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SANFORD BALLARD DOLE: EAKLY EAWAIIAN ORNITEOLOGIST
By D. Amadon

1944 is the hundredth anniversary of the birth of Judge Sanford
2. Dole, first Governor of the Territory of lawall and amateur orni-
thologist. Though Dole lived until 1926, his most important paper on
birds was published in 1&78. At his death few remembered his contri-
butions to ornithology. Dole was born in Eawaii, but studlied law in
Bogton. There he probably met naturallsts who encouraged him to com-
pilo a list of llawailan birds. At any rato, the first odition of his
"Birds of thc Hawaiian Islands" appeoared in 1869 in the "Proceedings
of thc Boston Socloty of Natural History." In 1876 Dole wrote a pam-
phlct, of which there is a copy in the Bishop lusoum library, ontitled
"Hawaiian Birds Collocted and Mounted by J. D, Mills of Iiilo, Ilawall.,
List Preparcd by S. B. Dole of llonolulu for tho Amcrican Centeonnial.”
In this pamphlct ho called attontion to undoscribod spoclcs of Hawal-
ian birds roprescnted in tho 1iills Colloction. Two years later ho
named and deseribed these in a reviscd odition of hls list of Hawallan
birds. This, his most important contribution to our knowlodgo of tho
birds of thesc islands, was gublishcd in 1878 in Thrum's "Hawalian
Almanac and Anmual for 1879.

@nc of thc ncw spceclos Dolo descrlbed was a membor of the family
Dropaniidacl or Eawaiian Foncy-crocpers, of which tho native name was
said to be Ula-ai-hawanc or “rod bird that fooeds on the Ilawallan palm,
This attractive spocics Dolo named Fringilla anna, to honor his wifc.
Through a shift in genus, the bird Is now known as Ciridops anna Dolc
Cirido;s is not only oxtinct, but 1s one of the rarost or all blrds
In collcctions. Only thrcec spccimons cxist, Two of these wero 1n
the 141ls Collcetion, of which ono is now in the Bishop luscum and
the other in the Amorican luscum of Natural HEistory, New York. The
third spccimen, sccured by a nutive, 1s also in Now York. g specd:
disappcarance of this bird is puzzllng. Possibly it was on tho vorge
of cxtinction through natural cousce when discovorcd. Mr. G. C.
lunro in 1937 saw what ho thought might be a Cirido%s. if thias specl.
should bc found to cxist today, this would constitutc onc of thc most
remarkabls ro=-discoverics in the annals of ornithology.

Liiayr has shown (1943, "Condor", vol 45, p. 46) that thic is tho cor-
rcet spelling of this name and not Drepanididac or Drepanidac, as
variously usod,
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Dole described one other new species, a small, flightless rail
which he named Pennula millsi. Pennula, meaning "smell wing", refers
to the decrease through disuse oFf the wings of this rail until they
were useless. When cats, dogs and mongooses were introduced into
Hawaii, the Hawaiian Rail was at their mercy and soon disappeared.
The five specimens of Pennuld in the Mills Collection are the only
ones known, so it is appropriate thet Dole named the species millsi
after its discoverer. Two of the five specimens are now in the Bishop
Museum, two in the American Museum of Natural History and one in the
Cambridge University collection in England.

It is likely that Dole's interest led to the acquisition of the
invaluable Mills Collection by C. R. Bishop, founder of the Bishop
Memoriel Museum. In addition to Ciridops and Pennula, the Mills Col-
lection contained three of the four known specimens of the extinct
honey-eater Chaetoptila and almost half of the dozen or less known
examples of the famous Mamo, Drepanis pacifica.

In eddition to the two species he described, Dcle's name is com-
memorated by thet of Pelmeria dclei Wilscn, the Crested Honey-creeper.
This species is perhaps the mcst unusuel member of this remarkeble
family. Apperently Judge Dole did nct ecntribute to the literature
of ornithclogy after 1878. However, he served as president of the
boerd of trustees of the Bishop Museum, and in this and other ways
expressed his continued interest in the neturcl history of Hewaii.
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My First Bird Walks in Haweii (continued)
By George C. Munro

Pantalus hill, Puu o Hea of the Hawaiians, 2015 feet elevation
could be made an easily accessible botanicael garden for many remarka-
bly interesting and rare Hawaiien plants. The C.C.C. trail around it,
now sometimes used es a bird walk by the Honolulu Audubon Society coul.
be extended. It could be carried round the hill at intervals at en
easy grade graduelly rising to the top. Then if the lake formerly in
the bottom of the crater, could be restored, with its fringe of reeds
and native ducks swimming on its surface Tantalus trails would furnish
e. 8111l more interesting bird welk. It might nct be possiblec to re-
store the leke but e wonderful exibiticn of plants peculiar tc Hawaii
could be grown on the slcpes of Puu ¢ Hea.

The lake hed evidently been fed by rainfall, running on the sur-
roce to the lowest point, the crater bottom. At long intervels there
occurs on these islands a season of excessively heavy rainfalls. The
surfece soil becomes saturated and the water runs over the surface
corrying & fine silt in solution. It accumulates in low spots and
often before drying up deposits a layer of silt on the bottom which
becomes waterproof. The water is then held as long as there is suffi-
cient reinfall to replice evaporation from its surfece. If resinfall
15 deficient the leke dries up, the silt cracks and crumbles into soil
end will not set again. Then there is no lcke till the right combina-
tion of rainfell occurs to form it and keep it in existence. 1 ex-
~arienced one of these fclls on Molokei ebout 1901 and enother on Lanail
soout 1915. 01d inhebitents on Molokei said there hzd not been such
a rein for 30 years. A legoon a2t Papoheku on that island remeined
there & long time. Henry Gibson, who was born on Lanei, when about
80 years o0ld told of natives seen by himself or by story handed down,



of that island diving from cances in the Palawai basin to har-
vest their sweet potato crops which the flood had covered and
was not drying up quickly enough. We thought Henry was stretch-
ing the story, but it was quite possible, The fall I saw there,
though five feet deep in places in the basin cut channels
straight down through the soil and ran off in that way in a
comparatively short time, The rock formation below is evidently
very open. It 1s quite possible that the lake at Puu o llea may
be naturally revived again some time in the next quarter or so.

I knew of no trail on the Round Top side and started back
the way I came, Three white birds were flying about on the
opposite side of Pauoa Valley and I started down to get a closer
view of them., There was no trail and under the large trees
there was a tangled mass of vines and various kinds of under=-
crowth "as bad as any New Zealand bush." But there was not a
great deal of it and I reached a little valley filled with wild
guava and some horses grazing among them. The horses kept the
ground more open and there was a trail which I followed down
the valley. On the top and coming down I heard crickets chirp-
ing but did not see any. Landshells were plentiful but as I
was not collecting them I did not avail myself of this oppor-
tunity. I wanted beetles but saw none, We were told afterwards
that the chirping was made by landshells. Perkins, however,
investigated this later and traced the chirping to very small
crickets. Some people still believe that the chirping is made
by landshells which often occupy the same class of forest as
crickets. The former are conspicuous but the crickets can only
be found by careful search. I have great faith in Perkins'
investizations and would not question his conclusions without
good reascn., However, there is nothing to prevent anyone here
in Hawall with sufficient patience and perseverance for working
1t out for themselves, I found it a long tramp down the valley
and was thankful for the trail and not having to scramble
through vines and underbush, I saw no more of the white-tailed
tropic birds that day. Near town there were several flocks of
ricebirds, Zventually the taro patches were reached, "acres
and acres of them" and on out to Nuuanu St. This was my intro-
duction to the pueo, koloa, koae and ricebird,

On the 20th, I walked out to Nuuanu Pali. There were no
trees along the road at the pali end. The planting of the pre-
sent fine forest was done shortly afterward under the supervision
of Nr, David Haughs, who for many years was connected with the
Board of Agriculture and Forestry. That probably was his first
work in Hawali. On the road occasionally was met a Chinese with
baggy black trousers carrying pole and baskets and Hawaiians on
horseback coming over from the Kailua side.

My greatest interest was the hillsides and c¢liffs in full
view on each side of the eastern end of the valley. I was en-
tranced with their beauty and the thin streams running over the
cliffs which were turned into spray when half way down. The wind
was not strong enough to blow the water upwards from the top as
can often be seen, The stretch of undulating country between
the pali and the sea was noted, but being used to country like
it I did not remark on the particular beauty of that scene., It
probably was a dull day and the colors on the water on that side
may not have shown at their best., I was not used to seas with
bright colors and would certainly have remarked it if they had.
The bunches of long leafed grass on the east slope as the pall
1s reached were waving in the wind as they do now, Several
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owls were seen on the way and there were & number of tropic birds
flying backwards and forwards along the faces of the cliffs. Some
were soaring at a great height, chasing each other and performing
aerial evolutions while uttering their harsh screeching cry.

On the trip a close view was had of ricebirds. Mynahs, sparrows,
linnets and Chinese doves had been seen before. The sparrows secemed
sumerous. I wes told that the limmets had been common in the town
but that the sparrows had driven them out. The linnets are grass
seed feeders and would naturally gravitate to the country and the
sparrows would stay in the town. The linnets, sparrows and ricebirds
#ere all bad on the rice crops.

Cn the 25th, at 5 p.m. we embarked for Kauai. Early in the day
with some shipmates I took a walk along the shore by the present site
of Moana Park and Kewalo Bay. The whole shore was then a belt of
‘coral rubble about 100 yards wide between the sea and the swamp.
Aukuu and curlew were on the beach.

000

Bird Notes from the New Hebrides
By Walter Doneghho

The morning dawned beautiful and serene, illuminating the cocoe-
nut groves with brilliant shafts of light. A beazutiful morning indeed,
for exploring the groves and jungles of this mysterious island, and
it wag with much eagerness that I literally gulped down my breakfast
in order to get out and see what surprises there were in store. I
decided to go down to the beach to get a view across the harbor. The
ground sloped gently down through the cocoesnut groves, to fall away
abruptly in cliffs of white coral ten feet in height. I went over to
a. scattered grove of trees in a field nearby, where I hoped to get
acquainted with some of the island's feathered denisons. Flocks of
white eyes frequented the trees. They were large birds; nearly the
size of the English sparrow, and their notes somewhat resembled those
of the ricebird. Their song was somewhet similar in neture to that
of the Mejiro, only much louder and sweetsr. As I entered the grove,

I saw a tiny dull green bird with a dirty white breast and a thin
pointed bill. It uttered a beautiful passage of clear, whistling
notes. A cute little fantail flycatcher flew down to give me carefull:
scrutiny. Now and then it poured forth a sweet melody of high tinklins
descending notes, followed by a trill on the end. Several golden
plover flew up as I crossed the grassy field, and made for the cocoanu:
groves and the main road.

I quickly grabbed a ride in a jeep that soon came along. After
a short ride through the groves, the jeep turned off at a cemetary.
On the opposite side of the cemetary from me was Jungle, and I went
over, hoping to see some new birds. It was a besautiful open forest,
with trees about fifty feet in height, and a grassy floor. Cocoa trees
vere gscattered about underneath the green canopy. I noticed the orange
¢r brown pods hanging from the limbs.

A strange bird was uttering beautiful plaintive whistles as I
entered, and I started stalking. They resembled the notes of the
tuadalcanael yellowbreasted thickhead. 1 saw a brown bird that was the
‘emale of the bird I was stalking, but didn't realize it at the time.
Soon however, I saw it. It was a thickhead. However, instead of the
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brilliant lemon yellow throat of the Guadalcanal species, the throat
sas white. Many white eyes were in the trees overhead. I saw a large
reddish brown dove in a large tree and noticed that it was busily
>ngaged in chasing white eyes out of its tree. Flocks of lories flew
sereeching to a mountain apple tree in the cemetary. Close scrutiny
disclosed them as the same green and red lories as on Guadalcanal. I
heard a rush of wings, and saw a2 peir of ground doves fly up from the
shade of a cocoa tree and alight in the shade of a cluster of trees
aearby. I crawled towards them, keeping behind the cover of a thicket
in front of me. They walked out into sight, however, where 1 saw
their beautiful and brilliantly colored emerald green wings, with a
white patch on the shoulders, end their reddish brown breasts, heads,
and tails. Once a beautiful honeyeater, dull green with a fiery red
nead, flew into a tree followed by its dull coloured mate (or young).

Going back to the main road, I soon got a ride. The jeep turned
up a side road soon, and we went off through the jungle to the east
side of the island. The jungle was very dense through here, and was
full of thickheads; their whip like notes could be heard on both sider
Now and then the tinkling notes of the fantail floated out to us.

Soon we left the jungle and came into cocoanut groves along the shorec
of a large and beautiful bay; the dbrilliant blue waters of which I
could see through the palms. I heard a slow succession of kingfisher-
like notes and stalked them. I found their source; & beautiful royzl
blue backed kingfisher with a clean white breast and e bleck bill,
perched on e palm frond.

Walking up the road to the north, I crossed a little stream and
noticed its clear pale blue water. A large brown, green winged pigeon
flew out of a tree on one of its banks, and disappeared into the jun-
gle.

It was nearing lunch time by now, and I started looking for a
ride. A jeep driven by & couple of air corps officers came along
presently and gave me & ride back to the field.
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One of the most unique gathering places of the water birds of this
island appears to be the shallow ponds of Moanalua. Here at different
gseasons of the year, birds from various parts of the island and even
different portions of the world come to feed and spend the fall and
winter months. During one day alone; in a favorable season many
hundreds of shorebirds and ducks may be seen. The species list for a
single day in that region may be as high as ten or twelve without
including the perching birds of the vicinity.

During the spring and summer months the Black Crowned Night Heror
is about the only resident of the ponds. Between five and twenty of
these permanent resident may be seen stalking their food at any time.

The Hawaiian Stilt, which seems to be a favorite of all bird
students here, returns after the nesting season to the ponds and durin
the later months of the year over 150 may be seen on good days. I hav
spent some time recording groups which have szppeared early this year
in small numbers. One flock of epproximetely thirty was observed on
June 4, while another group of thirty three was seen about a month
later on July 9. On & visit to Moanslua ponds on July 21 I noticed
ohly three individualse.
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On July 25, approximately 200 stilts were seen although an
accurate account of the number was almost impossible to obtain,
This group was probably all the remains of the stilts living on
these islands.

In early fall the Plovers and Tattlers return from distant
nesting locations in Alaska and Siberia and a number always spend
the fall and winter months at Moanalua., On almost any day after
August these visiting shorebirds may be seen there,

Coot and Gallinules are very frequently found; sometimes
in groups out in the water, more often swimming among the water
lilies and along the overgrown shore lines,

During the fall Pintail and a few other varieties of ducks
take over the ponds when their numbers increase to several
hundred,

Because of its nearness to town and the great variety of
birds present, the ponds of the Moanalua area should be of great
interest to persons who enjoy observing and studying birds,

Harold T, Cantlin
0o0o

BIRD WALK. Being an amateur bird walker and writer I'll try to
tell of the interesting bird walk we had last Saturday, August
12, 1944, It was a good day to be in the outdoors, but only
three of us were able to forget our present atmosphere and lis-
ten to the chirps of our feathered neighbors. DMiss Unoyo Kojima,
Cpl. Ivy Dahl, and yours truly carried on in the name of the
Elepaio to add another chapter to the saga of the Elepaio, Hono=-
lulu Audubon Society. Starting from the end of the Alewa Heights
bus at two thirty we started to listen or see the birds with a
few guavas in our hands. Our object was to cover the trail on
the ridges of the mountain surrounding the Country Golf Club,
The Trail was like a roller coaster up and down, but we had fun
and success, The first birds to come in sight were two hill
robins on a tree alongside of the trail. Of course, cardinals
made the entire trip more pleasant and made us forget for a
while that we were near Honolulu, After the first rest, we saw
in the valley below four tropic birds flying in circles and seem-
ing to go higher as the leader pointed its beak upward, We ate
the remaining guavas then heard some hill robins, DMiss Kojima
was our bird authority, and each of us took turns in leading.
The trail was inviting as there was a cool breeze and some of
the beauty of Oahu could be seen, We took a short cut in the
trail and were lucky to come across two rice birds that didn't
mind ‘us getting a close look at them., We whistled and pressed
our lips against our wrist as if a mate was calling, but they
then flew away. Crickets could be heard during the entire trip
and it made Cpl, Dahl and myself think of home, About this time
we were getting a little thirsty and nature presented us with
more of her fruit, this time it was strawberry guavas, After
resting and eating again we could see our destination in view
and the sun beginning to cast its shadow on the mountain, As

we neared the end of the trail we saw two more rice birds and
heard an elepaio calling, Soon we were able to hear our city
friend the mynah telling us that we were once again back in
Honolulu.,

August 14, 1944 5 Pfc. Meyer Elliot Klein
00o
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Next bird walk: meet at Menoa buss terminus, September 9th, 2:00 pom,
for & walk to the Menca falls.

HONQIULU AUDUBON SCCIETY
President: J. d'Arcy Northwood, 3449 Pety Drive, Honolulu 15, Hewaii.
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