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their graceful movements on the wing and the preîtt habit of
raising their wings above their backs when alighting was a
pleasure to bebold. Then. too. they were quite fearless, all,.>w-
ing a very close approach. as if having perfect confidence in the
buman invader. Alas for such confidence; it 'was requited
indeed! Yes! witn a gun. So that to-day even our innocent
little plovev ' have learnt the lesson of expenence that others
bad learnt Io,) late. Tbey are, as we migbt expect. no longer
the trusting iiinocents of the past, thougb stili far from wild
during the breeding season. Their lesson has been a costly
one and for the thousands that previously roamed the whofe
country of their adoption. we now have but a few. restricted to
certain districts wbere as vet mankind bas been unable to, des-
troy tbem ail. 0f course the rapid settling up of the land bas
also greatly reduced the breeding airea. In the south. naturalists
and sportsmen too. are beginning to become seriously alarmed
at the yearly decrease of breeding birds and in consequence a
permanent close season is advocated. In Manitoba, bowever,
tbough progressive in most of our game laws, we stili have an
obnoxious law enabling the killing of Upland Plovers in July.
at a time wben mnanv of the birds are still nesting and in defence
of their young can actually be knocked over with a stick.

It was my good fortune sme years ago 10 discover a nest
of one of these plovers in a situation that 1 was obliged 10 visit
daily. It was close to mone bushes and in rather an unusual
situation, being on lowland. Here 1 saw the bird twice or tbree
limes a day, and witb patience soon taught ber to have confi-
dence so that eventually 1 could toucb ber witbout ber leaving
tbe nest. Sbe also learnt 10 pick up the grasshoppers 1 tbrew
t0 ber. Her male. bowever. 'was absent and neyer sbowed up
during the weeks we kept company. 50 1 suspect be bad fallen
a prey 10 one of the nummrous snares that are met witb in nature.
1 do not know how long the female had been sitting wben I fiust
met ber, but it was close upon four weeks from that date before
the young emerged from tbe eggs. 1 found tbem aIl one afler-
noon, but a few feet away from the nest. perfect, litle strîped
halls of fluif on long stilt-like legs. I gathered them int my
hands and bere tbev squatted. "peeping" apparently quite
contentedly as if thieir niother bad instructed tbem that
bere was a mortal 10 be trusted. No doubt sbe had omitted
to give the signal Ibat would send the young mbt biding. Sbe
stood but a few feet away quite unconcerned wbile 1 bad ber
litIle ones, and when at last I let tbem gently down sbe made no
effort to lead them awav but stood watching me, and Ibus I
lefi ber 10 see ber to recognize no more. I bave offen won-
dered since wbether ber confidence was extended 10 others and
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