


had fared. The robins were hopping around in the lea of a couple of big trees and
seemed none the worse for their experience.

It wasn’t until I wandered down to the lake front that I spotted one of the
flickers. In some manner he had been blown out over the water some little distance
from shore, and although he was flapping his wings in desperate effort to get back
I could see he wasn't going to make it. Hopping into the scow I rowed to his aid as
quickly as possible. Just as I arrived his head went down, tail come up and but for
a quick grab there wouldn’t have been any more to tell about this flicker.

I held him head down for a moment, draining as much water out of him as
possible (at least 1 had read some place that that was customary in resuscitating anyone
who had taken on too much water) and then, rowing to shore, hastened up to the
coltage.

Having an eclectric stove, my wife turned on the oven; I wrapped the flicker in
a wool rag, drying him the best 1 could, without any sign of life apparent in the
flicker. After placing the bird in the oven (previously no bird had ever entered that
oven without first being stuffed) and turning off the heat, T left him there for a few
minutes until he was thoroughly warmed and signs of life came back. He was then
wrapped in more rags and placed in a waste paper basket and within a couple of
hours he had completely revived.

Realizing that after a near-drowning experience the flicker might be hungry 1
went out to my fish worm box, selected my most prized nightcrawler, and in my
ignorance dangled it in front of the flicker. It wasn't until later that T realized 1
didn’t have the proper technique for bird feeding.

After posing for a few color pictures the flicker hopped away . .. and while this
is a rather simple story, somehow I have gotten a tremendous amount of satisfaction
out of saving a life . . . the life of one of the hundreds of birds that added so greatly
to our enjoyable summer stay at a cottage.

The May-Day Bird Count, 1944

Although more than forty observers took part in the May-day bird count, from
May 13 to 22, only three areas of the state were represented, Green Bay, Milwaukee
and Madison. One hundred and eighty-five species were accounted for, and, since
Madison is strategically located, the largest species list was produced there.

In comparing these counts we find that the following twelve species were observed
by all participants: killdeer, mourning dove, flicker, purple martin, house wren, cat-
bird, brown thrasher, robin, yellow warbler, Eastern meadowlark, cowbird and gold-
finch.

Eleven additional species were observed by all but one participant as follows:
ring-necked pheasant, chimney swift, belted kingfisher, crested flycatcher, tree swallow,
crow, olive-backed thrush, English sparrow, Baltimore oriole, bronzed grackle and
SONg Sparrow.

On the other hand species mentioned by but one list amounted to thirty-four of
which the following are rare in Wisconsin: red-throated loon, ruddy turnstone, barn
owl, Bewick’s wren, and lark sparrow.

A number of late dates were secured as the following will attest: gadwall, baldpate,
redhead, ring-necked duck, golden-eye, buffichead, American merganser, osprey, yellow-
bellied sapsucker, brown creeper, hermit thrush, blue-headed vireo, purple finch, siskin
and junco.

In any summary of this kind negative information is often just as vital and
interesting as the positive. Thus the following species should have been seen but
were missed: migrant shrike, pileated woodpecker, long-eared and short-eared owls,
all phalaropes, least sandpiper, black-bellied plover, golden plover and king rail.

Very few contributors included individual bird counts in their census lists, and,
since the count this year does not represent the state as a whole, it has been decided
to omit printing these lists in their entirety. Details of all good records included in
these counts will be found in the season records of this issue, page 69. Next year
circumstances may permit the printing of all lists in full as is done for the Christmas
bird count.
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