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formance at the nest as before. When the Orioles again returned the Kingbird
took its position three feet away. While an Oriole was near the nest and the
Kingbird still on the perch three feet away, one of the fledglings, a bird perhaps
five days old, dropped to the ground beneath the nest. It lived about twenty
minutes. It did not appear to have been pecked. It showed no blood or bruises
either from the fall or from an attack. The Kinghird left in less than a minute
after the bird fell. The Orioles resumed feeding the remainder of the brood.
We saw only one Kingbird about and could find no nest of a Kingbird in any
neighboring tree.—SamveL Evriorr Perkins, IIL, Indianapolis, Ind.

An Appreciation of the Scarlet Tanager.—One morning in the latter
part of May I started for a walk in the woods to locate, if possible, some of the
late migrants which, though past due here, had not yet been seen. I had
scarcely entered the outskirts of the forest when I noticed a twinkling of scarlet
among the pale green foliage of an oak tree. Closer investigation showed that
it was a Scarlet Tanager (Piranga erythromelas). He was at work industriously
collecting his breakfast. I observed him carefully, with the aid of field glasses.
He examined the leaves and catkins about him very closely, discovering and de-
vouring many slugs, green worms and small caterpillars. After proceeding thus
with his meal for about fifteen minutes, he evidently decided to have something
different for dessert, so he dropped down onto a wire fence beneath the trees to
get a better view, and, watching after the manner of a flycatcher, he darted
forth into the air a number of times, each time snapping up some delicacy and
then returning to the fence. A few times also he dropped to the ground, like a
Bluebird, picking up some luckless bug or worm on each trip.

When his meal was finished, he flew back up into the tree, calling several
times “chip-errrr,” with much emphasis. Next he entertained me with a concert
of remarkably beautiful song. His song resembles that of the more common
Rose-breasted Grosbeak very much, but is not quite so hasty, and, while the
Scarlet Tanager is a brother to the Rose-breasted Grosbeak in song, he is a
Scotch brother, for he has a quaint burr in his throat.

Any person who could thus observe this most gorgeously arrayed of all our
many beautiful summer residents, without feelings of admiration and delight,
would certainly have to have a head of clay and a heart of stone—E. D.
Nauvman, Sigourney, lowa.

Bird Roosts in East Central Ohio.—Near our home in Tuscarawas County
are several breeding colonies of Red-winged Blackbirds and Bronzed Grackles.
When the young are able to leave the nest the Red-wings have a common roost
in a sedgy marsh, while the grackles have a roost in a thicket near the river. In
the fall, after the summer dispersion, they seem to coalesce more readily. This
coalescence is yet more noticeable in the spring migration, when several thousand
birds of the different species have a common roost in some tangled thicket, and
sometimes spend two or three weeks of the early spring there. They mobilize
at the roost in the evening, and if the weather is fine, will spend some time
in mass evolutions. In migration they move in large divisions, in mass forma-
tion. In the early morning, when they begin to move to their feeding grounds,
they go in the smaller colony (?) groups. We have never noted them feeding
in mass divisions except in mid-summer, when the young birds have gained



