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OBITUARY. 

ABEL CHAPMAN, 1851-1929. 

A BORN hunter, who in pursuit of sport with rod and gun 
had made many overseas expeditions, ranging from the 
Arctic to the Equator, Abel Chapman was also a keen field-
naturalist of that good, old-fashioned school, whose delight 
lay as much in studying their quarry in life as in bringing it 
to hand; men who held it a duty to make themselves 
acquainted with a country and its fauna, and who spared 

ABEL CHAPMAN AT HOUXTY ON THE N. TYNE 

In 1925 (left). In 1927 (right). 

neither time nor trouble to attain that end. It was in the 
Sixth Form of that Fellowship that Chapman stood. A 
true lover of Nature, his chief est joy was ever to woo her in 
her most fickle moods and 'midst her wildest surroundings, 
and how ardently that wooing was prosecuted at times is 
depicted, both with pen and pencil, in his ten published books 
on natural history. Upon yet another volume he was engaged 
up to the time of his death, bearing the significant title of 
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Memories of Four Score Years Less Two, and this his publishers 
hope to issue very shortly. 

Some of his best ornithological work was done on the fells 
and sea-shore of Northumberland; but what he himself always 
regarded as his chief contributions to Zoology were the 
initiation of the Sabi Game Reserve in South Africa, now the 
Kruger National Park (vide Retrospect, p. 339); the saving 
of the Spanish Ibex from extinction (ibid., p. 97) ; the dis
covery of the main breeding-place of Flamingos in Europe (Wild 
Spain, p. 112, and Unexplored Spain, p. 265) ; the burrowing-
habits of Grouse in snow; and very full particulars of some of 
the migrations and plumage-phases in certain Waders, to which 
he gave the name of " Globe-Spanners " (Borders and Beyond, 
pp. 19 and 56-126). 

As a companion in a country ramble, Chapman had few 
equals, his gift for observation being marvellous and his 
keen eye seeming to miss nothing that moved, while he him
self was always bristling with breezy inspiration and personal 
magnetism. The ability and vigour with which he transferred 
to paper what he saw (oft with the aid of a telescope !) has 
made many of his books classics of their kind, and if his 
sketches were not always above criticism from an artist's 
point of view, they had at least the charm of seldom lacking 
that instinctive touch of life which, to a naturalist's eye, is 
so frequently missing from otherwise beautiful pictures. 

A little incident which has, I think, not yet been told, is 
so characteristic of his ebullient enthusiasm as to be worth 
relating. It happened one morning in 1898, just before he 
was about to start upon an already arranged trip to Norway, 
that he chanced upon an advertisement of some outlying 
farms for sale on North Tyne. Without an hour's delay he 
summoned an old friend, his lawyer, and set off to view the 
ground. They had barely entered upon it, when, from the 
dog-cart, he detected some dark objects amongst the grass 
on an elevated ridge. " See those ? " he exclaimed. " Yes, 
Crows, are they not ? " came the laconic reply. " No ! man, 
they're Blackcocks ! and I think we'll buy the place." They 
did so, and within a couple of days Chapman had sailed for 
Bergen. There was no Houxty on the map in those days, 
but only some dilapidated buildings and a cottage, surrounded 
by tall, overgrown hedges in which, curiously enough, the 
present writer had been looking (unsuccessfully) for some 
reported Lesser Whitethroats just four years previously. 
The hedges are now cut and trimmed, and, in that part of 
them which now borders the lawn, Chapman and I found a 
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pair of these birds nesting in 1916, the first ever noticed 
on the Houxty estate. 

Although bora in county Durham, Abel Chapman had made 
Northumberland his own by adoption, and for many a long 
•day will his strong personality be missed over the wild Border-
country. He sleeps in Wark churchyard, and no more 
fitting dirge could have been sounded over his lone resting-
place than the wailing of the Northumberland Small-Pipes 
which he loved so well. GEORGE BOLAM. 

EDWARD HART. 

W E regret to record the death of Mr. Edward Hart, which 
took place at Christchurch, Hants, on November 1st, 1928, at 
the age of 81. Mr. Hart had been in failing health for some 
time past, and his Museum, well known to ornithologists in 
former days, has been closed for some three years past. A 
movement was set on foot to induce the Corporation of 
Bournemouth to purchase the Museum for the public, but 
the only offer made was totally inadequate and proved a 
great disappointment to the owner. Numerous references 
to the collection will be found in Kelsall and Munn's Birds of 
Hampshire and an Annotated List was compiled by Mr. Hart 
of which two editions were published in 1894 and 1913. 

BREEDING-HABITS OF PEREGRINE.—Correction.—In the 
lettering under Fig. 3, antea, p. 201 : " Compare condition of 
the eyry with Fig. 2 " should read " with Plate 2." 

BIRDS MARKED ABROAD AND RECOVERED IN THE BRITISH 
ISLES.—Correction,—On p. 207, antea, under Black-headed 
Gull, No. 1689 C , date ringed should have been June, 1924, 
not 1.7.25. 

MOOR-HEN CLIMBING WIRE-NETTING.—With reference to 
the note on this subject {antea, p. 218) Mr. J. Atkinson writes 
that he once saw a Moor-Hen behave exactly as Miss Staunton 
describes. It was on a canal-like strip of water in one of the 
Leeds parks, a part of which was divided off by large mesh 
wirework in order to confine the activities of a pair of Black 
Swans. The last egg was hatched and parent and young left 
the nest. The old bird went up the wirework, flying down 
on the other side, and the young did their best to copy her 
actions. They climbed easily and tumbled down without 
hesitation, although they could have swum through without 
touching a wire. 




