gnatcatcher chatter and
located a family party consisting of two
adults and four or five young moving
about in the tree tops. The young were
almost identical with the adults, except
for shorter tails, but they still cried and
were being fed. It was quite a thrill to
meet so many of these birds at one time
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as they were scattered about me in
several trees and the calls came from
all around me.

On July 9, I again visited the woodlot
where I had found nests No. 3 and 4. I
searched the woods without success and
was about to leave when I heard gnat-
catcher chatter and soon found a
family party consisting of the adults
and five young. The birds were scatter-
ed in several trees and both adults
were busy feeding, the young following
them closely crying for food.

Across the road, in a nearby woods,
I located another bird. It was a male
moving about, evidently feeding, in the
tree tops. Instead of the usual chatter,
the bird sang almost constantly as it
moved about rather leisurely. The song
greatly resembled that of the brown
thrasher, but was much softer and
could be heard only at a short distance.
It was unmistakable, however, as every
now and then the bird interjected its
nasal call notes into the song, much in
the manner of the scarlet tanager
which usually includes its “chip-chur”
notes in its song. I followed the bird
for an hour as it moved about from
tree to tree. It always went so far and
then worked its way back to where I
had seen it first. Once it sat for 15
minutes preening itself on a dead
branch at the top of an oak. While
here, it sang almost continuously. Fi-
nally I saw it fly down into a patch of
buckwheat, and upon coming closer, I
saw that it was gathering nesting
material. It soon flew directly to the
nest which it had just begun to build.
This nest (No. 7) was placed 25 feet

above the ground on a branch near the
top of a small bur oak. I had seen the
female just once during the hour, when
she sat for a minute in the same tree
with the male, a tree some distance
from the one in which the nest was
located; but she eluded me rather
easily as she was silent so I had to
rely on the male to lead me to the nest.

When I again visited this nest on
July 18, I found it evidently deserted
as it seemed little further toward com-
pletion, and no birds were seen in the
vicinity. However, when I entered the
woods where I had located nests Nos.
3 and 4, I came upon three or four
birds at one place, evidently a family
party, but the young were shifting for
themselves. Later I came upon single
birds or pairs on several occasions, but
the birds were rather quiet and kept
to the tree tops making observations
rather difficult. No more birds were
seen during the summer although I
searched for them on several subse-
quent visits.

In summary, all of the nests were
located on horizontal branches of bur
oak trees, the height above the ground
varying from 15 to 30 feet. Six of the
seven nests were saddled directly on
small branches with a few twigs lend-
ing support to the nest. But in one in-
stance the location of the nest on a
horizontal branch just where the
branch split resembled the site usually
chosen by the wood pewee. The nests
were deep, with thick walls but al-
most no floor, and were all well camou-
flaged with an exterior coat of lichens.
St. Cloud, Minnesota.
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MINNESOTA NESTING DATA 1944

COMPILED BY
William H. Longley

Seventeen reports incorporating the
findings of 35 bird-watchers are the
basis of this annual recapitulation of
the 1944 nesting season. Nests, or
results of nesting, of 89 species are in-
cluded, and, discounting estimates of
large colonies, approximately 1200 in-
dividual nesting efforts were noted. Re-
ports came from St. Paul, Minneapolis,
St. Cloud and Duluth and represented
observations in 11 counties. Contrib-
utors are as follows: From St. Paul,
Brother Hubert Lewis and Brother J.
Pius of Cretin High School, Russel Hof-
stead, Ross Olson, Wm. Cummings, Mr.
and Mrs. Arnold Erickson; from Min-
neapolis, Miss Lulu May Aler, Fred
Blanch, Sadah W. Field, Stanley Moore,
Wallace E. Hamilton, Severena Holm-
berg, Mrs. Frances B. Smythe, Helen
Towle, and Whitney H. Eastman; from
St. Cloud, Mrs. A. J. Trainor, Julia
Grebin, Alice and Fern Zimmerman,
Mrs. Davis, Mr. Heimenz, and Mr.
Friederich; from Duluth, Olga Lakela,
Margaret Hatfield, Mary I. Elwell,
Evelyn Jones, Cora Clementson, Dr. E.
W. Bohannon, Alvera Larson, Mrs. W.
C. Olin, James L. Bird, Jack Huele,
Donna Swain, Joyce Malmrose, Kath-
erine Lieske, and Marian McLennon;
from Stillwater, George C. Kutz.

Of course, space could not permit in-
clusion of all nesting dates; thus, in the
case of abundant species only first and
last and other important dates are list-
ed. Our object has been to outline the
nesting season of each species wherever
ample data were available. We regret
that some material was unusable for
lack of certain information. The num-
ber immediately following the species
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name indicates the total number of
nests reported for that species.

COMMON LOON, 3. Two nests found
near Aitkin by James L. Bird; one egg
in late May; two eggs on July 4.
August 3, one young with parents, St.
Louis County, Dr. Olga Lakela.

GREEN HERON, 5. Two nests, June
6 (downy young on the 17th), and
June 26, one young, Hennepin County,
Miss Aler. Two nests, July 6 and
August 3, each with two large young,
Ramsey County, Brother Hubert and
Brother Pius. Another found by Olson.

BLACK-CROWNED NIGHT HERON,
100. Brother Hubert recorded an in-
crease of 68 nests in the St. Paul
colony, from 32 on June 15 to 100 on
August 18.

MALLARD, 3. July 16, nine eggs, St.
Louis County, Margaret Hatfield. Two
others found by Brother Hubert and
Brother Pius later were flooded.

BLUE-WINGED TEAL, 3. June 28,
ten young, week old; June 29, six
young, two days old; St. Paul, Brother
Hubert and Brother Pius. July 1, seven
half-grown young, Itasca County, Ellen
and Arnold Erickson.

WOOD DUCK. May 7, 18 eggs, Min-
neapolis, Ross Olson.

AMERICAN MERGANSER, 4. Aug.
9, two broods, of six and of seven large
yvoung; August 12, August 14, two
broods of six large young; all on Lake
Superior, Lakela and Mary I. Elwell.

RED-BREASTED MERGANSER, 3.
July 23, 13 downy young; August 14,
eight half-grown; August 16, two half-
grown; Lake Superior, Lakela and El-
well.
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COOPER’S HAWK, 3. May 12, four
eggs (hatched on June 9); June 10,
four eggs hatching; Hennepin, Olson.
July 16, two young left nest when ap-
proached by Brother Hubert and Broth-
er Pius, Ramsey County.

RED-TAILED HAWK. April 22, two
eggs, Dakota County, Olson.

BROAD-WINGED HAWK, 2. April
30, building, St. Paul, Brother Hubert
and Brother Pius. May 27, (two eggs
on June 3) Hennepin, Hofstead and Ol-
son.

OSPREY. July 29, two young, Hub-
bard County, Whitney Eastman.

SPARROW HAWK, 5. April 28, May
4, apparently eggs, St. Paul, Hofstead.
May 20, adult carried in food, St. Paul,
Olson. July 2, young out of nest, St.
Paul, Brother Hubert and Brother Pius.
August 1, two young out, St. Louis
County, Lakela.

RUFFED GROUSE, 3. July 4, two
broods about five-weeks old, 11 young
near Tower, seven young near Ely, El-
len and Arnold Erickson. Another found
by Mrs. Olin and Katherine Lieske.

RING - NECKED PHEASANT, 4.
April 9, four eggs, Ramsey, Brother
Hubert and Brother Pius. May 13, nine
eggs, Hennepin, Fred Blanch. May 20,
eight eggs, Ramsey, Olson.

SORA. May 20, finished nest (11
eggs on May 30), St. Paul, Olson.

FLORIDA GALLINULE, 4. June 6,
built, Hennepin, Eastman. June 22, two
nests, nine eggs and two eggs, St. Paul,
Brother Hubert and Brother Pius. June
27, four small young, Hennepin, Hof-
stead and Olson.

COOT, 3. May 21, building, Ramsey,
Olson. June 22, two nests with eggs,
St. Paul, Brother Hubert and Brother
Pius.

PIPING PLOVER. July 16, two young
(which may have been in migration),
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Duluth, Lakela.

KILDEER, 7. May 27, four eggs, St.
Paul, Olson. May 30, June 1, four eggs,
Duluth, Lakela. July 10, four eggs,
Minneapolis, Hamilton. July 23, four
large young, Duluth, Lakela. Another
found by Brother Hubert.

SPOTTED SANDPIPER, 7. May 31,
June 28, four eggs, St. Paul, Brother
Hubert and Brother Pius. July 1, four
eggs; July 16 and 22, three and two
large young, respectively; Duluth,
Lakela. Another found by Aler.

BLACK TERN, 30. May 20, one egg,
St. Paul, Olson. June 19 and June 20,
three nests with three eggs each, Hof-
stead and Olson. Others found by East-
man, Brother Hubert and Brother Pius,
and Olson.

MOURNING DOVE, 54. April 29,
building, Minneapolis, Eastman. May
8, two eggs, St. Paul, Hofstead and
Olson. August 9, two young, St. Paul,
Hofstead. Others found by Holmberg,
Hamilton, Blanch, Trainor, Field,
Brother Hubert and Brother Pius, Hof-
stead, and Olson.

YELLOW - BILLED - CUCKOO, 2.
June 13, two eggs, Fillmore County,
Mrs. A. J. Trainor and Julia Grebin.
Another reported by Eastman.

BLACK-BILLED CUCKOO, 7. May
29, two eggs, St. Paul, Hofstead. Others
with eggs, on May 31, June 1, June 7,
found by Fred Blanch, Hofstead, Olson,
and Brother Hubert and Brother Pius.

BARN OWL. July 28, large young
out, Park Rapids, Eastman. This is the
most northerly record of this species’
breeding, according to Dr. Roberts in
Audubon Magazine, Field Notes Sec-
tion, November-December, 1944.

SCREECH OWL. June 3,two young
out, Hennepin, Olson.

GREAT HORNED OWL. March 5,
one egg, Hastings, Hofstead and Olson.
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NIGHTHAWK. May 30, two eggs, St.
Paul, Brother Hubert and Brother Pius.

RUBY-THROATED HUMMING-
BIRD. July 20, two large young, St
Cloud, Mrs. Davis.

BELTED KINGFISHER, 3. May 13,
status uncertain, Frontenac; June 5,
adults carrying in food, Fort Snelling;
Eastman. June 27, two large young,
Dakota County, Brother Hubert and
Brother Pius.

NORTHERN FLICKER, 12. May 20,
two eggs, St. Paul, Olson. July 30, five
young out, Duluth, Lakela. July 15,
young, St. Paul, Brother Hubert and
Brother Pius. Others found by Lakela,
Hofstead, and Olson.

RED-HEADED WOODPECKER, 2.
June 6, feeding young, St. Paul, Olson.
July 6, feeding young, St. Paul, Bro-
ther Hubert and Brother Pius.

YELLOW-BELLIED SAPSUCKER.
July 16, young out, Park Rapids, East-
man.

DOWNY WOODPECKER, 2. May 12,
excavating, Hofstead: June 20, eggs,
Brother Hubert and Brother Pius: Both
in St. Paul.

EASTERN KINGBIRD, 13. May 24,
building, Hennepin, Miss Aler. June 6,
two eggs, St. Paul, Olson. July 16,
large young, Park Rapids, Eastman.
June 16, four eggs; young out, August
1 and 3; Duluth, Lakela. Others found
by Brother Hubert and Brother Pius,
and Hofstead.

PHOEBE, 22. April 16, building, Hen-
nepin, Eastman. May 16, five eggs,
Hennepin, Cummings. June 29, two
large young, Itasca County, Ellen and
Arnold Erickson. July 16, four nests
with young, Park Rapids, Eastman.
July 30, five young out, St. Louis Coun-
ty, Lakela. Others found by Aler,
Moore, Cummings, St. Cloud Bird Club,
Brother Hubert and Brother Pius, Hof-
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stead, and Olson.

ALDER 'FLYCATCHER. June 24,
four eggs, St. Paul, Brother Hubert and
Brother Pius.

LEAST FLYCATCHER, 3. May 30,
building, Duluth, Jack Huele. July 12,
young, Hennepin, Sadah Field. July
29, three young out, Duluth, Lakela.

WOOD PEWEE, 8. June 27, two eggs;
July 16, three young; Minneapolis
Stanley Moore. August 14, one young
out, Hennepin, Sadah Field.

HORNED LARK, 8. April 9, four
eggs; June 22, two young; St. Paul,
Hofstead. Others, all apparently un-
successful, reported by Olson, and
Brother Hubert and Brother Pius.

TREE SWALLOW, 66. April 20, build-
ing (five eggs on May 23), St. Paul,
Hofstead. Brother Hubert supervised
the erection of 64 houses around Fort
Snelling Lake, and he reports all hous-
es in use, four or five by bluebirds, the
remainder by the swallows. Others re-
ported by Aler, Hamilton.

BANK SWALLOW. April 29, one nest
and four excavations, Fort Snelling,
Brother Hubert and Brother Pius. May
21, four eggs; June 27, 33 nests with
young; Dakota County, Hofstead and
Olson. June 22, one building, and one
with two eggs, St. Paul, Hofstead.
Brother Hubert reports on an estimated
1,000 birds digging nests on June 23,
Ramsey County.

ROUGH-WINGED SWALLOW, 52.
May 13, excavating, Fort Snelling;
June 21, building; St. Paul, Hofstead.
Brother Hubert and Brother Pius es-
timated that 50 were using drain tiles
for nesting, on May 16, Fort Snelling.

BARN SWALLOW, 4. July 18, five
eggs; July 20, building; Cottonwood
County, Olson. August 1, five young,
St. Louis County, Lakela. August 15,
young, Washington County, Brother
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Hubert and Brother Pius. May 28, five
eggs, Stillwater, Kutz.

CLIFF SWALLOW, 135. May 30, a
colony located, 125 old nests; June 15,
eight nests; St. Louis County, Lakela,
Mary Elwell, Evelyn Jones. July 10, one
nest built, Hennepin, Wallace Hamilton.
August 15, several nests with young,
Lake Minnetonka, Eastman.

PURPLE MARTIN, 13. June 19, eight
nests with eggs and young; July 2, five
nests with young; St. Paul, Hofstead.

BLUE JAY, 15. April 13, building, St.
Paul, Hofstead. April 28, four eggs, St.
Paul, Brother Hubert and Brother Pius.
July 12, two young out, Hennepin,
Field. Others by Hamilton, Blanch,
Hofstead, and Olson.

CROW, 8. April 22, three, five, and
six eggs, Dakota County, Hofstead and
Olson. Also, April 22, six eggs, Bro-
ther Hubert and Brother Pius, Dakota
County. April 23, seven eggs; May 13,
four eggs; Ramsey, Olson.

BLACK-CAPPED CHICKADEE. May
15, eight eggs, Hennepin, Sadah Field.

WHITE-BREASTED NUTHATCH, 3.
April 19, building, Minneapolis, East-
man. May 10, eggs; May 20, ten eggs;
St. Paul, Olson.

HOUSE WREN, 13. May 15, building
(first egg on May 29), Hennepin, Ham-
ilton. June 3, two nests, seven eggs and
four eggs, St. Paul, Hofstead and Olson.
July 4, four young, St. Louis County,
Hatfield. July 8, three young out; Aug-
ust 19, four young out; Duluth, Lak-
ela. Others by Hamilton, Field, Marian
McLennan, Hofstead, and Olson.

LONG-BILLED MARSH WREN, 2.
May 13, two nests, Ramsey, Olson.

SHORT - BILLED MARSH WREN.
July 21, built, Park Rapids, Eastman.

CATBIRD, 37. May 21, three nests
(building, one egg, two eggs) Dakota
County, Hofstead and Olson. June 12,
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four eggs, St. Paul, Hofstead. July 11,
two eggs, St. Cloud, Trainor. Others
by Hamilton, Blanch, Olson, Hofstead,
and Brother Hubert and Brother Pius.

BROWN THRASHER, 33. May 1,
building, Minneapolis, Eastman. May
10, two eggs and one cowbird egg, St.
Paul, Olson. June 20, one egg, Dodge
County, Fred Blanch. Others by Cum-
mings, Hofstead, Olson, Brother Hub-
ert, Brother Pius, and Kutz.

ROBIN, 127. April 13, building; Aug-
ust 4, four young; St. Paul, Hofstead.
July 18, two eggs, Park Rapids, East-
man. Others found by Moore, Hamil-
ton, Cummings, Holmberg, Mrs. Smy-
the, Blanch, Trainor, Field, Lakela, Ol-
son, Brother Hubert and Brother Pius,
and Hofstead (74).

WOOD THRUSH, 4. May 13, build-
ing, Fort Snelling, Cummings. Also
May 13, two eggs, Fort Snelling, Bro-
ther Hubert and Brother Pius. May 23,
three eggs and six cowbird eggs, Hen-
nepin, Fred Blanch. June 3, young,
Hennepin, Sadah Field.

VEERY, 3. June 3, two eggs and one
cowbird egg, Duluth, Donna Swain and
Joyce Malmrose. July 11, five large
young, Duluth, Cora Clementson. July
21, two young out, Duluth, Dr. E. W.
Bohannon.

BLUEBIRD, 22. May 9, building, St.
Paul, Hofstead. May 23, five eggs, St.
Paul, Olson. June 27, five eggs, Henne-
pin, Hofstead and Olson. Other nests
found by Hamilton, Olin, Brother Hu-
bert and Brother Pius, Hofstead, and
Olson.

RUBY-CROWNED KINGLET. June
17, young, St. Cloud, Mrs. Davis, Mr.
Friedrich, and Mr. Hiemenz.

CEDAR WAXWING, 3. July 6, two
eggs, St. Cloud, Mrs. Davis and Train-
or. July 31, building (four eggs on Aug.
6), Duluth, Mrs. Olin. August 12, one
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young out, Lake County, Lakela.

STARLING, 8. April 25, building;
June 24, large young; St. Paul, Hof-
stead. May 16, young, Hennepin, Cum-
mings. Others by Hofstead.

YELLOW-THROATED VIREO. June
27, young, Hennepin, Hofstead and Ol-
son.

RED-EYED VIREO. June 20, three
young, Hennepin, Stanley Moore.

WARBLING VIREO, 5. May 26, eggs,
St. Cloud, Mrs. Trainor. June 1, June
11, eggs, St. Paul, Brother Hubert and
Brother Pius. June 23, three large
young, St. Paul, Hofstead. June 27, two
young, St. Paul, Olson.

TENNESSEE WARBLER. July 26,
juvenile found dead, Duluth, Hatfield.

NASHVILLE WARBLER. June 8,
five eggs (hatched June 18), Duluth,
Donna Swain and Joyce Malmrose.

YELLOW WARBLER, 20. Building:
May 21, St. Paul, Hofstead; May 26,
St. Cloud, Mrs. Trainor; May 31,
Duluth, Jack Huele. Eggs: St. Paul,
June 2, three eggs; June 21, three
eggs; Hofstead. Young: Fillmore Coun-
ty, June 14, five just hatched; St. Paul,
June 25, four left nest, Brother Hubert
and Brother Pius; Cottonwood County,
five young left nest, July 18, Olson;
Duluth, July 13, three young out,
Lakela. Others found by Aler, Trainor,
Hofstead, Olson, Brother Hubert and
Brother Pius.

MYRTLE WARBLER. July 22, adult
feeding young cowbird, Park Rapids,
Eastman.

NORTHERN YELLOWTHROAT, 2.
June 21, three young, St. Paul, Brother
Hubert and Brother Pius. July 17, adult
feeding young cowbird, Park Rapids,
Eastman.

REDSTART. August 7, feeding young
cowbird, Hennepin, Sadah Field.

ENGLISH SPARROW. Reported only
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by Eastman, July 17, building, Park
Rapids.

BOBOLINK, 3. June 15, one egg;
July 9, four young; St. Paul,
Brother Hubert and Brother Pius. July
8, four young, all just recently killed
by an unknown animal, Duluth, Alvera
Larson and Lakela.

MEADOWLARK, WESTERN ? July
22, five eggs, Cottonwood County, Ol-
son.

YELLOW-HEADED BLACKBIRD,
5. May 13, five nests, one with one
egg, Ramsey, Olson.

RED-WINGED BLACKBIRD, 70.
May 13, two nests with three eggs
each, St. Paul, Olson. July 1, three
eggs, Minneapolis, Hamilton. July 1,
three nests with eggs, two nests with
yvoung, Duluth, Lakela. Others were
found by Aler, Hamilton, Blanch, East-
man, Hofstead, Olson, Brother Hubert
and Brother Pius.

ORCHARD ORIOLE, 6. Nests with
young reported by Hofstead, Olson, and
Brother Hubert and Brother Pius, June
14 to June 27.

BALTIMORE ORIOLE, 10. May 20,
building, Minneapolis, Eastman; June
25, two young out, Duluth, Hatfield.
July 16, young out, Park Rapids, East-
man. Others found by Aler, Field, Hof-
stead, Brother Hubert and Brother
Pius.

BREWER’S BLACKBIRD, 42. May
14, building; June 7, three eggs; St.
Paul, Hofstead. June 8, three young
and one egg, St. Paul, Olson. Others
by Brother Hubert and Brother Pius,
Hofstead, and Olson.

BRONZED GRACKLE, 26. April 22,
several building, Minneapolis, Eastman.
May 1, six with eggs, St. Paul, Cum-
mings. May 20, six with eggs and
young, Brown County, Hofstead. Others
by Aler and Hofstead.
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COWBIRD. Forty-five nests of six-
teen species were parasitized. They
are: Brown Thrasher, 4; Bluebird, 4;
Wood Thrush, 2; Yellow Warbler, 4;
Myrtle Warbler, 1; Yellowthroat, 1;
Redstart, 1; Brewer’s Blackbird, 5;
Red-winged Blackbird, 6; Cardinal, 1;
Rose-breasted Grosbeak, 1; Indigo
Bunting, 1; Goldfinch, 1; Chipping
Sparrow, 9; Song Sparrow, 3; Cat-
bird, 1.

CARDINAL, 2. May 16, one cowbird
egg, Hennepin, Cummings. May 23,
one young out, Hennepin, Miss Aler.

ROSE-BREASTED GROSBEAK, 7.
May 22, building, Minneapolis, Hamil-
ton. May 29, three eggs and two cow-
bird eggs, St. Paul, Hofstead. July 29,
one young out, Duluth, Lakela. Others
by Hamilton, Olson, Brother Hubert and
Brother Pius.

INDIGO BUNTING, 5. June 22, two
young cowbirds, St. Paul, Hofstead.
Four nests noted by Brother Hubert
and Brother Pius, from July 25 to Aug.
24, contained young, St. Paul.

GOLDFINCH, 180. Brother Hubert
and Brother Pius found 153 nests, from

July 14 to September 14. All but nine
were in thistles, St. Paul. Others found
by Moore, Hamilton, Field, Hofstead,
Olson, and Kutz.

CHIPPING SPARROW, 46. May 13,
two eggs, St. Paul, Hofstéad; Cum-
mings also found one with two eggs on
this date. August 19, two young and
one young cowbird, St. Paul, Hofstead.
Others were reported by Aler, Cum-
mings, Helen Towle, Mrs. Davis, Mrs.
Trainor, Field, Eastman, Lakela, Hof-
stead, Brother Hubert and Brother
Pius, and Olson.

CLAY-COLORED SPARROW, 5. May
23, four eggs, St. Paul, Hofstead. July
7, July 15, July 18, each with eggs,
Brother Hubert, St. Paul. August 4,
four eggs, Duluth, Mrs. Olin.

SONG SPARROW, 10. May 21, two
eggs and three young, Dakota County,
Olson. May 24, four eggs, Minneapolis,
Fred Blanch. May 30, one egg, Duluth,
Mrs. Olin. August 30, four eggs, St.
Paul, Hofstead. Others were found by
Hamilton, Lakela, Brother Hubert and
Brother Pius.

Saint Paul, Minnesota

In the past the publication of THE FLICKER has been delayed, in
part, by a scarcity of articles or by articles coming in late. In order to
get THE FLICKER out on schedule hereafter, the editors urge you to
contribute regularly articles and notes. Also it will be necessary to
have deadlines for the acceptance of manuscripts for publication in a
certain issue. The deadline for the March issue will be March 25, for

the May issue, May 1st.
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Strange Actions Of A Migrating
Flight Of Lesser Scaups

All:»ert H Hoclll)aum

On the evening of November 14, we
witnessed a most remarkable movement
of waterfowl through Delta, Manitoba.
I wonder if, on November 15, you re-
ceived any reports of a mass move-
ment of ducks from the north, for the
birds moving from here pass through
Minnesota. The flight was not so re-
markable because of its number—we
have seen as heavy flights other
years—but because of their behavior
when passing over Delta. I can’t help
but wonder what sort of weather con-
ditions greeted them in Minnesota, for
it appeared that they were heading di-
rectly into a region of storm.

We had a snowstorm on November
2, the temperature dropped to below
freezing, and the following morning
the marsh was partly frozen over. The
bluebills, which usually are with us
in strength by the middle of October,
had delayed their southward movement
and it was not until the 3rd of Novem-
ber that they came in, and there were
flights from the north coming into the
marsh on the 4th and the 5th. From the
5th until the 14th there was little move-
ment from the north and, I believe,
little movement out of the marsh to the
south. After the 5th it grew milder and
the marsh opened up again. We didn’t
see the sun during the first two weeks
of the month, and much of the time
there was heavy fog.

Shortly after 4 p.m. on the afternoon
of November 14, we were wondering
if it was worthwhile walking down to
the edge of the bay for a little shoot,
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but after looking things over for ten
minutes or so, it was clear that it was
a poor bet. Then at about 4:30 p.m. a
big band of bluebills came high out of
the north, heading directly to the south-
east, as the transients do when they
pass through. We watched to see if
they passed over the marsh, but far
over the bay the flock boiled up, cirel-
ed, then turned north, passing us again
and heading out over the lake. Now,
suddenly, there were bands of bluebills,
as well as a few flocks of mallards and
a few other species, everywhere com-
ing out of the north and crossing the
marsh to the southeast. Then we
noticed a strong northward movement
of birds, a flight just as heavy—it
seemed heavier—as the one coming
from the north. These birds crossed
the lake ridge and passed north over
the lake.

Both the north and south flights gain-
ed in intensity as we watched, until by
6 p.m. their numbers seemed unbeliev-
able. Flocks were everywhere from 100
to 3000 feet high; looking in any di-
rection one could see 20 or 30 flocks with
a glance.

It was very dark and stormy in the
southeast, so that we could not see
whence the north-bound birds came. It
was clear that they were not rising from
the marsh; the north-bound birds were
very high, and we saw none of the local
birds take flight. Several more flocks
coming from the north were seen to
swerve far south over the marsh and
fly north again. I believe the north flight
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was made up of these flocks which turn-
ed after they had crossed the marsh.
None of the flocks alighted.

The sky was completely covered with
a heavy cloud layer at, I would guess,
about 5000 feet; there was a stiff wind
from the northwest and the tempera-
ture was just below freezing.

Until 6 p.m. the two lines of flight
continued, one flying to the southeast,
the other to the northwest. Shortly after
six o’clock, however, as the numbers still
swelled, there seemed to be great con-
fusion. No longer were there two clear
directions of flight, but over the marsh
the flocks were moving to all points of
the compass, so that it made one dizzy
trying to follow their movements. But
the birds were not circling, as they
might if attempting to gain altitude.

Shortly after 6 p.m. the clouds broke
to the northwest over the lake and we
saw the sun for the first time in two
weeks. The clouds were moving fast
with the wind, and soon the sky was
broken above, making the heavy banks
in the east seem even darker. About
6:30 p.m. the movement of birds finally
resolved into a clear line of flight, all
moving directly to the southeast. This
south flight continued until just before
dark, when apparently all had passed
on and the sky was clear of birds.

It was clear that the flight was made
up entirely of northern birds passing
through. We saw none of the local birds
leaving the bays, and the next morning,
although the marsh had partly frozen
over again during the night, the local
population was about the same. And
these birds are still with us.

I have never seen anything like this.
When local birds begin their movement,
one sometimes sees preliminary flights
about the marsh. And, as they leave
with a north wind, they move to the
north when taking off and may fly a
short distance in that direction before
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turning to ride the wind south. But al-
ways before, when the mass movement
of late bluebills passes through, they
go right on by without turning over
the Delta Marsh.

Again, the late bluebill flight always
takes place under a clear sky and a
rising barometer. The barometer was
rising gradually on the evening of the
14th, but the sky was not clear except
for the break in the clouds just before
dusk.

This is worth a speculation and here
is mine: Somewhere to the northwest
the sky began to break and show clear
for the first time in two weeks, indue-
ing birds in that region to begin the
southward movement. With a strong
north wind behind them these birds
were travelling faster than the weath-
er and when they reached Delta they
found it completely clouded over and
threatening ahead. The birds pass-
ed over the marsh and into the threat-
ening south, then swerved to fly back
over the marsh and lake in mass hesi-
tation. In effect it was “shall we go on
with the journey or stay here.” Finally
just at dusk the clear sky caught up
with them, a decision was reached, and
the birds passed on to the south.

The break in the sky was a compara-
tively narrow rift; it soon clouded over
again; and it was cloudy all the follow-
ing day, the reason, perhaps for the
failure of our local birds to join the
flight.

I thought you might be interested in
this, for the birds were moving your
way, and that you might receive some
reports that are related to this flight.
I can’t help but wonder what sort of
weather the birds ran into, for a storm
seemed brewing to the south, and in
their flight they were rapidly overtak-
ing the weather. —Delta Duck Station,
Delta, Manitoba.

Added Later.
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“It was cloudy all of the 15th, and
there was no movement of ducks, al-
though all day whistling swans passed
through traveling in a southeasterly
direction. On the 16th it cleared just
before noon and the sky was cloudless
at sunset. In a large hole in the bay
sat about 300 bluebills which, just be-
fore sunset, took to the air and depart-
ed southward. Several other south-
bound bands of ducks were seen that
evening and, since on the following day
there was hardly a duck left in the
marsh, I believe the evening of the 16th
marked the departure of the Delta
bluebills.”

Note: In quest of information as to
the advancing movement of the duck
flight described above, letters were ad-
dressed to the Refuge Managers at the
Mud Lake and the Tamarac National
Wildlife Refuges, both of which are in
Minnesota and in the possible line of
flight. From Carl B. Vogen at Mud
Lake came the following: “The influx

of scaups in this area occurred from
October 15 to November 10, but there
was no noticeable increase during the
period in question. There was a very
light snowfall during the day of Nov-
ember 14, and the sky was overcast all
day on November 15, but there was no
precipitation.”

John M. Dahl, Manager at the Tam-
arac Refuge, replied in part as follows:
“The weather on the 15th and 16th was
cloudy and still. The temperature did
not vary much during the night or day
and was above freezing. The ducks,
mostly lesser scaups, were noticed here
in numbers on the 16th and more on the
17th. But I learned from another Ward-
en that the flight of ducks in which
you are interested came through farth-
er west.” This would be in the eastern
Dakotas. Apparently, there was no real

storm south of Canada and that the
south flight of ducks passed south
through the Dakotas. Thos. S. Roberts.
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THE EASTERN RUBY-CROWNED KINGLET NESTING IN MINNESOTA—On
June 17, 1944, Mr. George W. Friedrich and the writer visited the Veterans Ad-
ministration Facility at St. Cloud where Mrs. Davis, wife of a resident physician,
reported that she had seen a pair of ruby-crowned kinglets repeatedly among
the evergreens in the garden at the hospital and believed they were nesting as
the male was in full song.

As we drove out we discussed the possibility of locating a nest as there were
no definite records of this species nesting even in the extreme northern ever-
green section of Minnesota, much less as far south as St. Cloud where the only
evergreens are those that have been planted. Needless to say we had little hope
of seeing the birds and less of finding the nest.

The day was hardly one to look for so tiny a bird as the sky was overcast
and a strong wind was blowing. Nevertheless after reaching our destination, we
spent about an hour walking about slowly among the evergreens looking and
listening in vain for signs of kinglets. Finally Mr. Friedrich decided to return
to the house to talk to Mrs. Davis, but I decided to try once more to located the
elusive birds.

As I moved about slowly I jerked up suddenly as I heard the song of a
kinglet, not the full song, but enough of it to make me feel sure that our quest
was not to be in vain. After about ten minutes of searching and listening, ham-
pered no little by the strong wind, I finally located the bird, which, as indicated by
the song and now proved by the bird itself, was a male ruby-crowned kinglet.
The bird moved about in the tree-tops both deciduous and evergreen evident-
ly feeding. Its actions suggested those of the blue-gray gnatcatcher as it moved
somewhat nervously, occasionally singing without interrupting its search for
food. Several times I lost sight of the bird as it flew from tree to tree, but each
time I relocated it by listening for its song. The bird was now gathering food,
and my pulse quickened as I saw it fly into a thick balsam, disappear for a mo-
ment, and reappear with its bill empty. At the same time I saw its mate for the
first time as it also carried food to the same spot. I scanned the tree carefully
through my binoculars and sure enough, about twelve feet from the ground and
four feet from the top, I saw a dark object against the trunk in the thickest part
of the tree. Here at last was the nest. I fairly shook with anticipation as I climb-
ed the tree to investigate.

The nest was a beautiful little cup of green mosses, resting against the tree
trunk and semi-pendant among the thick growth of twigs. It was well lined with
feathers and contained 3 newly hatched young and 3 addled eggs.

I descended the tree and shouted for Mr. Friedrich who came quickly with
Mrs. Davis, and we stood and watched for several minutes as both birds came
and fed the young. The full wonderful warbling song of the male was heard
only once as the bird stopped for a minute in a nearby tree-top after carrying
a billful of food to the young.
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The tree in which the nest was located was in an area of the garden where
only spruce and balsams were growing, and this region, limited as it was, pre-
sented a truly boreal appearance, a factor wiiich evidently influenced the birds to
remain to nest so far south of their usual breeding range.

On June 24, I was disappointed when Mrs. Davis informed me that the nest
had been destroyed. She had watched the nest on the 18th when both birds were
busily engaged in feeding the young. After being away on the 19th, she return-
ed on the 20th but saw no kinglets and the presence of three grackles in the
nesting tree aroused her suspicions. On subsequent visits no birds were seen, so
she investigated to find the nest empty and partially destroyed, barely hanging
by one twig. The evidence seems to point clearly to the grackles as the culprits
as these obnoxious birds are all too common here.

The nest, as presented to me by Mrs. Davis, looks quite different than when
first seen. The side walls and bottom are very thin, but this is due to the fact that
the foundation, evidently of coarser materials, is lacking. The outside measure-
ments of the nest are three inches in diameter and one and three-fourths inches
in depth. The inside measurements are three-fourths inch in diameter and an inch
in depth. At places the top rim is about three-fourths of an inch in thickness.
Rootlets make up the main framework of the nest, but the body is composed of
mosses and wool. There are a few small feathers in the nest; most of the lining
is gone.

On June 30, Mrs. Davis reported that she feels sure that she saw the female
carrying nesting material but she was unable to locate the nest. The male was
still about and sang every morning, but the song was more subdued and shorter
in length. On July 10, we made an unsuccessful search for a nest. In over an
hour’s time we saw the birds only once when both of them were seen in a tall
elm. However they immediately were lost from view and were not seen again.
Nestor M. Hiemenz, St. Cloud, Minnesota.

BIRDS OF THE MINNESOTA VALLEY-—-The valley of the Minnesota River
irom Fort Snelling to Shakopee provides a rich field for the observation of bird
life, and its proximity to the Twin Cities makes it a popular place for the amateur
ornithologist to study in the field. Here the valley is a mile wide with high steep
bluffs, but the present Minnesota River, though a good-sized stream, occupies
only a small part of it. Even before the last glacial period this river bed existed.
About 20 thousand years ago a huge torrent of icy water from the glacial Lake
Agassiz poured down this river course, and after the last ice sheet retreated
northward, the river subsided leaving a broad valley with marshes, farmlands,
lakes and wooded areas to provide shelter and habitat for many kinds of birds.
Some days over a hundred species may be listed, and 201 species have been seen
in the valley and surrounding territory in the course of a year.

The beauty of the landscape along this ancient river is ever a delight. The
changing lights and shadows along with the change of season and difference in
time of day make constantly a new picture of the distant hazy high bluffs and
the broad lowlands over which the clean sweet wind sweeps to bring a satisfy-
ing feeling of tranquillity and peace. Always there is the expectation of seeing
something new and interesting and usually the expectation is realized. It is a
truly fascinating place, and I have spent hundreds of hours there in all kinds
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of weather, beautiful sunny spring days and the golden days of autumn, in wind
and rain, when it was 90° in the shade and 10° below zero and always experi-
enced a new delight with each visit.

The first days of April are among the most thrilling for bird students when
newly arriving birds appear hourly. April 6, 1944, was one of many such days.
1 stopped to find the Lapland longspurs that for many years, during migration,
have visited the same small piece of prairie land near the river. They always
seem to be unmindful of the training planes that rise from an airport near by.
Watching a swirling flock of them, I looked up to see the air filled with snow
geese, small groups huddled together in frightened flight. Evidently there had
been several large flocks, but planes had just roared up to break their forma-
tion. For several minutes they kept coming, some flying near the ground, others
much higher. The horned larks and both meadowlarks share this field with the
longspurs. The horned lark may be found nesting there in March.

Due to the late season the lowlands usually occupied by ducks were frozen,
but the river was open and I had a grandstand view of mallards, ringnecks, scaup,
gadwalls, baldpates, shovelers, blue-winged teal, and coots. They were sailing
downstream while I stood behind a bush just a few feet from them. Each time
they got to the Lyndale Avenue bridge they flew back upstream and sailed down
again. Song birds were all about me; tree sparrows occasionally sang their sweet
tinkling song; often goldfinches passed in dipping fiight; the red-bellied woodpeck-
er “churred” in the tree overhead while the song sparrow patiently tried to be
heard above the mixed chorus of a large flock of rusty and redwing blackbirds.

All day long, without ceasing, hawks migrated, sailing with the wind, so high
that some could not be identified, but there were roughlegs, redtails, and at least
one duck hawk.

In a shallow patch of water adjacent to the river there were about fifty
American and several red-breasted mergansers. They swam and courted while a
few black ducks stood stolidly on the ice near them. Long lines of double-crested
cormorants looked for a place to stop and fish; ringbilled and herring gulls in
slow-winged graceful flight dipped for their dinner; and great blue herons stood
humped motionless at the edge of the rushes, ready to pounce on any unlucky
creature that would take the place of the fish locked beneath the ice. Eight
whistling swans flew by looking for a landing place. When there are so many
exciting birding adventures, the common birds that have been here all winter
are hardly noticed, but they were about this day to swell the list to 54.

As spring advances the parade of birds goes on, sparrows, rails, bitterns,
swallows, vireos, shorebirds, those winged blossoms the warblers, and many other
species arrive to stay and nest or go on, as the case may be.

Wanderers from their usual migratory lanes may stop for a short time or
pass over the valley. Breathless and unbelieving, I have watched 47 sandhill
cranes, their plumage shimmering in the sun, their flight steady and straight.
Last spring 19 willets paused before an electric storm that filled the sky and
reflecting waters with thunderous beauty. They stood on a mud bar facing the
rising storm, plaintively saying “Willie.” Now and then they rose and circled
displaying the striking black-and-white pattern on their wings. In flight they
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uttered a sweet melodious call.

Often I have been surprised at the interesting actions of familiar birds. Once
a bald eagle whipped out from a wooded bank causing swarms of ducks to rise
instantly and skitter helter-skelter across the water. Another time, a few yards
away, an osprey dropped and bathed. On a bright spring day I saw thousands
of double-crested cormorants swing in lazy spiral circles to form a giant pillar
of birds that reached to the blue of the soft dreamy sky.

Beautiful pictures linger in my memory: a pair of wood ducks drifting close
at hand among the trees of a flooded area; 300 whistling swans resting in the
slanting rays of the setting sun that touched them with rose and gold; the court-
ship at those seemingly unreal but stunningly beautiful creatures, the horned
grebes; the effortiess flight of some turkey vultures that rose from the roadside to
soar higher and higher in great wide sweeping circles until they disappeared.

There are dozens of springs along the valley banks, some of them providing
a goodly stream of open water in winter. Here in the shelter of the glens through
which the streams run may be found winter visitors from the north, the lovely
pine and evening grosbeaks, redpolls, purple finches, waxwings, juncos, and
others. Some seasons the fierce goshawk comes to prey on the quail and pheasants
as well as small birds.

Of course all the common birds are there. Because of the scarcity of birds,
they take on added importance during these cold wintry days and help to shorten
the interval between the last of the fall migration and another interesting April
day. Mary Lupient, Minneapolis, Minnesota.

NOTES ON GOLDFINCH NESTING, 1944—Last Year, Brother Pius and I be-
came interested in the nesting habits of the goldfinch. We were particularly im-
pressed during our field trips by the large number of nests built in thistles. This
years, in order to confirm these findings more accurately, we undertook to investi-
gate every thistle which seemed a possible goldfinch nesting site. The result of
this examination has been the discovery of 152 nests, of which all but seven were
found in the thistle, Cirsium altissimum. This number might have been greater
but for the fact that many nests were destroyed by squalls during the summer;
and also, because this year’s crop of thistles was neither so hardy nor numerous
as was that of the previous year. Of the seven other nests, one was in a golden
rod, one in a box elder, one in a wild cherry, one in a Lombardy poplar, two in
sumacs, and two in small Amerfcan elms. One hundred and forty-two of the nests
were within the city limits of St. Paul; six were in rural Ramsey County; and
four in Dakota County. Only nests containing eggs, or young, or showing signs
of immediate occupancy, were counted. Each nest was visited at least twice.

The first nest, in the first stages of construction, was found this year on July
14, 16 days earlier than the first nest examined the previous year. Seventeen days
elapsed before the appearance of the first egg in this nest. Another nest begun
on August 15 contained five eggs on August 23. Nest building for the goldfinch
cannot begin earlier than July 14 and seems to reach its peak about August 15. At
present, September 15, we still have several nests under observation. One has
three eggs; the others have unfledged young .

We find that all eggs are a light flesh or cream color when fresh, and that
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they become bluish in tint as incubation advances. Only once during this two-year
study has a cowbird’s egg been found in a goldfinch nest.

According to our observations, the toleration distance among nesting gold-
finches can be as little as 50 feet. Of this, there were five instances. However, the
goldfinch will build within a few feet of a wrecked or abandoned nest of another
goldfinch. Towards other species of birds, the goldfinch is apparently either neigh-
borly or indifferent. In one case, a nest of young indigo buntings occupied the
nether branches of a thistle, while two feet above was a nest of young gold-
finches.

It is interesting to notice that geldfinches are not the only birds that have
made an Elysium of the thistles. Song sparrows, clay-colored sparrows, and indigo
buntings are also frequent and successful builders in them. Brother Hubert Lewis,
St. Paul, Minnesota.

WHITE-WINGED SCOTERS ON THE MISSISSTIPPI AT MINNEAPOLIS—With
gasoline rationing we were unable to get out to see many ducks this spring, but
on April 8, 1944, while hiking along the Mississippi River between the Lake
Street and the Ford Bridges we saw a flock of four white-winged scoters. They
stayed in a small compact flock on the edge of a much larger flock of lesser scaups
and American golden-eyes. A small flock of pintails and two redheads (on March
23) were also seen along this stretch of river. Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth D. Carlander,
St. Paul, Minnesota.

AN UNUSUAL BROWN THRASHER SONG—Just as I got home from work in
the middle of our May snowstorm, hay 4, 1944, I heard a bird song that I did not
recognize at all. It was a clear, forceful song with a rounded, somewhat thrush-
like quality. The song was repeated several times, but I had some difficulty in
finding the bird. Finally there were a couple of “chewink” call notes, and I rec-
ognized the song as that of a towhee. But I could find no towhee. The song was re-
peated again and I finally located the songster, a brown thrasher. I could hardly
believe that the song had come from him, even after he mixed it in with his usual
thrasher song. The quality of the borrowed towhee song was much more full than
any other thrasher calls. Keoneth D. Carlander, St. Paul, Minnesota.
BEHAVIOR OF THE RUFFED GROUSE—While walking through a clearing in
the woods near the campus of the college of St. Benedict at St. Joseph, Minne-
sota, on July 19, 1944, I was startled by a clear sharp hiss rising from the ground
near me. I stopped and looked around, but saw nothing. As soon as I moved there
was another sharp warning hiss immediately followed by a whir of wings as a
brood of ruffed grouse, not quite the size of quails, flew up almost from under
my feet into a low leafy tree, where they immediately “froze.” As nearly as I
could count, there were 12 young. A short distance away was the excited hen
clucking and displaying her ruff to its fullest extent. As I moved toward her
she clucked louder and kept moving away from the tree apparently trying to lure
me away from her young. Several times I moved back toward the tree, and each
time she renewed her efforts to draw me away by running ahead of me and then
leading me away. When after a period of ten minutes the young were still
motionless in the tree, I moved on and only after the trees hid my presence did
1 hear the reassuring cluck that was for them the signal of safety, the “all clear.”
Sister Estelle, College of St. Benedict, St. Joseph, Minnesota.
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EVENING GROSBEAKS ON OUR CAMPUS—On November 30, 1941, a single
male evening grosbeak was seen flying from tree to tree on the St. Benedict
College campus. During the winter of 1942-43 a pair was seen now and then. This
last winter three pairs made their appearance on December 10, and students and
faculty were interested in the habits of these beautifully colored birds. Daily they
were seen feeding on the berries of the red cedar and on the seeds of the honey
locust. They would pick up the locust pods in their strong beaks and crack them
to get at the seeds. The cracking of these pods could be heard at a distance of
some 20 feet. After the snowfall on February 5, they did not appear until Feb-
ruary 18, when their handsome black and gold plumage against a snowy back-
ground again attracted us as they fed under their favorite locust tree. During the
heavy snowfall of February 26, they disappeared for five days, but during March
they were seen each day until March 23, when they left the campus and did not
return. Sister Estelle, College of St. Benedict, St. Joseph, Minnesota.

A REVAMPED YELLOW WARBLER’S NEST BECOMES THE HOME OF
KINGBIRDS—During the summer of 1940, Hilltop Acres had an interesting yel-
low warbler’s nest. It was exceptionally well built, in the fork of a young oak
about three feet high. After the four warblers left, I counted my interest in this
spot on the acreage at an end. However, because of most happy memories, I con-
tinued to include it in my many wanderings. On one such trip I found the nest
in exactly the same fork of the oak, but quite completely rebuilt and consider-
ably enlarged. The outstanding material used was a white cotton-like substance.
In time three eggs much larger than the yellow warbler’s were laid. These did
not help me in the identification of the new tenants. When the female was flush-
ed from the nest, I realized she was one of a pair of birds which I had observed
for some time as fluttering over and protecting the crest of the hill. I did not see
these kingbirds rebuilding the nest, but they were the ones that used it.

When the eggs began to hatch, it was approaching that part of August when,
in northern Minnesota, the nights become very chilly. One egg failed to hatch.
Both the young appeared very weak. Their feathers just seemed to refuse to
grow. Before long there was but one baby kingbird, and not too long thereafter
the parent kingbirds no longer hovered over the crest of the hill. The lone young
was left dead in the revamped nest. Mrs. Paul A. Becker, Owatonna, Minnesota.

JUST A LITTLE RED BAT NOT A BIRD—One of the members of the St. Cloud
Bird Club was out looking at flying things on August 15, 1944, near her home in
Benton County. She spied a ball of fuzzy red fur attached to a raspberry bush,
swaying in the breeze. Not wishing to disturb the slumbering softness, she cut
the twig and proceeded to carry it home. The red fur came to life, yawned, and
stretched itself into a beautiful red bat. It was not a bird at all, but the rarest
of bats in this territory. Mr. George Friedrich adopted it. The bat is now mounted
and has been given a place of honor in the museum of the St. Cloud State Teach-
ers College. Edited by Monica Misho, Sauk Rapids, Minnesota.
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A BIRD STUDY ROMANCE

by Fern Zimmerman

(This bird-riddle was composed as a parlor game for a recent
party gwen by the author. How many blanks can you fill? Answers
may be found on page 89.)

John chanced to meet a pretty girl by the name of Miss Mary
(a famuliar black-crowned sparrow) (1) . Both were lovers of
nature. They took long walks together into the (a very beautiful
duck) (2) to study birds, trees, and flowers. John was a (kind
of grouse) (3) and taught Mary the lore of the out-of-doors.
One day when they were taking pictures, they photographed a
beautiful (kind of thrush) (4) — tree and a fire-scarred white
(knd of warbler) (5) tree. They sat under a great (kind of
grouse) (6) (sparrow with chestnut cap) (7) and
had a little (large, handsome warbler) (8) . John said, “You
are a (member of the rail family) (9) girl.”

With a (woodpecker) (10) of a smile, Mary said, “You
mustn’t talk baby-talk to me. It makes a big man like you sound
(some of them have black bills) (11) . But John did not care
how he sounded. He knew right then she was (a thrush) (12)
him of his heart.

The wedding (yes, it was not long after that they were mar-
red) was at a (kind of sparrow) (13) service. The bride was
lovely m her (kind of owl) (14) wedding dress; the groom
handsome wn his (o heron) (15) suit. All the guests were (a
great black bird) (16) about the striking couple. A pretty
(diving duck) (17) girl friend, namely (a flycatcher) (18)
was bridesmaid, and (o woodpecker) (19) , a friend of
the groom, was best man.

Their first dreams for the honeymoon were to travel to two
southern states (green-backed warblers) (20) and (21)
, then to the city of (oriole) (22 , then to spend two
weeks at the Atlantic (kind of sparrow) (23) . Gas rationing
could not be ignored, though, so the earlier plans were abandoned
and with no regrets, for they went instead to (the necklace warbler)
(24)

The traveling outfit of the bride was an attractive (duck) (25)—
blue suit and a jaunty little (colorful crested sparrow) (26)—
hat. Because I did not notice the attire of the groom, I may
be mistaken on this, bui 1 believe he wore a (kind of teal) (27)
brown suit and that his tie was (a sandpiper) (28) with (kind
of martin) (29) 2

A pair of old shoes dangled from the back of the car and bands
of (member of the sparrow tribe) (30) gaily decorated the
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front of the car. John and Mary had managed to (water fowl) (31)
most of the rice thrown at them.

One evening near Grand Marais, Mary had an experience that
might have proved disastrous. They had finished their supper, which
had consisted of salad, bread and butter, smoked (gull) (32) -
onions, milk and cookies. Mary had picked a bouquet of (a warbler)

(33) violets for a touch of color for the table. It had been only
a (tern) (34) meal, but John said it was food fit for a (rail)
(35) . Mary decided to explore all by herself a pretty, little

valley. Dusk was just beginning to fall. The trail descended steeply.
Suddenly she uttered a breathless, little (an owl) (36) as
people do when they (small game bird) (37) with fear. She
ran back to John and when she got there she certainly was a- (bird
found on rocky, precipitous shores) (38) . She was so choked
with fear she could scarcely (most graceful in flight of all birds)
(39) . When she finally told John that she had seen a bear, he
laughed and said, “What a little (water fowl) (40) you are!
I saw a (puddle duck) (41) go down that path just two or
three minutes ago. He looked to me like a WPA worker, and he look-
ed to you like a bear.” Mary was not in the (a sandpiper) (42)
convinced. However, she did admit to herself, that since there
were Indians in the woods, it might have been an (sea duck) (43)—
o1 her husband out to (a shore bird) (44) -1t was just
that morning a game warden had told John that the Indians take
venison any time of year.

Anyway, it was soon forgotten and she with John were (a swan)
(45) and (a vireo) (46) a little ditty, “nutty as a fruit-
cake and crazy as a (water bird) (47)

The (bird that looks like a cigar with wmgs) (48) days
flew and soon they had to travel the (nondescript-looking member
of the sparrow family) (49) roads of the backwoods to the
paved highway that led them again to Minneapolis. Their honeymoon
had been a (bird that sings from high in the air) (50)

They are (a thrush) (51) happy. May they always be so,
and someday may the (great white bird) (52) sit on their
chimney.
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BOOK REVIEWS

CANADIAN BIRDS by L. L. Snyder. Canadian Nature Magazine,
177 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ontario. 32 pages, $.35.

L. L. Snyder, Assistant Director, Royal Ontario Museum of Zo-
ology, and T. M. Shortt, artist at the same institution, have collab-
orated in word and sketch to produce a uniquely interesting and
worthwhile booklet on Canadian birds.

The approach to the subject is ecological or according to habitat
groupings. There are 15 pages of text and 15 of llustrations, a page
of text and a page of illustration being devoted to five characteristic
burds of 15 different habitats for a total of 75 bird species.

Some of the habitats discussed are alpine forest, prairie pond,
northern forest, eastern sea-coast, and tundra. The five birds discuss-
ed and illustrated for the tundra are snow bunting, Lapland longspur,
semi-palmated plover, snowy owl, and willow ptarmigan. A short
paragraph introduces the reader to the characteristics of the tundra
habitat, and then follow five still shorter paragraphs, one for each of
the birds. Although the economy of words is great, the author conveys
a surprising amount of information about the habitat and each of the
birds in @ most pleasing style. Likewise the artist has deftly caught
the attitudes and appearances of the birds in his pen-and-ink
sketches. The 14 other habitats and their birds are discussed and il-
lustrated in the same manner as are the tundra habitat and its birds.

The booklet is especially recommended for use by grade and
high school teachers and for boy and girl scout groups. Arnold B.
Krickson.

REPTILES AND AMPHIBIANS OF MINNESOTA by W. J. Breck-
enridge. The University of Minnesota Press, Minneapolis. 202 pages,
$2.50.

It is the ambition of most bird lovers to be naturalists in gener-
al, to know something about flowers and trees, butterflies and moths,
mammals, fishes, and reptiles and amphibians. Various books on these
subjects published by the University of Minnesota Press and by the
Minnesota Division of Game and Fish have helped to make us better-
rounded naturalists. The latest addition to this series of publications,
REPTILES AND AMPHIBIANS OF MINNESOTA by W. J. Breck-
enridge, Curator of the Minnesota Museum of Natural History, will,
we are sure, create among the students and the general public an in-
creased interest in this somewhat neglected group of animals.

In the past they have been neglected by many persons interested
in natural history because most of them lead obscure secluded lives,
or because superstition said they were dangerous or poisonous. True,
they are mot colorful in the sense that birds are colorful; they are
not beautiful in the sense that wild flowers are beautiful, but they
have color and beauty of theiwr own, and a certain mysterious fascina-
tion resulting from knowledge—written and verbal and mostly ficti-
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tious and imaginative knowledge that has been built up through
countless years of misunderstanding.

For the last mine years Dr. Breckenridge has been collecting
reptiles and amphibians in Minnesota, has been studying their life
histories and habits, their distributions, and their relations to other
vertebrates. When he began his work, herpetology in Minnesota was
practically without shape or form. We knew that a few common
species occurred, but we knew practically nothing else.

Now, anyone who wishes accurate information on frogs, toads,
salamanders, lizards, snakes, and turtles of Minnesota can find it
here. There are keys for the identification of all species; there are
line drawings and half tones to illustrate various characteristics;
there are maps to show the distribution of each species; and there
are concise and to the point discussions of range, habits and habitat,
breeding, food, call notes, and hibernation.

Dr. Breckenridge has put Minnesota herpetology on a ﬁrm basis,
but he admits that there is yet much to be learned about our reptzles
and amphibians. It is his hope that the nature lovers of Minnesota
will, by observation and investigation, help add to the knowledge
of this subject just as they have helped to increase the knowledge of
birds, flowers, and insects.  Arnold B. Erickson.

Answers 10 “A Diad Stutly Romanes”

(1) Harris, (2) wood, (3) sage, (4) willow, (5) pine (6) spruce,
(7) tree, (8) chat, (9) coot, (10) flicker, (11) cuckoo, (12). robin,
(13) wesper, (14) snowy, (15) blue, (16) raven, (17) red-head (ed),
(18) Phoebe, (19) Hairy, (20) Tennessee, (21) Kentucky, (22) Bal-
timore, (23) seaside, (24) Canada, (25) teal, (26) white-crowned,
(27) cinnamon, (28) spotted, (29) purple, (30) cardinal, (31) duck,
(32) herring, (33) cerulean, (34) common, (35) king, (36) screech,
(87) quail, (38) puffin, (39) swallow, (40) goose, (41) shoveler,
(42) least, (43) old squaw, (44) killdeer, (45) whistling, (46) warb-
ling, (47) loon, (48) swift, (49) clay-colored, (50) lark, (51) veery,
(52) stork.
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Minnesota Ornithologists’ Union
Afhliated Societies

CLOQUET BIRD CLUB
Officers: President, Miss Georgiana Sanford; Vice-president, Miss Doris Ander-
son; Secretary-Treasurer, Miss Edith Sanford; Editor, Miss Marie
Kennedy.
Meetings are held the first and third Thursdays of each month in
the Cloquet High School at 7:30 p. m.

DULUTH BIRD CLUB
Officers: President, Miss Alma Chesley; Vice-President, Miss Frances Riddle;
Secretary, Miss Mollie Korgen, Treasurer, Miss Harriet Lockhart.
Meetings are held the second Wednesday of each month at 7:45 p. m.
at the Duluth State Teachers College.
LAKEVIEW BRANCH OF THE DULUTH BIRD CLUB
Officers: President, Miss Freida Beier; Vice-President, Mrs. John Thomas;
Secretary-Treasurer, Mrs. Wm. Wernowsky.
Meetings are held the fourth Wednesday of each month at 8:00 p. m.
in the homes of the members.

MINNEAPOLIS AUDUBON SOCIETY
Officers: President: Mrs. E. D. Swedenborg; Vice-President, Miss Kern Bay-
liss; Treasurer, Mrs. Lloyd M. Steirly; Recording Secretary, Miss Anna
Klint; Corresponding Secretary, Mrs. Floyd Brown; Field Secretary, Mrs.

C. R. Proctor; Auditor, Mrs. Stuart Green.

Meetings are held the first Friday of each month at 2:00 p. m. at
the Walker Branch Library. Field trips during April and May on Tues-

days, Wednesdays, and Fridays.

MINNEAPOLIS BIRD CLUB
Officers: President, Miss Severena C. Holmberg; Vice-President, Mr. Emil A.
Johnson; Secretary, Miss Amy Chambenrs; Treasurer, Miss Helen Towle;
M. O. U. representative, Miss Florence Nelson.
Meetings are held the first and third Tuesdays of each month at 7:30
p. m. at the Minneapolis Public Library.

MINNESOTA BIRD CLUB
Officers: President, Arnold B. Erickson; Vice-President, Kenneth Carlander; -
Secretary-Treasurer, W. J. Breckenridge.
Meetings are held the second Thursday of each month, except in
June, July, August, and September, at 8:00 p. m. at the Minnesota Mus-
eum of Natural History.

ST. CLOUD BIRD CLUB
Officers: President, Mrs. A. J. Trainor; Vice-President, Miss Monica Misho;
Secretary-Treasurer, Miss Loretta Rosenberger.
Meetings are held the first Wednesday of each month October
through March at 8:00 p. m. in the Central Junior High School.
T. S. ROBERTS ORNITHOLOGICAL CLUB
Officers: President, Edmund Hibbard; Vice-President, Helen M. Older; Secre-
tary-Treasurer, Mary Jane Stelzig; Advisor, Prof. G. W. Friedrich.
Meetings are held bi-monthly February through May at the St.
Cloud Teachers College.
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