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approached the first Eagle on a post it attempted to fly but went to the
ground within two or three rods, and the men realizing that it was coated
with frozen sleet that prevented flight, ran it down and captured it unin-
jured. Five others seen were caught in the same way. These men, who
are educated Indians from Oklahoma, told me they would ship the live
birds to friends there. They said the Indians keep live Eagles in confine-
ment and pluck them like Geese, for the tail and wing feathers, which
are used in making war bonnets.

From the large number of Eagles together on this occasion, it seems
probable that a flight had been driven to earth by the storm.—CHARLES
E. H. AikeN, Colorado Springs, Colo.

Hawks and Kingfisher.—At the risk of riding a rather old topic to
death, we can add to the notes on the above topic that here Kingfishers
habitually amuse themselves at the expense of our super-abundant Sharp-
shins. Not only is the pursuit and escape a matter of daily occurrence
over the grassy, many-channelled creek which flows under our windows,
but it is hardly less common to see the Kingfishers approach and circle the
seated Hawk. Once, when the latter refused to be “drawn,” the King-
fisher lit on a limb forty feet away and fifty yards from water, and, vibrat-
ing with excitement and hatred, rattled his loud defiance. Again, we
have seen the Kingfisher leave the water by over a hundred yards to look
for a Sharp-shin which we could see, but he, at first, could not, in the tops
of the tall aspens about our house. This time, however, the Hawk was
intent on less noble prey, and refused to ““play the game.” Also, when we
shot a Sharp-shin from the Kingfisher’s dead limb above the creek, the
wounded bird had scarcely struck the beach below before its hereditary
enemy had taken its place, and was pouring down abuse and insult in a
kind of ecstasy over this vicarious triumph.

With practice the accuracy of timing in the escape becomes remarkable.
The final dip is delayed until the Hawk seems to be actually within striking
distance, but he always passes over without striking, though the King-
fisher does not disappear beneath the surface. This raises the question
of the limit of the size of the Sharp-shins prey, and whether the game is
really played in grim earnest by either side. Our Black-headed Jays,
(Cyanocitta stelleri annectens), for instance, perhaps less formidable birds
than the Kingfishers, heed the threats of this Hawk only by standing alert,
to dodge at the last moment into a protected position. We believe,
however, that, given a fair stroke in the air and over ground, the Sharp-
shin could kill either species.

It is worth noticing that two Kingfishers often chase and escape each
other over water in the same way, in play. Without supposing this to be
organized schooling, it is a game which has its application to the serious
business of life.—TaoMas T. McCasg, ELinor Borres McCaBg, Indian-
point Lake, Barkerville, B. C., Canada.



