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and was in excellent light so that with the aid of 8 X binoculars the char- 
acters above mentioned stood out prominently. 

I find that neither Eaton nor Griscom mention any spring date for this 
species on Long Island, but the former states that the Marbled Godwit 
was formerly a "regular spring and fall migrant on the shores of Long 
Island." Hence this is one of the first definite spring records on the 
Island.--JoHN F. KUERZI, 978 Woodycrest Ave., New York, N.Y. 

Purple Sandpiper on Long Island in Surnmor.--On July 28, 1925, 
I collected a female Sandpiper at Oardiner's Point, Long Island, which 
Mr. Oriscom of the American Museum of Natural History has identified 
as an adult of this species, moulting into winter plumage. While the 
bird could apparently fly well, the primaries were reduced to six on the 
left wing and two only on the right wing, one of which was obviously de- 
formed and abnormally shaped. There is no previous summer record 
of this rare winter visitant.--RALPH ELLIS, JR., Jericho, Long Island. 

Diving and Swineming Activities Displayed by the Limicolae.-- 
In reference to Mr. George Miksch Sutton's and Dr. Witmet Stone's inter- 
esting notes on the diving and swimming powers of the Spotted Sandpiper 
(Actiris macularia)in 'The Auk,' October, 1925, I would like to call atten- 
tion to the fact, that though so many, if not all Sandpipers possess these 
powers, they are very seldom put into practice. After many years spent in 
observing and collecting shore-birds, the observer becomes more and more 
surprised that these birds when wounded, or surprised at close quarters, 
so very rarely attempt escape by diving, when by doing so, escape would 
be easy in certain situations such as in pools encumbered by weeds etc. 
The Redshank (Totan• calidri•) in my experience resorts to the diving 
habit when wounded, more often than any of the other Limicolae with 
which I am acquainted. I once saw a crippled Whimbrel (Numeni•s 
phaeoFus) dive when we approached it in a boat. 

One day when collecting specimens here, on the Arrow Lakes, I saw a 
wounded Greater Yellow-legs (Totanus melanole•eus) run into a pool, 
swim a short distance, dive, then crawl out of the water and crouch with 
head and neck laid fiat on the ground concealed by a tuft of grass. 

On September 8, 1925, I had an experience somewhat similar to Dr. 
Stone's. Skirting the lake shore in my sneak boat a Spotted Sandpiper 
was repeatedly disturbed, flew along in front of the boat to settle again 
and again on the shore. It then made off to cross a small bay, when a 
Pigeon Hawk dashed out from some trees and made a stoop or two at 
the dodging Sandpiper, which would certainly soon have been captured 
in the air if it had not suddenly alighted on the water, this, for a few seconds 
confused the Hawk, which circled just over its quarry and appeared to 
try to capture it with its talons. The Sandpiper dove, remaining under 
three or four seconds. The Hawk on the disappearance of its intended 
victim, at once made off at a great pace. The Sandpiper came to the 


