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Why have some of the Neophema disappeared in parts, or
are fast disappearing? Doubtless, chiefly caused by domestic
cats gone wild. Over-sentimental people who talk much about
“proper bird protection” and will not first face the “cat
questiion,” are not logical. s

Dr. A. M. Morgan, Adelaide, in the region of Iort Augusta
observed two nests of this I’arrot, each with five eggs. (Gilbert,
in Gould, states the maximum is seven—7?7). Strange to say,
with one of the clutches was an egg of the Owlet-Nightjar +
(AEgotheles eristata), and stranger still the lot were sterile.

It may be mentioned as a general guide that the Elegant
Parrot is the most yellowish member of the little group and
good field characters are its two very distinet shades of blue,
on both forehead and shoulders. ‘ !

The Rock-Parrot is darker plumaged and is the least striking
member of its beautiful genus. Its range, as the Check-List
roughly indicates, extends from Shark Bay, Western Australia,
to Cape York Peninsula, South Australia, preferably the rocky
islets off the coast, where it nests.

I had the privilege of observing these small arrots at home l
on certain islands off Western Australia. It is a rare picture
to witness a pair of these lovable little creatures, in their i
golden-green plumage, perched on the face of a limestone erag,
amid rugged and romantic surroundings, The birds make no
nests, but simply deposit four or five eggs under slabs of
indurated sand or limestone, where the eggs are sometimes
difficult to reach, especially if a crevice on a steep side slopes
to the water's edge.

During an expedition of the R.A.0.U. to Eyre Peninsula,
South Australia, October, 1909, Rock-Parrots were noted
nesting in numbers on a treeless islet in Mellidie Bay. (For
further particulars see The Emu, Vol. IX, p. 131; also pp.
133-5, and P1. 12.)

Birds Carrying Birds.—Instances of birds carrying their . 1
young, or carrying other adult birds, are not common in
Australia. Interest attaches, therefore, to the following note,
sent me by Stanley Petersen, a lad living near Kingaroy,
Queensland: “One day as I was walking past an old apple
tree, which had four birds’ nests of different kinds in it, I
heard the sudden chirping of a flock of Babblers. As I looked
up one of the birds fell, and all the rest swooped down and
stood around the one that fell. They kept this position for
a while; then two of them walked forward, one taking a grip
by the neck on the bird that fell and the other by the tail.
They then flew up to the tree, and stood the one that fell
on a branch beside them. After a while all the birds flew
away, and the one that fell was among the rest.”—A. H.
CuisnoLy, Sydney (December 12, 1927).






