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vestigating the role that songbirds
play in the control of insects within the forested mountain ecosystem of northern New Hampshire.
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James R. Hill, III, is the 61-year-old Founder and Executive Direcjust like him, when I designed the SuperGourd for nesting martins
tor Emeritus of the Purple Martin Conservation Association. Jamie reand started Bird Abodes, a successful, for-profit side business of my
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