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spatter-dock of the miarshes and ilyriads
of snails. Here the dutcks linger and
f eed. Hitherto, as the isotbermi of
thirty-five clegrees bas inoveci f orthý,
they have cIosply followed, but îîow they
wait, sure of food,. tintil tlue breeding-
grounids far over the Height of Land,
far up-almnost to the Arctic Circle-
are ready to receive tiienu. One great
bay hield a flock numibering inany thous-
an(ls ; in. the evening, wbien tbe nmove-
ment nortbward is most pronounced. we
calculated that there were about ten

concealed our canoe and the -platforen
we had erected on piles to hold our-
camera. We anchored a flock of dé-
coys nearby and placed the camera so
that its brighit lens could peer out at
tZhem f rom its straw coyering. Promh
our hicling-place We could watch tlîe
wvoiderful ways of our webb-footed
friends. Thîe golden-eyed drakes swani
past proudly with their necks arched
and their glossy green feathers and brul-
liant yellow eyes.glistening in the sun-
l ight. Tliey were following, several

Golden-Eye Duck Fishing.

thousand of thenu, but iii the morning,
auigniented by great flocks of h1ungry

-bîrds frorn the South, there were at least
twenty-five tbousand. \'e counte(l
twentv-twvo varieties of xvild ducks, the
eider-duck and harlequin only, being
nî'issing. There were sniall floçks of
Canada geese and brant, solitary speci-
mlenls of pelîcans and conmorants, pairs
of loons and miany' varieties of griebe.
As the birds dlotte(l the calmi surface of
the lake wxe built out "bides." The
rice beds lie suinken beneath the water,
the grain groxving, f rom a black liquici
mud. Into tbismnud we drove out poles.
Tien w~e placed cross-poles in the
crotches. andi hung over them- a great
quantitv of wild rice straw. The strawv

(lral<es to eacb more soberly-clad
f emale. The), dived. as she dived;
tbey rose froni beneath the water and
withi fiying wings speeded after her as
s1ýe Ieape(l into the air. They followed
lier every miovemnent, settled where she
settled, swiiniiing around hber as she
rested, tittering the spring love -note,
wliich souncis like notbing in. tbe world
,but the grating of a rusty hînge. "Creek,
creek !" tbey called to ber. This cry is
to be heard onlv ini the spring time and
is utterly unlike the "qiuacks" ,and'Cmyiamiphs" of the regular note. At last
the female hearkened to one *of the
drakes, and she and ber mate drove off
the- rejected loyers. -

Ha.wk built us "bough-houses" on the


