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«'No- the birds began te fly s0 excellently weII."

bis, whistlewings, buffieheads, and squads of four varie-
ties of surf ducks (counting the Ruddy as one), mergan-
sers, coweens-or "Kiahowyas," as the natives cail them,
as they do sound this word as a cail-cormorants, gulls,
guillimaots sea doves, sea parrots, sprang calling before
us. In the deeper arms sea lions and barbour seai dozed
and fisbed and fought. In the tide flats great flocks af
widgeon, teai, the glorlous Cinnamon Teal well repre-
sented, mailards, pintails, coat, and thousands of shore-
birds made the scene an earthly paradise for the duck-
hunter that loves the bird as well as the game. To-morrow
we will get a few, eh? Had we wanted to kili many birds
froin Our siow-moving arks ail we had ta do was shoot-
but the noveity of it ail, the unfair advantage over the
enelnY, the delight of being really among the wiid fowl,
k'ePt aur guns sulent and cold-O'poots asked Fritz in
m'est satirical maniner if hie hadl forgotten bis "suk-wa-lal"
(9111). Fritz, none too pleased at my order, only suiked
in reply. Nover mmnd, lad, you can make a noise ta-
Inarrow.

BEFORE dawn next rnorntng the decoys, that bave
Atiantie ta the Pacific, floated on the flood tide.

Before It was yet eariy enough ta picture, the migbty
Masses of windfowl were streaming overhead in long,
bissIng lines, leaving the sheltered tide-flats for the open
sea. Whiat an innumerabie hast must gather there
fligbtiy If the myriads we saw in this sneltered harbour
Wore but the remains of the feeding flacks!

Rigbt over my decays speeds a male wbistier-tbere,bie strIkes a current o! air that beips ta stop hlm, bie
books bis wings, bavers, slows-and my camera and gun
8in-g tagether and the flrst bird a! the day la ours.

Witb a sweep like a sharp wbIstle a buncb of blue-'bills pass law right averbead, gun-muzzîe bigb, back tbeY
clircle and with a mlgbty splasb take the water rigbt ini
front, Just as the camera clicks. Naw cames a single bird,
a Crested merganser. Like a wraltb she speeds along,
darta over tbe decoys and la plctured as sbe sweeps alang
close ta the bide-note the confusion of the feathers and
change your mlnd-tbe flying wild duc< la not a thing of
beauty when It Iso as I migbt say, dissected by the butge
letts and swîft shutor of the modern camera.

New for a trial of aldIl. I have often pictured my Brant
ere I abat It.1 I t passible ta MI a wildl duck in ful11
flIgbt and picturo It befare it strikes mothor eartb? There
are Severai wavs 0f accomplishing this difficult feat. The
aiIUPiest 18 ta attacb the buib of the camnera ta the butt
or the gUn-and there Yeu are. Yot this bluebill had
tnie ta turn aver In nildair between the time the abat
struck It and the recail liberated the buib action of the
niaChIne.

NOW for a double an the cameras-a sort a! a rlgbt
and left as It were. Along came four Rodbreastod Mer-ganSers. As they slawed, down ta the decays out rangthe focal Plane, and as they raised the long, bairlke
fo98thors on -tbeîr cresta In alarm, the builet took up the-staixi and we bave a very nice little pair of pictureq--a
sort Of canMIng and gaing set, as It wero.

Oh! the linutterable beauty of It ail. Outside on theStraits a heavy western *"trade" was biowing. Inaide,
behifld the apit, neyer a rippie disturbed the surface. A
tariagmile ta the westward, along the spit, Fitz was

trnggroat bales Ia the firmament and occasianally
d"Pping a duck neatiy and cleanly. Highi over hlmmfasse' a! widgeon swept, cailing "peet, peet!" Lawordownl rare banda o! Brant-for It is a bit early for them
Yet-cried "«carUP-carup," as clear and sweet as buglecali. tTnnoticed, dark masses af surf-ducks whlstled by,
swi!t littie white miasses of buffiehoads circled to biedeeOY5 and foîl "apiash! splash!" Into the water.

W-i-a-b, w-I-s-b! recalled me ta my work. Four rod-breaste<j aos camle along witb xuighty rushlng af wlngaSnd sWePt by past the decoys. Look! 1 have tbom borefor You to aee. No wondor the Indians marvel wben Itako froni my 'Pocket the picturos of same of their menthat have enterod the Great Unknown while seekIng for
"aS Ottor or wbaio or high-prleed seai skins.

'Skoo-kum-sPo-ob (ghost), tboy tell me, while thoir
"tout legs tremble and their dark, sunken eyes seem tarotreat stIU farthor Into thoir wind-tanned caverns.

"'«Pht 1tll tem pointing at the pictureo0f the dead.
Skifl1bave bspo way angrily splutters O'poots-so I lethlmbav lis wyfor Indeod I cauziot alter lt. The5rQUIlgsters and Young mon know, but the. "oid folks',

Flying Bluebili shot and photographed in
almost the same moment.

A stealthy cedar bough-hlde over the
canoe.

"1Rlght over my decoya spod a maie
whistler,.»

On close view these mergansers look much Ilke decoyu.

Ahl this time four Scaup have been dozing and preeuing
right In front af me and I ages back amang the Coast
tribes. Came out, "ghost-box," and by a simple action
of your modemn frme make these four big, bandsamo
birds ta live long after every fragmentary ceil that gaes
ta form. thelr structure shaîl have passed away.

Now the birds began ta fly se excelientiy weil that Idropped the cameras and took up the old faithful gun-
many a meal in times of need its weil-tapered muzzie
bas pravided. 1 calied Kumtuks and bade him atrip off
the cedar bide and paddle me ta the tide flats. Ton
minutes later bebold a lang, sharp-pointed log-with juat
a peak of a Stetsan disclosed--creeping up an a flock of
Cinnamon teai that glittered an a sandbar. A bundred
yards-naw fifty-now twenty-five away-sat that dalnty
mass. I could fairly feel tbe Coast man tremble as hie
prayed "Mam-oak-Poo" (shoot); hie wanted me to murder
the whale bunch as it sat wondering what sort of a log
we were anyhow. Fîfteen yards-ten yards away now.
Up with hardly a sound the little fellows rose ta an aft-
repeated "Mam-ook-Poo"-and shoot I did when they were
a goad, fair shat off, and I am ashamed ta say that fourteen
dropped, and after wo retrieved these-if Yeu could see
a squat Coast man in knee-deep mud reaching out for a
fluttering bird that la juat always one inch beyond bis
ardent fingers, and hear hlm say, "Habt-babt" (duck,
duck), lu that duli monotone a! the tribe, wouid mako
yau join me in the hearty laugh I had at bis floundering.

ÀFTER the pretty littie birds were ail uicely smoothed
and laid away ln the baw we again tbreaded. the
flats, but nat ail hia muttering could get me to pull

trlgger again. I tell You lt was wanderful ta soe noble
greenbeads rise quacking from ýa ditch about a canoe-
length abead, ta see wldgoon springing up ail about us
lu hundrods. But I had a bow full and Fritz was stili
peppering away. Ho bad orders ta stop at twenty-iive
dead birds-so soon the "tack, tack" ceased. We paddled
Up a lttie fresh-water atreamn that entered the barbour
above the flats. Ail the estuary was crowded witb caho
and dag salmon, walting for the fail rains ta flood the
streamas ta the spawning grounda above. We saw several
Biacktail doer-I did use the gun lator, wben the
pheasants, giariaus ringnecks, sped, lke living jewois,
acrasa tbe biue sky that snaowed In a long strip hetween
the high banka ahove us. We ignared tho bevies o!
Californian Quaii that oxploded from fera and gorge on
either aide. Later, towards evening, on aur hameward
trip, we saw a black bear trying ta paw out one o! the
myriad saimon that crowded the waters.

What must these scenes have heen before tbe pump,
and the autamatic came, aye, hefore the sauud of gun-
powder was knaw-n? I bave ciuestioned the aid folks
for bouma, and their answema teach us that untii the white
man came ail the animais remalned pientiful, as they
were only kiid wben the need arase.

Forbes-Robertson's Hamiet
T HE Hamet now being portrayed by Forbes-Roertson

ueeossarlly the moat original or even the groateat Hamlet
evor put an the stage, because about that opinions differ-
same say Henry Irving, others i3otberu; but bocause It
la the bIggest vebicleo f expression Forbos-Robertson
bas ever been able ta achieve, and one of the biggest lu
the whole gamut, of the modemn stage. iaI pomtrayai of
the meIancholy Dane la peculiarly bis own, juat becauseIt neyer ceasea ta be uniataltably Forbes-Robortson.
Theme is na subterfuge. Listening ta hlm. you thlnk
much bass O! Hamiet than of the actor. You are re-
mninded that this la a tremeudous great plece o! actingdoue lu the !ull-blaaded, hat-beaded manner a! a man otthlrty, wben the actor la aiready twice that ago. If hoebad nover doue anythiug olse, the womid must rememberthis mans H 1amiet, with ail its stage machinery defecta,as one O! the fineat bita o! hiatrionic wark ever acbieved.
It's fat abaoiuteîy aubtle. It îa not remarkably philo-
SOPhical. lu places it'la aimost the limit o! niietoricai
declamatiani But it la alwaya pawerful and magnificeut
and brinifu o! a glorious temperament that nover grows
Oid. Irving May have contrived a more mnalilgant Hain-
lot. Sothomui may have doue lt with more poiso. Fortes-
Robertsou does i -wlth a auperb action and colour and
eboquence that probably go far beyoud the original role.
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