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It has been a great disappointment to me to find a seeming lack
of interest or sentiment on the part of the young people of these Is-
lands toward the wild life of ancient Hawaii. One might expect this
to be very strong in the descendants of the early pijoneers and even of
others born of more recent arrivals.

How fine it would be if at this stage the influential descendants
of our early pcople would teke an enthusiastic interest in the pre-
servation and perpetuation of the wild 1life of their Island home.
Their support would go a long way toward influencing the Board of Ag-
riculture and Forestry in the direction of measures for preservation
of the native shore birds instead of having them kept in the list of
game birds to be menaced by complete destruction. The Roard of Agri-
culture and Forestry which also functions as the Fish and Game Commis-
sion is rightly expected to be the best posted on native conditions
connected with the welfare of agriculture, foresiry and game, and to
teke the most effective measures for the best interests of the country
at larges If those interested, especlally the 0ld residents, will not
make their wishes known to bureaus or commicsions appointed to serve
the public welfare, these ipnstitutions cannot be blamed for working in
sccord with those who trouble to do SO, In this case it is the oppo-
nents of protection who are apparently the most vocal.

For a long time, but particulérly during last year, I and others

L
have spared no effort to encourage open expressions of sentiment in
favor of protection of the shore weterfowl and migratory birds, par-
ticularly the plover, but with few results. The principal reason for
thig is that some of those who have besen shooting the plover are re-
juctant to see them removed from the list of game birds and use all
their influence to have shooting privileges retained. Their friends,
cven if convinced that the birds need protection, do not care to op-
pose them, And the apathy of the public allows this smell band of
plover shooters to carry the day, and with the plover, the other Wea Qe
ers, even those threatened with extinction, are neglected and carried
on the game list., In other countries conservation sentiment is strong
and good work is being done to ensure proper measures for perpetua-
tion of the netive birds,

Is there any reason why Haweaii should lag behind in this, especi~
ally as we pride ourselves on the measures we take for progress in
other fields? In avian care we certainly have lagged. True, for senti-
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mental and scientific reasons former President Theodore Roosevelt
declared Laysan and other islands to be bird sanctuaries. But so
1ittle care was taken of them that Laysan from being a unique bird
paradise, was rendered a desert by rabbits and some of the birds
exterminated. We protected our forest birds for commercial reasons
but allowed these birds to dwindle away with little care or study.
We shot for sport or the table our wonderful goose until it was
nearly exterminated. It took us more than forty years to recognize
the value of the mynah bird to agriculture as an insect destroyer and
to proteet it,. We are now allowing unique endemic birds to approach
extinction which for scientific and sentimental reasons should be
indefinitely preserved, and are making practically no effort to save
1 And lastly, we are allowing the Kolea, the native plover whieh
the greatest value to agrieulture, to be 80 reduced as to
C y detract from its value 1o sconomic interests. If we persist
in this short-sighted policy in this englightened age, we will with
justice in the future be alluded to as one of the horrible examples
of selfish exploitation.

Yo, B. 0. 1. Perkine 0B Whom scilentitlo socleties in other coun-
tries have conferred many honors, was engaged in investigation of e
land fauna of the Hawaiian Islands for twenty-2ight years - 1892 to
1¢20. Numerous works of his have been published on the Hawaiian
fauna and on Economic Entomology. Depkine wrote of the Kolea, the
pPacific Jolden Plover (Pluvialis dominica Fulya) in 1908 in "eabha
tawailensis" Volume I, Part LIv, "Vertebrata", under "Aves," page 449,
shall quote him at length as 1, fPom cloee perpoaal association,

know his work to have been very thorough and the subject is such an
important one.

"Tn many parts of the Islands large numbers of the Kolea and
Akekeke habitually resort to the mereld of the sea, and the exten-
sive mudflats for feeding purposes, but the greater part scatter
over the low-lying grass lands and the opcn mountain country,
where they may be found even as high as five or 8l thousand feet
above the sea. In such localities they £ind abundant food in the
caterpillars of various noctuid moths and indeed in the moths them-
selves. OFf all the island birds, the ¥olea is the most valuable
to the grazier and the agriculturalist, and 1% iz gingularly an=
fortunate that is is a most excellent bird for the table and at
the same time the most generally sought after by sportsmen,

at some pains to learn exactly the species of Noctue-
dae which form the primcipal food of the plover, whether as moth
or caterpillar end I have soveral times shot the bird at the in- -
stk that it has seised @ moth in its hiding place st the roots OF
the, grass. 1 am therefore aple to state positively that it catch
eg the moth both of {Agrotis crinigera) and (dislocata), the cater
pillars of which are tho two most extremely injurious and wides
greed of all island"cutworms™. It also obtains the caterpillars of
hoth these and other species, and feeds as is well known to an en-
ormous extent on the grass army wOrm (Spenodoptera), a caterpillar
which not only locally =zntirely clears off the freshly grown grass
put also does some damage to the young leaves to sugar cane.

T have been

"For these reasons the plover is worthy of all encouragement by
the agriculturist and should nover be shot on or arsund his land,
o7 if this is done he should not complain when hls orope are rove
aged by cutworms, as is too often the casc.
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"Infortunately again for the agriculturlst the plov er, which feed
inland, are generally in the hobit of repairing at intervals dur-
ing the day to the ponds 8o frequently found near the coast,
either permanently or temporarily during the ralny scason, and it
i1s during these vislts that the greoater number are shot over de-
coyse. Bven the crudest imitation of the bird is sufficlent to
sttract those that come to drink within easy rango of the shooter
who site behind a blind. In this manner they are generally shot
as they hover and wheel around the decoys at a distence of from
ten to twenty yards from the blind, and the execution by even a
moderate shot is necessarily considerable, while very heavy bags
are frcquently made.

"It i{s, therefore, not to be wondered ot thet the Kolea 1s much
less numerous than was the case formerly, and it will certeinly
bocome still less in the future."

How much more doesg this advice apply now than thirty-five years
agos The birds as Perkins forotold are terribly reduced in numbers.
There are many more young sporismen than formerly and modern mcans of
transportation brings the gathering placcs of the plover so much uneayer
to the gunners. At the present rate of destruction it can not be long
before the plover will be a rarity. If allowed to increase, these
birds would become an added source of pleasure to the public which can
now, with distances climinated, much more easily availl itselfl of
sttractions such as this. The people can enjoy the large wheeling
Plocks, their checrful calls and at close range their beautiful plu-
mage, spangled golden backs and black breasts. On sactuaries the wild
birds aro unafroid of human belngs and in other countries are much cn-
Jjoved.

One excuse for shooting this bird is that it will be shot in other
places in its migration. The facts are that it 1s protected at both
ends of its flight, in New Zealend and Alaska. Why should we wait to
be the la st to protect birds probably more useful to ourselves than
to pcople elsewhere?

To be continued.

Note: It should be remembercd that while all hunting is forbidden at
present, the ban 1s s wartime moasurs, onlys The plover end 6ther
birds mentioned in Mr. Munro's szrticle are still on the game list, and
without doubt pressure will be brought as soon as possible to have
hunting resumed. We are very fortunate in our present Board of Agri-
culture and Forestry, headed by Colin G. Lennox, and we should lay theo
foundation at this time for a movement to sccure revision of the game
1igt,

o0o

The following is part of a Christmas letter from Wa1lter Donaghho,
who is now in Madison, Wisconsin.

®"This Christmas for me has been a beautiful white Christmas. The
ground is glistening white in the sun with ninc inches of snow. The
air is crisp and cold, with a tomperature of five below zero. All the
birds have gone South, except for a few, which I sec¢ now and then.
Yesterday we (I am at my sister's home) were watching a brown creeper
and 2 @ ir of whitc brsasted nuthatches running down the oaks just out-
side., There were also = pair of downy woodpcckers and one halry wood-
pecker Working on the limbs. The other day I saw a red breasted nut-
hatthes
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A Bird Day in New Zealand
by Walter Donaghho

It wasn't quite time for Ross McKenzie to come after me when
I awoke, so I got up and went out to get some glimpses of New
7Zealand birdlife about a farm. It was a beautiful morning; clear
and sunny. The air rang with the sweet melodies of English thrushes
and blackbirds. A California linnet sang from a stand of eucalyptus
trees across the little pasture and orchard at the back of the house.
A pair of Chaffinches feeding in a 1ittle garden at the back door
flew up as they saw me. I walked through a little gate into the
orchard of peach, orangc, plum and other fruit trecs. Sheep browsed
on the grass underncath. The peach and plums were a mass of bloom.
Blackbirds and English sparrows were about. A flock of white eyes
foraged for nectar among the peach blossomse.

Rose came along presently, and we drove off down the road to-
ward the still sleeping little hamlet of Clevedon. Herc we pilcked
up a New Zealand soldicr who wanted to go with us. The golden sun-
beams played happily over the green countryside and all life was
astir. Skylarks flew up along the roadside as we passed, and Ross
kept a sharp lodkcut forpipits.« Once he stopped the car and, going
over to the grassy bank at the edge of the road, parted the grass.
Decp down in was the gracs lined nest of a pipit. We proceeded down
the Clevedon Valley and turncd up another, smaller valley, the Ness
Valley. After a bit, we turned in at his farm. After a ham and egg
breakfast, he fetched his outboard motor and a can of "benzene', as
gas 1s known to the New zealandcr, and we drove off again.

Driving on down the Clevedon Valley, we came presently out on
the wide estuary. Ross stopped the car, and peered out over the ex-
tensive mud flats, trying to catch a gllmpse of & flock of Faoille
godwits that fed on the flats. He found them, and we walked across
the pasture, then across the mud towards them.s A flock of 24 stilt
fed in a pond on the mud. Several large Casplan terns fed at the
edge of the shallow Clevcdon oreck where 1t crossed the mud. As we
approached, the godwits flew up from the edge of the flats a hun-
dred yards distant and made off around the point. "Too latel® ex-
clalimed Ross. "They won't be back before nights®

A solitary pied shag swam about in a 1ittle canal running
through the reed marsh. We stopped to watch it dive for fish. A
yellowhammer was perched on a fencepole across the road, singing its
short "alittlebitofbreadandnocheecel"

After winding in and out of the green hills, we finally climbed
a hill, and pulled up at a farmhouse overlooking the ocean. We went
through the pastures to the rocky shore. Under the bluffs nearby
was Ross' boathouse. In short time we had the boat launched and
were put-putting up the shore off the orange clay bluffs. We
stopped at a spring to get water, then made out across the channel
to Pakihi Island. Ross knew of a spot on thig island where reef
herons nested. Approaching the high bluffs of the North Point, we
kept our eyes fastened to the pohutukaus growing on the sides of the
of the cliffs for any possible herons that may be scared off by our
approach. A heron flew off the remains of a pler Jjust off the shore
and another flew up from the rocky coast.
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"My guess is that that heron 1s nesting on the top of the pler," Ross
said, "possibly in that box there", indicating a flat oblong box bullt
on the platform. We proceeded to the beach of a little cove just be-
yond. Mike (the soldier) and I got out and worked along the cliffs,
examining the roots of the pohutukaus for heron nests. We found two,
but they were unoccupiled.

T wanted to climb up on the pler to examine the box, BO Roes
rowed over, and when the boat went underneath, I climbed up on the
crosspleces and clambered up to the platform. Glancing 1into the box,
I found a large nest of sticks. In the center were two pale green
eggs. A dlscarded egg lay on the boards outside the nest; this I took
with me.

Mike and I followed the beach along to the East point of the is-
land, exploring, as we went, among the roots of the trees growing
along the beach, for burrows of the 1little blue penguln. Shags flew
up from rocks offshore as we progressed. Now and then a fantail fly-
catcher flew down to give us a thorough scrutiny. We¢ found no pen-
guins. Ross beached the boat at the point, and we got in and pushed
of f, crossing the channel to the large Ponul Islaend. Shags of four
gpecies; black, whlte-fronted, little and big pled, flew about, and
Ross was very skillful in identifying them. Several Australian gan-
nets were diving for fish up the channel. Far down the winding chan-
nel between the green hills of the mainland and the islands offshore
1lcomed the conical crater of Ranglitoto Island, marking the entrance to
Auckland Harbor.

Up the channel on the other side of the bay were the distant blue
Coromandels. A lightship anchored off a rocky point of Ponuil a little
way up the channel. Proceecding north along the coast, we pulled into
s cove and landed on the sandy beach. Mike and I got out here and
atarted south along the rocky shore, exploring the banks for burrows
of the blue penguin and the white faced petrel, as well as the nests
of the blue reef heron, while Ross took the boat up t0 another cove up

he coast to wait for us. I looked among the rocts of the Pohutukaus
for the penguins and peered under tufts of grass for the petrel, but
neither did I find. In a narrow crevice were two empty nests of the
blue heron. A kingfisher flew up from a rock by the water's edge and
disappeared in the cliff above the rocky beach. Reaching the spot, 4
found, out of reach, several small burrows in the bank. In cne of
them was the kingrisher.

We came to the cove where Ross walted. Before leaving, we fill-
ed a sack with "pipis" or clams dug out of the sand. Then we went
over to the point on Pakihi Island where we found & flat iron; bullt
a fireplace, and cocked the clams for our lunch, A pair of red billed
gulls alighted on the beach in front of us. They are beautiful birds
with their soft grey wings, clean white breast, neck and head, and the
lovely red bill and feet. We threw clams to them, and they snatched
them up, The beach was of a peautiful red gravel, which seemed to re-
semble the "beauty clay™ of the Rotorua and Orakel regions. Perhaps
it 4s an anclent scene of thermal activity. A pair of gulls out on
the point, which was a sand spit jutting far out into the water, were
engaged in opcning clams, which they carried aloft 15 feet or 8o, to
let them drop to smash open on the rocks below.

After a hearty meal, we got into the boat again and put-putted
quickly back to the farm where we had started. While climbing up the
hill to the house and car, I noticed a pipit flying up near me. It was
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grey, with white marks, and though I wondered whether I Wculd be able
to tell 1t from the skylarks, I found that I had no trouble,

FPassing the Clevedon estusry again, we stopped to see if the god-
wits were back, They were, and with greater numbers, I counted over
325 in the flock,

When we arrived at Ross's home again, we found that there Wwas
still a little time to drive up into the mountains, and after putting
the motor away, we drove on up the valley. The valley was a beautiful
peaceful vale with pestures along the bottom and climbing up on the
sides., Kingfishers were numerous, sitting on the telephone wires
along the way. We met a flock of sheep belng herded down the road by
the shepherd on horseback, and his collie, It was a beautiful sight
to watch the busy collie as he raced about the flock seelng to it that
they kept together and went in the right direction, Now and then he
gave a bark of command, ordering a sheep who had ideas of leaving,
back into the floek,

The road climbed a ridge dividing the Ness valley from a branch
valley, and we climbed up into the forestclad hills, A grand view
unfolded itself as we climbed; the beautiful valley below, which we
followed with our eyes down the Clevedon velley, thet diseppeared be-
nind the wooded ridges across from us, then over the high ridges be~
yond, to the Waitakeri ranges beyond Auckland, Reaching the summit of
a gap along the top of the ridge, I got out and went over to lock into
a heavily forested glen for possible sight of pligeons thet I was most
anxious to see. I did not wailt long. Soon, one shot up high into the
air, then it glided down again, to alight on the bough of a tree in
plain sight across the valley. Ancther did the same thing soon affter,
alighting in a tree Just down the slope, giving me a better look,
(They seemed to be fond of this flying up and gliding back down and
in to thelr perch, in the manmer of the turtle dove, Like the turtle
dove, they vigorously beat their wings on the ascent,) We drove up the
side of the ridge and parked in an excavation at the slde of the road
a couple of glens farther on, We hiked out to the ridge and looked
down into a heavily forested valley that dropped away into a larger
valley below, The sun painted the trees with a rich gold hue, and the
night winds began to play around in the forested valleys and wooded
ridges, I heard a strange nolse, which Rose identified as the cry of
a morepork owl, A cute little fantail flycstcher came up out of the
bush and gave us a cereful exemination, much as an elepalo would do,
(The fantall 1s every bit as cute and as tame,) Somewhere in the dis-
tance I heard beautlful flutelike notes which Ross ldentified as a tui,
Satisfied with our eyeful, we returned to the car and started down the
road again, Several pivits were scared up from the sides of the road
es we passed, Reaching Ross's farm, I had dinner, then was taken into
Papakura to ceatch the train in to Auckland, stopning to bid goodbye to
the Munro!s on the way. (Ross McKenzie 1s the nephew of George C,
Munro; Mr, C. C, Munro is his brother,)

00o
"The Zoogeographic Position of the Hawalian Islands," by Ernst Mayr,
- Prom "The Condor!' (Museum of Vertebrate Zoology, University of Calif,,
Berkeley, Calif,), vol,45, »p,45-48, 1944,

Dr, Mayr's paper deals almost entirely with birds, He believes
that the native birds of Hswaii (excluding marine specles and Laysan)
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were derived from only 14 successful colonizatlonsg. Of these only two
the Elepalo (Chaslemnsisg) and the honeyeaters (Mono and Chaetoptions)
came from Polynesia; the rest, with one or two nossible exceptlions,
originated in northern Asla or North America, chiefly the latter, The
same conclusion was resched by Alfred Newton more than fifty years
ago, but during the 1lntervening period, as 1t has become apparent
thet the plants, insects and most other groups of Hawalian organisms
sre of predominantly Polyneslan origin, many have come t6 doubt the
evidence concerning the birds., The migratory habits of the latter
may explain this difference., The migrants which rench Hawall at
present all nest in North Amerilca, as do the specles which have oc-
casionally straggled to the islands such as the marsh hawk, osprey
and kingfisher, D. Amadon

000

February Bird Welk, For the service man and eivilian interested in
pirds the Oshu bird society offers an oprortunity for » look at some
real "Hawaiiana" and birds on theilr monthly bird walk.

February 1lth, 10:30 A.M, found us climbing Mt. Tantalus,
Equipped with open eyes, llstening cars and fleld glasses, we were
rewarded at the very beginning of our walk by a glimpse of the élu-
gsive and brilliant Japanese Tit,

It was not long after that we saw the white eye, hill robin,
Chinese thrush, and spapane,

The amekihl wee definitely recognized by our authority on the
trip, Mr, Cogswell, by its dlstinctlve song. Some of us later were
more fortunete in seeing the bird,

The individusl who wishes to become scqualnted with these forest
birds must develop an attentive esar, for that 1s a primary method %o
indentification., For the most part there will be only a flash of
plumege but a great veriety of calls end notes,

A1l slong the Tantalus trail, the forest trees and vegetatlon
grow thickly and solidly., Here and there aré open areas where one
can see far down along the valley and enjoy the pattern of light and
dark belts which the sun makes agalnst the range of mountalns,

While on the subject of birds and scenery, I might speak of the
G111 home, where we stopned on the way back, Situated with Mt,
Tantalus as a background, advantage has been taken of the locaticn by
building a bird feeding stetion which the hill robins flock to eas
regularly as G,I.8 do to the call of mall from home, With the birds
not more then 25 to 30 feet from the lansl we ended our walk by be-
coming armchalr ornithologists,

Phil Binger
000

April Walks: Saturday, April 14th to Alewa Helghts, Meet at the
corner of Liliha and Wylie Ave at 2:00 P.M,
Sunday, April 22d, to Makiki Valley, Meet at the corner of Punahou

and Nehoa at 10:00 A, M,
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