The Highways

THE WILD GEESE SOUTHWARD
FLYING

By Huberi M. Skinner

O living cloud that rushest by
T'hou threadst along the arch of blue
I'hy viewless path across the sky
Unerring is thy irse, and true

As if ‘twere marked and plain to view
{ I 1 hat rushest by
t { urred or fe
ganm e sh | have wcl
sp d ¢ reat  per
cet ut vild  fowl and
man ther bird for instance,

1 be issed 1« in de

fin 1 ell | \ region
vhe ¢ wghte ild b
1 f il, | «
vell on cn ! be
lie 1k
vii wa [

en i ( |
k 11 1l 1 « d
the
evi
nor
gra Ire
uiar 1
grouse 1
grate -
ter usly
but the two
st I
neata
inour upper
latitu
can I
er g
of o .
twice a vea

Robi

cally

song birdsas

well as
more sot
for occupants of our woods and

marshes north in the
and south in the fall

speaking, we suppos
warmth and

move spring
Generally
that the

seasons of

cold make the only reasons for
these migrations, but, as a matter
of fact, a great many species
could spend the entire year in the
northern latitudes if they cared to
do s« In parts f the north
some of these do witer, while iu
others they migrate Of course,
if food fails the migration occurs
at any time of the year I'he
wild duck does not find its food
easily when the lakes and
marshes are frozen, although the
hardv mallard will hang about
the last open water sometimes
until midwinter. These ducks
and others frequently pass the
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And all their gaudy
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With thy free life our souls imbue!
I'hou canst not hear, yet would 1 sue

hy viewless path across the sky
Mark with a passing plume or two
Drop me a feather ‘midst the dew
O living cloud that rushest by

vV hole winter a far as
South Dakota, only low
hose latitude under tress of
heavy weather. Many others of
the same species, none the less,
go as far south as the Gulf, and
vinter n Mexic Central
\1 1 even South America
In these latte untrie ey are
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How Birds Helped Columbus.

I'he food question or the
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So small a loss thon wilt not rue;
I'will be a token, entre
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Thou wilt reverse, as travellers do.
Great Bear, Manitoba, and Sault,
O living cloud that rushest by,
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Alive as now; and sounding through

I'he calm, still wr, thy “yang” renew
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once grew there We cannot re
meml the time when the horse
had several toes instead of one for
each leg Neither, for that mat

ter, can we remember the time

when  the Gulf  of Mexico
tretched north practically to the
foot of Hudson y. Yet such
was once the ca When the di
ion, which was made by a mid
continental upheaval, came there
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strength
gthened into the
transcontinental  flights
represent, according  to
some scientists, an ancient in-
stinct for going back home. This
habit has heen kept up long after
the original necessity for it has

which

passed away, but in view of
modern conditions it is a good
thing that it has remained. Also,
the sportsman can thank his
stars for the same reason, count
ing as he does upon seeing the
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Like quondam winged shafts that flew
From bows of gods, return, and strew
I'hy viewless path across the sky
With harrow
who
Shall fail to greet their dusky hue,
O living cloud that rushest by,

shapes prolonged — and

With thanks to God that Spring is due?
Like to the dreams my childhood knew
I'hy viewless path across the sky,
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birds pass almost any part of the
ountry twice a year

I'he singular thing about these
migrations is that they apparent
ly cling to certain lines, as though
the birds had certain highways of

their own up in the air. Any
plover shooter will tell you that
so long as there were any plover

they always used to appear in the

pring time along certain high
ridges, on either side of which
they are not apt to be seen,
except in their feeding flights,
ifter they were located in the
countrv. Wild pigeons also had

uch definite highways, and ther«

are other species which, even in
these days when civilization has
vholly changed the appearance of
the land, keep to the lines that
they have followed from pre

historic day

l'ake the case of the lden
ploverwhich
once moved
in  millions
1CTO the

continetn
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Labrador
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America
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is the habit
of this bird,
which, twice
a year, tra
vels more
than a third
the circum
ference of
the ’
passing
country where it might well bet
ter itself, but impelled northward
and southward by instinct
stronger than breeding and feed-
ing, stronger, indeed, ‘han dislike
for warmth and cold. The south-
ern line of flight of a good part
of the golden plover, or “frost
bird,” as it is known in the east,
runs east of the Atlantic coast.
Literally it passed over the high
places of the keys, sunken or
showing, which lie east of the

globe

some

lower coast. Observers show us
that there used to be land here;
and they further point out that
had it not been for this north
and south Atlantic flight of mi-
gratory birds, Columbus might

never have discovered America or
any of the islands east of it.
Passing westward by water he in-




