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DU~A Os TES ST. IÂWRXCE.
Ontario bas but few days to, be

compared with the spring time of
the old world, but we have a jump
almost nt -once from, a lin-crin
and reluctant winter into an- euithu-
sirstie and joyful summer, filled
'.vith suashine, birdls and flowers.
The. few real spting days are golden
thpugh, vid- -the last week in May
and the first days cf june are:
incomparable. The average nman
feels -that it 18 -good te live, and-
niay perchance realize the tact that
Spring Awakening Romance is as
near 'the 'rèalization -of an idea cf
heaven as is possible-he may net
analyre his sensations, may flot
grasp the details ofthe picture, but
the general impression is -there.
To the strident of naurei the days
aie full te, overflowing, scarcely-à
tara without iti toriching revela-
tien-cf the story cf the- universe,
éither la -plant inseot, orbrdif,
Intheilast week cf May- the birds'.
are- se -and beard -at their best
andi»he majority of the eager ones
are busy with their nests and eggs.
To-the dol! eyed plodder a robin is
simjpl? -a - bird, one of a clîss, a.
zfebin's.ûiest is a type cf al- nests, a
think of sticks or grass aud-other
odds-azid ends, a robin's egg simply
a little-thing of -blue, and-wefl jrist
what -you would expect an egg t'ô.
be. What de the average mian-
see in a morning's walk througbr.
the' fields-'and woods-birds and.
trees-and fiowers-im'a general way.
Askbim what-birds and. flowers,
and he rnay net be a*ble-to tell you
on e. He-has been astudentin.or
'Dicl schools, and bas- learned iý

ýhesame'- as his compnions, bài
arrived-asnearly rs-p&e3sible at the
' dead levelL ideal. set up, and4ias
lost theuse:of his-eyes, and a share
of'-the'happiness at the disposai cf
anyone svho 18 willing -togrTasp it.,
Conae'with'me -fer- a few minutes,
and'we shall sea what can be found
te interest in ashortexcursion on
which-birds-are te form the sribject
of irivestigation. To.day we shLli
sali dowa a few miles cif the River

St. Lawrence, and, see how fates it
with the dainty Terris, whiéli at
enie tirne nested on many of the
rocky isies of the z,ooo island group.
It will soon be a matter of history
ttiat such was the case, as the
summier camper bas long ago
learned.that a fiying grillis.a pretty
mark to shoot at, and bas not
hesitated to sacrifice the exquisite
Terns as- a tribute te, his deacuy
skill. Off we go in a skiff heading
in the direction of a marsb, where
loons and mud hens (Florida Galli-
nules,) at ove finme bred freely.
As we draw near, up rises a Ionely
and, watcbful blue heron, who ever
does sentinel .duty in the -marsb,
and gives silent warning that.dan-
ger is-near. -The beron is without
doubt an 'e.xceediugly shy b~ird,
more so tz,7en in the far northern
lakes tha- «near the haunts. of
civilizPtion, wherà he -has become
in a measure accustomed f~o tbe
sight of man.. 'Now wesèeaznarsh
harrier sweeping over .the rùàlhesi
nowý -boaig- again sweeping on
in rerstless ;search. for frôgs. and
rodents.; What if the fieryÎ -King
l3ird and garrulousied-wingedbla&.
bird chase and- chatter at the in-
truder, they bave littie to fear for
the marsh- bawk 18 one of the
most useful cf the so called birds
-of prey. The loons are flot bere
though.. the gallinules are flot mn
evidence, and although me bear
the grebes noisily laugbing au
invitation to, corne and look for
their nests, we cannot stay, for it
îs5ivlong row to Chimney Island,
whiiber we are bound. At apoint
some two, miIeýs further dewn, our
nâturalist 'guide, -who> apparently
haà éyes ev'er in his.fingertips, and
whose mernory for birds and -tbeir
haunts is a marvellous, thing, remi-
emberah avng seen ayelowbelied
Sapsucker in a popiar tree-some
years a&o. To the observer, that
was a.-thing to, be noted, for birds
like nien become deeply attacbed
to their homes, and even if t!aeir
mests are -rifld -of theur treasur,
wilI frequently retura year after
year to the fainiliar tree' or favorite


