
SUMMER July 3, 1853 page 317

The Oven-bird’s nest in Laurel Glen is near the edge of an open pine wood un

der a fallen pine twig and a heap of dry oak leaves. Within these on the ground 

is the nest with a dome-like top and an arched entrance of the whole height and 

width on one side. Lined within with dry pine needles...

June 7, 1853 page 63

The oven-bird runs from her covered nest, so close to the ground, under the low

est twigs and leaves, even the loose leaves on the ground, like a mouse, that I 

cannot get a fair view of her. She does not fly at all. It is to attract me, 

or partly to protect herself?
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