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LETTERS, present a most unusual appearance,
HATCHLEY. draped in the webs of tent Caters

Sept. 3rd, 1894.
CUCKOO JOTTINGS.

A pair of black-billed Cuckoos
puilt their nest Lwo or three weeks
ago in a plum tree in our garden,
and 1 should think 1ess than twenty
yards distant from our house. Sit-
ting began when two eggs were
1aid, and
egg was laid, and the sitting opera-
tion went o1 with the result that
the two carliest hatched birds got
frlly fledged and left the nestat
maturity. Last T hursday morning
(Aung. joth), the immature young-
ling made pitiful Cuckoo cries, at
intervals, all daylong, (on the 315t),
and on my son examining the nest
the next morning, he found the
deserted bird deadand cold! Sim-

+ilar conduct and proccdure we have
noted on the part of the Cuckoo,
when nesting on trees near our
house in previous ycars. The nest
is a shight, slovenly structure, of
louse twigs, with a very tew dried
grass roots, or fibres, by way ©
lining. A very slight annoyance
or close approach to pry into and
investigate Cuckoo economy, will
cause these birds to forsake their
nest, even when tenanted with cal-
low young ones. Of this we have
had “abundant proof in by-gone
times. Cuckoos of both Ontario
species have been numerous and
comumon, during the whole of the
past summer, and perhaps this is
anly a corollary to the fact that the
tent Caterpillar has been so numcr:
ous as tobe aperfect pestin orchard
and forest. 1 may here observe
that the above Cuckoo brood is the
second batch of C. Nestlings raised
in our orchard this year.

In parts of the forest about here,
many of the young ash and hickory
trees, (also many of the fruit and
other shade trees around houses),
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illars, cnveloping the twigs and

ranches.. ‘The appearances arc as
if much soiled linen of the trolls of
fairics had been hung out to bleach
or dry;orata short distance many
of the trees look as if enveloped in
dense smoke of mist, and the1n-
cluded folinge is in progress ¢
being devoured. About the zoth
Aug. last, my son reached up his
hand to pull to picces one of these
Caterpillar webs, that surrounded
several small branches on onc 0
our young apple trecs, and was sur-
prised by the alarmed outcries of
several young Gold Finches, who
were in a nest that the larval web
nearlyinvested. Doubtlessthetent®
iike web had been manufactured
while Mrs. Fringilla Tristis was -
cubating, and the slight net-like
investiture had been accepted and
tolerated as a sort of veil of protec-
tion, or bed curtain. Thesc same
young Finches got away from the
nestinsafety, afew dayssubsequent
to the date of my son's first noting
the eccentric circumstance. )

It is enough to excite, surprise
and wonder if onc watches theunit-
ed instinct with which the squads
or family parties of tent grubs
weave and work, even when less
than half aninchlong. They *'keep
stroke” like well-drilled oarsmcl,
their slender bodies may be seen
to contratt or extend simultancous-
ly, as if no threadof weft, or webb,
could be omitted without botching
the united fabric: and they seemto
“throw the shuttle” with the same
instinct of combined cffort as we
may witness in the cconomy of the
bec hive, and ants nesting work
and mecthods. Probably the long
continued drouth and heathasstim-
ulated this form of vegetable pata-
sitic life.
In the phalanx of working
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