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Upon the curved beach_of a dark island in the Bering Sea, on the
weve-washed, tumbled, gigentic boulders pushed up the steep shore by an eternsl,
eating %gg}f§§;tﬁ?uaands‘of brown forme, interspersed with darker ones, like a

A VLA
wiggling mass 5§;b;;;i;:fe;s,— the seale of the Pribilofs. Rempageous old
bulls, more fierce in protecting Fheir harems than the lions of the sea, 1
reared challenging above the rest of the herd. Bluff seems to go further
here then in the sea lion colonies, as the males are not so bloody and gashed
up. The old bulls perch watchfully on the highest rocksin the midst of their
harems and with half closed eyes dramatically shake threats from their cav-
ernous throats. They are dingy-brown and be-whiskered, while the females
are pale tawny, even to grey. The old bulle snort and flare out frequently
at the young eligibles lounging in the edge of the water just below the
herems. These young beau-Brommells must be kept at e safe distance. The
young bachelors, as a rule, are off to themselves further along the beach
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where they practice necking and sparring at each other which becomes the

fervid art of their later lives. Above the harems lie the solitary bulls
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that are waiting for pheir wives to appear from the s%é; Like wave-washed logs
Ao a i/ ;
he malﬁ? appear/on

they sprawl , dead asleep and lopping over the rocks;
the breeding ground;)early in the apring,.to select their old atagping grounds
and await patiently the arfival of the females and acquire as large harems

as they cen. They eat nothing durdng the whole summer on the rocks, but

the females, having pupe to nurse, go to sea every few daye, making trips

of a day or two to feed and refresh themsglves. Their logde and mgptera, however,
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do not allow them to leave the harem untilA}he ting ies over. Then they

‘may go.fer—goed. But they must necessarily return to attend to their pups,

to nurse them and train them in swimming for their long sea trips in the fall.
The sleek, black baby seals are born soon after the mothers arrive
in the colony. Mothers, bulls and babies are all %m together during the early

part of the season, but later the pupa)becoming more able to handle them-
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selves, congregate-by.themeedves a little way off in groups, and the mothers

returning from the ses trips, waddle up into the harems and call their pups

V' e 4 .’f_t_,“,f," j-.'r-f.(..'t._ J'.‘L."J,.
panied by gruntg, coughs and mouthings. The old monarchs prance around their
.-I l'
consorts, having mouth-to-mouth understandings khich may be manifestations

to them to feqd.- In tﬁe hgusehnlds, frequent arguments arise between wives accom-

of affection with grunts and puffings, but which look more like family
jars., MNimxm An old bull'e mind, however, is seldom free of suspicions of
his wive's intentione dfﬂdeserting him. He humps his messive neck and
glowers over her, grimacing and grunting his ferocity. The female bawls

up into hie face, nipping him with quick jabs on the neck, and stande her
ground for a few minutes. But he corners her from any angle of escape, and

gshe soon gives in- if she ever had any designs of disloyalty- and weddles

——’

back to the bunch of wives, with'Iéngiééﬁlooka out to sea. Mothers aprawl
(J /
asleep with babies nursing, one baby to ‘each mother.
Such a babel of bellowing. An old bull seal on the warpath

sounds just like an old bull in a pasture, and the female sounds like a

EL}LL ow. The young bleat more like sheep or young calves.

Thie is a populous place. The wash and roar of the waves, and
the continuous bellowing and bleating, with the flepping and romping of
the half grown in the water make it!a_?qmpaatuoua tenement. And the sea
is always alive with black flipperaqﬁ;;éing up out of the water.

An old mele who lived down at the water's edge had three pale
wives who worried him ell the time, He was always hopping and snorting

: # #
around them, blowing off steam about what he would do to them if they didn't

keep a chaste eye right at home. And I guess he had some grounds. Even
when he sprawled out for a minute's rest, he had to keep an eye on the
latch and one flipper waving to let his neighbors know he was at home.

Then his pale gray wife took advantage of his weariness and tried to sneak away

behind the other wives. But he caught her, and lunging from his pedestal,
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he grabbed her by a hind flipper and flung her back where she belonged,
rolling her over and over. This episode excited him for quite a while and
he lectured the whole household, testing the breath of each wife to see if
ghe had a pure mind, shaking his head vigoroualyaiaﬁ;s,_é ‘tﬂ_ =

Close down to the water a stray black baby was bewildered or ven-
turesome. He made a dash for the water and_got away from home. Two young

qutﬂvﬁmu*/f“H

upstarts of kmkk bachelors playing in the water immediately pursued himz/lTheyf /
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pulled and tugged till hie hide wee stretched and his ears and head bore deep v;j - A%
gouges., He dodged and ducked under hie assailants as they lost their holds “
on him, but he couldn't cover enough ground to escape. He lifted his head and
cried for help, but none came. Then one tormentor flung him clear up on the
shore and thereafter kept the others at b;y, only to tear and torture the little
fellow himself. Time and again the baby started off on his little flippere
up to the rookeries where he had foolishly left his mother, only to be grabbed =i
and dragged back and mauled till all he could do was to sit on his flippara

the bully
80 khay couldn't get hold of them, or cower close under his abuser, His lot
was a hard one. It was cold, night waes coming on and no mother or supper in
gight. He huddled, beseeching and bruised, not daring to move. Then, all at
once, the three or four boisterous bachelors got into a pitched battle and
for a few minutes wera blivious to him. He hobbled like a galloping little hobby-
horse into the midst of~n:E:range harem, where he received thrusts and nips
from sharp teeth before he could scuttle through. ‘Qhonkﬁ lifted himself onto
a rock and stretching up, tried to take his bearings and see the way home.
It was a moving sea of mothers with impregnable bulls barring his way, but
having a faint inkling of the direction he wanted to go, he dropped down and
made a dash for it. He was smelled, then jabbed, then pushed, then sat on and
rolled over, but he kept 6n as best he coqld,Qtill all at once he touched noses
with a mother that smelled him all over, gﬁégﬁérunted her ownership. 5o he was

soon getting a good warm dinner , forgetful that he had ever tried to take a

journe§L£g‘%ﬁé sea at one month old.
~,
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It wascabout sunset and the sande where the three-year olds lay
blew c00l and fresh above the bay. The scattering boulders here and there
were worn smooth by heavy bodies and green with guano and dead moss. Here
the moet valuable fur-bearing animals in the world lived and lolled. Five
or six thousand of them lay happily playing in this one haulinge g{gund, and
on this one emall island in the Bering there were fifteen or sixteegf;;g%_;gok-
eries, each with its hauling-ground of young fur-bearers. Some rookeries, of
course, were not so large as this one. On aﬁ%ﬁ%er;ééland{?fﬁi??bfgfégii far
away are more seal rookeries. These great seal colonies are theftid-bitsﬂﬁﬁ-

~en-y-oéﬁgeveral nations, “the-Americans; the English, the Russians and the
Japs.!‘§%nce pelagic sealing waee stopped, the three nations most vitally in-
terested formed a treaty of protection and profit from the fur industry, the
Americans, English and Japs. The industry is in the hande of the Americans, who
handle the stations on the two islands, prepare the furs for market and sell
them at a big anmial auction in the states. England and Japan each receive
fifteen per cent of the profits from these sales. In 1925, seventeen thousand
seals were taken. This year it is hoﬁéd to take at least twenty thousand
_yithogt{damaging the herds. A aafb‘F;qportion of young seals are always

X oaidet a,.,,xp,_fd.ob,a,-'t.a. el -\;}JM_

mbrked fRrxImmuRtkyxas breederqﬂfrom the numbersﬂgilled. Only three-year olds ame
killed, ae thie is the best fur.

The bachelors' colony sported in the pale evening light, oblivious to
impending doom. Like moulded statues with slim, beautiful curves, they lifted
their lithe bodies onto boulders with round, whiskered noses sniffing the dank

- smell of the sea, which was life to them. At nine o'clock, life was in full

g 1 S "\\
swing with much noise and boisterousmess. Menﬂ?ppeared with big sticks)in

-

their hands. The group of young seals, craning their necks and ballbwing
uneasily, perched in a great mass with heads toward theif intruders. They were
soon surrounded and as the light began to fade, the drive to the killing grounds

three-quarters of a mile away began.
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Like sheep to the slaughter, the bewildered, blundering things
hobbled along through the wet gress over the hill-top. The light faded.
In the half gloom, as all things took on a vagueness of form, the myriads
of crawling things, lumbered up and down like an army of big dark beetles.
Mostly now they lowered their heads as the minutes and hours went by, as
if trying to hide from something. It was misty and the grass was damp, but
yet to sea-goers the road became dry and their flippers harsh and hard ﬁo
move through the tall grass. They must stop and rest. With such a layer of fat
under their furry, water-proof hides, the going was warm and weary. The
hours paaaed. By the pale glow of sunrise, the tired; sheep-like creatures

were on the death grounds. And soon it was all over.,

AR
/

}~ It raa a picturesque sight. Zhaxmer The men divided up
into squads of from fou} to six. Each squad selected selocted a different haul-
ing ground, sneaking quietly down toward the shoreline; then made e rush to
keep the bachelors from hobbling back into the water. When they once started
them up the long, grassy slope, they went very much like sheep, following the
leader. The men made no noise except the clapping of flat sticks together.

It waa“hﬁlimpreasive aight. The light was dim, but just
enough to show the men and the hobbling of~the herd in the distance. A
heavy mist was falling, which is the best time td drive, because the seals
QlegL} mova{ through ¢he wet grass. They stand traveling much better if the bodies
are damp. A thousand were soon herded together up toward the long slope of
the hill out on a sort of a meadow. Then followed another thousand, and an-
other Some big bulls lumhered along with the bachelore. Some bachelors that
had already beenhgl&i;au;iso. Thousands were driven up. The drive beganﬁ niee

o'clock, and was not completed till two or three in the morning. The herds have

to move very slowly with time for frequent rests in order to cover two miles.

™
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While some of the Aleute do not hanker for hard work, they are
always ready for the drive of the seals. It is in the blood of the race.
The foggy, wet night, the wild coastline with white breakers dimly pound-
ing the shore, the great numbers of seals, the sights and sounds must harken back

to the very begimnings of their race. There is never a lack of men for the

seal drives.
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Last night at nine o'clock in the pale dusk of ﬁ northern day, I lay
on the rim of the cliffs of Saint George ﬁm1and3watching the Bering Sea roar
and tear as if trying to undermine the island. There is a vastness of wind
and water heaving and swinging about the two little Pribilofs away off at the tap
of the world that dwindles trivial thinge to insignificance and puts mere life
at the peak of energy and effort. There are a primal urge end heroic simpli-
city of existence that put to shame the noisy glamour of those who live in
softer places. The heave of the waves was in my ears and the rythm of the ;ea
was swinging me as I became aware of winnowing wings above me, fanning in from the
sea, It was the little choochkies returning home after a day at the feeding
grounde far out where the surface is scummed with small, floating crustaceons.

.I turned over and lay on my back in the deep grass with the _heavsnm &/“‘éd’bé’
for a movipg screen. A strong wind fromxghexmes lifted the fog thaﬁnfeathered ¢
Jdghtdy the tops of the hills and sailed it slant-wise over the blufg st
drawing a weil across the sky and skimmiﬁg mistily over my face. Then it wae
gone, revealing the army of little choochkies still plying homeward to ﬁl‘ikiah

Hill.
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Least Auklet.

Last night after supper about seven o'clock, I went out along the
edge of the cliff to the west of the village and watched the flight of least
auklets. A strong wind was blowing from the southwest. The birds were coming
in from the feeding grounds in Bering Sea to the big colonies on Ulikiah Hill.
This i§ meally a long, high ridge extending across the island from east to west,
made up of loose stones an& rock-sglides, The type of a place the choochkies
like for a home.

The fog hung low, although one could see for a distance of half a
mile. The flocks of little birds were coming almost in a steady stream. They
eppeared as tiny, black specks swirling out of the mist, beating hard against
the atrong air currents. They swung rather low over the water until,approach-
ing the village, they worked along under the protection of the land; then
rising, many came up & small gully or break in the cliffs, but as a rule the
strong 'gusts of wind awep£ them back and they swung along the cliff and up over
the point where I was lying. Great aumbere passed within a few feet of me
with a constant whir of wings.

For two hours I watched, from aﬂout geven till nine o'clock in the
evening. By estimating the numbers by hundreds, I timed them in paesing and
a great part of the time they were coming by at the rate of & thousand every
fifteen or twenty seconds, sometimee five or six thousand passing to a minute;-
at other times perhaps one or two thousand. This wee only at one.pcint of the
ipland. Further to the west, I am told there is another line of flight where
the birds come in. They apperently leave the colonies from another direction,
perhaps going out to the feeding grounds toward the east. I do not know
whether the flight of birds continued after it became darker, but early in the A
morning, the flight was still in progress, although not in such numbers. The
flocks were a little more scattered. The wind was even heavier this morning

and the birds make headway by tacking up and down in the face of the wind, or
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ewinging off from side to side. Occasionally in a heavier gust{of wind;'ea_
pecially along the shoreline, a flock of birds sesems tired or hes difficulty in
making headway and they swing aroung toward sea and try to make the grade again
up o;er-the cliff.

What a story of life is found is found in the little choochkie of thes _

the first part

northern waters. He comes to these northern isles in April. He finds himself
a mate and hunts with bundreds of thousands of others = home in the miles end
miles of crevices of rock slides. The flocking instinct is strong in his 1itt1§
bbdy. He is a bundle of energy day and night, for he must fly milee and miles
out over the Bering Sea to the feeding grounds. He is buffeted by storms and
winds. He encounters the heavy fogs and mists that are so thick. One might .
wonder now he cam £if@ his way in waters and along the air lenes that are
uncharted by land marke, oF eves iliﬁi;!;;giﬁﬁi sky.. Yot these little birds
use the sun ag a guiding spot more then we think, élthough it is impossible to
see how this would help wheﬁ the heavy foge dim the heavens. We know that in =xmx
some way they have a marvelous sense of location, some feculty we know not of,
for this alone must guide them over the great stretches of the‘sea where turn-
ing and diving and hunting in a thousandg ways they feed, and then unerringly they
seem to strike off homeward through the fog;milas andjﬁiles away. How do they
know whet direction to take? fﬁow)they must know every point of their island
home thet is twelve miles long and five wide. They must recognize the points
and shorelines and cliffe as well as an experisnped navigator with his maps
and compass. When he wings over the island to the miles of highlands where
untold numbers of rocks snd rock-slides look alike, he undoubtedly has some
wéy of recognizing exact locations, foru?ﬁézha millions of big and little slabs

and siivers and bowlders, are as many crevices that are suitable for homes.

He knows his own, apparently numbered in some way as we might number the

v ‘ g

Halof houses, in a city, He must recognize the little corners and
,{:fx{;, Laney 79 hae ;“r > r:.q-_' & /\_

ilunder the rocks where his mate and nestling await him.
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Nemes are not always applicable but meny are in Alasks where thep
pent-up fires have blown the imxk earth inside out , piling up great moun-
tains, snow-capped along the shore line, and tipping rifts of rock lava
into gigmmkikzzamtkem fantastic shapes, so we hake castleszm and caves
and volcanoes. But no waterway is more appropriately named than False

west end the ghortest way from

Pass, which cuts Unimak from the end of Alaska Peninsula. So ohen the
the Pacific to the Bering

Yacht Westward slipped gver the shifting sands ghaxmhkaw and out e
changeable o

shallow chahhel into Bering “ea, we drew a sigh of relief. But an hour
later while rounding a rocky cape we were picked up on the tail of =
twister that was reported as a sixty mile gele. The Westward took her b ;
bath and bobbed up emiling aes if she liked it and shortly nosed her way
closer in the lea of a mountain and dropped anchor for the night.

The coast of Alaska is as safe as any coast to navigate,
but it has quirks and turns and a captain must know his waters and
& yacht must be large enough and fit for an emergency. Then one mey mEmii

smikexamdx sit in the pilot house and smile st the spirit of the ocean.

But when one triecs as we did to land on the shore of Unimek Islend when

the rollers of Bering sea %?jSiayéagabngzatth trying to hold back the £
salt

flood waters of a mountain torrent and the tide is wrestling with the
cross currents, he is playing a stiff geme with the odds against him and
80 some were due for a ducking and got a cold one.

The long chain of ieslands that reach far to the westward be-
yond the tip of the Alaskan Peninsula is & country seldom visited exceptos
by the whaler, the fisherman, the trapper and the cosst guard service.

It is a country of appeal to the explorer, and the naturalist. The ling
shore line, uncharted waters, a harbor here and there, Looked inquisitively

at our cruiser as she poked about strange places on the map.
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Yacht Westward slipped ovar the ahiﬂting sands khebxekxkism and out a
chengsabla

shallow chabbel into Bering “sa, we drew = nigh of relief. but an hour
later while rounding a rocky cape we wbre picked up on the tail of a
twister that was rsported as a sixty mile gels. The Tectward took her b
bath and bobbed up emiling ae if ehe liked it and shortly nosed her way
closer in the lea of a mounpgih and dropped anchor for the night.

The coast of Alaska is as safe as any coast to navigate,
but it hee quirks and turns and a captsin muet know his woters and
a yacht must be large enough snd £it for an emergency. Then one masy smxd
sxikexamdx eit in the pilot house' and smile at the gpirit of the ocean.
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the rollers of Bering.aea are prepingrbugxaibh trying to hold back the f£ls

salt
flood waters of e mountain torrent and the tide 1s wrestling with the

cross currents, he is playing a sLiff geme with the odde againet him and
80 some wera dus for a ducking gnd got a cold one.

a The long chain of islends that rsach fer to the westward be-
g yond the tip of the Alsskan Peninsula is a country seldom vieitsd exespto
by the vhaler, the fisherman, the trapper snd the cosst guard service.

It ie & country of appeal to the explorer, snd the naturzlist. The léng

shore line, unchsrted waters, a harbor here and there, Looked inquisitively

at our eruiser as she poked about strangs places on thes map,







































tinetly yellcw;/;LongsPur EﬁEndﬁﬁhigﬁigﬁﬂffﬁifﬂji:unorigéiﬂ;tuQQEELHEEEH?is winter
/,{n_%ﬁ; EEEETiQ£_2§EEfi:j much further south. He-builds & nest of weed sﬁams‘;;hed
with fine grasses, MmosS.mndxhaxzExkxix

" B U
Longspur's summer home is along the Alaske Feninsula end on these tundra-

covered silsnds, even far to the North in the Bering Sea. When the snows fall
and his food is covered up, he migrstes to the preiries and treeless plains of
Colora do and Kansas end as far south as Texas.
As 1 gazed out_into the misty twilight, my eyes hovered over e spot some

fifty yards in front of the tent where I knew the singer had his nest in a tussock
of grass. It was cupped under with a half-covered top and finely lined with woven
grasses. As I sat listening, I heard his last notes for the night, muffled end sweet
like a spirit of the mist.

Perhaps it is haerd for a bird to sing with no bough of a tree for a perch.
It may be that he must hang high ebove the sand hills and fields in order to ex-
press to them his vibrant exuberance.

One late afternoon, I wandered up the bed of a noisy, flashing little stream
that ceme bounding around the base of a steep, high cliff not far back on the
island. Its banks were as bare of trees as & wave-washed sea beach, but a thick
carpet of moss overhung its edges like a soft, rounded padding. Even the face of the
cliff was old_and MOSS=ETr oW, dripping_green sélotches of color where persistent
gra ss clung. It was damp and the wind drew cold around its cormers. All at once
high sbove my hea_dﬁ from a cx:'evice of the crumbling rock wall, a vivid black and
white form fleshed up end up to the sky. This was another singer that perched in
the air to sing, I thought. It was the bunting or snowfleke, a showy bird that
summers as far north as the Arctic islands surrounded by an icy sea. He ascended
like a little skyrocket to shower his notes as he wafted down.to earth. As I wes
pazing upward, another bird with a reddish kexd tone swung out from almost the same
spot high on the cliff. The Aleutian rosy finch or leucostiste was a neighbor of the
snowflake on the rock wall, making his bulky nest of grasses and stalks with a
lining of feathers. Both the bunting and the finch tucked their nests so high up
and so neatly in the cracks that they were hard to éee and harder to reach. A prying

fox had no chance to tham. In the rocky streets of the Aleut villages, the socieble
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rosy finch wes as much at home as the nat?ves, and more numerous.
They reminded me of the ever present English sparrow at home.

e - sl g oy e

The Aleutian Chain of islands is a thousand mile festdon
that dips down from the end of the Alaska Peninsula southeastward,
the beadszon the string gorwing smaller till &tyends with the
which pokes so far across fhs Bering Sea

tiny island of Attu,

under the Asiatic nose that it seems to be asking for trouble.

_And-—these-are-times-when-brouble comes without-asking for it.

Attu Island is more than double the distance from Duteh Harbor,

nearest 5
so far the smky fortified seaport to guard the Chain, thaﬂ—she

is to Kamchatke, that long barrier that treils directly down

n times
More touble in the alr,]when trouble

comes without the asking, for this region is rich in fisheries,
blue foxes and 4
whale oil supplies, and fur seals,Xkkxkxxxkzaxx not to mention

Y ik
wild geme birds and enimals, — Mé /'Z‘:A/(,, @

LAt ¥ ,4/? %ﬂ/b&u ey S ]

to the Japanese Islands.
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Perhaps it ie hard for a bird to sing with no bough of a tree on which

-"{]:o perch. It mey be that he must sit high above the hills and the fields that

he loves in order to express to them hie vibrant exuberance. Thus are the birds A

put to it for perches(that live on these far, treelese inlandgﬂ.}" One late after-

noon I wandered up the bed of a noisy, flashing little stream that came bounding
around the base of a steep, high cliff not far back on the island. Ite banks

were as bare as a wave-washed sea beach, except that the thick carpet of moss

overhung its edges like a soft, rounded padding. Even the face of the cliff

wes old and moss grown, dripping green esplotchee of color where pers ataﬁ greass

clung. It was damp and the wind drew cold around its corners. ‘EH'% once from! f‘-&
a crevzce of the crumbling rock a white form, touched with black, flashed up and

up. fgf, wag another singer that perched in the air, I thought. T-h:ajwaa the

bunting or snowflake, & showy bird of black and white that summers ss far north

6V
as the Arctic islands surrounded by an icy sea. He =zsgcended like a 1 tt.le,,%ky-
rocket to shower his notes as he to earth. The Aleutian rosy f'izeh or

e
X %Aa.d.e,,(
leucosticte was a neighbor of the snowflake on the cliff, making a bulky nest dr

white
of grasses and stalks with a lining of feathers in which were five glosa%eggml

Both the bunting end the finch tucked her nest so high up and so neatly in the“ﬁvﬂtﬂffﬁ
' ‘é‘-fﬁf

cracks that they were hard to see and harder to reach. A prying fox had no

chance at them. In the rocky streete of the Aleut villages, the eociable rosy
L\A‘L ’{; fx i | {"‘PE\ & ;‘.;-; LMy __;‘ @ i ’ & v‘l ffo} C-'Li LAl
finch as much at home as the natives, baﬂeare numerous., J
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peoud-of-his uocice grnd his—eost? | Longspur'gsummer home is alc;ngEEZ;Eaaka

Peninsula and on these tundra covered ielands, even far to the north in the

Bering Sea. When the enows fall end his food is covered up, he migrates to the
prairies and treeless plaine of Colorado and Kensse, snd ss far south as Texas.
Ap I gazed out into the misty twilight, my eyes hovered over a spot some fifty
verds in front of the temt where I knew longspur had a nest in a tussock of
grass. It wae cupped undsr with a half-covered top and finely lined with

woven grassee and feathers. Already there were three' eggs in it speckled with
brown on a pale greenish background. As I set listening, I heard his last notes

for the night, muffled and sweet like e spirit of the mist.
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(It w6.B nine-—thirtv o'clock,, The camp on the hend of tE ttle river
was peaceful in the pale e'.raning light. Although the sun had set

8 et i1l

80 near that it illumined the sky and put out the stars. The ueuta rested on

bed of sedge grass almost under the dresamy whiteness of Shishaldin, e magnificent

cone with a glowing crater like a fish's mouth upturned to the heavens snd the

ever moving, m.iaty clouds. A a-tvz‘-on&—mind blew out to sea where the little yecht
fotf s vl ad AP (Der iy R v

Weestward rocked at anchor ..CLJ‘.hBJaf\. In the evening calm we could hear the

crash of the breekers just beyond the turn of the river where it spread its silver

fingers across the wide beach to join the sea.

hs I sat in the t% doo lw.’t,!;h a |ccnay fire et my back, the mountain
%8s hidden behind the fog., 4% m and there, lifted aloft,
was the lighted tip of & candle resting upon billcw:v alouds. For a few minutee
the pointed cone hung suspended in the sky, then was blotted oub againﬁe
fog enuffed out the light. And out of thie M veil ceme the lark-like notes
of the Alaskallongspur. Now from the top of the hill above the river they
sounded, now from across the flat mershland in enswering cheer against the muf-
fling markinees of the coming night. %,,

——%t.piﬂ a brave effort in thie ltomeiy—tand, but I doubt AP the longspur

any lonlinees even up here at the top of the world. From the numbers

Mthat flit above the tundra all dey long, .zigzagging from one tussock of graes to '
&T\’A another ae they fefd on the abundant weed seeds, ther

5?; laok of companion-
Up, up into the alcy the bird gliea,

a 1-1‘.;_t.-_]-._.e__ki_t_e__, he spill# his i ing not.ea as he drop‘;.j,and he u’i-%"aa jaunty in !
dress as ¥ de in song,- fazz:pi:z: black in sharp contrast to grayiah—uhi‘be under
. parts, & white line from the eye to the-negk, baCn streaked irregularly with
.black, brown, buffy and gray, winge ;1:30 streaked and most noticeable even from

the field/ a deep rufous collai' around the baek of hie head. He gets his name

_from the 1on,g, nearly straight hind claw, which may be ueed. ae & acrat.ching in- : o
atrwneﬁt. Hie heavy, pointed b:.ll e diatinc’cly veilow. daa%&m&hi—tﬂ.l_. ' d




We were camped on Unima%lli&qnda the first large island joining with
the tip of the Alaska Peninsula. At wes nine-thirty o'clocky The tents nestled
in the bend of a little rivar-/é%huu-s peaceful In the pale, evening light.
Although the sun hed set long ago, it was still so near thet it allumined the sky
and put out the stars. The tents rested on a bed of sedge grass almost under
the dreamy whiteness ofdgf(Shishaldin, a magnificent cone with a glowing crater
like a fish's mouth upéarned to the heavens and the ever moving, misty clouds.

e

A wind blew out to sea. In the eveni;i calm, we could hear the crash of the
breakers just beyond the turn of the = where it spread its silver fingers
across the wide beach to join the sea.

As I sat in the tent door with a cosﬁ fire at my back, the mountain
was hidden behind the foge The white veil pértially brushed away.and there,
lifted aloft, was the lighted tip of a candle resting upon billowy clouds. For
a few minutes, the pofinted cons hung suspended in the sky, then was blotted out
again as the fog snuffed out the light. And out of this ¥feil ceme the lark-like
notes of the Alaskan longspur. Now from the top of the hill ebove the river they
sounded, now from ascross the flat marshland in answering cheer asgainst the muf-
fling murkiness of the coming night.

It was a brave effort in this far northern country, but I doubt if the
longspur fﬂlts any lonliness even up hére at the top of the world. From the num-
bers that flit@g%er the tundra 211 day long, zigzagging from one tussock of grass
to another as they fefd on the abundant weed seeds, there was no lack of compen-
ionship end cheer. Up, up into the éky the bird f¥kax flew, floated there for &
minute, pointing the tips of his wings upward, then wavering lightly down on the
wind like & little kite, he spilled his tinkling notes as he dropped.

4nd he was as jaunty in dress as in song, - breast black in sharp contrast
to grayish-white under parts, white line reaching from the eye to the back of the
neck, back streaked irregularly with black, brown, buffy and gray, wings also
streaked, and most noticeable even from the field, a deep rufous collar around

the back of the head. He gets his neme from the long, nearly straight hind claw,

which may be used as a scratching instrument. His heavy, pointed bill was dis-
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