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~ ( t (J) ur ing the warm dnys of J'une 

When the mystery of life 

seems suddenly unveiled in 

a miraclous manner, I often 

frequent a woody retreat a-
-bove the old nJ.11-an.m on 

~ulton creek. The \1a.ter 

eurg~e• among the cr~y rooks 

and glides past a clump of 
firs and maples . Star flow-
ers gleam from the darker 

places of shade, white ane-

mones are scattered in the 
green of ~he grass blades 

· nd ferr.1'1 ! nd Linna.ivan bells overhang the moss-covered logs. 

(i) As one sits here i n the midst of the ,;oods, y ------~e.gls A:i c:; ani~~ne-t"", aui"i-e~ng-di.au.s.e, apr.:tn~, pward 
; . .ntoe;i4 n :t::tt j ci10rde of every sense are stretcheda'(Hie eye 
catches t· e cautious movements of furry and feathered creatures. 

ougha wed ~th 

+~~~n&w-~aw~o::i.CJ·--~td.:f.Et-11'1111.w-~~~r!"'!e~e~wj} His hea~t vibrates ·»ri th the 
rhythmic throbbing of the forest pulse. 

® One day as I idling in this fav0rito haunt, a 
sn "ldo;· caught in tho net o'f sunbeams spre~>..d under the maple. 
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A black-tr..roatcd e;ray warbler fideeted on the limb above, vi th a 

straw in li.er bill . This was pleasing. I had se~1.rchc<l the lo-
~ ca.li t;r f r years1 trying t find the home of th.1.s sl1y bird, nd 

here {rua a conclusive piece of ov~Ldence thrust squercl:r in my 

fnco . 

@ The site citf the nest was twel vc feet from -~he ground 

in the top of sa~'ling. A '\7P.ek and n hnlf later/ 1 parted the 

branch .s and .:·ound a cup of c:rasscs, feather-lined, nestled in 

the fork of the :f:i.r. There lay f,,ur cges of a pinkish tint;e, 

l .J 

touched ··;i th lot .1 of •.,r \!n . 

sm:.r '; of' s,,,t::.s:'action) n r~ cc.nerr:i. study of 
bird. ifo) comJ;,, ·10+. in tlw O(:d--;;.Lmc chCl.nce& of otJSl?rvation , but 
. ,_. d . d f 1 . h' ~ . in u con ,1nue perio o t..•.[.Urc , ·nrnm one m ~' sperm 1s entire 
tins ci.bout :)i:td hcmen jua"L a.::; he tn.kes a wenk'a vacation at the 
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it is, End s:n.ap off good bird pictures cluring the apa.re moments 

of u busy day . H!1 might , however, fill half a dozen note-books 

with v~lua.ble odd-tir.10 observations . 'fo be sure) the joy of na-

ture comes to th!? E"..L."11!:'..tcur, not to the professionc-,1, but to be 

a. successful r:.mu.teur bird photographer one ~as fairly to rne~ke a 

business of lying in wait for his subjects hour after hour , day 

by d~>Y, s.nd :n:aybe Vlcek after week. ~ r~al.-suece-ss ~ 

6omea not in mere acquaintanceship with some fe~thered blt of 

flytng life, but in ren.1 friendship; there cannot be the form-

ewli ty Of e. SOC if: t:· call, but one should by frequentfv-isi 'tS be 

ell enough ncqtw,intcd to dr op in any t.i.J.!!"' ":i :: 
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~~-et."'.t--i;-nber:ferin6 fith the. daily .... ff'aira oi'-f.~nily: life. 
if 

@ The roal vo..lue of photqgr phy is. that it records the 

truth . The poraon , .1ho photiogra,phs birds succeasfully, :1::.~.s to 

study his subj ec-co long and c;:ircfully. He is not lilmly , there 

fore , to get only a scanty set oi' notes and be compelled to com-

pl t3te his obsorvat :~ons ·,1hen he is seated in the comforts.ble 

chair of his study . ~42- - ~!l.o.r.- ~ n~!!;;,.~ntts 'CYf 

~f--t e recent nature writers would be of grea.t value to 

sci.ence-. - if .-they could pj_oture some of, the humanized h:loi ts of 

cy..eaturen they nave described with tlie pen) Of course, in the 
:[ 

study of Art, we may try to improve oti. nature, bu-t:. 5 n rTatu:re 
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Study truth is the important element. We might r.is ;,<ell under-

stand that ~ be-at or bird is interesting because of its own 

wild individua.lityr not because it iEJ a :.'!an dressed i:.i. fur or 

fcc .. thcrs. 

1 
t 

{]) Of cou:rse, it showed a pure lack of discretion to try 
to pie ture the home of such a shy warl)ler during the days of 

incubci.tion , but I half believe the feathered owners vrnuld have 

overlooked this , had it not been for the pRir of blue jDys that 
buc c aneered that patch of fir . \7h.ile \1e were get tine; a. pictur6; 

I sa:.v- them eyeing us curiousl~r , but they slunk a«vn.y among the 

do.rk firs aquawkine:; j ay- ta.lk about something) I didn • t under-
~~ 

stand . Two days A";e skirt.ad the cl~p to sea if the sense of 

warbler propriety had been too severely shocked l\Y the camera. 

In an instant} I translated every syllable of whA.t that pair of 
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blue pirates had squawked. The scattered remnants of the nest 

and the broken bits of shell told all. 

~ These gr~y ..-:rarblers, hovrever much they were ups-Jt by 

the camera-fiend, blue-j y depreda.tiobs, were not to be thwart-

ed. They actually '"4-,ent to house k eeping agaj.n within forty 

Y· rds of the old home site. The ne·•• nest was placed in a fir 

S'.:A.pling very like the first, but better hidden from marauding 

blue jays . It was supremely better located from the photo-

grapher's point of vie11. Juet at the side of the ne v oite was 

the so.wed-off stump of nn old fir upon which climbed <-i.nd 

n:i.mcd the cwnera straight into the nest. Th~re instead of 

four , .rere only two small nestlings. They stretched their 

sklnny necks n.nd opened wide their yello ,;-lined mouths in an 

att itude of unmistakable hunger. 

® The moment ~he mother returned nd found 

gerously near her brood, she was soarod a.lmoat out of her sen-

ses. She fell from the top of the tree in a flutterinr fit. 

She caught quivering on the limb a foot from my hand. Invol-

untarily, I reached to help her . Poor thingt She couldn't 

hold on, but slipped through the branches a.nd clutched my shoe. 

I never saw such an exa~ra.ted case of the ohills1or heard such 

a pitiful high-pitched note of pain . I stooped to see what 

·dled her . What t both rings broken, and unv.ble to hold with 

her claws~ She an 1utumn leaf to the ~round. I 

leaped down, but limped under a bush and euddenlv got . 

well. Of' course, I knew she .\•i<.:..S tricking me. 
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@ The next d::y my heart was hardened against all her 

u.llurine ·"'ilea and croc od1le tear a. She played her best , but 

the minute she failed to . in , I got a furious berating . It 

.cl. ;:J no begging note na. i . She perched over my head and called 
-d.-1- l"-.e., 

:nc eve1·y n'ilne in r:.hc vn-.rblcr vooctbulary . Then she saw .; 

.ctt. lly slwv.mg "that cyclopill'l\ monster right a.t her children. 
I 

·' ~·1y t .:'l:,r! · i't>i your li v ~a , " she sere~ ncd in despera tion . 

:Do·t~h ti1c s c2.nty·-feathored, "bob-tailed youngste:ra jumped blindly 

out of t he nest into the bushes below. She mot1wr outdid all 

i,1·ev lcuz JAfffOl'J.D.ancca . Ghe simply doubled and twisted in agon-

:..zed de.· ·ch spc.sms . But) not to be fooled , I kept an eye on one 

nestL.ng <:.nd soon repla~ed him in the nest whm·e he belonged . 

' .{, 
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Nature always hides such creatures ~-eB'l~~ by the simple wave 
of her wand. I've seen a flock of half a dozen grouse flutter 
up into a fir and disappear to my eyes as mysteriously as fog 
in the sunshine. 

GY This fidgety iit of featherhood is called the Black-
throated Gray Warbler, but it's only the male that has a black 
throat. He is not the \"Thole species. His wife \"Tears a white 
cravat and she, to my thinking, is a deal more important in 

warbler affairs. J.Ir. Warbler seemed unavoidably detained away 
..,_.,,. 1<>+t.. from home on matters of business or social importance most of 

the day when the children 1ere crying for food. 
g The first day I really met the gentleman fe.ce to faoe 

JJ"""..c.J.; \ - was trying to get a photograph of the mother as she oa.me home 
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J " to feed. She had gotten quite used to the camera. 

leveled point-blank at the neat, only a yard distant. A gray 

figure came flitting over the tree-top and planted himself on 

the limb right beside his home. He carried a. green cut ... worm 

in hie mouth . No sooner had he squatted on his accustomed 
\ { . 

perch, than he caught sight of the cyclopa'1v nth an astonished 

chirp, he dropped his worm , turned ,, back somersault, and all 

I sau was a meteor streak of gray curving up over the pointed 

firs. I doubt if he lit or :t'el t any . degree of safety till he 
~ reached thc0 opposite bank of thel\w.i:rl-a.meu.e. 0 met his lord~hip again the following day. The 
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mother v1as doing her best to lure ~ from the nest by her de-

oeiving antics . Every viait had made she kept practicing the 

same old trick. Just as she was putting on a few 

ing touohe s J.i''I suddenly . saw a glint of gray . ·The 
~tc.I. ' .... > ~ \Jv.• -y l I ..vJ,,-e, -'" *! 
~.,..>..1...,~u. upon "the fe1gn1ng-mothel" . I never~ _ a-

case of' rife boating . 11aybo it waa justifiable . I'm not an 

expert on bird ethic s , but I know I'd never eta.nd idly by and 
\ p.J -

see such a s candalous performance among my own neighbors . I 

don't know whether the pater familias blamed hia spouse for my 

pr·esence and interference , or v1hether he wanted all her time 
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and attention devoted to the care of the children . She didn't 
practice deceit after that . 

~~ "(~ I could not tell ono nestling from the other . As I 

sat watching the mother, the queetions often arose in my mind: 
Does she recognize one child from the other? Does she feed 
them in turn, or does she poke the food down the first open 
mouth ehe sees? Here is a good chance to expe:rirnen"t ; I thought. 

lt I-! So with a good supply of 5 x 7 plates watched and photo -
graphed from early in the morning till late in the afternoon 

\1--l for three days . At the end of that time1 had eight pic tures , 
. vf.w ~~ or rather four pairs , each of which was taken in l{':rder as the 
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mother fed her young . 

@ The •.1arblers foraged the firs for in~ects of all 

sizes and colorR . \ The mother often brought in green cnt -worms, 

these she roll ed through her bill L.s a house -wife runs m.shing 

through a wringer, perhaps to ki l J. the creature) or to be sure 
lb it was soft and billsome . This looked like wasted encrcy to 

" me . J The digestive organs of those bob- tailed jantlinga seemed 

>••~·:r-ef!ltn:r'l'":t"!"i'!~Almoat any insect I had ever seen. 

the days I spent about the nest , I never saw the 
time Hhen both the bairns were not in a starving mood , regard-

less of the amount of dinner they had just sv.rallo·11ed. The 
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:flutter of wings touched the button that seemed automatically 

to open their mouths. At the slightest aound)I've often seen 

disputes arise while the mother was G.tYa.y . u1' ll take the next" 

ea.id one . nr guess you'll not, 11 screamed the other . The moth-

er paid no more 17attention to their quarrels and entreaties than 

to the ceaseless gurgle of the water . How could she? I don't 

believe she ever caught sight of her children/ when their mouths 

were not open. The fact ; that the mother fed them impa.rt:i.ally / 

appealed in no way to their sense of justice . The one that got 

the moal quivered his wings in e~staey, ~hile the other alWalfS 

protested at the top of his voice. 
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@ The first pair of pictures in the series was ta.ken 

1 ~ while the young were still in the nest . The mother fed the 

nearest nestling . Changing the plate and adjustine the camera 

( 
(~ 

again , I had to wuit only three minutes . The bairn at the edge 

of the nest surely had the advantage of position, but what was 

position? For all his begging/tho nearest got a knock on the 

ear that sent him bawling while his brother gulped down a fat 

spider. 

~~ Soon af'ter one of tho bantlings hopped out on the 

limb, and the gray mother rev1arded him with a. mouthful that 

fairly made his eyes bulge . On her return) she did not forget 
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} The first pair of pictures was ta.ken while the .. 
were still in the nest . 
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')v.r I~ ~v?{ 
the hunGrY fledgling still in ·vhe nest • if 6 >.ca.inf ! tried the same experiment of having the moth-

er light between her cla:."lllllOring children. :&'irst1 the right re-
ceived a toothsome morsel, notwithstanding the imnatient ex-
clamationa of the chick on the left . Soon after/ the ~ungry 
bairn on the left ~ot a juicy bite, in spite of the vociferous 
appeals from the right. 

"This way I' 11 surely baf'I'le the ingenuity of the 
mother, 11 I thour(1t , as I perched both bB.ntlings on a small limb 
where they could be fed only from the right . Thia looked good 
to the first l~ chick, for he seemed to reason that when he 
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i.r·l! 
opened his mouth wide , his mother could not :resist his plea.d-
ings. He reasoned rightly, the first time . On the second ap-
pearance of hie mother, position did not count for much , it 

was hie b:tother ts turn . 

@ Later in the day, I watched the gray warbler coax her 
two children from the fir i nto the thic~ protec ting bushes be-
low . Wi th the keen sense of bird motherhood , ahe led them on 
and they followed out into the world of bird experience . 

-31 
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