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to the mining community. The day following I went through
the gorge of the Whyte River, eleven miles beyond Waratah,
and on reaching high and comparatively clear ground be-
yond, observed some Beautiful Firetails (Zonzginthus bel-
Ius), also a Kestrel (Falco cenchroides) hovering over the
hillside. While dipping again into the deep gully of Nine-
teen-mile Creek, where the osmiridium diggers are at work,
the track took me past a steep hillside covered with grace-
ful young White-Gums (Eucalyptus viminalis) in which
were scores of Crescent Honeyeaters (Phylidonyris pyrro-
hoptera), rejoicing in the autumn sunshine. The songs of
this, the most melodious of our Tasmanian Honeyeaters,
were delightful to hear in that bush solitude, and recalled
vividly an experience of a couple of years ago, when the
same musical chorus was enjoyed on a hillside above Cradle
Valley, not far from Mr. G. Weindorfer’'s “Waldheim” (The
Emu, Vol, xxviii, p. 295). The Crescent Honeyeater, like
our other familiar bird of the same family, the Yellow-
throated Honeyeater (Meliphaga flavicollis) seems to fre-
quent every altitude, being quite plentiful just now on this
coast at sea-level, as well as on mountain sides. While chat-
ting with the diggers down in the bed of the creek, the notes
of the Clanging Bell-Magpie, or Crow-Shrike (Sirepera
argute) struck upon my ear, this bird, foo, bemg a famzhar -
demzen of Cradle Valley

Vocal Powers of the Yellow Oriole.
Oriole (Oriolus sagittatus) has no contemptible repertory
of calls, and his “musical monologue” is often a delightfully
varied performance. But he is far outdone by his northern
congener, the Yellow Oriole (0. flavocinetus), as the fol-
lowing “‘mnemonic,” for which Mr. Walter R. Petrie is
responsible, will show. Mr. Petrie’s unusual powérs as an
imitator of bird-calls impressed members of the R.A.0.U.
1930 camp-out, and are a guarantee that the phrases com-
prised in his mnemonic follow their originals very closely,
even though ears do not always agree as to “what a bird
says.” The value of bird-mnemonics as an aid to call-iden-
tification and description is acknowledged by competent
bird men and writers, and justifies the preservation in the
pages of The Emu of Mr. Petrie’s clever attempt to render
in this form the performance of a truly remarkable vocalist.
His rendering of some of the more easily-imitated calls is as
follows :—“T'wo trips” (sub-note in distance), “Bob Chow-
der,” “Old Bob Chunoo,” “You come -down one,” “Jim,
come down one,” “I tip Chunoo ? 4T tip Trotol,” “That chap

don’t know,” “Up on top, Jack,” “Up on top, Joe,” “Jack’s
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on top,” “Shut your tongue, ve just come out,” “T’ve
just come home,” “Is that the restaurant?’ “Eel fryln’ ”
“Some throw,” “He shan’t come home,” “That’s talking,”

ive-backed
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“It’s all off,” “Keep on shunting,” “Keep on choking,” “Keep
on shoving,” “It’s ready,” “Wish yould keep it,” “Keep on
jumping,” “Keep on joining,” “It’s not so hot,” “It’s a
beauty,” “This afternoon.”

The Yellow Oriole calls, like a Pitta, at regular intervals
for the space of from half an hour to two hours at a time,
from the same tree, varying the call after repeatmg each
several times. Sometimes the variation consists in drop-
ping or changing a single syllable, as some of the above
phrases indicate. The effect is most intriguing. Mr. Petrie
gives “Bull-voiced Oriole” (from its deep, rich notes) as
a local name, and Duganjullol as the aboriginal (Bloom-
field) name of O. flavocinctus.—C. H. H. JERRARD, Black-
down, Gayndah, QId.

Crested Terns in Port Phillip Bay.—Members of the Bird
Observers’ Club, on their excursion from Black Rock to
Beaumarls on February 21, 1931, had an opportunity of
seeing a flock of 150 or more Crested Terns (Sterna bergii)
at very close quarters. The birds were on the rocky shore
- of Rickett’s Point, quite a number showing the pretty
mottled immature plumage The old birds were fishing and
¥ feeding their young with small fish at frequent intervals,
both old and young birds keeping up a ceaseless croaking
-and screeching noise. It was possible to get within a few
- feet of them so intent were they on their domestic duties.
It was most interesting to see the parent birds drep like
- -, stones into the water, and after a very short immersion im-
- mediately to fly with a small fish and pick out their
own young with never-failing accuracy. It was not till'a
stranger went within very close range of the nearest birds
that they were disturbed and then they rose en masse like a
most -beautiful silver cloud—the white under surface and
cimitar-like wings making a lovely sight in the brlght sun-
ight agamst the blue of the sea and sky. One imagines
uch a sight on the Barrier Reef magmﬁed many times, but
t is surely good fortune to-see it even in such a minor fash-
on at Melbourne’s own front door. 'These birds had prob-
ably nested on one of the near islands and may have got
ut ‘of their course. durmg the previous couple of days of
ough weather, or have been attracted to the spot by a shoal
small ﬁshn——perhaps both :
FIShlIlg‘ also at the 'same spot were -a small number of
“Cormorants (Phalacrocoma: varius), their wet plum-
ge scintillating with metallic hues—a larger number of
ilver Gulls -(Larus. ﬂovee-hollandzar) and a few Pacific Gulls
Gabianus pacificus), about half in immature plumage. The
named watched every opportunity to steal the fish from
Terns, and met with a good deal cf success —M L
s RAAL O U Melbourne L




