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given by Chapman. It can best be imitated by half whistling, half whispering the
syllables. The notes heard in the hole under the wall were of an entirely different
character. They consisted of a rapid purring trill followed by a higher, accented
note and then a lower note. A very unsatisfactory rendering of this rather pleasing
performance might be br-r-r-r-r-qw’ chum (the v as in full). This phrase was repeated
over and over again in quick succession.—Francis H. ArvLeN, West Rorbury, Mass.

White Pelicans in Florida.—On December 21, 1934, accompanied by Miss
C. M. Williams of Cambridge and Miss A. W. Pearse of Roxbury, Mass., I made a
boat trip through part of the Ten Thousand Islands region south of Everglade,
Florida, under the pilotage of Capt. 'Phonse Lopez of Everglade, in search of Roseate
Spoonbills and other birds. At an unnamed pond among the mangroves, we were
surprised to find a flock of White Pelicans (Pelecanus erythrorhynchos) which we
estimated as about six or seven hundred birds. As we approached the flock flew,
circling around over the pond in a most impressive manner. As I watched them, I
became aware of a long line of birds in the distance, approaching from the south,
which turned out to be another flock of about two hundred birds. A third line of
perhaps a hundred followed these and the three flocks united, circling around over
the pond and the surrounding mangroves for some time, when part of the flock left
towards the north and the remainder, as we withdrew, alighted again on the pond.

I had seen the White Pelican at Yellowstone, at Klamath Lake, and near Salt
Lake City, but never in such large numbers or under such impressive circumstances.
I find no mention of any such concentration of White Pelicans in Florida in recent
years (John Muir, in his ‘Thousand Mile Walk to the Gulf’ in December, 1867,
speaks of ‘““the pelicans that frequently whiten the shore like a ring of foam’’), and
Howell in his ‘Florida Bird-Life’ reports only one flock containing a hundred birds,
though he mentions numerous small flocks. The total number we saw on December
21 must have been close to one thousand birds.

The same day we saw about fifteen Roseate Spoonbills, two Frigate-Birds, a few
Great White Herons, as well as many other Herons, Ibises, ete. The preceding day,
at Sarasota, we had seen eleven Eastern Glossy Ibises.—Joun B. May, Cohasset,
Massachusetts.

A Sight Record of the Red Phalarope (Phalaropus fulicarius) in Northern
Idaho.—On October 13, 1934, while walking along the banks of the St. Joe River
near the town of St. Maries, I saw a lone Phalarope swimming in the muddy ditch
on the landward side of the dike. At this time of the year the back-wash from the
river forms an extensive mud flat beyond the narrow drainage diteh, and as the bird
was loath to leave the water, I could easily view it with seven-power binoculars at a
distance of less than fifteen feet.

Having observed the Wilson’s Phalarope in this locality on several occasions, I was
immediately aware that this was a totally different bird, and not being so familiar
with the Northern, at onece assumed it to be that species. However, past experience
in similar cases led me to take notes on the spot and it was well that I did so.

After observing the bird at leisure upon the water, I attempted to foree it to
flight by tossing small clods in the water near it, but instead, it merely swam to the
opposite bank of the ditch and walked stiffly out on the mud flat. Here it stood for
several minutes in a rather dejected attitude and only after one of my missiles barely
missed it, did it deign to fly a few feet, showing the prominent white wing-pattern.
It was of course in the fall plumage and appeared to be fully adult, though rather
bedraggled. When it left the water, the large amount of white and its general form



