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Dear Audubonites,

Well, folks, here we are starting our season again.

My, isn't this paper a pretty shade of green! That is what we ordered you .
know. Guess printers must be human too. Say, how do you like the western tanager?
Try as we would last year, by the time we had that bird traced it always looked
like a parrot.

Well, folks, it is good to see you all again. What with having spent one
month of the last twelve in and around the hospital, five in Sacramento learning
about politics, and two touring these United States, we hardly feel as if we know
you. How about us all getting acquainted this year? You send us lots of news,
and we'll type it up. If there is plenty of room, we'll even add your name for
good measure,

It seems to us that a bunch of letters have been arriving the last few weeks’
asking about The Western Tanager., Wish Bird-Lore had known that Sacramento was
only our temporary address. Don't know how many letters got mixed up and never
reached us. (Could you fix that up for us, editor of Bird-Lore? Just tell them
they will find us as above.) o BRI

But about these letters. Mr. Guion, you did not mean to call us an esccentric
old lady, did you? Will have you know that we are not over a quarter of a century.
We wish we could have seen you down there in New Orleans this suuwaer, but the
closest we could get was Tennessee. Anyway, we are glad to have you with us and
wish you would hurry up and write that article. Mr. Oberholzer, we are atill try-
ing to get together a complete file of back copies for you, Don't think your o
dollar has been mlsapprOprlatad, but these other folks seem to like to keep their ifg 
Tanagers, though why we have never bheen able to see. We'll have them for you yeb ‘
though, and we'll send them straight through to Washlngton, D. C.  As - for you, .
Senor Gonzalo A. Moreno, Calle Rocafuerte No. 98, Quito, Houador, South America,
your English is better than our Spanish. 8o, if it's the same to you, we'll Just
keep on in that. Once while working in a dental supply house we were ¢called upon'
to intorpret a letter from your country in which the writer was asklig for a number
of teeth. He still can not figure out why he was sent bicuspids when, as he says,
he distinctly asked for laterals. Oh, well, some friends just came in from Santiag: '
and she admits having ordered her cook to "pone un gato en la sopa." Which to you,
my American friends, simply means that she wished a cat placed in the soup. Person.
ally, we should prefer ours under the stove. Anyway, we are glad to hear from all
of you and to have you with us each month.

It seems to us that there were a lot of you gallivanting around this sunmer.

Mrs. Fargo, you admit being 83. How did you get way over into
Wisconsin? And Mother and Father Brennan! Sleeping with the
bears all over the Pacific Coast!! And here is President Salmon
flying off to the midwest just when we were depending upon her for
all of the news for this paper. We were going %c write up where
everyone had been, but now we are just not going to do it. If you
want to know, you come to the program meeting on the 17th. Bach one has two or

three minutes to tell his summer experiences, and there ocught to be some tall
{See page 4)
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The Los Angeles Audubon Soclety has regu-
lar meetings on the first and third Thursday ol
sach month--the first being a fizld trip, and
the next a progrom meeting which 1s held in the
State Building at BExposition Park nt two o tclock
in the afternoon.

Ducs Sor annual mumbursuap in the Soclety
are $1.25 per year, with life munba“shlp £10,
‘and Patron $100. e

S you arce interested in studylng and pro-
tacting your feathered friends, won't you
identify yourself with us?

oy e b e

BIBLIOGRAPHY

Do Hawks miprata?

Do young Hawks louk
ptrenta?

that Howk is most commonly used
by Foleonors?

What Fawk foeds exclusively on
snodls?

fhet kind of Howks are on the
road to extinction as noating
speclus in the United States?

Which Howks does your State pro-
tact?

What is our National Bird?

It you would like to know
the ansvers to these questions,
and many more, by all aeans you
gshould read "The Hawks of North
America," which was written by
Dr. John B. May, illustrated by
Allan Brooks, and published by
the National Association of
Audubon Societies. This would
be an excellent book to have in
your own pursonal library (§1.285),
or you may borrow the Socloty's
copy from our Librarian, Mles
Jennie Winchestar.

Like thoele

MANY, MANY THANKS

Audubonite Mra. ¥lsie
Humphreys bas Just prossnted the
Los Angoles Awdubon Soclety with
43 platus of Ylowers whilch she o
and her son Wendel collocted this
ey in Lossuan Voleanie Natlons
al Park, und which Mrs. Oliver G,
Bdwards mounted nnd elassified.
This valunbla colloetion has beon
placed in our Likrury.

OQctober 3 - Oetobor 10 -

Field Meeting at Playa OCTOBER Tre regular monthly board
Del Rey under the leader- S M T W ThF 8 mecting will be held at the
ship of our now field Chair- 1 2 (3 4 5| home of Mra. Guorpe L. Veatch
man, Mrs. . E. Zldridge. |6 7 8 9{I0)11 12| at the bouach. |
We are to meet at the pier |13 14 15 16(17)18 19| October 17 -
.-near the lagoon--at nine {20 21 22 23 24 25 26 Program Moeting in the
in the moraning. Don't 27 28 29 30 31 State PBuilding at dxzposition
forget to bring your lunch . Park, at two lu the adternoon,
--and, of course, your fiold glasses Mrs, James M. Brennan will glve a talk

and a notebook, bhecause we are going
to learn a lot about our waler birds,
A special feature of the day will be
an illustrated talk on the Tanager.

on Audubon, after which onch of us will
have two or three minutes to
summer experienced.

Hamilton will preside.

tall our
Misg Charlotte
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THE MOCKINGBIRD

He didn't know iuch music But one night when them songsters
When Lirst he came along; Was tired out an' still,

An' all the birds went wonderin! An' the wind sighed down the valley
Why he didn't sing a song. An' went creepin' up the hill;
They primped their feathers in the sun, When the stars was all a-tremble
An' sung their sweetest notes; In the dreamin' fields o' blue,
Ant music just come on the run An' the daisy in the darkness-~
From all thelr purty throats! Felt the fallin' o' the dew,--
But still that bird was silent There came a sound o' melody

In summer time and fall; No mortal ever heard,

He just set still and ligstened An' all the birds seemed singin*

An' he wouldn't sing at all} From the throat o' one sweet bird!

Then the other birds went Mayin'
In a land too fur %o call;
For theve warn't no use in stayin!
When one tird could sing for all!
Frank L, Stanton

THE ROBIN
As Observed by J. M. Brennan in General Grant's National Park

Having always heard that the Robin obtains his worm by the sense of hearing
and not being fully satisfied with this theory, I decided to investigate upon
the first opportunity chance might offer. This came to me while camped beneath
a tall pine tree where nested a Robin and her young to the humber of four.

Now four baby Robins, which are, say, but ten days away from flight, consume,
I am told, at least one half their weight in worms. So it is but 1litile wonder

both parents are ever from morn to last of day diligently searching the surrounding °

ground for worms, and 1t i1s worms and only worms the young ave fed. ALl else
caught in the way of feod is gulped down by the parant birds to support their own
hard worked bodiles. ,
Now, if you bird lovers wmll observe the Robin in the act of locating hla
worm, you will notice during the time he mekes his 1ittle run the entire body is

thoroughly relaxed, the head is dropped back within the shoulders, and the feathers;_g;ﬁ

are all loose, He suddenly stops, and now he becomes all attention~-rigid, taut,
his head erect, all feathers flat, stiffened legs and tail always touching, as
does both his limbs, the ground., Now, my theory is that while the Red Breast
is standing thus his faculty of feeling and not of hearing is brought into full
and complete play. Observer, please note his head is ralsed from the ground and
not lowered as would he natural if he was making use of hearing the earth movements
of the worm beneath his feet. :
The position he takes gives strength to my theory that the worm is located
by "Bone Induction," induced by earth vibrations
» caused by the moving worm., The Robin drills, and,
éffgf)h"\\ , ' like the Canadian Mounty, rarely fails to get his

=, (AZ‘\ <..«;"
7 i /ﬂ} 202N man.
////Wn(&l_»' ]\Eg\}(/ /,7(;/

NEW IDEAS
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Do you have any pel ideas about
the ways in which our feathered friends
react to nature? How they communicate

food, etc? Let'us tell others about
these ideas.

with one another, how they secure their
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HE KEPT ON
Reprint from The Christian Science Monitor

An artist came over the hillside carrying a canvas very gently. It was the
last of a series of bird pictures for his great work, "The Birds of Ameridca,t
Now after years of toil, sacrifice, ond untold hardships, the great work was
completed; and soon he would sail for London to attend the publishing of his ook,
Few roalized what this man had boeen doingi many had criticized, but still
he had kept on painting birds--always birds. In his efforts to make those paint~
ings more natural, he had gone to the woods to sketch as ho saw them, knew them,
and loved them. :
. Now the work was finished, and a smile of triumph shone on his fmce. He
felt he had done his best.
Thoughtfully he ate his simple supper, then taking a candle ho climbed %o
“the loft where, stored in an 0ld trunk, he kept his other paintings. Carefully
he placed the candle on a shelf near by 2nd knelt before the trunk. Brushing
awny the dust, he slowly lifted the 1lid. There they lay, those precious paintings
that meant years of work, hours of waiting in bush or swamp, daring not to move

~~lest he scare away the little bird he so eagerly sought to portray.

: There they lay; but right through the center of that mass of canvases a
rat had gnawed its way. They were utierly ruined!
Down went his head as sobs shook his form--but not for lonpg. He raised
his head and once more the smile of triumph shone from his face. "I will do them
again, I will begin tomorrow. And these new ones will be even better, more

- perfect, more lifelike."

- He did. It took 10 years to do it. But he pave to the world his “Birds of
America," that won for him the title of the world's greatest painter of birds--
John James Audubon. ‘

AUDUBON HONORS ITS PRESIDENT EMERITUS

- The June meeting of the Audubon Society, which was held at the dolightful
mountain retreat of Audubonites Mr. and Mrs. Leon §. Griswold, was in commemora~

" tion of two birthdays of outstanding importance and interest., One was the :
25th birthday of our Los Angeles Audubon Society, and the other, the 88rd birthday -
of our beloved President fmeritus, Mrs. Robert Fargo. After nany beautitul '

expressions of sentiment, a flowering peach tree was planted and dedicated to
Mrs. Fargo. B .

DEAR AUDUBONITES, Cont.

yarns.

Well, folks, here we have gone and Filled more than a page, when our husbond
tells us that articles should never be so long. It spoils the effouct, ho says.
lell, maybe he's right. So now you just remember to write to us about the middle
cof every month and tell us what you have been doing so that we can pet somo news
into this paper.

Yours,

e S B
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