
282   LITTLE   SANDPIPER.

necessity  afterwards  call  for  it,  to  guide  you  around  the  place  until  you  have
discovered  the  nest  which  you  are  desirous  of  seeing.

Through  these  means,  on  the  20th  of  July,  1833,  I  after  some  search  found
the  nest   and  eggs  of   this   species.   The  birds   flew,   to   use  the  words  of   my
Journal,   like   Partridges,   and   not   like   Tringas.   I   marked   them   well,   for
both  the  female  and  the  male  flew  from  near  the  nest,   and  having  left   my
fisher's  hat  where  I   then  stood,  I   walked  carefully  over  the  moss  hither  and
thither,   until   at   last   I   came   upon   the   spot.   My   pleasure   would   have   been
greatly   augmented   had   any   of   my   young   companions   been   near;   but   the
sailors  who  had  rowed  me  to  the  foot  of  the  rocks  exhibited  little  more  de-

light than  they  would  have  done  on  finding  that  their  grog  had  been  stopped.
For  my  part,  I  felt  as  happy  as  when,  on  the  same  coast,  I  for  the  first  time
saw   the   nest   and   eggs   of   the   Black-crowned   Warbler.   Four   beautiful   eggs,
larger  than  I   had  expected  to  see  produced  by  birds  of  so  small  a  size,  lay
fairly   beneath   my   eye   as   I   knelt   over   them   for   several   minutes   in   perfect
ecstasy.   The   nest   had   been   formed   first,   apparently,   by   the   patting   of   the
little  creature's  feet  on  the  crisp  moss,  and  in  the  slight  hollow  thus  produced
were  laid  a   few  blades  of   slender  dry  grass,   bent  in  a   circular   manner,   the
internal  diameter  of  the  nest  being  two  inches  and  a  half,   and  its  depth  an
inch   and   a   quarter.   The   eggs,   which   were   in   shape   just   like   those   of   the
Spotted   Sandpiper,   Tot   anus   macularius,   measured   seven   and   a   half   eighths
of   an  inch  in   length,   and  three-fourths  of   an  inch  in   breadth.   Their   ground
colour   was   a   rich   cream-yellow   tint,   blotched   and   dotted   with   very   dark
umber,  the  markings  larger  and  more  numerous  toward  the  broad  end.  They
were   placed   with   their   pointed   ends   together,   and   were   quite   fresh.   The
nest  lay  under  the  lee  of  a  small  rock,  exposed  to  all  the  heat  the  sun  can
afford  in  that  country.   No  sooner  had  the  little  creatures  felt   assured  that  I
had  discovered  their   treasure,   than  they   manifested  a   great   increase  of   sor-

row, flew  from  the  top  of  one  crag  to  another  in  quick  succession,  and  emit-
ted notes  resembling  the  s}7llables  peep,  peet,  which  were  by  no  means  agree-
able to  my  feelings,  for  I  was  truly  sorry  to  rob  them  of  their  eggs,  although

impelled  to  do  so  by  the  love  of  science,  which  affords  a  convenient  excuse
for  even  worse  acts.

This  pair,  however,  would  seem  to  have  been  late  in  depositing  their  eggs,
for   on   the   4th   of   August   my   party   and   myself   saw  young  birds   almost   as
large  as   their   parents,   and  agreeing  in   almost   every   point   with   the   descrip-

tions  given   of   Tringa   Temminckii.   Many   small   flocks   of   these   birds,"
consisting  of  old  and  young,  were  already  departing  from  Labrador,  and  were
seen  on  all  our  excursions.  On  the  11th  of  August,  we  also  found  adult  and
young  in  great  numbers.      But  not  a  single  newly  hatched  individual  of   this
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species   could   I   procure,   while   the   young   of   the   Ring   Plover   were   very
abundant.

I   was   surprised,   whilst   rambling   along   the   shores   of   the   Raritan   river,
between   New   Jersey   and   New   York,   to   find   a   great   number   of   Little
Sandpipers,   on   the   29th   of   July,   1832,   leading   me   to   believe   that   they   had
probably   bred   on   the   elevated   portions   of   Staten   Island,   although   on   the
other   hand,   they   might   have   been   barren   birds.   I   have   been   equally
astonished  to  see  large  flocks  of  this  species  on  the  sand-bars  along  the  shores
of   the   Ohio,   below   the   great   Rapids,   about   the   middle   of   August.   Accord-

ing to  Dr.   Richardson,  it   "breeds  within  the  Arctic  Circle,   arriving  as  soon
as   the   snow   melts.   It   was   observed   on   the   21st   of   May,   on   the   swampy
borders   of   small   lakes   in   latitude   66°.   The   crops   of   those   we   killed   were
filled   with   a   soft   blackish   earth,   and   some   white   worms."   From   the   above
quotation,  I  would  be  almost  inclined  to  believe  that,  like  some  others  of  our
birds,  which  are  said  to  be  found  in  northern  Europe,  this  might  be  one.

The   habits   of   the   Little   Sandpiper   have   been   described   with   great   care
and   accuracy   by   my   friend   Thomas   Nuttall.   His   account   is   indeed   so
perfect   that   I   shall   here   lay   it   before   you   in   preference   to   one   by   myself.
"The  Peeps,   as   they  have  been  called,   are   seen  in   the  salt   marshes  around
Boston,  as  early  as  the  8th  of  July;   indeed,  so  seldom  are  they  absent  from
us  in  the  summer  season,  that  they  might  be  taken  for  denizens  of  the  state,
or   the   neighbouring   countries.   When   they   arrive,   now   and   then   accom-

panied by  the  semi-palmated  species,  the  air  is  sometimes,  as  it  were,
clouded   with   their   flocks.   Companies   led   from   place   to   place   in   quest   of
food,   are   seen   whirling   suddenly   in   circles,   with   a   desultory   flight,   at   a
distance   resembling   a   swarm   of   hiving   bees,   seeking   out   some   object   on
which   to   settle.   At   this   time,   deceiving   them  by   an   imitation   of   their   sharp
and   querulous   whistle,   the   fowler   approaches,   and   adds   destruction   to   the
confusion   of   their   timorous   and   restless   flight.   Flocking   together   for
common  security,   the   fall   of   their   companions,   and  their   plaintive   cry,   excite
so   much   sympathy   among   the   harmless   Peeps,   that,   forgetting   their   own
safety,  or  not  well  perceiving  the  cause  of  the  fatality  which  the  gun  spreads
among  them,  they  fall  sometimes  in  such  a  state  of  confusion,  as  to  be  routed
with  but  little  effort,   until   the  greedy  sportsman  is   glutted  with  his  timorous
and   infatuated   game.   When   much   disturbed,   they,   however,   separate   into
small  and  wandering  parties,  and  are  now  seen  gleaning  their  fare  of  larvae,
worms,   minute  shell-fish,   and  insects,   in   the  salt   marshes,   or   on  the  muddy
and   sedgy   shores   of   tide   rivers   and   ponds.   At   such   times   they   may   be
very   nearly   approached,   betraying   rather   a   heedless   familiarity   than   a
timorous   mistrust   of   their   most   wily   enemy;   and   even   when  rudely   startled,
they  will   often  return  to  the  same  place  in  the  next  instant,   to  pursue  their
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lowly   occupation   of   scraping   in   the   mud,   whence,   probably,   originated   the
contemptible   appellation   of   Humility  ',   by   which   they   and   some   other   small
birds   of   similar   habits   have   been   distinguished.   For   the   discovery   of   their
food,   their   flexible   and   sensitive   awl-like   bills   are   thrust   into   the   mire,
marshy  soil,   or  wet  sand,  in  the  manner  of  the  Snipe  and  Woodcock,  and  in
this   way   they   discover   and   route   from   their   hiding   retreat,   the   larvae   and
soft   worms   which   form   a   principal   part   of   their   fare.   At   other   times,   they
also   give   chase   to   insects,   and   pursue   their   calling   with   amusing   alacrity.
When   at   length   startled,   or   about   to   join   the   company   they   have   left,   a
sharp  and  monotonous   whistle,   like   the   word  peet,   or   j)eep,   is   uttered,   and
they   instantly   take   to   wing,   and   course   along   with   the   company   they   had
left.   On   seeing   the   larger   marsh-birds   feeding,   as   the   Yellow-shanks   and
others,   a   whirling   flock   of   the   Peeps   will   descend   among   them,   being
generally   allowed   to   feed   in   quiet;   and   at   the   approach   of   the   sportsman,
these   little   timorous   rovers   are   ready   to   give   the   alarm.   At   first,   a   slender
peep  is   heard,   which  is   then  followed  by  two  or   three  others,   and  presently
peep,   pip,   pip'   p}   p,   murmurs   in   a   lisping   whistle   through   the   quailing
ranks,   as  they  rise  on  the  wing,   and  inevitably  entice  with  them  their   larger
but   less   watchful   associates.   Towards   evening   in   fine   weather,   the   marshes
almost  re-echo  with  the  shrill   but  rather  murmuring  or  lisping,   subdued,   and
querulous   call   of   peet,   and   then   a   repetition   of   pe-dee,   pe-die,   dSe-dBe,
which   seems  to   be   the   collecting   cry   of   the   old   birds   calling   together   their
brood,   for,   when   assembled,   the   note   changes   into   a   confused   murmur   of
peet,  peet,  attended  by  a  short  and  suppressed  whistle."

During   my   never-to-be-forgotten   residence   at   Henderson,   on   the   banks   of
the   fair   Ohio,   I   was   in   the   habit   of   frequently   seeing   large   flocks   of   these
birds   on   the   sandy   shores   of   that   river,   during   the   autumnal   months,   and
finding   after   awhile   that   they   could   easily   be   driven   into   a   partridge   net,   I
laid   one   accordingly   on   several   occasions,   when,   by   using   gentle   means,   I
induced   many   dozens   of   these   tiny,   fat,   and   delicious   birds   to   enter   and
become   prisoners.   1   clipped   the   wings   of   many   of   them,   and   turned   them
loose  in   my  garden,   for   the  purpose  of   studying  their   habits   in   this   sort   of
half-confined   state;   but   they   were   all   soon   destroyed   by   those   most
destructive   pests,   the   Norway   rats,   which   at   that   time   infested   all   my
premises.

I   found  these  birds   quite   abundant   on  the  whole   coast   of   Florida,   during
winter,  and  I   have  no  doubt  that  many  remain  with  us  all   the  year;  indeed,
it  would  not  at  all  surprise  me  to  hear  that  some  of  them  actually  breed  in
parts   of   the   alpine   districts   of   our   Middle   States.   I   have   also   found   them
equally   numerous   along   the   whole   coast   of   the   Gulf   of   Mexico,   during   my
recent   visit   to   Texas,   when,   late   in   April,   some  of   them  were   still   travelling
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