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Sept. 18, 1966 •••• Cl.ear and calm here at our OR sta t io n on top of 
the Allegheny Mountains at Red Creek Campground in w. Va. Whil e checking 
the temp. (36 degrees) at 6 a.m., I noted swains on • s Tb.rush calls overhea d 
(when they apparently started to come down a.fter a night ' s flight ) . The 
calls reached a crescendo at about 6: 0.5 (Ea.stern Daylight Savings T.une). 
It was impossible to estimate their number as every secon d was filled With. 
maey calls. George Hall and Cora Williams had experienced a silllilar heavy 
flight on 11 Sept. Such an event inspires excitement and wonder. Only we 
band.ere had the privil.ege of witness ing the phenomenom as the rest of the 
campers were still sleeping. It was the "ha'Wk-iratohers" weekend and. the 
campground was fi lled with trailers, stati orIWQgons and tents. To me, the 
early morning has always be en the most inspiring part of t he day, but most 
humans seam to prefer to sleep as late as po saib le. The SWainson' s Thrush 
calls started to taper oft atter about 12 minute s •••• at a time we call 
''break of day" (when just light enough to read ) . It w:a.s now 6:1 7 and a 
few calls of migrating Veer.las were noted. As the light increased, the 
fo llo wing calls were heard from the su rrounding vegetation • • • • the first 
Robin at 6:20, a Whip-poor-will at 6:25, a Towhee and Catbird at 6:26 and 
a Wood Thrush at 6:29. 

The area had been 1n the clo uds (with heavy rain) on 13 and 14 Sept. 
Clearing began on the afternoon of the 15th. The weather reports indicated 
a cold front had gone through, but this one was different •••• there were 
no strong winds from the northwes t. In fact, it was almost calm. We know 
the thrushes had gone through, and there was no reaso n to be lieve the 
warblers had not gone by in vast nrunbers also. Yeste ro.ay was clear and 
s\lm\Y, and our catch was negligible - 52 birds of 16 species in 146 net 
hours. Today our cat ch was only 91 birds of 23 species in 1J9 net hours. 
Tbis turn of events stimulates though t. I have always felt that the mass 
migrations on a hard NW wind were course corrections. After all, our 
station is less than 250 ai r miles f rom the Atlantic coast, and it is onl.v 
natural to presume that in the remot e pa.st, only the birds (that nested in 
the NE section of the conti nent ) tha t migrated in a SW direction, lived to 
rep roduce their kind. Would not this directi onal. ability be reproduced in 
the ir offspring the same as the urge to migra t e ? Would not this explain 
the frantic urge of thos e tiny bodies to ge t up over that obstacle (the 
rim) and get going in the proper SW di rection? 

Sept. 24 •••• Clear with temp. of 34 degrees at 6 a.m. Wind from the 
WNW at 25-30 miles per hour. All the proper ingredients present for a 
great migration, and we were not disappointed. Not a Swainson's Thrush 
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call was heard overhead, but the nets were loaded at daybreak. I coW1ted 
f;. 12 in a 5-foot space in one net. Were the thrushes trying to make a 

course correction because of being blown eastwar d during the night? 

EBBA member CJ.ark Miller of Inwood, W. Va., arrived last evening and 
had picked an excell ent t.i..llle for his first visit. We soon be came orga.niz ed. 
Bander Tom Ols en, hi s wife Virginia, and daughters Cheryl ~nd Karen elect ed 
to oversee the removal of birds from the nets while Cora Williams, Clark 
Miller and I banded in the cave (George Hall had not yet arrived). Since 
the cave is down over the lip of the rim, it is well protected from the wind 
and was nice and wann in the bright morning sun. The Olsens' were quite 
busy bringing gathering cages full of birds and pa.per ~gs with a Rose­
br~sted. Grosbeak in each ( they should ~ be put in with another bird). 
A Rose-breasted Gro sbeak migration is a fascinating si ght. Each year I 
hope we will catc h one of Betty Downs (s. Londonderry-, Vermont ) banded birds, 
but as yet, no lu ck . A continual stream of birds pass ed us on their way up 
to the rim. Some occasiontlly fly into the cave. One could sense the 
excitement of the visitors and workers alike. I asked Clark Miller how it 
felt to be there on a "big day," am after a typical Clark Miller pause of 
thought and study, he answered, ''NI ill" I 

Many birds were aged by checking the skull for ossification. It is 
really not difficult with many birds when one gets on to it. Blackpo1ls 
and swainson' s Thrushes are especially easy. In fact, some of the Blackpolls 
are so ea5'J no magnifying lens is even needed. Many characteristics were 
noted that suggest age (without ossifying), but I will not mention them 
here (without further study) as I find in checking chickadees this fall that 
the black lines in roof of mouth are not an indicator of age (as I suggested 

~ in I!.'BBA NEWS Vol. 29P No. 1, page ,34). Please excuse the error. 

Oct. 20 •• •• Left home for Red Creek at 3:40 a.m. As I neared the top 
of the mountain, I found area completely enveloped in clouds and there was 
an inch of snow on the ground. At the carnp~d, some Grouse hunters from 
near Columbus, Ohiop were taking down their tent and packing to leave. 
When they awoke and saw that snow, that was the convincer. I told thsm the 
weather reports indicated it was to clear, s0on, but they had been in the 
clouds for 4 days and. the look on their faces told me they had ''had it." 

As I started putting up the nets in the snow and a 15 mile per hour 
west wind I thought of a comment my wife has made more than once "that 
banders a~ crazy." :aut to a bander the future always holds promise, and 
by 10 o'clock the clouds started to break up and the sun came out. With 
it the Robins started coming up the ravine in flock after flock until about 
2 p.m. A group of Bluebirds Caine up over at 11 :15 a.m., and several more 
later. The Robins started again at about 5 :00 p.m., and at 6 :50 a nook of 
about 20 Crows came down the migration path. This is the first time I have 
ever noted migrating Crows here (but I am seldom here in Oct.). Grackles 
were going over at dusk. 

The station was in operation for 24 days in sept. (due to rain) and 8 
in October (the nets were closed for 4 days in Sept. due to rain). A 
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total of 2989 birds of 75 speci es were banded in 2772 net hours. Here is 
of our bes t days at Red Creak this fall-. 

a $1l111ll1,ary No banded Species Ne;t hours Predominant m>eo1.&-
~te -• ~;;..---- 22 5-,;-- Tenn 0 War. 3~ 

Sept. r,-1966 l61+ ·"' Blackburnian 24 

Sept. 23 

Sept. 24 
sept. JO 
Oct. 2 
Oct. 8 
Oct. 22 

268 26 107 swainson' s Th. 80 
Ro-br. Grosb~ '? 
$Winson' s Th. lla 
Bla.ckpoll lll 
Blackpoll 52 
Bl.-th. Green W0 3? 
Robin 40 

385 
345 
195 
174 
ll.9 

3l 
25 
26 
34 
20 

102 
75 
41 
95 

101 

d ent this fall at one time or another included Dr. George 

Ha.ll 
l3at e7s ~~ll Jack Lin ehan. Cla ri< Miller, John Morgan, Tom Olsen, 

• ruue • d Co Will iam A lot of credit for this 
Anne Shreve, BetshotyuldVossgloe~ :ra ~iam s ~• her husband Bill. They lived 
year's su ccess . Co did well it 1 
u there in t heir trailer for 28 day s m septamber . ra so s 
~ ed. she Will take charge of a lo t of the banding next year And give George Hail and me a.chan ce to check on migration (observe ) both north and south or 
our banding station during those perl.ods of heavy flights. 

Hawk watchers at 
Bear Rocks, 3 miles 
north of banding 
station. 

Cora Williams 
at cave. 

Book, Fo, Bande,, 
"SOMETHING OLD AND SOMETHING NEW" 

Edited By Mabel Gillespie 
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This year, as previously announ ced, has been devoted to a survey 
of Life History studies. However, i t is ofte n difficult to decide where 
the Life History category ends and t he Behavior ca t egory begins. We' re 
going to go all out for Behavior in 1967. More professi onally speaking, 
this is the science of illthology whi ch is very young. Robert Ardrey, to 
whom you will soon be introduced, claims that Etho logy is "going to be 
more fun than a barrel of argumenta tive monkeys. " 

Our faithful contributor, Michael Thomas, presents brief reviews 
of two recent publications. The first is a life history of a whole 
species, a species whose continuing life practically a whole nation is 
hoping and trying to save. 

The second book is by the author of 11Argen the Gull, 11 which was 
included in this department in the last issue. This author has also 
written "Watchers at the Pond. 11 In his final paragraph Hr. Thomas hints 
at the human analogy to the life pattern of birds. It is planned to 
pursue further this startling similari ty between ff2!!E. sapiens and members 
of the avian world. such anal ogy COllles wrapped up in presenta tions of 
avian behavior studies, and you may be surprised and shocked. It may 
be a dizzy adventure, so fasten your seat belts and brace yourselves 
for jet st~"eaills. 

* * * 
Two books have come nzy-way in the past few months that have shed 

light on the nature of man more than they do on the world of ornithology. 
Nevertheless, I think both book s will be read with fascination by 
members of the banding fraterni ty. 

The first is Faith McNulty's "The Whooping Crane" (Dutton, $4.95). 
Drawing heavily on the pioneer work of Robert Porter Allen, Miss McNulty 
has produced a book that surely outdoes most whodunits for holding one's 
interest 'til the nzy-stery is solved on the last page. In this case the 
mystery is unsolved, for at this moment in time the future of the 
Whooping Crane is precarious, the outcome of future attempts to raise a 
stock in captivity and rel ease them, yet unknown. In rea ding the book, 
one is very depress ed by t he contribution human frailty (and burea ucracy) 
have made to the red ucti on of the Whooping Crane population. I speak 
not only of the hunters and their lobby, whose m;vopia is understandable, 
but of vacillation in the Department of the Interior, indeed in the Fish 
and Wildlife Service itself, in the record of the many confrontations 
between officialdom and the Curator of the New Orleans Audubon Zoo, in 




