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I first m et W allace B a iley  in 1958 when, as a youth o f  14 years, I participated in 
m y first M assachusetts A udubon S ociety  (M A S) Cape C od Campout. We w ere on  a 
boat trip out o f  H yannis and W allace w as one o f  the leaders. I can still rem em ber his 
im posing s ize , h is oversized  10X 60 German binoculars, and his prom inence at the 
bow  as the boat p low ed  through flocks o f  m illing shearwaters o f f  M onom oy. N ot only  
w as it m y  first p elag ic trip, it was the first tim e I ’d ever been  thrown together w ith a 
large group o f  adult birders, m ost o f  w hom  knew  far m ore about birds than 1 thought 
w as p ossib le . W allace’s d istinctive, high-pitched vo ice  w as reeling o f f  the nam es o f  
distant birds, m ost o f  w hich  to m e w ere on ly  dim  im ages in a field  guide at the tim e. 
“Cory’s Shearwata, settin on the wata!,” announced W allace in h is distinctive M aine 
accent, the initial proclam ation soon fo llow ed  by a string o f  field  marks that som ehow  
distinguished the subtly-plm naged seabird from  all the other shearwaters seen  that 
day. Spellbound, I tried to stick as c lose  as possib le to this birding giant w ith the 
oversized  binoculars in order to glean every nugget possib le about seabird field  
identification during the trip. Fortunately for m e, there w ere plenty o f  shearwaters that 
day, as w e ll as jaegers, terns, and tiny phalaropes —  all new  and unfam iliar to a w ide- 
eyed  youth on  his first pelagic trip.

O n the day that fo llow ed , the Campout group headed for Morris Island and 
M onom oy. I recall seeing m y first Cape M ay Warbler w hile standing in W allace’s 
shadow, and later, w atching in aw e as he deftly p icked out the m any shorebird species  
assem bled  on  the vast M onom oy flats that morning. H e w as like a birding P ied  Piper 
as he strode across the sand, an eager band o f  fo llow ers trailing dutifully behind. 
D uring periodic stops, W allace w ould graciously point out som e distant treasure —  a 
flock  o f  rare H udsonian G odw its extracting sm all clam s from  the sand, a line o f  
drilling dow itchers, and a dancing W ilson ’s Phalarope —  all lifers for a b oy  w hose  
previous birding experiences had primarily focused  on the birds o f  w oodlands and 
fields near h is hom e. For m e, this w as the first o f  a long association  and friendship  
w ith W allace B a iley  —  a friendship punctuated by respect, admiration, and num erous 
laughs through the years.

W allace B a iley  w as b om  in Bangor, M aine, in 1924, although m ost o f  his 
adolescence w as spent in  Stoneham, M assachusetts. It w as in Stoneham  that W allace 
discovered  birds, and soon  his passion for things feathered w as exceeded  on ly  by  his 
life-lon g  interest in  a w illow y, out-going branette nam ed Priscilla H ale —  the love  o f  
his life w ho rem ained h is partner until his untim ely passing on  Septem ber 20 , 2000. 
A s a young m an W allace worked as a trouble-shooter for W estinghouse Electric —  a 
jo b  for w h ich  he w as ideally  suited g iven  h is exceptional creativity and m echanical 
ability. It w as during the W estinghouse years that W allace began carrying a “little 
black bird b ook ” —  a book  that was to be the genesis o f  his first publication.

Ever creative, it w as during the post-W orld War II years that W allace decided to 
purchase a “duck” —  an am phibious military surplus vehicle. W hat better w ay to 
reach prim e birding areas, such as Crane B each in Ipsw ich or M onom oy Island on  
Cape C od? W ith his little black bird book for keeping records and his am phibious
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duck to help  h im  reach prim e, yet inaccessib le birding areas, W allace began  
system atically  gathering information and records about the status o f  birds in the 
C om m onw ealth. The years fo llow ing  the war were critical in  galvan izing W allace’s 
understanding and appreciation o f  M assachusetts bird life, and w ith  P riscilla’s literary 
sk ill as a backup, in  1955 he com pleted  his first publication. Birds in Massachusetts 
—  When and Where to Find Them. This m odest volum e for the first tim e in the 
venerable history o f  M assachusetts ornithology provided B ay State birders w ith  
precisely  the inform ation they needed in  order to put their field  observations into an 
historical context, and guided them  in their pursuit o f  birds throughout the 
C om m onw ealth. This book, subsequent publications not w ithstanding, is practically as 
valuable in  the year 2000  as it w as the day it w as published.

Ruth Emery, the original V oice o f  A udubon at the M A S, described young W allace 
B ailey  as “alw ays appearing som ew hat uneasy and look ing too b ig  for h is c loth es,” 
hardly surprising considering his gangly, 6 ’6” stature and his som etim es retiring 
personality. D esp ite his occasional reticence, W allace had a m arvelous sense o f  humor 
and w as a g ifted  field  ornithologist w hose contributions to M assachusetts ornithology  
w ere considerable. In addition to adding W andering Tattler and C assin ’s K ingbird to 
an already im pressive M assachusetts state bird list, W allace’s m any d iscoveries o f  rare 
and unusual birds, especia lly  on Cape Cod and at h is b eloved  M onom oy, filled  the 
record books for m ore than h a lf a century. B esid es h is birding accom plishm ents, two  
additional publications appeared during his tenure at M A S —  Birds of the Cape Cod 
National Seashore (1968) and Monomoy Wilderness (1972). For m any birders active 
today, how ever, his d iscovery that Cape C od B ay can provide a treasure trove for rare 
and unusual seabirds fo llow ing severe northeasterly storms w ill p ossib ly  stand as one 
o f  his m ost enduring legacies.

In 1959 A llen  H. Morgan, M A S Executive V ice President, invited  W allace B ailey  
to assum e directorship o f  the S ocie ty ’s recently acquired W ellfleet B ay W ild life  
Sanctuary. W allace’s m echanical ability, com bined with his passion  for coastal birds, 
m ade h im  a natural for the job. A m ong his m ost important contributions during those 
early years on  Cape C od w as the establishm ent o f  beach buggy w ild life  tours (an 
activity no longer sanctioned by M A S, but perfectly appropriate in their day) on  
N auset B each  and M onom oy N ational W ildlife R efuge. W ith the developm ent o f  the 
beach b uggy w ild life tours, m any hundreds o f  peop le w ere introduced to W allace’s 
birding sk ill, along w ith the know ledge that he had garnered from  years o f  watching  
shorebirds on Cape Cod.

A lm ost as significant as the beach buggy w ild life tours w as W allace’s institution  
o f  hiring sum m er interns to run these popular coastal birding trips. Through the years 
this corps o f  youthful summ er naturalists spawned som e o f  the keenest field  
ornithologists in  N ew  England during the last h a lf century. Familiar nam es such as 
Brad B lodget, Richard Forster, Brian Harrington, R ick  H eil, B lair N ikula, K im berly  
Smith, and Vernon Laux are but a few  o f  W allace B a iley ’s alumni. A ll o f  these 
lum inaries, including the author, have an im m ense sense o f  gratitude to W allace 
B ailey  for g iv ing them  the opportunity to experience Cape C od during the G olden  
Years o f  the 1960s and 1970s, as w ell as to having been  privileged  to benefit from his 
know ledge, guidance, and good  humor. W allace, the birding com m unity salutes you! ^
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