
"WE ~E SEVEN." 

I'hc ai i· ·Nao cris_p. 'l1:1e snow crnn cned unaer f not. 

·~~ ie wa. 1, eru of Fulton C reeK U} id noiselessly tnroucn the lush 

e;r·.:::.~G•..;:S !.hat n.tt . .'.'1{; along tne :..aru.: . '.l1.r1e cl1.inp of t...;,ll firs up 

d:::ti.ci ~.-:.Hi!1 c:t' ,.,inter nad c~ ept up i.he can(1n. Sud.denly a sound 

1E~0 L1ti tinklint: of tinJ bel.1-vcj ces bro.Ke ':ne stillneos ~ 

Acrouu tn~ lonb Anite vio~a bet~ean tne fLinted firs, scurried 

I ~Lood in ~hG saue place a little over three months 

l..i:e:-. J.;-,e young fin> i·ose :Ln ~err1~d ranks from the creek-

n:Lu.e, eac:1 :opped '.vi;,•:1 1~he brighter green or' the new f::pring 

&;rr-wtn. 'Lie alders i;1nd. d og-v.oous mw. :.mauenly opli t their bu{ta 

at: :if sname had 0·1a.ken L w ::i r naked. limbs. 'l'he open glad.e snim-
!!lt,;rec. .,,~.th 1[ie d.::.a.:nond c..rops c,rl t:1e tender snoots of new grass. 

:'ne air qvivoreci. 'Nitn &ac~i sound. ana. motion. b.:V(;:rytning 

Lh1·obbed ui th exi.;.:ictar:cy. ~nar~ I ~ad seen a dozen fairies, 

now I sa ... <mly twc. Wher-s t.he rest of tne troupe l1ad gone, I 

de not kno . ~nis ne~l; ~~ddcd pair seemed nappy and contented 
I ctood tnere and i.'1utcned u~ one of t 1e rnidLots 

W!.:i r·l(lci over to SL ni;a1~er bu:L1. 'lhlat was l duing tnere? He 

iidiweted aor~t as if ~e naa put sometning away anQ c ouldn't 
reroambe!' ju~t v1n:;;:e .-1e laid ~t . I looked around but saw.no-

L'1i::.1,;:, Llit :,;1J ~1reck of a.1 cld «1ldt!r; dead, tot.ten, useless, 

broken off ti ve feet frolll t.i1e grounc;t; not even good for fire-

wood; worm-eaten at the bottom, almost ready to return as earth 
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T w little Ele.ck-cG.~ed T i t::nenss o C'l.:ic}:Eldoe is the 

da: in t"lr-; .. -car that .:;: C:!r.nc·t find t:.irr:, "•t1:1 her :l 1, Le r.ot Ol' 

h;1.n been '~ 1.G or..l:r bit of ti rd. :;_::_f e th:t t ~las c:1ee red I; y ·~ay . I 

h ' "' d. ., .• , ' .nv ·'- novei~ 1 run : ie c:LC.'.".:::lC, .::e n:oca.y . 

~·1r;::; no co~.d I ccul<ln't llrhler:..,tand .itt~:t ho. w ke1.; h:::.B t iny 

body "'arm ; w!1en it lool:cd lib: all :rnn:::::-1[, ~·c-r· .1i._, :=me: !10 c.:i.rne. 

he d::.dn' t !J_"J.O'J! 'lb.e 

ters in trlA Uor'.h. He endur;:;b t!!e cold P.Ld h1~n;,!::t' Jf t'.0 

He doesn't bubble over . He ta~r:·~E .:-.in E:! r.11ia.r c. in c1t.iut and 

c ontentmer..t. 

his c'··1ecr and .• s ;.·pin.;;:zs, F1e O'llie;:,t, s d.d est bir·c1, I ..:v er ~aw 

Aa he c:iic.e r.es.r81 , it rounded l ik,:; a. fune,'al ciirLo . 'l::e b~-

w:ild.r.rcd li ttle fell cw •A. -a. s a ll a -flu t tu: ::tnd '.l.n'aaoy, fli L ting 

from tree to tree and call j_ng, ccilline.. I can h-9d(' ~ ·.u echo 

yet calling for his love. 
The glade up Fulton Creek j ust suited the chickadees. 

It was 
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lt was rarely invaded by troublesome people. Chickadfie likes 

huml:!n nociety wnen the snow ccmes and food grows scar ce in the 

woods, cut juot as soon as he falls in love and hia mind turns 

to house-keeping, he looks for a quiet nook. 

The next tim~ I strolled up tne creek, one of the 

x!e'ii·ly wedded pair suddenly met me just where the path branched 
\ -

a few yards oelow the ala.er stuup. I d.idn' t see him come; but 

ht:: appeared n.gnt on the limbs of the maple over the trail that 

led away from tae nest. He didn't see me at all! The little 

trickster ! He was very industriously pecking at nothing I 

could see witn my field glass. As soon as I stopped, ne began 

turning and twisting, stretcning his neck to look under a leaf. 

he hung by hi s toes, head down, and swung back up like a tra-

pezG perforner. Then he swung naad down again, dropped and lit 

rignt Sida up <:in the branch below. H.e made a hign jump of over 

a foot, but graLbed n<)'.;hing. And such unconcern! He never 

lookod at ma. I thougnt of the lad across the street, who, by 

nio z·untn, used to enti ce me out of the yard against orders. 

The little black-cap was as alluring no ~. a.s the • oy was tnon. 
11 You' re en t ertaining, btlt not so public-spirited as you seem," 

I said, as I f'ollowea him off d own t.t1e wrong path, away from 

his nest. 

1'11 neve r for-get the day we trudged up with the cam-

era to get a. picture of" the eggs. When we reached the chic.kadas 

villa, the mother was at home. I knocked a t tne baue so She. 
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v.0uld le~ve. Then I Gt1ook th:.; Lt.ub, •. mt ohe u ' d not ~ake the 
hir.t. I tcok ~ l i '. tle t 'lig ~.nd po.:ec.:i in, tr,;. :i..nL to .lif t ner 
up. She. lL.~ i my adv.:.lnc~ .... i th a ";aCidiar· l i t.tle expl.osion, that 
scundet likd a m~d cat in ~ ~ex. Drive n~c cuL 01 n or o~n 

house? Wall l t,HL.,;: not . .._~Jr ... lly I cut a ~iecd rit,n t e-u-r, o:t' 

s a'.: immovc.:. l-·'J.o , \,hi.le I fccus1::d lLJ c01r1t:ira . I.ci8 J.ittle black 
eya c ::rnowoa ,i hr<:. H~ a.e ter:11in~ L .ion that I've aelu.om seen in a 

frcm ·,~10 d(, C r lil<.d a 1f,in£.,<3u. tml.1. ut and ntruck :·igilt on t118 limb 

awoet-(wnrt. f~\~r r.1et .ie1· luv,-n-,.e tt;rnin0 1'rc111 a fielQ ol' battle 

U .. 1.::. cl.adeea 

\ d~J or s~ lator , I · o~lly diu cut~<l ~ ~n t~e 0nnere 

se,,er dotteG. o,.gs or.;;. ce:ttvny coucn. \'.'hon tnu mo.nor i·e"urnea. 
she oeem0d s o f lu!i ' .. rcltc.:d a r;a ~- or·riod t.uat I clot&ed tJ.ie aoor and 
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started to leave in a l1m•r:f . hut I :1adn 1 t; steppeu away more 
than ten feet before sho ~as clinging ~t ~ne doorway, and a 
momen:.. lat8r ~V1J pO:i:J.;.JOci. into i.--i8 .:10le arnl coni.,.i.nutHl ner nrood-
ing. 

Wn.::i.t i1 ov0ry egg sr1ould n.:itcn, 1 L.•1011r,nt·: What 
cu~ld any motnec and father do witn seven cnildred, all the 
Game Utie':) 1niriK of it! 'l'wo pair of' twi1rn aud u set of tri-
ple ts, ana not one of tna youngn tt:i·s abl1;.; to assist in caring 
tor brother or ~ister. 

I nave ort~n watcned old oird2 feeding young , but I 
l1aver nad a good idGa. of just tno a.clount of insuct food tney 

did consume, till I \vatcneci ~r10 cllicKacte13s for <ti few day a after 

tne dLgG natchea. E0tn oirda fed in turn, and t~e turns were 
anywne re from three to t en roinu te ~ apa1~t . i'rorn the time the 
callow chicks were bon1, ~he 1-'aronts were bu~y from d<:tylight to 
fiark. 'I'ney nsarcaed ovei~y leaf ;;.nd twig, alon0 tr1e limb~ and 
trunk to tna i~Pots cf every tre e, under oa:-k Cl.!1~d mosl3, in 
:f ernn, b~Gnes 3.liO.. vines, anu ;, ntiy nun ;; ea tnoroH:~1.l;y . Sv cr1 mun-
bers of spiders, tncy· i:.tte, arw. green caterpillars, brown worms, 
graus-hoppere, daddy-long-legs, mo ths, roillero aid f~ias, be-
aide untold numbers of icti:,g:J ~nd la.rv!ie. ~veryt.ning was grist 
that wont t~ tne cnickadee mill. Tne way tney could turn in-
sects into feathecs~ distributing black and wni te ~ig:ti.e:ets just 
where they belonged, wae :::iimply marvelous. A baby chickadee 
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changes about as much in a day as a human oauy does in u year. 

One can readily estimate tne a.mount of inoeci ..1..if'e 

that is destroyed each day, wnen 1.ile parents re turn every few 

minuteD 11ith food. Think of how cJ.osely tH:lc11 uush ,_,,nd .,ree is 

gone over everywhere about the nest. One cnickadee neLL in an 

orc11ard means the de st rue ti on or· hundred~ ana. ruay t>e tl1ousanda 

of harmful insects and worr.us every aay. It r.iore t i:ian pays for~ 

all the fruit the birds can aestroy in hdlf a dozen LJdasona. 

Fut there are generally other birds nesting :~o u r. . TL1in.k of 

t he time when seven young c1ickadees are turned loosa to search 

amcmr t ;1e trees day after day auring the en tire yeac. 

I apent two whole days at t 11(j iaest btl1ore t a e young 

chicks were ready to leave home. The owners of thj a t ump 

aee..'Iled to think we had placed the camera t. ner8 !'or ·~ n <l:i. r con-

venience, for they generally used the tripod Ior a p~ c cn. Then 

ti1ey always paused a moment at tne tnreah.old Lerore am.ering. 

The seven eggs had pretty well filled 11..e nest. ..:ow, it looked 

like an o·verflow. It seemed to me ir t ne little chic..b.s con-

tinued to grow, they would ei tner nave t o be ~ tacktHi U.t- in 

tiers or lodged in an upper story. 

Once the mother- came with a Naite mibiler. o:.ne uaci 

pulled the wings off, but even tnen, it lookea en L irel~ too big 

for a baby's mouth. Not a single nestling uu t ~ant ea ~o try 

it. When the mother left, I looked in and one litt~e fellow 

sat with the miller bulging out of his mouth. It wouldn't go 
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dcwn any further, but he 12y back in apparent saticfact1on. 
Digeat1on waa working at a high opeed halo~; I saw the willar 
gradually slipping down until fjnplly, the last l eg d5eappeared 
a.she gave a strenuous gulp. 

The day was warm. We built a little promenac.l.G ft•om 
the front d0or, and set one of the youngsters, blinking, ir1 the 
sunshine. He soon got his bearings. He liked it and looked so 
perked up and proud. rrhen, we set out another a.net another--
seven i.n .all. It looked like a public dreasi.ng-room. T'link 
of being crowded in the tiny hole of a hollowed, punky stump 
with six brothers and sisters; ,jammed together with your 
clothes all wt·inkled~ not Gll'en room to Gtrctch 011t, ldt alone 
comb and dress and clean yourself prnpt1rly. Above all, ncunded 
a real. chlckadeo concert, each vie:Lne; r,o ou t-do tru .. 'l otl1~3t~. 

"Here-we-are! We-are•seven! Seven-are-we-dee-de ~ -dee!"Even the 
mother and father s ounded a "Taic-a·dee-dee" of satisfaction 
aa they fed from the perch instead of diving down into the lit-

:le dungeon. 

I believe there's more family love in the c '1:lckadee 
household than any bird >-t ome I've viojted. I've se~n a young 
flicker jab at his brother in real devilish :ma.cln8sn, trni. I 
never saw two chickadees come to blows. Of course, vrrn n young 
chickadeeo are hungry, they _will cry for food just as any child. 
Not one of the seven was the leas~ backward in asserting his 
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f'or food as 1.'·.e :not'.13r 110111.?r ::· ... ever. Cne i11::ff s0lf, iuus;:, ~ d.ve 

mcm.~nt to t,1 i nk . How ::>:11:1 e VJ r tuld one frcru t.«.:: ot, ... :ir· &o as to 

div :id 8 t tie :'.'.a.Jalo .:3 venly ~ I do; ~ ' t knew. ':t.'ne re w ~ts only u1ti 

chi cl~ I c ·uld recsgniza, r.i:d t.1at, \\a:J .t1it::,o e n-:,oud. , .,01~..:.l1.::a.-

eve r a bi rd ~an o: cilad. 

indoed, whan one catcl1es a t~oal clGat" r;,1oto 0 rai1h al t.JL~a !1ome-

life, :3U1Jl1t ao t·1e 1:co~:'.1er lJlacing u green cut-wo14 r11 in the .mouth 

of a hungry Ct1ic.:<; ari unusv.al loc~~ of L~.itH3f:icti(1il on t Ll3 face 

of Lie second b~mtlj.nL~ v:ho rrnci f1rnt g.otte~1 a .:iot·Gel ; ar,o. a 

hopof'ul expreno.:..on 0 11 L-ie c cunt,<rnanco of :;:rn t11i.-u. , 1·n10 LJ sure 

j_n ono ~,cene . 

rarely •; tui 4: t:1e ;::il:::.cc th;';. t I ao not n.(:ar· t 1.3111. ~ i.« t ovar ninco 

the seven left the old ;1ldor stuLlp, t.1at .1.ao no w fallon to 
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i_;j ecd,?, I n0vec i-3Be a flock a bout this haunt that t 'rn2r do no t 

gf1.~ot fau •cd ~h :~,1e Satrie s ortg I heard three y e'1rS a e; o s "Tsic- a-

dee-dee ! Seven-are-wa!" 
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