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The Swift Farrot in Tasmania

By ROBT. W. LEGGE, R.A.0.1., “Cullenswood House,”
Cullenswood, Tas.

The subject of this paper is the Swift Parrot (Lathamus
diseolor), one of our many beautiful birds of the Parrot
tribe, Psittaciformes. It does not seem to have become
appreciably diminished in humbers, so far as its appear-
anceg in Tasmania are concerned. It has been a favourite
with the writer ever since his school days, when as a boy
in Hobart he used to look forward each vear to its advent
in that city, where it vsed to frequent the tall Bluegums
(KEucalyptus globutusg), feeding greedily upon the nectar-
laden blossoms of these trees around the old barrack quar-
ters. I remember some {inc specimens being added to my
late father’s collection through the medium of bolh my
brother's and my own catapults, of which we used %o be
somewhat skilled exponents. It was quite a feat to bring
a “keet” down from oul the topmost branches with a single
BB shot.

However, il ig in relation 1o the visits of this lovely hird
to the valley of the Break o'Day River, Tasmania, that [
desire to offer a few remarks about its habits. 1'p to some
ten or twelve years ago the Swift Parrot was a rare visitor
1o {his locality, but during one particular season when the
Swamp Gums on lthe properiy were in heavy blossom, 1 was
delighted to find my old friend disporting itself in consider-
able numbers amidst the beds of these trees occurring on
certain parts of the “run.” It was as early as July that
they appeared, having evidently scented the blossom from
some distant loeality, probably that known as “TRocky Hills,™
between the properties of “Kelvedon” and “Mayfield,” some
10 to 14 miles gouth of Swansea, wherce therc is a fine bed
of Bluegums (K. globulus) right on the coast line, and
where T have often noticed numbers of them flashing in
and out of the timber, on various occasions when I have
been moloring and eollecting along this part of our eastern
coust,

FEvery season, now, as soon as the swamp gums cone
inte blossom these birds appear on Cullenswood, and T have
noticed them breeding on their feeding grounds, and alsoe
cut towards the Mt. Nicholas Tier, high up in dry trees.

The great charm these birds possess for the writer, apart
from their beauty of form and coloration, is their wonderful
rowers of absolutely unecrring flight, flashing, as they do.
in and out of all kinds of timber, and it so happens that
our homceslead seems to be right on the line of their daily
flights across the valley. Cullenswood was heavily planted
with Pinus insignis and other irees by my late father, and
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[ have often seen flocks of Swift Parrots, {lying at lightning
speed, thread their way through apertures and openings in
these trees, as though they scorned to lift in their flight to
avoid them. I have on one occasion been standing at the
woolshed deor, during shearing, when suddenly, with per-
haps one quiet “pipe,” a flock of a dozen or so has flashed
within ten feet of my head, through a narrow opening be-
tween the old shed and a guick hedge.

Often when at work in the garden, 1 have heard the well
known flighting pipes, heralding the express approach of
a flock, and on looking up, a flight would be seen cleaving
the air in their characteristic weaving manner of flight, as
though trying the atmospkere for its easiest lanes and lines
of least resistance. Never once have | seen a hawk or other
diurna! bird of pray attack a flight of these birds, but 1
have come across a pitiful littte fellow wounded by striking
the telegraph wires by the road-side, just able to elimb up
into a rmall oak, not long, I fear, to survive its injuries.

l.ast summer, when in Hobart, I was paying a visit to
Mr. W. A. Roberts’ beautiful home, “Beaumaris,” in the
grounds of which there is a flowering red gum, about 25
feel high. The branches were full of Swift Parrots, busily
engaged in feeding on the sweet contents of the blossom-
cups, and not in the leasi afraid of our close seruliny,
though now and again, with their customary restlessness,
one or more would depart, with that clear, keen signal they
invariably give, to some other not far distant banqueting
tree within the city’s radiuns.

Nol iwenty vards distance {rom this tree is one of Ho-
hart's bhusiest thoroughfares, Montpelier Road, with its
frequent clectric tram service and constant motor traffie,
tne noise from which does not seem to keep lhe parrots
from their chosen tree or disturb them in any way.

I have also found this species feeding in a most unlikely
spot, namely the thinly timbered downs on that part of
what was, up to last yvear, the southern conlines of Mona
Vale. It is strange thai when the lowland forms of the
White Gum, generally known as “Cabbage Gum,” burst into
blossom in this locality, about midsummer, 1 have never
seen the Swift Parrot feeding on it; il has evidently de-
parted long before this tree has begun to flower. I cannot
remember ever having seen the Swift Parrot (Lofhamus
diseolor) attacking fruit in Tasmania, and it would be in-
teresting if any readers of this acecount would state whether
this bird has been noticed feeding on fruit, such as apples
or pears, which the Musk-Lorikeet (Glossopsitte concinng)
will not hesitate to do at times.

L had always thought that this bird could not be kept
in caplivity, until about four years ago I paid a visit, one








