
THE LAND WE LIVE IN.
betook mnyself ta a little bill at the edge
-of the clearing about half past six or say
six p.m. My lorgnette was of course in
its case, in my pocket. This hill, I made
it my business te visit every day, and from -
sitting quietly there and watching around,
me, I was able to discover soue facts in
pigeon life, I have seen notei by nobody,
belore. There vas a peculiar odor of
pigeons diffused throughi tlie whole atmos-
pLere, and pervaded it even where I was
now sittingon this hill, nearly one hundred
vardstout in flic clearing. A bush circled
round to [lie weet, in which. were several
very tat and dead elm trees. Ta the right
of these, was a solitary pine towering
skyward, alseo dead, or nearly so, writh a
long, dead limb almost at its top, sticking
abruptly out. On these trees a conside-
rable nuiber of pigeons were seated, and
ny lotgnette toid me, [hey were ail red
breasted cooke.

The quantifies on the wing, ail around
ne, were prodigious. Occasionally a

buncl of a thousand or so would rush past
mcy head with a roar, and after arriving at
their destination, perhaps a mile or two,
would descend intothebusli anddisappear.
.And this bald a very strange look. It
seeied as if the foreet swallowed up the
myriads of blirds that aie in flocks
over if.

As night approacied, tle heavens in ail
ares to flie north, south, and easi, were
literally naes of flocks of pigeons, wiig-
ing their way to their roosts. I renained
this eveniidg till the grey cold eky vith
stars twinkling; cer im d, ani d:l over the
bUe vau proclaiiied the reign of iigi,
. was fascinated, I couid not leave the
spot, and kept watch tilt I felt imy eyelids
turn heavy and bad [o make for " fome.

A few heavy cluenks and small logs were
tlirown on the oi bers ; a ire soon shot Ur
in ruddy beamîs, and I consigned miuyseli
to mny buffilo robes, sud the swveet scented
sajin and eon forgot this wicked world
and ail belonging to it, wrappEd in the
arns of repose. Slep in this manrer ir
muost refreshing, as I know front expe
rience, yet one is 7,ery easily aroused i
any unexpeuted sound floats to the car.

Dash as usual, on suclh occasions lay
beaide-uy boots at ic foot of the bed
.Suddecly he leaped up and began to bari
savagely and the dashed et tonething
leard grunt. le a 'moment there wa
pandenonim. Somebo ly's pigs ha(
strayed hitherward, and their grunts an(
squeals as they ran for their lives foward
tie concession, told mue that Dash wa
drivimg the enemîy ahead of himi,-victc
rious over the foc.

Presently lie returned in triuimpli, hi
fai erect, and himuself rather biown. M,
vatcl told me it was lalf past eleven, a

yet there was a continuel buzz, and a lou
roaring sound ail about ie.-A continue
fliglt It seemîed to be, yet I sawv no bird
in [locke. There was no mioon, The nigli
was clear ad varm, and thousands c
pigeons were calling all over, and flutterin
around nie. Lim be seened to be fallin
ail around, and I thought Ih eard the voic
Of somie mîigiht3y tempest shiouting throîug
the forest with all its miîiglit. But ftle a
wvas perfectly stilled.

Again I sought my robas ad was ver
soon in the lad 'of dreans hushed 1
repose by [lie notes of thousauds Of dove

And this was only twenty years ago, y

there are scores of yoeuths and maidens
of eighteen and twenty around me, who
have net the slightest idea of what a
passenger pigeon ie like, so completely
have they vanisbed from tills land I

I slept soundly, and Van not disturbed
again till the grey and distant streaks of
morning began to glimmer in the eastern
sky. A. growi from Dash, followed by a
savage charge at something as yet invisi-
blis, and a fierce tussle infornied mite that a
battle royal was going on.

Then came another heavy shaking and
I heard the familiar eqneaks uttered by an
expiring raccoon. stillic continue1 to
ekake [hat coon, eveu after it was dead.
On getting if from the dog I found it ias
a two years old one, and pretty fat for the
spring, and the fur, attiough faded in
color, yet thick and good.'

Slep being now out of flic question, the
lire was trimmîieed, and the pot placed ready

-for warnming up for breakfast.
Anîxious te be on ftle hill before referred

to, I son avns there, wrapped in mîy over
oeat. The mornings at this seasoi of the
year are, alvays ciilty. Even then the
birds vere mnaking considerable noise, and
you tight sec one here and there in i.he
iddleof the surroundingdimnedarting

over your lisait or any wliere near, and
returning et great speed to the bnsh.

About haf an hour, more or less, afner
I sat myself on mîy accustomued stumîp
there was a migtfy noise of wings as if
every bird on the ground had suddeuly
taken wing.

The light was as yet uncertain, and flic
stars in theclear sky vere nearly invinible,
that is, stars of the first magnitude, for the
lesser lruinaries had long disappeared ini
the ble ethereal vault. And this noise
which et first resenbled smaotliered notes
of thunder, suddenly swelled louder and
louder, till if became a deaufening roar, and
a migh y mass like a black cloud came
riglht over miy head within half gun shot
and made the atiospliere quiver, as if the
rush of teins of thousanîds, aye iundreds of
thousands of rapidly beating wings. For
fully a minute this swiftly moving, cloud
of life, made every thing arouînd eue,
intensely dark, as tie morning liglt was

. intercepted.
le truth,I was conp'elely bewildered,

SI laid seen suci a cIond tei first morning,
sait vere in the distance, and I really hid
but a smrrall conception of fle vastness o

d the ineuinerable numbers of birds in fhs
hlock,- birds so numuerous as to be beyond
fthe powers of the human mind to grasp
the reality or flose numibers. And they
rolled away hike a cloud brefore lue Wind

s scattering abroad, as if seemruedî, as they
y recede'd fromt the range of my glasses.
d Had 1 liad my gun, I could not by any
d ieans have used if. I zsav two othe
l masses rise fromu sections of the force to

the senti, and although the farthest mui
t have been tare or three miles aay, th
f roar of rushing sound was perfectly
g distinct and loud, thougi subdued b
g distance. Ac te the neareron, I could ise
e the different birds with the lorgnette, cni
hl they made the air tremble wbere I wa
ir sittinug, as they winged their way to som

distant feeding ground. I isa curious fact
y and to me tunaccoutable, that they neve
to stopped near homte te feed ; except for
s. few days after they firsf settled down, an
et not a fermer I heard of, ever saw one c
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ther pick up one grain of their spring
sowe wheat, oats, or peas. Where they
'went to feed, I do not know, but most
undoubtedly it was not within scores of
miles of their breeding grounds.

The eun haid risen and small buiches
were seen winging their way ail about.
A meadow le which there was a brackish
muddy spot, with a shallow supply of
water, Vas visited by thouwands of themt
daily. This was about two miles fromt the
breeding grounad.

It le a strange faet in the natural history
of ail these birds, as wvell as many others
that the place IV ese their wa'er supply is
found, is often very reinote froi that
where they obtain their food.

Travellers i mnany lands have noted
this point. Gordon Cuim ing relates, thaft,
by watching and fo.lowing the tUglt of the
little Africai doves and grouse, he was
enabled to discover a pool in flic desert
for his sorely distreesed oxen, horses, and
dogs.

The liffle hill on which I iras seated,
commanded a m'agnificent view of the
foresit, of which the birds had taken pos-
session. I tired watching these birds
passing by in al enidess inaze, so I took
my eay home, and [et cie assire yoe I
enjoyed ny pigeon s1ew, and a cup of fea
ainazingly, that morning. Dash also
enjoyed it, as lie lad to have ie share
along with his iiiaster.

Thie guns began te crack away in good
e-rnest on the distant oiitskirts, especially
in the vicinity of Kintail where there was
a large buc1o of pigeon looated. I was
glad thaet as yet neobody wvas within a mile
or two of muy habitation, for being well
keown to aIl the neiglhborhood, far and
iear, 1 was well aware that I was likely to

have visitors.
After breakfast, I took muîy gun aud

returied fo the lill [o especially note the
flights, and any thing else worthy of
entering je my diary. In fact this dis-
cription as given bere is strictly truc.
Any one reading it, can rely on the signa-
turc of" Gasperean "as being trustworthy
in ail and every point of natural history,
as recorded by lie.

I laid not been long in my place, pencil
li hand, when I saiw a little pigeon hawk,
(Falco Oalumbairna) strike dovn a pigeon,
and like a flash strike another, and go off
vitl It in its talons, see-saw, from side to

f side, till ie landed it, seeiniigly quite dead
on a log, sone fifty or sixty.yards frota
w ere T was sittmcg.

iBravelydone, little fello,"I thought,
but surely one is ceough for breakfast for
a person of your size. I picked up the
first bird lie struck. It was a cock, and
perfectly dead., Blood was on its back,
and a gasl an imch or more long.

r -ow had lie struck it ? Had lie struck
it with such force, as somue-assert with his
breast boue, the force and concussion must
have been absolutely so strong as to kill
both juin and his victim.

I took this pigeon [o my seat and plucked
it, the better ta inspect the cause-of death,

d and the depth of the wound. I found one
s of the ribs over the region of the lieart
e bare and broken, and below it was a small
, clot of blood, and as Icarefully examiined
r the heart and lungs about it, there was a
a tear l the liung, and puncture in the
d henrt.
if Thieconclusively satisfied me, the hawk
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