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Landing a Trapped Muskrat. Photograph by Itonnycastle Dahe.

the inink anîd the littie untes pasdlike shkidows after.
Ail the brighit l\a ashse froJies withi the young on
the river's hanks, tý:icting thein lîow to fish and hunt
their prey, To sc;e the white teeth of a mink flash out
ini the gluoni Iteside a plover's nest mneans the extinction
of the fledglings. Born figliters, these lithe animais can
whip iiiany uf the larger, slower antinuils hy slieer anl-

dacity of attack, but whien man follows, themt they ean-
flot ex en rait fast eiiuugh tu escape. 1 have known a
boy cliase une duwn anid kili it with a srnall stick. Tren-
acîous as they are of iii e, unie blow on the tip of the nose
linishes thein. Tfhey eau ailso bc cauglit and killed if
met any dIistaîîce front short. E!'xpert divers though
lhey are, Lhey leave a train of telitale bubbies inounting
to lthe sutrfaceý as the flair-cauglit air rises to the sur-

face-as weli as the escaping breath. 'The native, in
lighit basswuod canue, kneeliing on onie knee and paddling
liard, can ceut thena off, tarit thein aud fiiaily stun the
hewiidered animal.

W'e hadl a fine ubject lesson of their power of scent.
Across the creek we saw at \Iississauiga swiftly running,
lit haifl scen a tintk cuifgii tip along the river bank.

Seebgahcad hie set Ihe trap> where sigus toid hin' the
animalý wo>uld lread.L WeL saw hitu secret himself, and
throughi the telescope 1 finially saw the brown. body of
the iuink threading its wayv through the unrlergrowth.
Il carné aiung steadily until about wilhin twenty fret of
lte Red Man's track and trmp. luslantly the heaib was
thrown -up, lthe husîrils dIllatud and the brighit eyes
srarched 'the scxie. he drcaded stcent came freshiy to
it (ten hours later il would havj\e been dissipated). As
if on a pivot the animal tumned, leaped'onto its back
track and was lost iii the woods.

GROUNDHOGS AND OTHERS

Many a day we trod and later paddlerl the highways
and byways of these secluded places, deserted by man
but populous.with ailniais. We saw the gronndhog peer
fromt a.hole on the sanidy hillside, whistle his queer hall-
chattering cry and dive below. We watched the daintily
markedl stoat run wilh archedl back over the stones that
bordered the river's shore fine. Red, black and grev

squirreis leaped like nionkeys front tree to Iree. Once
we camne acruss n holiow stub, as 1 cliinbed lu the top
a bunch of r>oft fur leaped mbt my face,onto my shoulder
and fell towardà the groundjorty feet below ; fouir more
three-part grown youngsters followed and I had an ex-
cellent chance of seeing how the flying squirrel "fies."
They fell through t-he air with the four legs outspreail,
the loose skin that connects the body with the ankie
stretched tight iooked as if the animal was weblegged, if
we may use the term. Down they feul, hall flying iii a
long gracefuil curve ; and mnouuting the end of the part
circle described, alighted on a nearby tree much lower
than the one- they flew or feil front. lJnnatural but
beautiful they looked as they sped throuighý the air. Those
that failed to curve high enough ciutched the bark fran-
tically, then ran up to where the adult female sat -calling.

THE MUCH-HUNTED MUSKRAT

When Jack Prost retired iscomfited nort]iward and
all the lakes anî rivers, marshes and drowned lands wore
a coat of green, when every tree held ils iiest and eacbi
bunch of flag concea]ed the home of sorte waterfowl' , we
paddled along the channels>and watched the btnsy mlusk-
rats building their bouses. A short hall hour they gave
us bo watch as they neyer cone ont unlil afinost sin-
down an~d the work of the camera returns a series of
niice clouded smudges. Many a night, tuosquito-tor-
mented, have we sat watching the suspiciotîs ripple Upl

stream. that later broke with the bright-eyc1 head ut a
muskrat in the centre, watched theni elimnb out and sit

waveIy up on so>me hall sunken log, ealing the wil(1
onion-the Muskrat Apple of the Msisua-odn
it between their paws and slowly turning it nibble iin
sweet content, uncOnsciotns that behind the innocet
looking screen of sword like points of the dry Rlagsa
red man anti a white were initently watching. Spiash
Another big hrowu sleek chap emerges front the marsit
anti creeps rapidly along the log. 'There is a deep, faint
peevîsh chatter, ahuost a whùiie, then the teeth beat on
une another like castanets, the hrojwn bodies uprear anti
lthe conflict is, on. Splashuing, whiiidug, learing one another

(Contied on page 25).


