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no Domestic

Interesting,

‘Blue Stockings’ Show
Rare Bird Intelligence
In Protecting Nests

By Wittiam L. FiNLEy AND
Ep F. AVERILL

FM’ING, walking or swimming, the
avocet is one of the most con-
spicuous of your waders or shore
bircds, It likewise appears to be one
of the most intelligent.
It ig not through desire 1o avold
|

the arduous laborg of nest building
that it construels no elaborate home
in which to deposit ils eggs and in-
cubale its young. Rather il is because
the bird realizes thal in the open
plaing counfry where it dwells, a nest
of any considerable size would allract
the attention of enemies looking for a

chance to lunch on avogel eggs. The
long-legged  brighlly  colored bird
tharefore lnes o slight depression in
the salt grass marsh with a few
woeeds and depogits oggs so nearly the
color of their surroundings as to be
undistingulghable, Fven when the
mother bird iy on the nest the en-
semble blends so completely into the
surrounding color scheme her pres-
ence remainsg unsuspected.

But it is not only in the selection
ol the nesting site the bird displays
cvidence of intelligence. Although
{he original nest may consist of only
u few weeds and grasses, when flood
waters  threaten to . inundale her
home, the avocet sets to work and
procecds to raise the structure from
one to six Inches os the need nrises,
This is done by adding more weceds,
grass and gmall sticks, By the time
the watler has receded the young ave
usually hatched and ready to follow
their parents in the scarch for food.

This may be found on the dry land
ns the birds chase the Jow-flying in-
seels, in the shallow waters .where
the mud is stirred up with the bills
to bring its insect inhabitants to the
surface or in the deeper water where
swimming is required to reach the
surface inseet life.

ook
|'l‘ IS when feeding in the shallower
walers the bivds provide the most
interesting study, Swinging its long

up-turned bill from side to side much
as the old-time reapers swung a
seythe or sickle, the avocet stirg up

“{he mud and waler, until the lalter
s literally {eeming with aquatic in-

secly, low these are found, segre-
gated m}d swallowed without at the
same time taking in a large quantity

of mud is another one of the many
mysteries of natuve,

Shallow alkaline lakes and ponds
throughout the arid and semi-arid
sections of Eastern Orvegon are favor-
ite haunts of these strikingly beau-
Liful birds. Small flocks are often
seen wading in water nearly up lo
their feathers, picking up insecls
congrogated on the surfoce, When the
water becomes loo deep for wading
they swim easily bul usually not far
from shore. In some ihstances they
have been seen feeding in irrigated
fields,

'he avocel 18 notl only conspicuous
becuuse of ils size bul also by reason
of its brightly colored plumage. When
grown it is 18 inches in length and
ils legs are as long in proportion as
1those of all the other waders, Iis
white body equipped with black and
while striped wings make it con-
spicuous at great distances.

It was formerly rhuch sought after
by hunters as ils flesh ‘'made a very
acceplable dish when served on the
table. Nearing cxtinction when the
migrntory bivd treaty wans first nego-
tinted, it hasg ben staging o come-
bhaclk under the complete protection
afforded it. Now, as slaled, it is one
of the common birds about the shores
of most of our Fastern Oregon lakes.
This is edpecially true in the recently
restored Malheur bird reserve.

One of the names by which it was
known by shoolers was “blue shanks,”
or “blue stockings,” the color of its
long bare legs being responsible for
this. Another name sometimes ap-
plied is that of “Irish snipe.”

When one is in the vieinily of their
nests the facls.is made known by one
ot more birds selting up a great oul-
ery. They will fly overhead and ciyele
about in much the same manner as
do the more common killdeers,

‘Oh Boy’ Covers the

It's a Grand
Thing to Live
In Oregon

By Marsttarn, N, Dana
Sketches by Hank Suter

“rNI BOY!™ is the universal lan-
guage of the high places.

When you come suddenly oul upon
n lofty lookout standing apart{ in a
gargantuan jumble of mountain peaks
and the view aboul you is a breath-
taking alternalion of towering sum-
mils  and  deep-gashed  canyons all
bathed in the blood-red light of the
sunsel, you hunt aboul for a suitable
expletive of appreciation and it is:

“Oh Boy!" :

When you have fished all day on
the rapld Collowash with searcely a
strike, then jusl on a chance and n
hope move over to smaller Hol
Springs Fork, and there bring (o the
baslket with nearly every east a lusty,
had-Tighting: rainbow {rout, the adu-
lalion with which you address the
divinity of all piscatorial triumphs
and tall tales to come is:

“Oh Boy!"

When you explore the pack sack
and find the juicy apple pie that
Mother tucked away in its depths, all
safely pguarded by the disk-shaped
former container of a motion piclure
film, and you puss big, (laky angd de-
licioud hunks around among the boys
on top of beang, fried potatoes, bacon
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and trout, they have a way of speak-
ing their gratitude, 11 is:

"Oh Boy!"” '

When up among lonely trails you
encounter never-resting Warden-Ser-
geant Fverett Meads of the stale po-
lice and, aflter checking the validity
of your fishin' license, he tells you
how he met a big, a very big, bear
and her cubs on the Granite Peaks
trail, and how she rose up ten feel or
so lall and doubled up her dukes in
bhoxing posture while the cubs bet on
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the ground al a safe distance ov if
walar is near they will settle on jft,
Here the maneuvers of heag-bobbing
and wing-waving are most amusing,
Sometimes the body will be all but
submerged and with head laid out
along the water the bird will swim
away just as a wounded duck or
poonse will in ils efforts to escape the
pursuing hunter. The avocet hopes in
this way fo draw the "unwelcome
visitor away from the vicinity of the
nest.,

Acocets at ease on thoe shore of a lake,

P THERE is a nesting colony in the

vicinity, the screaming of the ones
1o first give the alarm will assemble
others, Some will doubiless be nest-
ing mates who have - their nests at
the first alarm since the nests and
eggs are harder to {ind "when nol-oc-
cupled, AL times they will alight on

When hatched the young birds arc

Situation

mama-—and how he left from there so
fust the air friction almost started a
furest fire—he deseribes the vivid
impression  that  strained  moment
left on his mind with:

“Oh Boy!"

When Torest Avtist ITank Suler
watches Distriel Ranger Tom Brown
stow away hall a week's rations afller
a 1h-mile hike, leading that jenny
mule from Onk Grove statlon lo Bag-
by Hot Springs, sces him streteh out
luxuriously in the huge cedar tnh
filled with het minernl woler and

then blow up the rubber maltress of

his sleeping bag with lung, hean and
ohion power, IHank respeetiully
cjaculnles:

“Oh Boy!"

I's a greal deseriptive if you say
il whoere the mountains are big, (he
canyons are deep, the streams are
strang and the deer leap long,

S0, when this writer, in company

with Junior, Tom and Hank, sel oul -

when the daye wore longer, warmer
and a bit more golden than now and
found an ouldoor principality gllo-
pethor confined within the boundavies
of castern Clackamas county, he, too,
soupght o suitable acknowledgment
and brought forth:

“Oh Boy!

Now (here may be claims forsights
that thrill and glovily and these may
come from Marion, Linn and TLane,
which are other counties that deliver
the Cascade mountain streams into
the Willamefte, bul it is submitted
thalt Clacknmas in grand scenery and
torgeous fun is withoul a peer--at
least,  in proximity lo metropolitan
Purlland,

covered wilh a soft down and are
able to run and follow the parenis
almost as soon as they are oul of the
CEES.

One of the reasons the eggs are so
hard to see, even when one is look-
ing direetly into the nest, s because
they ave so thickly spotted. The gen-
eral shade of the cggs is pale olive

mately

Mount
{l.ncl

didn't  know

Pevhaps  you
Hood is in Clackamas county,
Timberline lodge,

And OQak Grove ranger station, that
throbbing center of forest activity
and five fighting.
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HTAT'S a beginning point. It's where

the automobile gives way o the
pack mule and the saddle horse. ItUs
where the new road up the ever-
changing Clackamas river yields o
the trails, Tt is where Carlos (Tom fo
youy Brown vith youth, enthusiasm
and fechnical (raining succeeded vel-
cran, forest-wise Al Armstrong as
district ranger, and seems in o good
way Lo inherit his popularity,

S0, down the Oak Grove Fork a
little way, up to where the main
Clackamas and the Collowash f(low
fogether, on (o Tom's Meadow, There,
while the pack stock grazed, where a
bear woofed atl the flicker of a fire,
came the night and the stars which
are the are Jights on the streets of
the skios, .

And o the early morning - thal
means 5oL elimbing up and up
and away from all the vivers, yel
coming now and then to spring or
tiny lake, the source of rivers,

Until, on the rocky tip of a pro-
montory sct in a tumbling sea of
mountaing whose shores are washoed
by deep green forests, stood a rough-
Iy gathered yel staunch shack—Bull
of the Woods lookout, And on the
north was Hood, on the south Jeffer-
s, s farther the Three Sisters,
and yel (o the west through a V-
shaped  slot, the sofl, level bhur of

or bufl but the spols always exactly
match the Dbrownish colored grass
lining of thg depression,

The avocet is one of the fruly
western birds, being ravely seen cast
of the Mississippi river. I breeds as
far north as CenGal Alberta and
Southern Manitoba and winters from
Southern  California  and  Southern
Texas to Southern Guatemala.

There are four species of avocets
in the world but only one species in
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any one country. One is found in
North America, one in South Amer-
ica, a third in Europe and a fourth
in Australia.
Each of these

bhirds has a rudi-

mentary hind toe and the front toes
wehbhbed, in which Jatter respect they
differ from most other shore birds.
In contrast to their long slender legs,
neck and bill, the wings are rather
short and their {ails short and square,
Their plumage js thick and duck-like.

atms T

the Willamelte before

stated:
YO ”t]_‘\'l.”

Sheer underneath, more than o
thousand  feet  strioght down,  the
twinkle of Decp Slide lakes. A little
way beyond a minor pass, and down
through thickels of Juciously laden
huckleberry bushes, to West Welcome
lake, and were the Kastern Brook
trout hungry there!

And a camp high among the rocks,
where the winds sang the mountaing
to sleep, where the sky was a show-
ease of glittering dianmonds, where a
prospector had dreamed  of  wealth
only 1o leave hehind an emply tunnel
wed w ailinge of sterile rocks,

vildley,  As
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HEE mountains ave  eriss-crossed

with trails so that forest hlazes Jo-
cated hy the Tookont with the aid of
Osborne fire Minders can be reached
as quickly as possible with emergency
crews, 10 s heartening (o wateh the
fovext fire fighters in action, for they
are protecting  vour property and
mine-—the national forest. Only when
vou follow such a trail as guides
yvou through Pansy Basin and over
Pansy mounfain and thus to Bagby
Hot Springs, ulterly unspoiled by
commercialism, on the upper reaches
of the Hot Springs Fork, do you real-
ize how great i personal asset the
national forest s, not i rees and
profected watevsheds only, bat an the
aceretions of the heart,

Perhaps, some day, there will bhe a
spa al the hot springs, because the
waler is potable, 1t {ills the big cedar
hathtubs  delightfully, it furnishes
continuous and never-failing hot dish
witer and it makes the best coffee in
the world, But thus “developed™ i
could never again be as delightful
HE Now,

Iowould be o easy to linger in the
unspoiled  solitude of  Baghy 1ot
Springs through enthealled and sun-
ny davs, to take the haths, to drink
the water, to love the loveliness of it
all, to fish the No Horn, the 1ot
springs fork and other streams--to
stay on and on beyond press time.

But there had been some 60 miles
of hiking by the time we moved on
fo Alder Swamp cabin for a night
and had gone on in o the ranger sia-
tion. Yet, when on the map a curved
line marked the way and the country
covered, it was but a little of the
whole,

For Clackamas couniy in the Cag-
cade momutains s an ontdoors prinei=
pality withowt peer  near Portland,

Oh Boy!
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