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~ 1 place in public-eStimation to-day, and it is well to keep
| In honored-remembrance the’, noble life-work of Alfred
| Wagstaft—one of the pioficers who did so much to-
ward-attaining-its-present-standard.

A PERMANENT TRIBUTE TO GEORGE
SHIRAS 3rd
FOUNDERS OF THE AUDUBON SOCIETY ORE than a year ago four wild-life protective
ADVISORY BOARD associations agreed that some action ought to be

taken to express by material evidence, to Hon.

GEOR D REK, N. Y. : . S

CAORGE ﬁ‘é‘uc}uﬂﬁ%ﬂﬁm‘?dmﬂmﬁ History, New York. George Shiras 3rd, their keen appreciation of the great

HELLER, Smithsonian I stitution, W £ SerVic, o 1ld-1i i

WILFRED H. 03600, Fi Mo sitien Wash istory, Chicago, 1. SCTVice he had pcrforrpu} for wild-life protection by

OHN M. PHILLIPS, P me Commission, ;i’tt;bnrg. Pa  first announcing the principle of the Federal Protection

HARLES SHELDON, Washington, D. C. . f Mig Bird

GEORGE SHIRAS, 34, Washington. D C. : ot Migratory Birds. . : ;

JOHN T. NICHOLS, American Museum of Natural History, New York. To carry out the thought a silver coffee service, suit-
ably inscribed, was quietly presented to Mr. Shiras by

WILLIAM BRU . Editor ic ¥
JorN B oL BRUETIE e tzre Boone and Crockett™ Club, the American Game
Nine oM WOOD, Business Hanager ; Protective Association, the Camp Fire Club of Amer-
‘e Fast Fartieth Street, New York City ica, and the National Association of Audubon Societies, |
; The gift was a surprise to Mr. Shiras who, in acknow,
Member of Audit Bureau of Circulation

edging it, did not assent to the accuracy of the inscrip-
tion which, in effect, said that his genius had discovered

THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL WILL BE To the distinction between animals that are migratory and
studiously promote a healthful interest in outdoor rec- those that are sedentary or local, and that as a result
reation, and o refined taste for natural objects. of this discovery the greatest single accomplishment |
August 14, 1873, ever made in wild-life protection had been brought about. =
He denied that the proposal to place migratory birds |
e a—— under Federal jurisdiction was the work of genius, and
called it merely an illustration of the American 2, “ude

for meeting and solving serious problems as they might
arise. He added that even if he had furnished the
seed—the idea—it was those who had tilled the soil
and knew how to gather the crop—the donors— that
- : now deserved the thanks of sportsmen, nature lovers and
; agriculturalists. ;
While it is true that no single man may claim all the
credit for bringing about this beneficent change, yet +
to the leader—to him who raised the banner that so f
many hastened to follow—must be given the chief honor. |

LA F R e ST

 GO-ORDINATING CONSERVATION

i in wild Ii rvation ever achieved on this continent was
; e bi“e“f:hc?g:?ilezrg:::ﬁmm indml\fe_g'g_:las_e[éw‘ and the next in Il(ne thce al:‘zrdrlg:;:gc;l‘iorxg:‘l
;?il::atcrf:tc;‘tw‘\?th Great Britsiﬁ_w:hic:?fsafeg\mr/d;tbthrﬁ:ulaw emiié lflun:i:nt l:eesgame dlan co operm
soas oo mt;::‘m?:znagn?;:u:‘gﬁd‘e:rﬁed them through. Yet W‘hCTal I:::dmrk was done the
> .etion bed __noth];:g"oc‘l;l;‘:rm wo.r‘:r:;o(Federa] protéction of migratory
e 1o evermﬁ':fﬁ:n of the forces of the wild life conservation movebm;;t‘;
ik f what had been eccpmp'lishcd. There was a bigger jol L
e ts of sportsmen, bird lovers and wild life conservation
- r:Efmspeign. For the success of that law depended ;.lpon 1t:-
N come, and failure for it would bring about the collapse od
'o'|=]‘, built with such great expense of mnel;imonelg: an
e useful autiful ameng our wild neighbors,
"Shiras, III, the father of the federal migratory
saw the right moves to be made. And
were made. = To-day, thanks to his
cment is not only on the way but

officials for the migratory bir
support the country over for years

crifice by the public spirited friends o
?he leading spirit among these pioneersavas. or
bird law. With characteristic breadth of wgnon]m
with his usual energy he set about seeing to it tl tﬁ =
leadership, real co-ordination of the wild life conservatio:
j nd the corner. 1 ! P
et mu co-ordination means everything. It is the g?al :w*ar
wild life conservation has been bent. As in every other argmm
the two extremes of welfare work and war and-of c:ml;u'im:' : ;
which there can be no wheel. . _.--o'f = T S Ao wild

i day of the getting together of the L : Sa e L
life S?nh:;: l:u'r?yﬂll::ul;yof‘ war if needs must receive comparatively little attm{_c_d. 4

i ild-1i f a‘gation is
vastly more interest in saving more priceless heritages—although the wild-life” of ‘h\ﬁ :

hich every useful effort in
4 : the world over, between
it is the hub without

2 ion-in wild-life conservatiof
i is to the day of real co-operation in wi 3
;E??t:::ﬁ;?;amtu:::?;nmg sportsmen by giving it a name—Shiras Day.

- B i
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Veteran Naturalist Analyses Dr.
- Long’s Animal Stories and De-

clares Them

stances of FErrors, Inaccuracies,
Gullibility, and Absurdity. |

OHN BURROUGHS has' ] would not be quoted as charging |

. his opinion of William J.
Long. He doesn’t like to
express it—still, he can
be successfully tempted

¥ 1o do s0. Mr. Burroughs

desires to be temperate in his remarks,

but his desire is difficult to fulfill

Mr. Burroughs would not be harsh—

‘but the shorter and uglier word is

alone adequate under some clreum-
stances.

In an interview with a reporter of
MEe NEw Yorx TiMEs at his home on
the Hudson yesterday the venerable
naturalist talked very fully and vigor-
ously on the subject of the Rev. Dr.

- Long, his animal stories, and his con-

‘troversy with President Roosevelt. Mr.
Burroughs has no faith whatever in

Dr. Long. He tried, he conscientiously
tried, to speak as well of the Stamford
man as possible. He varied his denial
of the truth of the doctor's stories with

wondering reflective conjecture con-
corning . the psychological-and mental.
processes which allowed him to folst
his incredible yarns upon the world.
Mr. Burroughs allowed for human
cradulity, gullibility, unconscious imag-
ination, in@ccuracy of memory, poor
eyesight, and many such sources of
error. He understood that Dr. Long
really belleved his own most remarka-

‘lite about it, 1s is clear that he looks
‘upon William J. Long as a man who is

4
i
|
i
|

Impossible—In-

Dr. Long with conscious falsehood,”
Mr. Burroughs would pleasantly re-
mark, and then proceed to a serles of
varlegated and vigorous descriptions of
a lar. The white-bearded patriarch of
Slabsides is kindly disposed toward all
mankind, but try as he may to be po-

without the fear of the Lord before his
eyes.
Time to Rebuke Nature Fakirs.

“pr, Long,” sald Mr. Burroughs,
“ geoms determined to make as much
as he can out of the circumstance that
his Inaccuracles have been singled out
for reproof by the President. I suppose
it does advertise him and his books.
He Is a small mark for Presidential no-,
.tlce, but the vogue of the fake animal|
writers has become S0 great and =!|:|=E
seriously di an inf ce, e5-
pecially on the young, that It was time
some sharp, decisive word was spoken.

|

!

e " B ]
“ident was much incensed over the im-|
~possi] tales and would break out
with 1 tions ch t them
as they should be characterized. I
knew Long would get a skinning some
day. -

*“ Mr. Roosevelt knows wild nature
as very few men indeed know it. He
15 a hunter and he is a naturalist. He
has been In the wilds a great deal
“more than Mr. Long has been, and he
has learned more things about the
_hablts of the wild beasts than Mr.
Long has ever learned or imagined—|
and he has imagined a great many|
things indeed. It is absurd for Long),
to charge that he is a killer of animals
only. He does kill game, as Long him-
self does, but he is also a student and
*an observer of the beasts. Long says
_he goes out with horses and dogs and
guns and never gets within 300 yards
of a beast. When we were in the Yellow-
‘stone, the President went out one day all
alone and spent the day watching the
elk, creeping as close as fifty yards.
1t was an {llustration of what has been
a litelong habit of Mr. Roosevelt.

*“Mr. Long has collected a lot of
what he represents as bloodthirsty pas-

#ages out of the President’s books. He
passes over hundreds of pages of mat-
| ter which would have been very far
| from his purpose. He doesn't quote
 such incidents as one in which Mr
Roosevelt finds a deer struggling
through the snow. and, going up, pats
the animal and speaks to him encour-
agingly, singularly unfaithful, for the
moment, to that brutal instinct which
Mr. Long ascribes to him. As for
blood-spilfing, 1 don't for the life of
me see how you are going to kill a
deer or a bear or a beef or a chicken
without some hlood. How Long keeps
his hands spotless I don't see. Mr.|
Roosevelt, when he was younger, prob-
ably killed a good deal of game. My
impression iz that of late years he has
killed for meat only. He is far from
being a butcher. He is one of the
most kindhearted of men. He knows
and loves the animals with a more dis-
cerning and intelligent love than that
of Mr. Long. I dare say he would kill

a_ bear for the sake of =
Aﬁ}"i:l-a'n with the nar\'-é%m
Roosevelt has faced grizzlies alone and
killed them. It is rubbish, this talk of
the scouts and dogs that will not let
him get near the beasts.

Doubts Value of Affidavits.

“The principal count of the indiet-|
ment which Mr. Roosevelt makes
against Mr. Long has to do with the
latter's account of a wolf which killed
a bull caribou by *a quick snap under

| the stag’'s chest just behind the fore-
| 1egs, where the heart lay.’

* The Prasident was of course quite
justified In declaring that this is
i bl Itis a ly s0. Noth-|,

Mr. Long has been the in-head
of It all, and as chief offender he ls
entitled to such mnotoriety as he can
‘get out of the occasion.

© President Roosevelt read Long's
‘books first when on the visit to the
Yellowstone Park a year or Lwo 4g0,
when I was with him. He was made

ble yarns. And then Mr. Bur

would analyze a statement made by |
Long as to alleged facts which he!
claimed to have seen with his own|

eyes, and show that the thing Long

says he saw simply could not have

highly by his percep-
‘tion of the gross inaccuracy of the
books and the tall yarns which they
‘contained. He luded, and I agreed
with him, that the man was utterly
‘and throughout unreliable.

ing like it ever happened. No wolf
kills in that way; no wolf could kill
in that way., The anatomy of the cari-
bou would forbid. The wolf could not
possibly get at the caribou in the spot
| described, and if he did, his fangs
twould have to be eight or nine inches
ltong to reach the heart.”

Mr. Burroughs strode to a pastured
cow, and illustrated the Impossibility
of an attack on the heart from a point
behind the forelegs.
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*“Mr. Long claims, T believe, to have

d affidavits from who

i have seen deer dead apparently from
;hltea through the chest. I do not know

' ‘whether he has procured affidavits
from persons who saw a wolf actually ]
strike a deer as indicated. It is possi-]

ible that a wolf or some other beast|
might, after the deer had been other-

‘wise killed, gnaw into the chest and|
to the heart, but no affidavit or|

le of affidavits could convince me or
any one else who knows the anatomy
of the deer and the habits of the wolf
that this thing ever happened or could |
happen.

“ o *lie like an affidavit * has passed
into a proverb. There are no end of
| people seeking notorlety who would
swear to pretty much anything re-
quired in a case like this—volunteer to
do it, tq, Then there are many others
whose Imaginations are really so active
that, when a thing has once been sug-
gested to them, they seem to remember
“baving =ecn something Jjust like It
themselns. Mr. Long had affidavits
for his yarn of the woodcock which set
its own broken leg in clay and stood
on the other leg while the clay hard-
ened. These affidavits convinced no-
body. He told THE NEwW YorRkK TIMES
last Sunday that somebody in Scotland
had sent him a pheasant’s leg, a wound
in: which had been bandaged with
feathers, plucked by the pheasant from|
his own breast and back and glued with
some mysterious substance; he showed
Your reporter the astonishing thing, I
belleve.

* Was there ever such credulity ex-
hibited by a man pretending to sclen-
tific attainments? Who and what ‘is
the man who sent the bandaged pheas-
ant's leg? Did he see the bird make
the bandage? What I3 his capacity for
observation? What proof of his re-
sponsibility have we? What assur-
ance is there that the feathers did not
accldentally adhere to the wound?
What assurance is there that some-
bedy is not playing a littlg joke on the
gullible Dr. Long? Why, to talk se-
riously of a severed pheasant leg with
some feathers stuck on it, which came
“rom #n unknewz person across the
water—to talk seriously of that as a]
plece of evidence golng to show that
2 bird bandaged Its own leg, Is to go
back to the silliest and most supersti-
tious midnight,of the Dark Ages.

“Let us stop a moment on this ab-
‘surd story of the woodcock, and I will
point out the underlying vice of Mr.
Long's work. ]

“Long has a theory that there is a
great deal of {ndlvidual character'l
among the birds and beasts. He takes
great credit to himself for having * dis- |
covered ' the Individuality of the ani-
m He declares that there are

-and dcocks, lynxes and’
anu.dwmathardeer That is to
'say, that an old trapper who has geen
deer and wolves all his life and knows
rb,tr habits far better than Long will'
tllpw‘thun in a million years—he says
that the old fellow has no right to any
epneluulons as to what a bear or a wolf
‘will do under certain prescribed cir-
eummmu that some specimens will
An'one thing, and some another.

-

N —— e . i —

-

‘This thedty I and all naturalists
and all hunters and trappe an
woodsmen, deny utterly and absolute- |
. We have been observing the wild
Jeasts a great manr ¥ears: man has
jeen observing them fgnu. 800d many
wndreds of thousands of years, and it
1as remained for Dr. Long now in the
fullness of time to discover that the
whole race has been ‘wrong in its im-
memorifal conclusion that the .wild
beasts behave mh in aomn'lmoe with
the instl through long
ages, of its kind. - .

Dr. Long lgnor.lnt of Darwin.

“ And the crux ot the matter is right
there.. We can’t account.at all for the
lives and behavior of the beasts with-
out allowing for Instinct. Long can't,
by endowing them with reason, account
for all the features of thelr lives and
behaviors. I wonder If he knows any-
thing wh er of the pri p of
evolution and development—the prin-
clples by means of which &% men of
sclence now freely admit all Uving cre-
atlon has progressed each race and
tribe and genus to the position it at
this moment occupied? Does he know
anything of that? Does he know that
it has taken ages to develop each in-
stinct—the least, the most minute?
'rhrough long centuries of the struggle |
for , each dey | breed |
has learned the things necessary for its
survival. The preservative and pro-
gresslve instinets’ have been oreatad.
of course, through slight, very slight,
varintions which proved advantageous, |
You know your Darwin—everybody
knows it but Dr. Long, so I needn't
iliustrate. The point is that instincts
have been a long time in the making,
and that departures from them, ad-
vances upon them, are rare and ex-
| ceedingly slight.

* Now, It Is conceivable that if wood-
cocks, through some peculiarity of gn-
&tomy or envir t, were pecullariy
subject to broken legs; if, nmwm‘or.
their habitat was a reglon with a sofl
of stiff clay, it is, I say, conceivable
that under such clrecumstances, woul-
cccks might after the lapse of ages
leara to smear clay on their broken
legs and correct the fracture. I don't
oclleve it would happen, but it possl-
bly might. But an absolutely essentio!
factor in the evolution of such an in-
stinct would be the clrcumstance that

all deocks for |
t:ens had  broken their legs sn fro-
quem!r and regularly as to make the
de of this Ited surgica: in-
sliret o necessity for exlstence. 3
* Now, this is not the case. Mr. Lm‘
does not claim that it is. What, then,
iz his claim? His clalm is that an in- |
dividual woodcock was endowed with
the power of reason to such an extent |
that, renocting upon the process of
bering the func-
tion of the periosteum, recognizing the
¥ of ad pport for
and encouragement of the bone tlssue
while the reunlon of the fracture was
under way, being famillar furthermore
with th~ qualities of clay, especlally its
lack of coheslon unless mixed with

| Tibrous - “supstances.;~Trs 1 1engency 1o
’H‘mn in the air and . :odﬂnm‘mm in
water—taking into thuﬂummom-
over, the fact that repose must be se-
cured for the molecules of the clay
compound till the action of the air
upon it was complete—the woodcock, I
£ay, thus reasoning. concefved and ex-
gcuted the surgleal feat which Dr.
 Long had the happiness to witness.
-1 don't believe it. No man in his
{semses s called upon to believe ft,
whether the tale is told by a solitary
habitual mmmer or sworn to h: a.
stack of affidavits.

= 'I‘fldlviu Is Not I..nbthrl."

) Emrllahman visit! Amerles
once n-as re.nled. among enter-

and delightful ives, with
tales of the ut.a;ordlnar} size of the
lobsters caught n our country. His
credulity was so taxed that eventu-
ally, when on a visit to a New Eng-
land fishing town, he announced his
disbelief in the existence of these mon-
strous animals, and offered to wager
that it could not be proved. It was
agreed to leave the decislon with the
village squire, to whom the young
Americans in dce course submitted af-
fidavits of certain whao swore they had
seéen, handled, and partaken of this
specles of shellfish of extraordinary
magnitude.. The squire nevertheless
gave judgment for the English doubt-
‘er, couching his verdict in a phrase
which I call to the attention of the
‘nature fakers. ‘Affidavits is not lob-
‘Btera.’

“If Mr. Long were to secure and
tr it to the Pr affidavits of
such a ch that they festly
‘made probable the accuracy of his
story of the wolf Wayeeses, I should
presume that Mr. Roosevelt would be
impelled by his innate sense of fair
play to make In some way proper
acknowledgement of the fact. I belleve
that he would be delighted to learn
such an astonishing fact resnrdlng_
\uoh.es.
| “Mr. Long greatly exaggerates what
he calls the individuality of animals of
the same specles. Of course, no two
animals of a kind are just alike. There
|are endless variations, but they are all
minor. All of the cat tribe take their
prey in the same way—they pounce
upon it with their claws and then
| selze it with their teeth. From the llon
down to the domestic cat this is the
way, and no single cat or lion or tlsert
| will vary this proceeding. They-all &
(it mlike, “becsuse: armed and bullt &
they are, it lp the best way. A panthe:

' might kill a cow or a carlbou by pounc-
ing upon its back or neck and clinging
there, when it sould kil it in no other
way. Wolves and dogs kill thelr big
game in another way, by seizing the
nose or throat or by an attack in the
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chicken it spread itself out on the
! 'ﬁgmﬂen and that it pre d

He animal by seizing it by the nose.. f
|1 reject mbsolutely the theory that
any individual wolf does vary this

—..‘No_mn'amfﬁld. anything of t
kind. Coons do not bury. Nor does a
wild beast ever have a consclousness of

|course to the extent of p on
 thee deer's back or biting it beneath the
chest so as to try to reach the heart.
Through long ages of experience each
race of flesh-eating animals has;
learned the best way, considering ‘th,elr
weapons and their organization, of cap-
| turing their prey, and they all do it
that way. Now the way Mr. Long de-
scribes his wolf as doing 1s not the
best way: it 1s slmply an Impossibie !
| way, and I could accept ho man’s word
or affidavit on the affirmative of that
subject till T had had a chance to cross-
question him. It is so much easler to

reason may be trying to deceive me:
|than to believe such a thing. I should
doubt tha evidence of my own eyes till
J saw the feat repeated two or three
times. .

“1I think that even Presldent Roose-
velt exaggerates the Individuality of
the different animals he has hunted.
Hardly any two grizzly bears have be-
haved the same when he has wounded
them. Occasionally one would charge
him, while others would run away. But
there is just about as much individual-
ity, say, in dynamite cartridges. You
may thaw them out before the fire or
in the oven time after time and all
goes well: then there comes a day
when all goes ill; one of the cartridges
by the fire or in the oven blows up and.
blows up your house and family. Some
slight difference in the conditions or in
the constituents of the dynamite, too
slight, probably, for us to appreciate,
or in the electric tenslon of the air, or
in something, makes all the difference
in the world In the resuit.

* 8o with two grizzlies whose lives
and habits may have always run paral-
lel. Some little thing In the character
of the wound or in the physical state
of the animal or in the position of the
rifleman may determine one bear to
charge and the other to flee.

* Diferences between objects of the
same class exist everywhere. But indi-
viduality goes with reason and belongs
| to man. ’
| “Instinet for the most part runs in
|a groove; it shows slight but unimpor-
Itant variations, while the reason of
man varies endlessly and widely. Be-
cause reason is developed fromn day to
jday It 1= a growth; it comes with ex-
| perlence. but instinet is substantially
the same on the first day as on the
last; it fs an inheritance and Is sub-

ject to only slight change. = |

. Story of Long's Pet Cuon.

‘“ Man, as Hobhouse says, has educa- |
bility, the capacity for mental develop-
"{ment; this he inherits, but his knowl-
| edge he does not inherit, as the animal
does, He must acquire it individually.
The animal hgs not educabllity, but it
has instinet: it knows certain things
necessary to Its welfare from the jump,
or independently of experi and In- |
struction.

" Mr. Long told a diverting yarn to!
THE SUxpay TIiMES about a pet coon
of his which he watched through a
glass while it caught and ate a chicken.
He says it buried the feathers, and
that when he approached when it was
fim the act of way with th

-

belleve he saw incorrectly or for some | -

great many tricks: you can tell any
story you like about a dog, with a fair
chance of belng belleved. The whole
actlon told of the coon would have
been credible If the actor had been
‘made a dog; it is preposterous told of
a coon. It didn’t happen. You some-
times notice a curlous survival of the
dog’s Instinet to ‘bury’ its food. It is
generally ry for the d le
doz to bury its bone. Yet it continues
to do go. Stranger still, You will'some-
times see a house pet carry a bone to
A eorner of the room, paw at the floor
as if digging a hole, demialt the bone
in the imaginary hole, scatter In imae-
ination the loose dirt over the deposit,
and trot away satisfied, leaving the
bone Iyving in full view In the COrner.
Alr. Long's reasoning animal would
hiave given that up long ago., The
coon has some curious Instinets. For
Instance, it invariably washes ifs food;
no matter if it be perfectly clean, it
 washes It. Long got his animals
mixed, T am afratd.

" What do I think of Long's story of
the loon race? I don't think of it at
all. It is too preposterous to admit of
thought. It is in the same category as
the wild varn of the deer school to
which the President pald his respects.
Animals do play. They chase each
other, they pretend to fight.
strive to outdo each other,
two orioles sitting side by side emu-
lating each other i song, and getting
S0 worked up over it that they came
to a fight. I have seen squirrels play-

(Ing what looked precisely like a game
(of tag. Undoubtedly young deer and

| young birds and all ¥oung wild things |

Iearn from the parent animals. -
“ But to say that Is one thing, and It,
is quite another to draw a pleture of

gullt. A dog may have; dogs, through
with man, have learned a

They |
I have seen ;

an out-of-door schoolroom in which
Mamma and Papa Deer ar consclously '
teaching their young deportment and
giving them gymnastic exerclses: quite
another thing to represent a flock of
loons as lining up, organizing a race,
and applauding the victor. The Eames
of the wild animals are never premedi-
tated and organized. It Is rubbish to
intimate such a thing.

Science Versus Fiction in Nature.

“I don’t want to discuss the man’s
honesty. You must allow for the pos-
sibllity of Incorrect observation, the
stimulus of expectation, desire, and un-
consclous determination to see certain
things, for the unreliability of memory,

|and especially for the unrellability of

testimony from others on ratters of
this sort. On that point remark this:
* Mr. Long is always secking the ex-
traordinary and the sensational. That'
s what makes his books sell and gives
"him the sort of popularity he desires.
He Is an utter stranger to the spirit of
the sclentiffc naturalist who wants.to
lsarn the exact truth, the complete truth,
and not the exceptional or strikingly
plcturesque thing. Mr. Long hears a
wild animal story. He thinks it over,
and does not see why it might not be
true. Some day in the woods he sees
something which awakens in his mind
the slumbering i of that
story. His kindled imagination does
the rest; he sees the drama he has been

of before him. He 1=

not observing coolly to sea the elmols

= S ey

sible incident he has been told of—and
be sees it. He doesn’t take a camern
along, I beiieve. If he did, his books'
would be much thinner—and less ex-
cliting at that. : 2

“ Or, having witnessed in the woods
= little i on the ing of
which he ponders until he has bulilt it
up Into a lovely revelation of animal
reasoning, he writes around and asks
people If they have ever seen the iike.
Do you know amything of human na-
ture? . Do you know what imaginstive
people fishermen and dog fanclers and
that sort are? Do you know :.uything
of*the power of suggestion? The eye
of man is very likely to see whal it is
looking for. And the memory -of man
can supply any required recollections.
| A sober person remarked in my ‘hearing
| the other day that no one ever saw a
spook. He was wrong. Millions of
peopie have seen spooks. If I beileyed
in them I daresay I should see one 13-
| night. I don’t believe in them. Nelther
| do I believe in woodcocks that perforwa
surgleal operations on themselves, or
crows that hold courts of justice and
! kill or expel offenders.

“I confess that I am master of no
theory which accounts for some of
the incidents witnessed by Mr. Long,
He tells us about an eagle which he
pursued for days till he became so In-
terested in the creature that he coulc |
not kill It, but still pursued, desiring
at last only to place his hand upon the
noble bird. One day he hid himself
in the bushes; the eagle alighted near,
he stretched forth his hand and laid 1t
upon ‘the arching neck. He te
how the eagle's eyes looked at

Y

moment. & Al
“ Now, what Were those same eyes
doing all the while? Last week I

went out into that field yonder and
hid myself near a crow's nest I have
been watching, thinking to see the ol
bird feed her young. I though* ™ +
hidden effectually. Whv as PrES=
ently the pafr swept wuto sight, they
saw me half a mile away, and went
circling round and round, and disap-
pearcd, refusing to come near. I spent
half a day in my hiding place in vain.
Are the eyes of a crow keener than
those of an eagle? Mr. Long's eagls
story Is—well, I am not a controver-
slalist. Let's pass it. We had better
pass also such minor but tell-tale inac-
curacies as his account of a red squir-
rel which carried nuts In itsa pouch.
Woodchucks have ‘hes, but red
squirrels have none.

“Isn’t this a fine oriole’s nest?” It
was, indeed, a splendid specimen, con-
structed in what would ordinarily be
considered the best style of pendant
ornithological architectural art—a well-
shaped bag of entangled strings fas-
tened to a plece of a bough by cords
and guyed by two other cords stretch-
ing to another branch.

‘" Here is another fine one,”
was.

*There Is nothing in the construe-
tlon of these nests to exclte anything

B than ad fon of the ad-
mirable instinet which has taught
these birds to bulld so pragmatically,
¥et so well. That is the way orioles
have bullt since man has known them.
But now that Mr. Long has come
among us, orfoles have wakened up.”

Mr. Burroughs produced the drawing
shown on this page in outline. It is
a sketch made by Mr. Clifford John-
son of what Mr. Long describes as an
oriole's nest..

So_ it

St R .
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Awpendix B ; 50

UNPUBLISHED SATIRE ON DR. LONG BY MR. SHIRAS,.

.

The article, referred to in the foregoing letters and appearing on the

following pages, consists of two parts; the first a serious review of Dr. Long's
spurious writings, and the second a burlesgue on the ‘skin®snd nature fakers, the

key being; "That one who never told the truth in all his writings must obviously

be one Iho{%ould always tell the truth, since, otherwise, the truth would sometimes
be told by accident". Hence, the suggestion that Dr. Long was merely acting a
part, for reasons set forth therein. Portions of this article were used later
in & symposium of sportsmen-naturalists that defended President Roosevelt in a
joint contribution appearing in Everybody's Magazine, September, 1807. (See Part
Two):

July 24, 1907

Mr. Casper Whitney,
New York City

¥y dear lr. Whitney:

Ordinarily I would have no objection to your
using in Outing any portion of my recent manuseript on Dr. Long, bub
owing to its zreat length all cannot be used, while on the other hand,
arrangements have been made to cover the same ground more effectively
by a symposium of scientific writers who would join in a combined
attack on the fraudulent character of Dr. Long's writings.

. In this plan President Roosevelt may refer to
some of my conclusions,while I will use other parts in this combined
article, thus rendering inadvisable any separate publication.

Yours sincerely,

(Signed) GEORGE SHIRAS, 3d
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(COPY) \\\
Stoneleigh Court.

Washington, D. C., June 10, 1907. i

My dear Mr. President: i

Your letter of last evening came in tnis morning's
meil. I shall, of course, be most pleased to lunch with you to-
mOrrow on your return from Jamestown.

This morning I developed an "idea™ regarding the

best way of cuwing the moral jaundice in the Rev. Long and at the
same time removing the scales from the eyes of a bewildered public.

Think it may please your friends, and perhaps singe
the hair off the flowing mane of this "King of Liars". The title ey
will be : The Rev., Dr., Long, the World's most famous Naturalist,
Sportsman, Anthropologist and Wit.

Dr. Long can't be taken seriously -- he must be
evaporated by a ridicule. All of which I will relate when we meet.

Youwrs very sincerely,

(Signed) GEORGE SHIRAS,3d

Hon. Theodore Roosevelt,

Washington, D . C.
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{COPY)

Stoneleigh Court.

Washington, p, ¢.,, June 25, 1907.

Hon. Theodore Roosevelt,
Oyster Bay.

My dear Mr, President:
Last week I spent several days writing out my views

regarding the Rev, Dr. Long; using as a preface to the article
the letter sent you on May 30th, and then showing by further inves-

tigation of his writings that he was not an impostor but only pos=-

ing temporarily as a dreadful example. *
On Saturday, I had a printer run off & proof, with

the idea of discovering how much I had written, and whether it was
adapted for a page in the Sunday supplement of those papers published
in the larger cities. I thereupon discovered that the amount of
materi;l, or at least its trestment, far exceeded any such use. It
was 8 magazine article in length, & newspaper article in style.

I tried yesterday cutting it down sufficiently for the purpose in
view. But the result of reducing it one-half was only a botch and
it became plain that it would have to be ehtirely remodeled, if it
is to go i 1to & page or less of any newspaper. My guides have been
waiting me in New Brunswick about a week, and as I telegraphed Satur-
day that I would surely leave to-day, it is better therefore that I
should go. Have mailed you under separate cover several proofs of

the article. You will readily see a good deal could be cut out, not
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only because of duplication, but because not germane or too fri-
volous. It was sll written after you left for Oyster Bay, and,
of course, contains nothing for which you are responsible. The
concluding paragraph in the original letter has been somewhat
modified, in order to take out the sting.

I leave for Boston to-night en route to New Bruns-
wick; my railrosd terminus being Plaster Rock, where I take a
team foar the Upper Tobigue. I have given up the trip to Newfound-
land uﬁtil the last of September, so that my P. O. address from
July 15th, will be Marquette, Eich.

mrusting that you are having a pleasant time, which
will not be interfered with by looking over the enclosed papers,

I remaih,

Very sincersly yours,

(Signed) GEORGE SHIRAS, 3d
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(CoPY)
THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON
Oyster Bay, N. Y.,
: July 11, 1907

My dear Shiras:

I have not been able to arrange for the publication
of all your article. I think it was admirable, and I lsughed
over the humor of it more than I have over anything for a long’Y
time._ But I suppose the fact is simply that people know so
little of the sub ject thet the humorous treatment, especially at
such length, does not appeal to them. Whitney wisht to publish
in the Outing Magazine a portion of it, however, and I according-
1y gave it to him. Won't you write & brief statement, as emphatic
as possible, as to Long's worthlessness as an observer, t¢ be
used in connection with a final statement of my own in the matter
in Bverybody's Magazine? I think eitiher Clark of Nelson has
written you.

I hope you have had a pleasant outing and will enjoy
all yowr sumer.

Sincerely yours,

(SIGNED) THEODORE ROOSEVELT

Hon. George Shiras, 3d,
Marque tte, Mich.
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(COPY)

Marquette, lich.,
July 19th, 1907.

Hon. Theodore Roosevelt,
Oyster 3Bay.
My dear Mr; President:-
On the 15th inst. I returned from New Brunswick,
and a few hours later your welcome letter came from Oyster Bay.

The day following I went to my summer camp at White Fish Lake,
eipghteen miles east of here, to develop my game negatives, re-

turning yesterday.
I agree with you that the extent and character

of the article sent you makes its publicetion inadvisable in its
present form. Therc are some chapters that would probably amuse

the public and some that they would fail to understand. I would
not give it out for publication until I look over it again.

Mr, Clarke}s idea of a composite article by persons familiar
with the subject is a good one ad I should be glad to furnish a
brief summary of my views on Dr. Long's u.reliasbility. I enclose
a copy of a recent letter received from my guide - in Newfoundlad-
which shows that I did not err regarding the wolves and red squirrel.
When Dr. Long alleges he was following, for wecks
at a time, wolves in Newfoundland thisianimal was extinct, or prac-

tically so; Squires is one of the best and mst reliable trappers

on this island, being one of the few who permanently reside in the
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interior, trapping in the most northerly and wildest portions of
the country, where wolf sign would be instantly detected were the
enimals to be found on this island. Such audacity on the part

of Dr. Long is simply astounding.

I return to camp in a couple of hours - visiting

Marguette again next Monday.

Yowrs very sincercly,

(Sgd.) Geo. Shiras 3d.
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TWO VIEWS OF THE

REV. DR.W. J. LONG :

.IIS HE A NATURE FAKER, OR IS HE
1 A FAKE FAKER?

View L—The Fake Naturalist.

The Chlef Executive of Hereabouts,
otherwise known as the Big Stick of
the Real Thingers, and the Angel of
the New Light, worldly address Stam-
ford, Conn., otherwise known as the
Chief Basilisk of the Woozy Mesmer-
izees, have had a violent mixup. (Roose~
velt vs. Long, 4-11-44 Conn. St. Reps.)

The Real Thingers represent about
two millian =portsme:, naturalists and
wild woods frequenters who have re-
cently been greatly outraged at a sinis-
ter attack upon their beloved Chief.
The opposing slde, the Woozy Ones, i3
composed of countless millions of newly
hatched nature lovers in the downy
stage, who have arrayed themselves
under the Chief Basilisk and his nu-
merous subalterns—whose creed [s:
“Csme unto me little wierd waifs of
thg woods." 5
'The ardent desire of the Real Thing-
ers is to rescue their little immature
brethren from the false shepherds—
who well knowing the truth have diz-
played a wonderfully debased ability
In always avoiding it

A short while ago, the Chief of the
Beal Thingers, In a short interview,

At o 4
and pro ceet‘!ea‘\t‘pf-]...ﬂ,r ,‘t::ﬁm'\:}e:isl;i 531:

a few of his unhealthy parables ou
nature that were not of a swi\(‘lln&ghlé
character, or fit for the downy ones
The Chief Basilisk, taken by surprisc,
was only able to retort in three intera
views an open—very wide open—letter,
followed by a Sunday syndlcated arti-
cle of unusual length and more than
usual avoildance of the real issues. As
2 humble member of the Real Thinz-
ers, who happened to be loafing about
when the Busybody's  Magazine blew
up, I have felt impeiied to produce a
record made on the spot, and before
the issue had expanded into a general
review of Natural History as it is now,
in the middle of the year 1907. The
appended phillipic to the Big Chilef is,
I fear, somewhat out of date, because
many new and remarzable discoveriss
have been made in the animal world
since its transmission. To those, how-
ever, who are secondarily in search
of knowledge, and primarily in search
of who was the necessarily alternative
It, i. e, The Prevaricator or The Slan-
derer, the letter may be of some use.
A Letter to the President.
Washington, D. C., May 30, 1907.

My Dear Mr. President:

On my return from a six weeks
cruize in the Bahaman waters, after
pl-mtogranhlc specimens of Man-o'-
War birds, I read with great pleasure
an article in a June n.agazine decrying
the flagrantly false character of certain
so-called nature stories with which the
general public have been inflicted the
past several years. Of course, natural-
ists, sportsmen and persons fairly fa-
millar with wild life have not been im-
pozed upon by the more meretricious
clazs of writers, though thousands of
school children and those little ac-
quainted with the wilderness have taken
in good faith much which has ap-
peared in the more reputable papers
and magazines.

(1) The President's Interview.

In the article referred to, vou are
quoted as indignant at the widespread
and continucd reiteration of these al-
leged truthful protrayals of animal life,
and some of the grosser absurdities in
those storles are referred to by you,
special attention being called to the
ﬁ,ncirul creations of the Rev. Dr. W. J.

ng.

In yesterday morning's paper I no-
tice that the ex-Reverend gentleman
has bitterly arraigned you as a base
libeler of his veracity and that you have®
used vyour commanding position to
crush a poor but honest man, whose
income and whose character are alike
imperilled. While I think past events
clearly show that you do not confine
yvourself to reproving any form of moral
depravity in the weak and lowly, the
attempt of this imposter to sereen him-
self behind such a sympathetic barrier
while deliberately atwacking you per-
sonally and In your official capacity
very clearly shows the venomous nature
of this ex-gentleman of the pulpit. He
says, in the open letter referred to,
that “in every preface I have stated—
and 1 now repeat the statement—that
every ineldent 1 have recorded from
my own observation is true so far as
an honest and educated person can see
and understand the truth.” And, again,
He declares “if I have spoken falsely in
any book or word of mine, if I have in-
tentlonally deceived any child or man
regarding animal life, I promise pub-
licly to retract every such word and
never write another animal book.”

These solemn assertions that all his
stories are absolutely founded upon
fact become distressing to those famil-
far with the fictitious character of prac-
tically all of his writings; and this be-
cause the person In question, owing o
his education and calling, renders his
insincerity all the more reprehensible.

Having underwritten with his word
of honor all the fictitious stuff turned
out by him in the past few vears, it s
hardly possible that you feel inclined
to enter a rejoinder direct or indirect.
Unless you feel impelled to do so be-
cause the author, loudly asserting his
honesty and his poverty, has set up
special claims for consideration from
one who has been pictured as the baser
libeler by reaszon of hiz high office.

(2) Dr. Long's Incredible Stories.

Sometimes it is proper to unmask
the hypocrite who seeks shelter behind
the plea of weakness in order that the
really dangerous character Jf the
skulker may be shown. The Rev. Long's
books and his syndicated articles in the
Sunday press are read by thousands of
people. If these fabrications are the
source of substantial income, they are
also the source of much misinformation
and require stern protest from men in
the position to end such charlatanism.
Many sportsmen and naturalists have
protested in vain against this ever-
increasing school of nature fakers, and
if by reason of your extended experi-
ence, in the way of nature, you have

lent your aid In helping to plerce the °

callousness of the worst offender, so
much more are you 0 be accorded
praize for the performance of a neces-
sarily dlsagreeable duty. It is hard to

prove a negative; and when the Rev.®

Long asks that direct proof be supplied

that he did not see these various and

miraculous antics of ankmals, fish and
birds, it becomes doubly difficult in his
case because he seldom, If ever, gives

dates, places, and the names of his
companions in these very secret, sylvan °

haunts where such wonderful things
are witnessed nearly every month. But
if direct proof cannot be gathered from
these mystic, and doubtless mental,
realms, no writer ever afforded more
circumstantizl proof through the in=-
herent improbabilities of these occur-
=omeea than the Rev. Dr. Long.
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As the above cri o
it is proper to makeu:jsr!:; :Eieff::e:?l'
ns
upon the material portion of Dr. Long's
last letter. Your specific criticlons
cisms
have driven this inspired nature writer
to the attempt to prove one “incident"”
which you saw fit squarely to o
and, In hi question,
n s foolish effort to give it
weight, hazards the exkstence of all his
other writings upon the establishment
of its correctness. One may, therefore,
assume, under the influences that gen-
erally control a person selecting  his
own weapon, that, when he stands
or falls upon the verity of this 1
alleged
occurrence, he presumably selects the
feast volnerable of his many miraculous
anecdotes. He retsts upon the proposi-
tion that a timber woii, while pursuing
a caribou or deer, can spring upon it
and pierce the heart with its fangs. No:
only does he say it is true, but he fur-
ther avers * ‘have known from my own
;)nbﬂe;:g:ion and from the testimony of
e \:;';_}hat wolves sometimes kill
He then proceeds to tell how this
physically impossible feat is performed-
(3) The Writer's Source of Knowledge.
In view, however, of the fact that my i
name was mentioned by ¥ou in refer-
ence to the usual manner in which
wolves destray running deer, I feel it
may be proper to briefly outline, to
some extent, the source of my informa- |
tion—for I believe you may have given
my farmer conversation some consider-
ation in reaching your conclusions. My
observation of deer began in my thir-
teenth year, when the first one was
killed on the -shores of a small Michi-: -
gan lake, south of Lake Superior. Since
then I have been thirty-seven consecu-
tive seasons hunting deer, caribou and
moose, with rifle and camera. After
some Jfifteen years with the rifle, the
camera was largely substituted, and it
was a pleasure when the glass nega-
tives dinally exceeded th rophics of
ithe gun. 1 have now hundreds of nega-
tives of deer, and many additional ones ,
of caribou and moose, representing
twenty years of day zad night photog-
raphy with the camei: and flash light.
Hundreds of days and hundreds of
nights have been spent in Michigan,
Canada and Newfoundland watching
for big game, until I have had thous-
ands of wild animals under direct and
close personal observation. With the
exception of Newfoundland, the hunt- -
ing territory has always been In the
midst of the wilderness more frequent-
ed by the gray or timber wolf than any
other, probably, on this continent.
(4) The Timber Wolf Nocturnal
No less than two thousand deer have
been killed by wolves the past five years
in the general region of my Michigan
camp, and therefore a life-long study
of these destructive brutes has been
greatly intensified of late, and every
possible device that ingenuity could!
sugzest and from every source obtain-
able has been employed in recent years
to curb the terrific destruction of these
ravenous beasts. Yes, permit me to:
say, in all these thirty-seven years I
have seen but twelve wolves, and with.
the ald of my guides we have only
succeeded in  shootiz. trapping and:
poisoning a total of fifteen; which, by
¢omparizon with others who have lived
all their lives in this region, may be:
donszidered .lucky.
, Dr. Long never had any trouble see-
ing wolves—following, he declares, par-
ticular ones for a whole zeason. He
makes the wolf diurnal, and seeking
dover for his night's rest. This is such
a fundamental error that, aside from
his other gross absurdities, it indicates;
the great probability taat he never saw

=== While tnese vruies miest tne Mienr=

gan district by the hundred, and with a
Bounty averaging from twenty-five to
fifty dollars, the adult wolves have been
geldom destroyed. Dozens of shooting
companions, who have visited at my
camp during these many years, have
never seen a wolf, though their tracks
&ould be noticed daily and the howling
packs heard frequently at night. The
past five or six years from fifteen hun-
dred to two thousand local licenses
have been issued annually to deer
hunters lacated in the two counties that
comprise the wilderness about my
Michigan eamp, and this does not in-
clude the non-resident hunters. Thig
vast army has hunted practically every
nook and corner In this territory, and
so far as I can now recollect few have
ever seen a wolf, although frequently
reporting the finding of carcasses of
partly eaten deer.

(5) Evasive Character of the Wolf.

In Lake Superior, eighteen miles east
of my camp, there is a large island,
some six miles by four in diameter,
containing originally many native deer.’
1t has had naturalized thereon caribow,
moose and elk. A year ago last Sep-
tember 1 noticed a good sized wolf
track on a sand beach bordering a little
lake. My rcport to the game keeper
was received with some doubt as tb
the character of this animal since it
was necessary for a wolf to swim many
miles from the main shore. When the
spow came in October, however, the
half caten carcasses of fourteen deer
and caribou were found. Thereupan
twenty of the best shots and still
hunters in this region were employed
to exterminate the animal. In the first
three weeks, hunting from dawh
.to dark, the wolf was seen three times,
being wounded on the second occasion,
and finally dispatched by a lucky shot
when zeen the third time. The cost of
destroving this one animal, with splen-
aid tracking snow, and on an Island
only partially ecovered with  dense

vth cost the owners the sum of
$1,200.

Now, while it is of course unncces-
sary to bring these matters to yvour at-
tention in order to disprove the Rev.
Long's ability to see things, it is never-
theless the widely prevalent opinion
that wolves are easily seen in daytime.
On the plains, the cayvote, and occasion-
ally a gray wolf, may be observed in
the open cattle ranges, beyond rifle
shot, but these are not the beasts Dr.
 Long interviews or speaks of piercing a
deer’s heart. The fact is, the timber
wolf is practically nocturnal, even
though it may occasionally run a deer
in daytime. The Rev. Dr. Long, in his
,_rcw peregrinations in the wolf country,
not only =aw wolves the moment he got
there, but witnessed their many won-
derful anties without apparently raising
a finger to lessen the ravages of these
murdersus brutes.

(6) How Wolves Kill Deer and Caribou.

The Instante he originally cited, as
convineing you of moral perversity,
through your expression of incredulity,
was where a white wolf pierced the
heart of a running caribou. Assuming
that ‘he and his Indian guides have
actually seen wolves in close contact
with deer or carlbou, although there
are few wolves in Newfoundland (even
If he does deplet them almost battering
down the doors of the fisherman), one
may consider the manner in which this
initlatory but mortal heart wound was

inflicted. The modus operandi is as
follows, according to the Rev. Long in
his book: “A terrible rush, a quick snap
near the stag's chest just behind the
forelegs where the heart lay, the big
wolf leaped aside, and sat down quietly
again to wait. As a sequel of this at-
tack, and patient waiting, the caribou
obligingly gave up his life. This state-
‘ment, Rev. Long says, is true, and you
Jexpress the opinion that it was a math-
gmatical impossibility, besides bein;

antrary to an animal’s habits when
thus dangerously wounded.

Letterbook7_Box1_Folder11_14.tif



(7) The Heart tHe Best Protected Organ.
The heart of the deer or caribou
‘hangs high up and well forward in the
cavity formed by the breast and shoul-
der blades, partly surrounded by th
lungs. It is by far the best protecte
organ in the animal’s body—though a
long bladed hunting knife will pene-
trate it when driven into the chest at
the lower junction of the throat and
breast bone — however Impossible it
would be for an animal to reach it from
the front. A fair sized hunting knife,
will reach the heart when driven be-
tween the very narrow interstices of
the ribs just back of the shoulder
blades, and for a wolf to insert his
fangs into> this cavity far enough to
grasp the heart between the upper and
Iower jaws, it would be necessary to
tear away the outer hide, then break and
tear out 2ix inches each from the three
ribs next the shoulder, and joined tos
gedaer by an intercovering of flesh, and
after this was done, push the greater
portion of its head into the karge wound
thus made, in order to seize the heart.
Like the ribs of a ship, extending from
the keel to the lower deck, the ribs of
the deer are firmly imbzdded in- the
:n:ru':hﬁul belew and  the bachbene

The Rev. Dr. Long-seems to have ignored
the:ribs entirely when. he speaks simply
of the wolf tearing away the “breast
cartjlage.” The Long deer must be of
the invertebraté, soft-shell variety.
Snapping & great gaping wound into
the ribbed side of a running caribou,
where plercirz the jugular or cutting
the hamstrinzs would require no mira-
cle, goes to show that Dr. Long is cap-
able of seelng things of rare character.

(8) How Dr. Long's Wolt Kills.
- Having, however, come to the con-
clugion that this proposition required a
little fur:fer elaboration, he therefore
adds in his long, rambling letter assail-
ing xou, the followinz regarding the
“snapping” powers of wolves: “Some-

times a single snap tears open the

breast cartilage and a wrench lays the
heart bare. If the first snz3 fails,others
follow quicker than a man can open
and shut is hand ard the heart iz cut
before the deer is fairly aware that he
has been gripped.” That a deer can have
its tenaclous outer hide flayed, its tough
ribs demolizshed by a gaping hole half a
foot square, mangzling the lungs, then
have the wolf insert its head int> the
cavity and grasp the hoart between the
upper and lower fangs—Dbefore it 1_:5 5
fairly aware that it has been “gripped
—only indicates how absurd it is for
such a timid animal to jump ten or fif-
teen: feet when a tiny twig is broken by
a hunter, nnd yet be totally oblivious |
1o a wolf dallying with its internal or-
gans. This truthful Jemes then con-
tinues to say, in effect, that this kind of
snapping and gripping I3 a reality, and
represents in the hizaest degree the
truthful character of all his previous
storles. Now, if a deer were mide of *
rags, and the ribs of such a floating
character that they could be blown
aside by the argry breath of the wolf,
and the animal further had the claws
of a tiger or leopird, with the protrud-
ing tusks of the boar, one might easily
see how he could hold on to a bounding -
deer and by vigorous lunges plerce the

‘ heart cavity in the way that would

excite enthusiasm of the Rev. Dr.
Long. With the wolves, most of us
know, nature has given them the feet
of a dog, and the paower of only grasp-
ing the lower limbs, the throat or such
portions of the body that can be readily
selzed between the ja-=s. It is hold on
or let go with the wolf every time. The
flat, firm and smooth sides of a deer,
where buttressed against the ribs, are
proof against the peratration of the
wolf’'s fangs, when the deer is upright
awd running, though in some instances
it may get a mouthful of hair, scar the
sides with its front teeth, and at times
hold on long enough to help drag down
an exhausted deer. That -he can per-
«istently *snap” his way inta the “in-

E——

nards" of a jumping caribou, requires
either claws or sustalninz wings, with
a weapon like a swowd fish, which can
be inserted at the right point. Then
thiz kind of “wolf” could reach the
heart. A traveler recently returning
from South America told of bees a fiot
long, and six inches around the bady,
that lived in the regulation bee-hive.
When asked how they got ints the
hive, this veracious traveler replied,
“That Iz the bee's business.”
(9) Likely to be Treed by a Rabbit.
However, when a man like Dr. Long
can be_(-hased around all afternoon in
fear of his life by a skulking lvnx;
who can 20 enrage a bull mosse by Elv-
ing the premature call of the cow, in
the summer trout fishing season, that
the bull-m2ose, out of sheer revenge,
stood for hours on a bar- separating
two lakes and prevented this aston-
ished ex-divine from getting back to
camp until nearly dark—why, one
reachesht-hc ﬂ;lylnion that he is just the
man who w one day Fd
Jnanas ¥ be treed by a
(10)« Red and White Fakers.
The certificate of the Indian, used in
r. Lorgz's letter, wherein the former
says he saw a wolf kiil a horse by bit-
ing it In the heart,only shows that
there are red fakers as well as white.
A horse standing upright, and tied to
a tree, might have its heart laid cpen
by the numersus strokes of an ax—If
the wielder had plenty of muzele and
accuracy. But it would be a pretty

siek looking horse lang before the heart
‘Was reached

False-Teaching Dangerous.

pid . Long's sincerity, to put it
mildly, was as pronounced as his liter-
ary ability, he would be a credit to the
country—but, unfortunately, they seem
to exist in reverse proportions. Thus
making him all the more dangerJus,
as now plainly evidenced, by the warm’
support given him ang hiz ilk in many
of the best secular and religious pa-
pers, and by thousands of warm-heart-
ed conscientious people, who see In his
graphic but dangerously misleading
fables the outpouring of a sympathetic
soul, whose supposedly long intimacy
with forest life has afforded him an un-
usual Insight Into those secrets that
they seem to think have escaped the
sporteman, the trained field nnlumljsts,‘
and the thousands of other men spendy
ing much of thelr life in the woods.
He should be regarded as a perverted
fictionist and soon will be—if those who
really care for a reign of common sense
and common honesty in the literature of
American Natural History do their duty.

Yours very sincerely,
GEORGE SHIRAS, 3d;

Letterbook7_Box1_Folder11_15.tif

\



VIEW IL
THE FAKE FAKER.

The Rise of the Nature Faker.,

Some fifteen years ago there came be-
fore the public, a most brilliant writer,
of animal stories. His original training
as a Canadian naturalist gave his pro-
ductions an attractiveness and a reality
which made him famous and his bank,
account corpulent. This revelation in an-
imal sagacity, wild love, and the bitter,
tragic endin, of most forest denizens
created a most profound impression and
likewlse a most precocious horde of imi-
tutors—whao, neglecting the writer's orig-
inal foundation as a naturalist, aimed
only at the terminus—the bank account.
Hundreds of these fictitious interpreters
of wild life came into being. Competi-
tion soon drove those weaker in imagina-
tion or more honest in their make-up,
from the field. Ninety per cent of the
reading public, residing in great cities, or
adjacent suburbs, could not tell “a hawk
from a handsaw’’—but, nevertheless, evi-
dencest one of those great redeeming
traits in civilized man, their love and in-
terest in the wild things of the distant

forest. This latent element was stimu-

lated more and more as they read the
wierd tales of the woods. Instinctively,
they sought the productions of those al-
'leged to be based upon actualities in wild
life, gathered by personal observation.
The sportsmen wrote for sportsmen—and
as successful hunting meant accurate
shooting, and shooting meant killing, and
killing meant bloodshed with the death
of the wild thing—they would have none
of it. The trained naturalist, usually er-
1ing on the side of exactness and some-
what prone to be prosaic to the unin-
jtiated, also failed to gratify this great
army of young and old, who sought te
learn of the emotions—with the hates, the
loves, the cunning, and the tragic plots
of death or escape, which nature permit-
ted, in her wise counterbalancing of wild
life. So it came to pass that in a periad
of ten years more utterly false and allur-
ing allusions in natural history have
been spread broadcast in the popular
magazines, daily papers, and in the se-
called nature books of the publie and
private schocis, than in all the time in
which the printed word of man has been
used to perpetuate the learning of each
progressive period. There were many
able and brilltant writers, capable of do-
ing this great work well, and the diserim-
fnating encouragement of the public
would have increased this class te a point
sufficient for the needs of all. But the
ready and nefarious nature faker, has
almost made extinct the early school of
pature writers. Even the originator of
these delightful animal storles had to
give up and devote his time to more pro-
safe work.

The protest of our most intelligent and
manly gportsman, the keen and logical
discussion of our best fleld naturalists,
and of many other accurate observers, of
non-scientific training, were all without
permanent effect, when met by the ve-
hement assartions of these meretricious
fakers that all was gospel truth in their
an'mal narratives. The more they were
attacked, the more eaglly were the Woozy
Ones stampeded, en masse, into the folds
of the unworthy shepherds.

This was the situation when one Rev,
w. J. Long. of Stamford, Conn.. suddeni:®
entered the alreadv over-crowded field of
nature writers. What was hiz purpose?
Whas it for money eagilv earned in nrey-
ing on an already hizghly deluded class—
instend of pravinz for the nublic where
the more substantial rewards were nost-
roned to a later but better world? In
order that this enigma may be solved. it
will be necessary to tell the story.of the
Great Discovery.

g o
.'\I'ho Doctor as an Anthropologist.
Now, it seems, that the Doct
how futile it was to fight th:rm!:tn:;
faker with ordinary weapons for they
thrive on abuse, and daily grow dearer to
the woozy ones. How could he destroy
this unholy alliance — how could he
strengthen the much smaller army of the
Real Thingers? How fortunate it would
be if both results could be accomplished
by one man and in a reasonable period of
time. He saw a chance. He would be-
come a fake faker. He would join the
parasitic tribe. He would ingmu:ue-
himself into the wide-open hearts of.tha
Woozy Ones; he would anger and-arouse
the Real Thingers to a degree that would-
insure their remorseless activity for all
time against the nature faker. But this
could not be done in a day or by any or-
dinary fireside musings. One thing he
must always do. Never tell the truth in
a single instance and yet so tell his tale
that every sportsman and naturalist
would- see its falsity while every Woozy
One would see the wonderful present-
ment of the truth. To write a few. good
S ones, coming from a man of spiritual
calling, would doubtless make the
l(:mes tame enough to eat out of his hands
n a few days, but this was not the ques-
tlon. How could he, a humble resident
of a humbler town, turn out stiff ones
week after week, and yet not sometimes
;.;ll the truth, thereby partially placating
tl e Real Thingers and at the same time
weiting suspicion in the Wipsor Onps,
= To o Eaa Therefore, - he

W fit hims: or this campaign by
knowing nature to its innermost secrets.
Then, and only then, would he be safe.
As truth is sometimes stranger than fic-
tion, he was perfectly aware that sooned
or later in telling gcthe Improkable tale
he would, as a matter of fact, be telling
the established truth. Therefore, he must
leave home and immerse himself in the
Distant Forest. While the Doctor's nu-
merous biographical sketches show that
he spent many years in Germany, Francs
and Italy, has anyone ever seen him
there? EBiographies are all right in their
way, but this kind of blography was nat
in his way at all, for it concealed his
presence in the Distant Woods. Just how
he Hved and just what he did during
these many vears only his future truth-
ful account will disclose—but one thing
is certain that not a bug, @ bird, a fish ox
an animal escaped his critlcal examina-
tion. This is why he is invulnerable fr
what could not occur. Now one may ask,
what good can come of it all, this or
justify such fearful sacrifices? Let me
tell 2 happening from my own county,
which occurred in the year 1869, and was
doubtless known to the Doctor, as he
was then three vears of age and un-
usually precocious:

% The First Fake Faker.

The Pittsburg papers on a certain day
in 1869 contained the startling announce-
ment that on a morning of another cer-
tain day a local inventor, who had been
secreting himself from his friends for
many years, had finally invented a flying
machine and would at 10 ¢'clock on a day
mentioned, give a practical demonstra-
tion of capabilities from the top of the
big bridge spanning the Allegheny River.
About every one came, even Infants in
arms, that they might, when the tongue
became the means of expression, tell all
about it later on. At 10 o'clock sharp, a
figure carrying the paraphenalia under
his arm, climbed on top of the bridge,
midway between either shore. After a
few preliminary flourishes a bag was
opened, and a fine domestic goose went
salling into space until it fell with a loud
splash into the middle of the river. There
was a pause of ahout ten seconds—then,
without even taking a vote, both thickly
tenanted shores agreed that the man
must die. Expectant, up-turned faces
surrounded each end of the bridge to
catch him going or coming. But this
man was an anthopologist. He not only
knew the credulity of man, but he knew
his unreasoning rage when he was
heaxed in broad daylight, with a lot of
witnesses about. e
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So the !nvenetgrbsn:
down a rope muwo a boat mann ¥
confederate and rowed away. At the end
of the dangling rope he left a note, say-
ing “I always knew there were a lot 01'
durned fools in Allegheny County and
thought T would take an inventory.” That
is the reason you can't fool Pltts'p_\'qu-

ers: . Wow, Dr. Long was. also, an an-
thropologist. I7e knew that when his
pets had been filled with strongest kindg
of nature revelation for six or seven
years and then discovered it was all saw-
dust. what would follow. Every one
would register a vow never to read d
single line about wild life that did not
=ome from the class o-k-ed by the Real
Thingers and he knew that the real nat-
uralists and the read sportsmen who
hated him like the Devil's Own would
forgive him and become his friends for
life. But let us take up the history of

.the plan, in order that not one scrap may

be lost in a record that should be made
of this wonderful man.

e %
The Doctor's Wonderful Discoveries.

The Doctor very properly decided thai
in depicting bugs, birds, animals and fish
no space should be devoted to the known
things in Natural History. Each reve- ]
lation must ke new, startling, and become |
the foundation of an entirely original
school of nature observation. He would
be the clearing house of the unknowi,
and the chronicler thereof. His long
studies have so antedated this article and
his writings have become 20 numerous,
that several volumes would be required
to describe in a proper and praiseworthy
way his hundreds of explorations and
thousands of new discoveries. A few of
them may be noted briefly and some.
space reserved for a more elaborate con-
sideration of his highest and brightest
achievements.

The Crow.—In his chapter on “Crow’'s
Ways,” the Doctor, in describing this,
cunning, marauder of the farmer's fields
and the ruthless murderer of young bird
life—naturally paints it white—with a
conflding and approachable nature.

He gives an account of a musical
crow—of a gymnastic crow—and of the
kindly crow, that “warns the plover, th®
duck, the deer, and the bear” of ap-
proaching danger. He describes a bunch
of crows that played Button, button,
who's got the button! all afternoon. He
has seen, close at hand, all these lynx-
eyed crows—never .less than fifty at a
time—by squatting down in the vines. In
wino-veritas. This, of course, refers to
the crows.

The Wild Googe.—~The Doctor describes
a two-hour interview with a wild goose
family on a Newfoundland Lake—where
this wildest of wild fowl sojourns a few
months, when rearing its young. He im-
mediately made friends with the mother
and its goslings, and when the gander
approached, attacking him viciously with
its wings, the mother goose “suddenly

The Owl—In an article on the owl he
describes . this bird as nature’s favorite -
fool—"which thinks every furry thing
which moves must be game—sometimes

. the rat he Is hunting turns out to be a

skunk or a weasel; sometimes your pet
cat, and onee in a lifetime it ds your fur
cap or even your head, and then you feel
the weight and edges of it= claws.” Sineq
the-owl has the reputation of being able
to-see the projecting tail of a tiny wood-
mouse heneath # protecting leaf—this is
4 good one on the owl. He then de-
scribes how one seizing him by the head,
had torn his scalp so that a surgeoh had
Yo stitch the same. With this touch ot
experience, -applied so forcibly to a por-
tion of his body where his reasoning
Power is located, it was not strange tha
several years afterwards when visiting a
iluinper camp he was able to accou
stllmllar mysterious injuries lnglc:ednﬁpr::;"
the heads and other portions of the body or

night.” The Doctor considerately sﬁow’&_"'

them that it was merely an owl which
migteok their heads or furry caps for live
game. Thereupon there was much re-
Jolcing. The Doctor saying of one
heodooed individual, after the disclosure
Lad been made, that he “jumped up with
a yell, and danced with joy in the snow.”
This is another good one on the lumber
Jack.

The Salmon.—In his preface to North-
ern Trails, the Decctor says: “For years
1 have followed and watcned the salmon
from the sea to the headsprings of his
own river, and back again to the sea.” He
knew the salmon from the deposited egg
until the formerly deposited egg had in
turn deposited its own eggs. How cun-
ningly he can reverse the facts is well
-shown at the start off, where he writes oy
the salmon as it breaks from its shell:
“Beginning life with hunger he was nib-
bling at the shell, when it broke and let
him out. As the egg covering remained
on itz tail, he whirled like a whisk and
swallowed it.” A poor deluded fishcul-
turist of only thirty years’ experlence
says “the young salmon leaves iis egg
tail first and not head firel; that it never
eals its shell, and never ‘eats’ anything
for more than five J eeks—sustaining it-

© self entirely after its release, by a ven-

trical absorbtion of the yolk adhering to
the lower part of the body.”” After hav-
ing gotten the salmon out of its shell, the
Doctor describes its many adventures,
one of which may be mentioned. He
says he discovered several very high wa-
terfalls that were impassible to the sal-
mon in the ordinary way, but neverthe:
less he found out that they were able tg
sreach the upper pool by climbing up the
steep cliff between the descending waters
and the rocks. He made this discovery
by going in there himself and speaks of
whlut he saw as follows: “We came upon

uttered a low call with a curious accent
of reassurance.” The gander then under-
stcod that the Doctor was on the visiting
list and apologized. This is the particu-
lar geose which always winters on the
middle Atlantic Coast, where, after a
hundred years of well-earned experiencoe
it has become 8o imbued with the dread
of man s to seldom fall a victim of his
-wiles. The transformation. -therefore,
- that takes place at its nesting waterd
and at a time above all others when it

- greatly dreads the approach of man, only

goes to show that the Doctor in

everywhere; on the  stones, in
deep hollows of the rocks, struggling up
the scarred and pitted face of the ciiff
itself.” While this shows remarkable
climbing ability on the part of the sal-
mon, jt seems a dreadful waste of en-
ergy. All the salmon pools at the base
«f any Newfoundland falls have a good
foot trail leading above to the upper
course. And, therefore, one wonders why
the salmon did not take the trail with its
beautiful scenery, low grade and where
no descending water might hurl them
bﬂck when they perhaps had nearly

to a keen eye has a mesmerizatic pres-
fnee

bed to the top.

Referring again to the preface, the
Doctor apologizes therein for not follow-
ing the salmon to their winter resort in
the deep basin of the Atlantic Ocean,
and says, that while all the prior part of
his salmon history “is entirely true to
fact—yci bencath the breakers and be-
neiath the tide no man ever followed
them, and I was obl
1o omit this part of his life or pictu
::v::t I could from Imaslnatll‘m."p An?r:: 3

reupon proceeds to depict its imag-
Inary life within the sea. 5 s
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Now as the Doctor never before in-
dulged his imagination, one can but Won-
der what would be the result if the im-
aginary part could be compared with
that portion of the salmon’s life that
was “entirely true to fact.” Some peo-
ple would back imagination in this cons<
test, simply because one so experienced
a3 the Doctor and who has never imag-
ined anything before ought to come pret-
Ly close to the truth in his first and only
Bucss,

The Wolf and the Lynx.—In those wild
animals that are rarely seen by any vis-
itor to the woods, the Doctor is of real
service. In the case of his Wolf and the
Lynx experiences he Eives much infor-
mation, based upon intense, close, and
bretracted personal observation. A brief
analysis of all his discoveries, regarding
these animals, will show that they far
surnass all the written words of man and
all the present experiences of the sports-
man and the naturalists living to-day.
When, therefore, one or two of the inci-
dents which

brove that a wolf can snap the heart of i
bull caribou in a single snap, and that
while_{hese witnesses “are far away in
the North I will follow them to the end
of the earth and find and bring out their
Sworn testimony.” This has the true and
real ring—of the Ringer. How muech
better it is to seek out, around the North
Pole, some wandering Indian, instead of
resorting to stale books on natural his.
tory—i he writings and the diaries of
thousands of Sportsmen—or the fiel!
notes of numerous experienced natural-
ists. How much better this is than ever
EO to one, small portion of this country—
upper Michigan—where there are record-
ed the names of ten thousand licensed
deer hunters, who have annually hunted
deer in a district where at least six thou-

there ought to be at least one upri
and experienced Sportsman—one r{IIIa‘I"JIII(I\.-
field naturalist—that would have seen tho
same performance, or if he had not
Wwould, at least, be willing. to say that
this manner of killing a eariboy by &
single snap was @ physical Possibility,
But the Doctor has gotten so addicted to
relying upon Indian affidavits that he ne-
glects to look elsewhere.  After all, it
would seem, that the Dector makes 'loo
niuvh out of this one incident about the
wolf, and the one about the Iynx—rfor
when his ful] revelations are read abos
either of these animals, the mere snap-
ping power of the wolf and the serateh-
Ing power of the Iynx become minor fea-
tures in his bieztaphy of either., To those,
therfore, that would become well ac.
Quainted with either of these wild ani-
mals, the following pages may be of
some assistance, as they contain many

verbelim accourts of the ¢
bl L ! * Doctor's ol

" A New arlety of Wolves in a New

Found Land. ~
When dear Dr. Long bezan preparinzg
his artificial lure for the Woozy Ones
and his counter-frritant for the Real
Thingers hiz mind naturally turned to
wolves. The very old and the very young
have always been fascinated by wolves,
whether dressed in sheep’s clothing,
grandmother's  nightown  for lfu!e
Reddy P h

guage. ol the explorer. He knew, how-
ever, that it would require great care to
avold the truth about this parlicn'.n_r
animal, which, by reason of unremitted
persecution and persistently enforced
experience, had gotten o know A@hout
everything that was going on in ljh‘.
wilderness ard a good deal that w
happening in thp United States Sénate.
The best way,ithereforé. wasz th inveni
a new variety of wolves in & distant
eountry where wolves were practically
unknown. Even then it was a stiff prop-
osition to think up something that was
actually impossible under all conditions
and in all minds and alleged minds;
for iacts and rumors about wolves were
extremely thick In all countries and
were never subject to custom duties.
But he got there finally with both feet,
his hands and considerable portion of
his ears. This iz not slang but a mere
coincident expression implying the full

use of those I!mbs and organs so useful |

in walking up to strange things, shak-
inz paws with new acquaintances and
listening intently for new developmeznts.

So he created the great White Wolf of ~

Vewfoundland nemanmnes -

Having Eteen a little late starting the
Eig White Wold began getting around
at a lively clip, was so opposed to race
sulcide that the hillsides of the country
were coon dotted with sheep-like herds
cf little White Wolves.

Thus it was, when the Docter arrived
one moonlight night. in the little port
of Hartor Woe that he did not have to
wait long to begin his story. As the
anchor descended the loud clanking of
dts zusty chaicz made all the wolves =it
ur and take notice, for be it known,
ey hated the woods and always made
it a point of sl on the headland.
where there were no mosquitoes. But
let me tell the story in the Doctor's own
fFraphic language, as it appears in
“Northern Trails,” p. 1-11,

“We came careening in through the
tickle of Harbor Woe. There in a dizs-
consciate rock-tound refuge of the New-
foundland coast the Wild Duek swung
to her anchor * * * tuzzing impa-
tiently and clanking her chains * * =@
presently the moon wheeled full and
clear over the dark mountain * * *
while far away like a vague shadow 2
handful of gray houses hurz like be_a_\
nacles to the base of a great bare hill.

Here all can see the stage. with ilg
gverlasting moon and gray houses, dark
mountains and as yet no .wolves, but
don’t be impatient.

“A long interval of profound silence
had passed and I could just make out
the circle of dogs sitting on thelir tails
on the open shore when suddenly. lint
and far away, an unearthly howl came
rolling down the mountain.”

Things were heginning to get interest-
irz: here were slathers of dozs sitting
on their tails, and unearthly yells rolling
down o'er earth and rocks. while the
Wild Duck was in the bay, safely beyond
collision. But where was the owner of
the unearthly howl? and the Doztor sit-
ting on the quarterdeck. anchor down,
the sunper eaten, and only a howl hurled
from the dark battlements above to show
for his long journey and he all ready
for the wolves. But listen. “Suddenly
Noel pointed upward and my eye ciught
something moving swiftly on the crest
of the mountain. A shadow --h.__h the
slinking trot of the Woll gliacx u&-:l-;t-
the ridze between us and the moon. it
in front of us it stopped. leaped unonh«e
biz rock, turned a pointed nose up to ilble
sky sharp and clear and the tc‘;:bl :
howl of the Great White Welf tu iheﬁ)
down upon the husky dogs f.]d ot
howling as If possessed.

QO

——-‘
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““But a man who
v le or mo

‘I:::;: m:ting on their tails, Is entitied
to see one the
Newfoundland

o
iz time 1t will be notleed that th
howl was hetter directed and ‘I:?l th:
dogs in midribs, Why notice such trifles,
when the Doctor says: “This was my
Arst (and Neel's last) glimpze of Way-
esses, the huge White Wolf which I had
come a thousand miles over land and
b ebuadn 7 nZnt.
can see a wolf at
re away with the dozs

ment he strikes the
S e Yl
inventor thereof of the Great
A o
W the Doctor was not satisfied Etll\tth;:
muoonlight . view of the hov_\:iilﬁg \:_:r 7o
he adds retrospectively: “All ovel the
Long Range of the Northern Pw‘:;.y 2
1 followed him guided some time:mun_s
rmer, a hunter’s story cr pos i
;rlghl: and again ‘nykﬂ tm:k|::2|r:h'i:. ore,
ly unknow T
:‘t":‘o r:: J"'r‘éfa of caribou fiyinz from
= .

some unseen danger.” o oo

As the Island of Newioundiand Is Co%-

than Ireland. the -
siderably larger fied In pickinz up
tor was entirely justifie the apparently
THIGES . A o indly suggestions
unless ! : biless
.grcm letter carriers “g.lo “l:l‘c t‘t‘;“ T
found at times mir = i
swamps of the imterier.
BT LaL Seecs T 0
Now there was ancther thing he was
determined upon from the start and that
was the new Whitza Wolf should be
wholly ciurnal in Its active movemenis.
though it might be permitted to sit
‘atout in the moonlight and medtate. If
there is one thing that is overwhe:minzly
settled in wolf history it was his Intens>
dislike for the face of Old Sol. There-
fore, the Doctor. in his various wolf
epics., deplcts thiz animal as always
avoiding the =somber shades of the
huckleberry bush—ths main timber or
the jagged rocks of the Newfoundland
coast. In this way he was always able
to write down their movements for home
use and at the samz time make the Real
‘Thingers wish they were dead. The suc-
cessful skirmish of the White Wolf with
the stag caribou has been given undus
prominence of late and cast many more
of its superior performances in the back-
ground.

After Wayeszes shewed how he could
snap the life out of a caribcu by a single
snap he developed more and softer
snaps. The biggest snap of all was when
he tcok to catching juicy plover. wild
ducks and geeze as they preened them-
selves for a few minutes in the New-
foundland lakes c¢n thkzir migratory
flights. y ~ = " fo

The Woll as a Wikl Fowl Hunter.

‘The Doctor having converted his par-
ticular brand of wolf into an “all-dayer,”
it paturally opened the way for -many

“diurnal achievements. First he turned

them loose on plover. that shyest of all

shore tirds on the Atlantic coast. “Tae
over,” says the Doctor, “ccme in hords
sweepinz over the Straits of Labrador,
and when the wolves surrounded a flock
of these queer birds and hitched neare:
and nearer. sinking thelr gray todies in
the yieldirz gray moss till they looked
like weather-beaten logs, the hunting
was full ¢f tense ‘excitement. Though
T ~w ) -
Juley _mol:;m'uls w f) .“ I?n“t.'lum,]imt\.%
peen i bes F ; morcover, to have
scen these wolves “weather-logging' their
way through moss so thick that it would
require ¥ microscescio find n plover there-
in if they were ever known to alight
upon anything other than mud flats and
stubby meadow grass.

But it is as a duck hunter that the
wolf shcws what can be accomplished
by mental acuteness and physieal gym-
nasts. “After the plover came the
ducks * * * and the vouns welvsg
" learned like foxes to decoy the silly birdg
by arousing their curlosity. “Loey Wouwal
hide in the grass while one played and
rolled atout on the orem shore till the
ducks saw him. Nearer and nearer thes
would come till a swift rush out of the
grass sent them off headlong. But on:
or two always stayed behind with the

__wolves to pay the price of curiosity.”

White an open-war,
=Water duck—the
bill—can some times be tolled ‘to lln;irtrl":i:

shore. the marsh duck of New
a8 I8 the case everywhere :!:c-rm:\!‘i{ItlmlT:.].'
:u;g;ar.::’yotl:;lte \\-ilnlg when nny'lhirz like
T night hunting animal i
:ﬂ::en ngar. The ability, tﬁeremm, ci-f
ese wolves to Jumn out of the grass
:lll'ld cateh such birdz on the wing xhr;\;-¢
i;r:‘t theyd]mses» the same "snnppin:g"'
0! er and the same agility heretofore
own  when plercing the heart of a
:f:r!b«m with a sinzle snap. But_ the
“':( tor knew all this would please” the
0ozy Ones and cause agony in th
r.-\!!l;l(.-; of the Real Thingers S
owever, It was a wild g mte
that the wolf |3 seen at Igm;(:tfmr'l'l-‘\:
nizht the great flocks would approach
bar well out of the way of rocks and
h and everything that might o
;i ! the enemy an: E0 to sleep in ¢l
ttle family ETroups on the cpen shor
In order that this bird may be more
fully identified one must interrupt by
Faying that this is the wild goose which
spends two-thirds of the year on the
Atlantic coast waters between Long Isl-
and found and the Carolinas, It has
abzorbed such bushels cf experien-e that
a)-cn the best wild fowl hunters in theso
th‘:a::rs BIm\'e about given up hunting
Gl i I!‘l to proceed with the creeping
tcrrl!?s. A rush, a startled honk! A
sor © clamor of wings and throats and
mi tle!‘l waters. Then the four shad-
{ms \\au‘ld rise up. from the sands and
rot back to the woods, each with a
burden on its shoulders,™

always seeks Open  wate:
only roosts on detached r.-e.:tar:dblzllihlnr:;
Islands, these wolves are to be congrat-
uI:‘ueu! and their pride Pproperly |'3mn-
nized as each trotted home with a ten-
bound goose astride his shoulder,
T?:‘D“ oIf as a Cat and Piz Hunter.
octor having ed ¥
r(‘nllowerx about theg-wull:ic:;e?l l#zndl.::} m;'
“I!'d fowl and frozen Iynx and that l':e
rfwr hunted the caribou except as a last
es0rt, proceeds to prepare a rew menu,

the wolf in hungry days.” And just te
show h_r,-w this might be avoided a{s Ii-nlg)
3 ;:m Dossible the Doctor describes the fol-
a?nlnx scene: “The little fishing village
was buried under drifis and almost d:-
serted. A few men lingered to watch the
\b‘mts and houses. By night ths wolves
would come stealthily to prowl among
B the deserted lanes anq the fishermen
sasleeif 4dn thefr cld.hes under Taribou
sKins or citting close by the stc;\'e be-
hind barred doors would know ncthing
of the huge gaunt figures that flitted
noiselessly past the frosted windows, 1f
a pig were left in its pen a sudden little
squalling would break out in the still
night. If a cat ;rowled aktout or an un-
-‘a?sy dog scratched to be let out there
uvould e a squall, a yelp—and the cat
would not come back, and the dog would
never scrateh the door again,” This 520
cu_uncluz-.on rather reminds one of the
pathetic saying: “The mill will never
grind _énga!n with waters that have
nassed.” Had not the doors been barred,
the owners hizht have passad also.

But revenge firally came when another
raid was made on the cat. "“As the lop-
Ieaﬂs-d cub dashed after a cat that shot
ike a ray o moonlight under a cabin
A windoiv  cpenzd noiszlessly—Zinz!
'ljhen 4 bow string twanged with shuﬁ
xﬁf.nl.'}.x in the tense silence, With a

ToTSltama_the arrew from his
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Two Wolves With but a Single Squirrcl
+  While it is impossible here to follow
the Doctor in all his rounds of New-
foundlard aier cae particular wolf and
those many others, which he treated,
a3 a side line. in wolf proclivities, yet
there are several touching ineidents go-
ing to show such startling diversities
in wolf nature that they should ke briedly
alluded to; as they represent hitherto
unknown facts not digscovered by most
of us who have only spent a few morths
each year hunting or fishinz in this re-
markable island. While most cf the old
guides wup there will tell you there
“ain't no more wolves in Newfound-
land,” the incidents cited will prove that
the remnant left are well worth seeing.
The Doctor having shown, in his priov
discuszion of wolves, that it was neces-
sary for the mother wolf to keep an eye
on the Old Man =0 that he would not,
in a fit of indiscretion, eat his own off-
spring, proceeds to tell cf an affecting
scene of this character. Once a biz man
wolf and his dutiable son were hunting
together—in midwinter—that terrible pa-
riod of famine, as the Doctor says, when
wolves are unable to catch any of the
_thousand of caribou by reason of deep
snows and frozen lakes—conditions
which, in other countries, lead to such
fearful destruction in the dzer family.
at the mouths of these “snapricz”
creatures. In the case cited the hunt
was of no avail and the cub =aw from
the hungry look in its father’'s eye that
its finish was near at hand. It was use-
less to run away, for this wou'd but in-
vite catastrophy. But let us hear the
Doctor about it:

“A queer thing harcrened. The cub
wag lying motionless, his head in his
paws, his eyes wide coen when scme-
thirz stirred near Eim. A red squirrel
came scampericz through the scrub |
Dbushes. Slowly. carefully the young

wolf gathered his feet under him, tense.

28 4 bow string. As the squirrel \\'hlskefle
over head the wolf leaped like a flash
‘eaught. him and crushed him with a
single grip. Then with the squirrel in
his mouth he mada his way back to
where the tig leader was lying, his head
Ln his paws, with eyes turned aside.
€lowly, cauticusly the cub arproackel
and with a friendly twist of his ears ha
laid the squirral at the biz wolf's very
hose, watching till the tidbit was saizedl
ravenously and crushed ard bolted in a
;t:i:f gzc;:;l;;‘;l"t (p. 134). This brouzht
24 1
scﬁne o reconciliation and ".m

ut what is there about tha st
azpea’s to the real naturalist ?s D\r{.t?ﬁ
conversicn of the cannibalistic father—-
not the fact that the red squirrel hesi-
tates to ventures out in the zero weather
of midwinter—not the agility of the wolf
im catching such a lively creature, where
rabbits galore were in every thicket,
It was something better than that,
::;)c:‘i:rlltgy tl}lgh Doztor's remarkable per-
: ere a

pcA el Te no red squirrels in

o -
i The Woll's Chaperone.
One now turns from that baser view ol

the Wolf's ch where h m--

pels him, at times, to gobble up his full

grown offspring—to its better and nobler
side. The story of a wolf escorting two
plump little Indian children, who were
lost in midwinter, on the caribou bar-
rens—back to their parents’ cottage,—was
one of the Doctor's stories that excited
the incredulity of the Chief Executive.

The latter said it was the “wildest im-

probability”. This naturally aroused the

Doctor's pretended ire, and. he is now

seeking witnesses In the Polar Bear dis-

trict. ‘The story was as follows: (Page )

Two children had gone hunting into the
interior and finally succeeded in shooting
with a bow and arrow a fine caribou
stag—where a few feet away a band of
hungry wolves were also sampling a sim-
ilarly fine stag. The two small arrows
settled the children’s victim, which walk-
ed off a few feet, and bled to death;
while the one captured by the wolves was
the particular caribou killed **

snap thro = theme

two bloody tragedies were being given on

nature’s stage at the same moment—and
for one price of admission. Before de-
partiog for home, the children “tied a rag
to a pointed stick, which they thrust be-
tween their own caribou ribs to make
the wolves suspicious and keep them
from tearing the game while the little
hunters hurried away to bring the meu
with the dog si=dges."” The wolves silent-
ly witnessed this terrible performance
and when the children started for home
one wolf was elected to go along to see
that the children did not stray from their
very broad and very crooked path that
led to their parent's cottage. As was sus-
pected by the wolves the children soon
lost their way; thereupon the chaperonc
wolf took the lead and it was not long
before they were in sight of home. The
parting was described as follows: “There
the wolf stopped; and though Noel
whistled and Mooka called cheerfully,
the wolf would go no further. He sa{

there on the ridge his tail sweeping a

circle on the snow behind him, his ears

cocked to the friendly call, and his eyes
following every step of the little hunters.

Then he turned to follow his own way

into the wilderness.” Since this beautiful

scene was met with jeers of the sports-
man naturalist—the Doctor in hiz open
letter to the Executive says that this
story is fonably true, b the

Noel of the tale is the Noel of to-day,

who acts as his faithful guardian and

gulde and in whose veracity he has no
doubt—especially as the Indian told him
this adventure “quietly and without

- boasting.”

However, the Doctor does rot depend
upon this alone and says in his letter
to the Exccutive: *“I have heard of
three or four similar cases,” and *“‘once
I myself was followed for hours by a
young wolf, which so far as I could
judge from his actions, only showed
timidity and a curiosity which at times
zcemed half friendly.” Therefore, ac-
eording T this proof, personal and in
the abstract, the wolf chaperone must
be accepted as an existing fact; while
those who scoff at it only display that
degree of ignorance which provez the
necessity of a new and enlightening
school in American Natural History.

Now the interest of the zomewhat
timid naturalist, who are more con-
cerned about trifles than the serious
things in wild animal life, Iz directed
solely towards one feature of the story,
viz.,, which was the half friendly end of
the wolf—that with the snapable tecth,
or that with the wagable tail?

The sportsman on the other hand
don’t care a rap about either the
chaperoné question or the “half friend-
13" attitude question. All they wish to

—— ==war hrings
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= :l'hc hl-‘lem but Freezible Lynx.

! nly the accurate knowled o |
b-mi: made it possible for lhe%octﬁ:rt‘l‘g
a;a d telling the truth—onece in a whie—
n‘ out this animal, when he weaved his
;\ orlerful stories for the temporary de-
usion of r;l‘.: Woozy Onegs. One such
scene in Northern Trails bears repcat-
ing—where & lynx, treed by a band of
cyuel wolves, a cold February night—=
was subjected to a “zileni, appallinz
deathwatch™ until it fell off its perch
frozen by the rather balmy sa't water
I)!-tezes of Newfcundland. The lynx, as
the Doctor well kraw, Is the one animal
l!\al is really chesty about its ability to
ward off intenza frigidity in any ‘orm
that may ke thrown at it. When its oro-
genitors drifted down frcm the Nerth

_Pole on an iceberzg and were forced

hastily to get off on the Newfou
by nilar

cn'asl when the iceberg was scu]ll?lz‘{
I_» llie heated rays of the sun there was
o> way of getting back to a conzenial
climate. Hence the ridiculous amount «f
c’othing this poor creature was to wear
at the seaside resort of the Boston
sportsman. It has special, non-remova-
ble earmuffs, a thick double-breasted

‘overcoat and hair pads on its feet that

make one think of the pedal
extremities
of a rheumatic plantation darkey, #er

5
« . Wher

lynx sccots up a tree on a cold ?r:'lnlltﬁ
night ard cuddles down on a warm
snowless limb while the wolves take up
the “appalilng death watch,” the only
tm::d danger is due to mirth, apoplexy,e
etk LY AT st dd anian s Lol

dnees.slaci, under. sdistessicg. clremn
e .ﬁ e the-higih

1. This was all known to the

Docter when he wrote the tragic con-
ct]lsions: “The tense muscles f0on graw
weary and rumb in the bitter frost
s t.]a‘ré Ialst rowerless to hold on any

ynx tumbled
wolvewr Jawa.> Ropinionihe

But it is the lynx as thz cruel har-
rasser of man that apaeals to the Doe-
tor. It was the tragic scene cf one
cruelly dogzing the Doctor all after-
nocn in a New Brunswick forest that
led the Chizf of the Real Thingers to
take down the “Notched Stick™ and ad-
minister a complimentary swipz or two.
’l'hep it was that the lamp was knocked
off “the kitchen table and th2 presant
conflagration began. Doctor Long says
he was misunderstood about the lynx
(which, of course, he mozt wichad). It
was not his life that he would save— it
was his trousers! For he said: *“I was
alone and unarmed, with some fresh
meat that the starvinz lynx wanted. He

“was a big brute with long claws and

he had followed me for miles. He was
s0 near once that I could see his big
claws working nervously and I remem-
berad suddenly that I had only one pair
of trousers within 40 miles and the ther-
mometer was shamelilly below zero.
Few sipg'e extracts frem the Docter's
Looks contain so many preznant . ideas
likely to excite the Real Thingers and at
the sama time please the Woozy Ones.
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'l'nlce for instance, Lne Irousrs pari.

AVhen one gets into a place so distant
from civillzation that the rcarest Fents
emporium 1s 40 miles away. it means
necessarily a radius of 80 miles with the
Doctor the center of attraction. New
when one attains to such total exclu-
sicn—she lower outer garments always
go hy the nams of “pants.” troussra are
on the black list in the Graat Loneliness.
But on the other hand, “pants” would
kill his irfluence utterly with the Woozy
Ones, hence the injection of this deuble
parreled ircitant and soother. But if
fie were unarmed, wherza did he get the
fresh meat? Was it possitle that the
gent who gave him the fillet mignon
algo had but one pair of trousers?

man £0 miles from nowhers and with
only one pair of trousers even although
they be trousers erdangers his standing
with the Woozy Ones. This is Jfie of
the few serious mistakes the Doclor has
ever made, Of course we all know the
Doctor, like the rest of us. travels light
and comes back loaded. This is really
hew he has accompished th Tut
—cae few lines above guoted ale s
pant with thought and sugzest Why
did he rot throw the meat at the starv-
ing lynx and save the trousers? Was 1t
fozen too hard with “the weather
shamefully below zero” for the lynx’s
pewers of mastication ard might he re-
taliate in congequence 7 Having here-
tofore shown the eage with which a lynx
can te frozen stiff, why didn’t the Doc-
tor sit down a few minutes in a kind of
a death watch or was it because ‘“‘his
Liz claws working nervously” prevented
hiz dangerous legs from getting out of
working  order? Could the Doctor sez
through the heaviiy furred mittens cf the
Iynx in the evening gleaming and sing'e
out each nervously working claw  that
are ordimarily invisible to man in day-
Nght with the use of & rake? Just such
a =enius as this proves the acute knowl-

edga of the Doctor. where i four lines
he can set the Real Thingers wild and
make th Woozy Ones dance with joy.

The Doctor and His Faithful Indian
Guides.

At first it was hard to discover the
reason the Dear Doctor always verified
his discoveries in wild lif2 through the
aid of copoer-colored all_enrlm:.us. N

’ ¥ow Fpertemen or nat-

Cow use Indian guldes, owinz
to their retirement to the Happy Hunt-
ing Grounds after =ev 1 hundied
vears combat with the seductive ways of
his white brother. There are a few left.
but they keep away frcm the suburbs.
a2 one is now seldom c¢haperoned
through the forest by Poor Lo. But this
is a digression. The reascn the Doctor
always has Indian guides is because the
aborigines are without a written lan-
guage and hence must impart their
knowledga {som father to son. They
smoke—dry out—and perpetuate the
aribal lore of a thousand vears and hang
it up in a tepee for family use or visit-
inz friends. In the nure state, Indians
are a religious race— though bte it suzer-
stitiofts.  Single out ard talk to a real

Indian trapper about his life in the
Wilderness and he will kegin with ac-
surale obzervations, but as the hours
pass and the campfiras dwindles down
into a rad glow a changz2 takes place.

Jis mind is switched off frem his tongue

and tha goul of the red man speaks; he
fai’s to differentiate truth from what we
wvould call fictiom, but what, in his mind,
is the Old Testament of his dead breth-
ren. This then is the reason the Doctor
always clings to his Indian guides. »
he knowe === % -=gfana b YREWEver
to eroloy white guides thay awould be
of two classes—one who would rather g0
without flapjacks ior breakfast than lie,
the other whose principal joy in the
Wilderness conslsts in filling up temder-
fzet with “hair. raisers.” Now the true
Indian may scmetimes be a hair raiser.
but he never deliberately lles, however
willing to pull off your topknot. It
caught after such a—encounter ha like
Washingten never hesitates to tell the
corcner that he did It with his little
tcmahawk. This is why there are ro

this is why the Doctor can in all hon-
estry circulate Indian lore and yet not

. be guilty of moral terpitude.

It also shows the advantage of keep-
ing a pure Red Indian in cold storage at

amford—for the prempt and effective
corrcboraticn of any welrd tale the -Doc-
tor may have to tell in the few remain-
ing mornths of his martyrdom. No mat-
ter who questions his Vveracity about the
wolf killing a caribou by a single snap
through the heart. there is the Indian to
o it one better by a horse killed in the
same easy way. It Is a horse on every
one every time.

red ltes but plenty of white omes and i —




The Mi amnd Vi i Frog.
The Doctor writes beautifully on tis
frog. Everybody knows the frog—every-
body es the frog—from the lower rib
' to the first toelet. The frog is terrestrial
—aquatie—aerial, and subterraneous. He
contains great possibilities, with a few
assorted nature notions, presented by tha
Doctor; some he keeps, some he returns
without thanks. Here is its story, as re
corded by the faithful scribe of the Con-
necticut Shore, .
“One afterncon Simmo and I ran ¢
canoe ashore * * 2, In a secluded bay ful
of lily pads, where a lot of big frogs
seemed 1o be camping. 1 sat down to
watch tham until dark. There were
scoreg of them, perfectly natural and uns
afraid, for probably no other ma )
ever seen them or ever found the place
This seclusion puts Fictional Possibili-
ties in the front row—with a rain check,
in case it gets too wet before the play is
Again, "I stayed ten days in that
until  Si zrew  rebelli e
While thig is better than “Ten Nights in
a Barrcom” it seems an awful waste of
time for a middleaged naturalist with
more than ten million kinds of wild stufy
to write up; but still frog legs are good,
even if it takes time to eat up the whole
bunch. :

And again, “besides his regular dict of
beetles and water grubs ® ® * he goes
hunting regularly after crawfish
frogs, and turtles, an occasional
or duckling, and fish of every Kind
affords’ the frog a menu of seasonal
extended variety. While he eats fish “'of
every kind'—the exact varlety of turtle
is left in doubt. Would it not be a shame
for a on"e-cont frog to eat a five-dollar

11

a . “one night when I was t
ing to find my canoe, I came upon a frog
migration. Dozens and dozens of them
all hopping briskiy in the seine direction.
They had left the water, driven away by
some strange insect, and were going
through the woods to an unknown des-
i fon that appealed to them S0 strong-

1t they could not but follow.” One
n suspect the reason, for an animal
brought up on microscople bacteria, such
as turtles and ducklings, might casily be
argused and terrified by a malaral mos-
quito, so that he would take to the woods,
in droves, and gladly follow the Finger
of an I'nkaown Destiny.

Third, and last call: T wead somatinmes
to set a candle on a piece of beard for a
float, when the rippling waves set it
(.131 ncing gently.” With a fine breeze
blowing, and the ripples a rippling, how
brightly and long a candle must have
burned on the wierd waters of this
l:ke. That is the reasgon b
automobilists
brilliant and sp
moned forth its victims, “Presently two
yoints of light begun to shine ® * * hig
eyes growing bigger and brighter. - And
then two nvwre tiny points, -and two
more, until twelve or fifteen frogs were
gathered atout my beacon as thick as
they could find elbow rcom. * ® * Some-
tenes one would put his nose solemnly
inio the light. There would be a loud
slzzle, a jump and a splash This
creates gome doubt whether it was the
“strange insect” which caused the “mi-
gruiion," Did not the tallow dip of the
beef barons of Chicago cause all the
trouble?

A frog’s eyes do not shine or glow,
artificial light, the Doctor was f\'idenl'g
writing with his good left hand.

But, as a house cleaner of the inner
man, the frog iz seen at its best: “One
day I tried thg effects of nicotine and
gave the frog some of Simmo’s black to-
baceo * ® o He ate it thankfully as he
did everything else I gave him. In a lits
tle while he grew uneasy, sitting up and
rubbing his belly - with his forepaws.
Presently he brought his stomach up into
his mouth, turned it inside out, to get rid
of the tobacco, washed it thoroughly.
swallowed it down again, and was ready
for his bread and beef.”

As this occurred in midsummer, in o
distant and unexplored New Brunswick
lake, one must ask—Where did the Doc-
tor get the beef? Was it the same “fresht
meat” that he was carrying about. in
midwinter, when the starving Ilynx
threatened his only pair of trousers?

This is the real mystery. J e

‘Ine Doclor NAVINE @IScoversd bird’s
legs sticking out of the mouth of some
of his frogs naturally wanted to ses the
swal'swing act itself. As usual, he did
not have to wait many minutes. Soon
a frog came swimming along, deep In

“the water. “with only his eyes show-

inz"—towards a sparrow drinking at the
edge of the ghore. This is how the Doc-
tor describes the finaie when the frog
was a few feet from the doomed bird:
“He hurled himself out of the water.
One snap of his mouth and the sparrow
was done for.” While a froz holds the
lizht welght vaulting record on land,
he has besn awarded the booby prize In
reing unable to jump one inch out of the
water. The Doctor therefcre intends
that this frog should illustrate how a
man jumns over a fence by pulling on
hiz oot strans.

The Odoriess Musible Natare Faker.

Dr. Long had, in his extreme yvouth,
discovered that all wild animals pos-
sessed a fearial dread of Man's Scent.
No difference what a man’s character
might be at home he was always exX-
ceedirzly rank to the Beaver and the
Bob-Cat. And when their noses ir
cated his presence in the immediate vi-
cinity they lifted their tails and went
into the next county. This knowledge of
wild animals gave the Doctor a greal
advantage over the ordinary nature fa=
ker and therefore he macz a special ef-
fort to teach the dsluded ones that no
wild animal not even the wolf or the
pounding deer could smell a man a
shoe: tring's length away. That this, his
affectad  view coineides with the real
view of the modern nature writer awas
well shown only a few days in an
article appearing in a reputable
journal, much patronized by the fem !0
nature lovers. As this article was print-
od since the great controversy has been
raging, it is well to review th2 same.
youth on his first night In the wo
unacquainted with the surrcundiczs n{
his camp at dark and in a dense forest
heard a tree fall half a mi's away. He
Nstened. intantly: he thought more in=
tently and the explanation came, The
nature books of the normal gehool had
produced its fruit. He krow that the
teaver had felled a =zlant o) the forest
£ et mreal, His  old guidae
frem  excusable  ignorance or densze
drowsiness had either not heard or mis-
ok the means of the hissing swish of
the falling tree. Here was a chance un-
assisted and unguided to do some fin2
work.

He would therefore steal out of the
tack ¢oor of the tent and creep softly
away In the moonlight that alway
shines for those intent on studying na-
ture. In half an hour the gleaminz
beams disclosed the well-rounded and
stick covered wing of -tha beaver dam.
He had never seen one before. but T
had a diagram of the same in his mind.
Thereupon he szated himself quietly in
an orchestra chalr to the left and pre-
pared to write up things when nature s
curtain ascended. After a faw minutes
of patient walting a Erandfathzr beaver
poked his head up through the surface
of the moonlit pond. He leoked about,
but the silent fizure of youthful man.
more than 20 feet away. was unnoticzd
and. unsmalt. He sounded eight bells
by the flan of his tail ard those below
knew all was well. They began to bob
up in every direction. o worked at
tha dam and two waddled by the silent
figure after rustic cornices for the
pearly completed dam. A sound W
heard oz the right hand cirele. A cruel
Iynx without @ reserved seat appeared
secking an acguaintance with =ome of
the furred beauties before him. The gun
was leveled in the moonlight, fired. and
the villian was dead. A bear that had
been standing unnoticed behind the si-
lent fizure with only an erirance ticket
and looking over the shoulder of the si-
lent one as he imuolitely pointed with
his long finger at the bewhiskered gen-
tleman on the opposite side of the house
was greatly nettled at the exvloslon and
with a horrid howl retired through fire
exit 1 into the outer forest. This rongi-
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and covering every foot of ground for 5
yards would only ha\‘egt appmxlmg:e‘l’:
represented  the penetratinz power of
man’s scent in a Dlace where these the
keenest of all our wild ammals w
arouped about this supposed youth in the
suppoged  forest. Now the idea of an
less naturalist was really inspired
by our. Doctor and he regarded it as
one of his most brilliant ideas In his at-
tempt to portray the impossible. Where-
ever he went he was immune to ths nos»
of all animals and that, too, when ha
humbly confesses that he generally had
but or.2 palr of trousers cn a six months'
:-thiwo thb:- denths. How the Doctor
-have been tickled by 4
Dr. Roberts. v ANe S
The Fisl

The
Deer Family., /4
The Doctor havinz shown, to the
satisfaction of the Woozy Ones, that
the wolf by reason of its predelection -
For grass-hoppers, j{over, duck and
frozen lynx had lost its taste for ven-
ison, it became possible, under this con-
dition of affairs, to start a new line of
animal discoveries, as every day dis- -
tressing reports were being received
about the large number of deer car- -
casess, mangled and torn, being found -
throughout upper Wizconsin, Michigan,
and the Central Canadian provinces, all-
supposedly killed by walves. He knew
of a little animal averaging about ten
pounds in weight, with short legs, little
claws ard small mouth and a lovely
d;slaoslt!on, It was the Fisher. which
heretofore was supposed to sit up nights’
figuring out how he could crawl up on
a_sleeping rabbit and paralyze him by
@’ bite in the neck before the rabbit was
on to the situation. In order to get the
best results out of the Fisher, he pre-
sented him with some new ideas and
then this. animal began its bloody
career.

To show how befogged was the public
knowledge about the fisher and also
the real extent of his disecoverles, the
Doctor writes:“The eariier naturalists,
¢atehing rare glimpses of the fisher and
trusting to their own mnowledge rather
than to the Indlang’ better understand-
ing, probably called him fisher because
they confused him with the Otter.” And®
“because he Is so little known to the
naturalist, let me describe nim  just
as you meet him in the wosds”” How
Audubon’s spirit, and the field natura-
list's in the present tense, must be
humbled at their lack of knowledge of
an animal now so rare and formerly so
numerous.

* But the Doctor's joke, in the para-
graph quoted, lies in the sentence that
‘he” has found the fisher “just as you
meet him in the woods.” Have “you™
ever seen one in the woods? Or has
any one else, except some old trapper
who may get a momentary glimpse of
him as he steels quickly away beneath a
log or an overhanginz bush. However,
as is always the case withour more
timid animals, the Ductor has not the
least trouble in seeing them frequently,
and in the broad glare of the midday
sun. In one Instance he writes of
‘“snapping his finger* at one and on
another occasion saw one trailing a
rabbit, which when within a few feet
of him, and without sceing him, “Simply
leaped, whirled in the air like a flash,
and came down in his tracks facing the
!?p‘pos‘i_lg drectlon: —==== s

dafomm i

But this extreme agility in reversing end
was so remarkable that even the Doe-
tor is forced to say “It was the quickest
action I have even seew.” This incidant
is a most forecible example, however,
of the Doctor In his zreat role of am
odorless and invisible naturalist.

nihilator of the deer ram
-?r:'usr. devote our attention, T
{s that this animal with ;:q 1-_e:'\ru‘e<
proclivities gets In its deadly w S

! 0 ;
“tha agility of a aquirrel,
long distances overhead,
ing game, leaping from
+and 1
an immense
rabbit on a fifty foot
ground tremble.
tell the followin
killin
Be e the fisher had

of the,
)

o a8 with the fisher as the
However, it was iy that we
for here it
rsible

when follow=
limb to lfimh. :
1 he can jump from
o 5‘1'1‘2‘&'1&:- When he hits a
drop, it makes the
He then proceeds to
g story about the fisher
deer, and its cuperhuman in-._
“Newell found where 1
killed a deer on the crust, am? !ollo\]n‘ ﬂ
the trail through the soft snow lhalﬁ t:“
fallen over night. Half way througl “v:-
swamp the hunted fisher discavere% an .
other large deer and leaped ‘stmls th.Jlus
him. The trafl showed it was nmi n
usual, crafty hunting, but 2 straig! ]
swift drive and probably a savage sn:u-
to add to the terror of his rush. At h]::
first startled bound the buck sank t?l 218
withers. A dozen more plunges an 5
lay helpless. The fisher raced alon% sxrtlh
leaped at his throat, and gave the eam
wound. He watched for a mcmme1 »
crouching In the snow, till the lmckt ny__
still; then he ran on again without stop
ping to eat or drink.” (Page 250 ante.)
Just imagine the scene for a mamem—oi
smafl animal gorged with the ﬂe.;sh ol
another supposed deer, that can drive out
a big buck until it becomes buried in th_e
snow, enabling this little.:m'nmal to sl'll\le
him “his death wound. This rwdy
puts the wolf and bull caribou tragedy
in another class. That a rabbit-eminhg
fisher, with short legs, small mouth,
slender and rather short teeth, can r:g
grasp or plerce the great neck, cove! :
with a winter's thickness of heavy ha %
that the jugular vein is severed :mn
death immediately ensues from th‘? hem
makes it a ‘“snapper that

rrhage,

:houlg cause a white Eol!‘io“tpm red
with envy. ==ttt

Bt e

‘But let one ask, Why did this animal
do such a dastardly deed and then rur

away without partaking of his victim? |

This Is answered by. the Doctor, who
says:

H-.\'ow, the curious thing about thia
killing is that the fisher was running foa
his life, with no time.to lose or throw
away. He had already killed one deer
and had eaten more than he wanted,
and with an enemy after him would dis-
gorge some of what he already carried
rather than take more to make him
heavy.” And then the Dcctor says that
the explanation given by another old
trapper must be the true one:

“The black cat must have thought or
felt in his own dumb way that by killing

a deer and leaving it untouched he ml.gmz'
tha

satisfy and turn aside the enemy
followed his trail.”

This explanation the Doctor accepts
and says he has verified it elsewhere.
The fisher knew how to bribe.

In concluding the tale of the fierce
fisher, the writer says:

“Foxes are always hungry, and when
the fisher takes to Killing deer on tho
crust two or three of them will hang
on the trail of a big fisher and live for
weeks on the proceeds of his hunting.”
A picture of a deer (on page 262), with a
figher over its prostrate form and the
foxes sitting about, ends this description.

When the Woozy Ones read how the
fisher kills two or more deer a day,
and how he has even supplied the fox
tribe with their winter rations, they must
wonder at the foolish action of the State
and county authorities offering big
bounties for wolf scalps, and at the same
time protecting the fisher during the
breeding season, more especially since

the wolves only eat wild fowl, frozen.

Iynx, and, at times, escort little lost -chil-
dren back to their homes.
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. The Burroughs-Long Mixup.,
Having now succeeded, as he hoped,
in marshalling all the naturalisis and
sportsmen into one compact, fighting
body, filled with a dogged determina-
tion that would long “survive the time
when he must throw off the mask and
return to his interrupted mission, I
the vacant pulpit at Stamford, Dr. Long
nevertheless saw the necessity of per-
manently enlisting several of the more
consplcuous leaders in the ranks of the
“Real Thicgers.” If he could only ex-
plode a cannon cracker of such a devil-
ish improbability, under the rustic
chair—say, of the Sage of Slabsides—
he felt sure that the latter would come
out through the window, If necessary,
looking for the miscreant, while ths
Alr, Forest and Stream, and all the
universe would be filled with denuncia-
tion. Now, he knew that the furtive
little bird of the mildewed and gloomy
thicket—the wood-cock—was a  fre-
quenter of the New England States, for
it loved the second growth and despised
the stately forests of the uneducated
interior. Hence it must follow that the
silver-haired Philoscpher and Mr. Long
Bill were chums and, therefore, any
humorous but false predelection at- -
tributed to a bird largely found and en-
joved in the browned-toast territory J.t‘
Mr. B would bring this defender of the
Eastern wilds to the front. An unadul-
terated whopper, like pure d)-nsmlle._
is always best for stirring things up.
Therefore, in 11,000 Sunday supple-
ments of the people’s press he told the
simple story of the woodeock with
a broken leg setting it in a plaster cast

" S .

e But- would the Sage bite? Was
it; 199 strong? Had he at length ad-
ministered an overdsse for the Real
Thingers? 'Alas, history shows that the ©
owner of Slabsides did not let the fly
touch the water, but took it in 'T\""'i(" :
b S ceks

gt e Y

v Taged. But Dr. Long

oy
~ bad other work to do: so he produced ;

a hatful of affidavits that this thing, of
every bird beinz its own doctor, g{vﬂs'
really a matter of every day occurrence,
and apologized for intruding into a

:atu*"'l “tory discussion, such trite

e s 3 L IA
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Dr. Long Dislikkes Chiltroversy ana- Ke-
ls?nxm the Presidentinl Office,
When the flood tide of fakerism came,
the doctor was ready and plunged boldly
in. What matter its strength, its flotsam

and its jetsam. He saw the” time when -

The President, unaware of the der's-.

real intentions, stood up.on
and hurled a feii't b e
daring him to come on shore. He said
very plainly that any man who would =o
fabrieate: about the snapping wolf, the
£oft-shelled caribou, and the fierce but
freezible lynx, ought to be drowned.
After dark the Doctor concluded to come
ashore and make much of this aforesaid
unkindly- action of the 1g Chief, for it
gave him an opening to stir things up.
His opening address wias as follows: “I

one occupying the same.” Having th
shown this intense, innate regard glr tII::.‘
tuetlr‘l‘;:::. heﬂfh:n. i:}l o‘:'der to eliminate ut-
ces that might induce a controv :
which he dlsrlkx. in the same degh:eﬂ:rs
he respected the high office, sent a night
message to one Lawson, knowing well
that. anything that savored of the o+
:ro\-_e_rsls_l would be blue-penciled. -
TR U v (% (-
lowing are a few extracts from the Good
Man in his address to the Woozy Ones,
about the President's interview: “Youw
he knows nothing.is not only venomous

“in spirit, while its literary skill makes it

fit for the waste basket.” And again,
“The article is one behind which he con-
ceals his colossdl vanity * ® * uging his
Fosition to attack a man of whose spiri!
he knows nothing it not only venomous
but a little bit cowardly.” While these
words were well calculated to arouse the
Woozy Ones, the key for the proper
translation is concealed in the President's
ignorance of his “spirit.” It is this “spir-
it” which he would revegl later to the
glad surprise of the Real Thingers and
the humiliation of the deluded ones. I,
Wwas a great plece of work. He had sub-
stituted *‘venom"” for the square deal—
“colossal vanity” for a pure and vigorous
life—*"a coward” for one who had re-
cently battled for the freedom of an op-
pressed race and was wililing that his life
should pay the forfeit, if God so ordained.

as not it better that one should be
temporarily harmed if, in the end, perma-
nent good was to come.to one and all?
It was this idea that influenced the Doc-
tor. His affected creed therefore mmust
be “always bear false witness against
thy neighbor—with mallce for all and
charity towards none.” This gave him
lots of rcom in avoiding controversy and
Strengthened him much In his contesd
against one whose “literary skill” was
wholly sacriificed by the employment of
plain but vigorous language.

However, this need of suppressing con-
troversy made it, also, equally necessary
to suppress many funny little facts that
otherwise would contribute to public dis-

.order. So he called the Big Chief of the

Real Thingers a murderous barbarian, in
the hunting field, and gave out the im-
pression to the Woozy Ones that any
wild pet mistakenly sent to the Maison
Blanche would meet with Horrible Cruel-
ties—for there was a dog there named
Pete, whose sole functlon was to drive
the Gifts around the Bloody Lot, while
the Second-termer cracked them with an
Awful Stick. This created a new sensa-
tlon in the ranks of the W. O's, followed
by sorrowful editorials in certain of the
secular and religlous press of the country.
Here was where suppression of the few
little facts counted more than the much-
talked of nine points of the law and
therefore helped the Doctor much toward
the consummation of his plan.
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Dr. Long S
Facts About the President.
Having now shown to his deluded
ones that the Big Chief of the White
House was sitting up nights devising
future assaults upon the gentle crea-
tures of the forest — when his term
ends—we turn to a page in the Doctor's
note book which was surrepticiously ex-
tracted while he was bathing in the
river Jordan, and which there is now
no need of returning to him, as the
facts containdl therein are! indelibly

impressed upon his mind.

He knew that the Master of the
Whited House had not killed a single,
innocent, wild animal or bird for more
than fifteen years—but he suppressed
it

"He knew that, during all this time,

only “varmints,” more or less danger- -

ous to man or beast, were the ones
that fell before the aim of the Rocky
Mountain traveler—bu: he suppressed

it.

He knew that the occupant of this
high Exalted Place had no sooner
warmed his seat than Game protective
acts surged out of every door—but he
suppressed it

He knew that, in his term, there was
set aside hundreds of thousands of
wooded acres of game and bird Refuges,
in many different States and Terri-
t ories—but he suppressed it.

He knew that, under Presidential
initiative, dozens of Island Heserva-
tions for breeding wild fowl and =ea
birds had been set apart and that hun-
dreds of thousands c: additional birds
were gladdening the hearts of all—but
he suppressed it.

He knew that the President of the
American Bison Soclety, for the pre
vation and restoration of this noble
animal, was likewlse the Chief Execu-
tive—but he suppressed it.

He knew that different Tracts, under
Executive suggestion, had been set aside
for the home of this disappearing race—
bubt he suppressed it.

He knew that, even in the distant
Island of Layson,more than four thous-
and miles away, the President has put
an  end to annual slaughter of more
than ten thousand fowls of the sea—
but he suppressed it. 5

He knew that ten years before Long’s
Northern Trails had been thought of
the President was openly advocating
the use of the camera for the gun—
but he suppressed it.

He knew no other man, in office or
in private life, had ever accomplizshed
a seintilla of the goosd far the racked

“and worn remnant of animals and

birds—but he suppressed it.

He knew that Federal action was
never so. pronsunced In the enforce-
ment of all the laws, regarding game or
otherwise—but he suppressed it

He knew that within a year more
than five hundred Federal indictments
had been found sxainst fifty different
roads for the maltreatment of “the
dumb—but he:suppressed it

He knew that, in the States, more
game protective acts had been passed
through Presidential  encouraggment
and the aid of the Federal staff than
in any similar period of the entire
United States—but he suppressed it.

He 'knew that in the District, the
Prezidential home, na¢ a bird of any
kind, not a single living thing, could
be killed in any way or at any give
time—Dbut he =uppressed it 5

He knew that, in the future, as in
the past, no one will beat the-Prezl-
dent in helping save the birds, the ani-
mals or their homes—but hé sup:
preszed it

He knew that nature fakers were
getting It good and hard, and that the
one who hit the hardest blow was naver
moing to anit—hnt e enppressed it

s=ses Some Damaging

o e
The Doctor as a Modern Hunter.

The Doctor, in describing some hunt.

ing scenes that are supposed to have
oceurred a decade or more ago, upon
the frontier, where the elk, the antelope
and wild fowls were nature’s rations
for the ranchman, the explorer, and the
sportsman, and which “scenes he in-
terpreted in a way best to make them
appear disagreeable to the readers of
his rapt circle, says: “One who loves
animals and has studied them grows
sick at heart at the record. It would
not seem 8o atrocious If it were not
invariably accompanied by preaching
on the herolsm and manliness and the
moral virtues that are developed by
hunting.”

Bince the Doctor's so-called nature
books were all written long after the
supposed events that he deseribed, and
in that later period when, with the
tremendous increase in population and
the gradual disappearance of the game,
an altogether new and stricter stand-
ard of sportsmanship had developed—
largely under the influence of those
older sportsmen who now realize either
the improvidence of former methods

or the greatly increased danger now .

threatening the remnant of the game—
we may naturally expeect that his
methods of killing will at least be in
accord with the best modern doctrine,
and not In any way elther approach or
fall below those methods of carlier
»ears which he =0 strongly denounces.

In his later book—Northern Trails—
which , we may assume, represents the
Doector's ideas brought down to date,
he describes an alleged trip on a little
sichooner along the western shore of
Newfoundland. When one day whales
began disporting themselves about the
boat, & magazine rifle was loaded up,
and the crew and his guides bombarded
away at the whales, right and left.
The Doctor was of the opinion that
they were not very good shots, and
when one whale came nearer than
usual, he took up a rifle and sent a
steel-jacketed bullet through this giant
ereature. As probably every one knaws,
the whale in a mammal, warm-blooded
and the largest of animal life now in
existence, welghing wmany tons. But
let us describe this last mentioned scene
in the Doctor’s own language:

“One day when from an enormous
depth a big whale shot its length up
out of the ocean, I grabbed the rifle
“hougHtlessly—having jibbed at the

others for their poor shooting—and.

took a quick crack at the monster be-

fore he had fairly settled down to

travel. The steel-jacketed bullet caught
him fair on the hump, glanced through
and went skipping out exultantly over
ihe sea. Then 80 quick that it made
one rub his eyves, the hugh form had
disappeared, and the sea thereabouts
looked like a basin of soapsuds!™
‘Thereupon the Doector says the skipper

velled out, “that tickled his backbone.” -

And, in conclusion, he remarked, “One
problem was settled—the whale has
£¢§1§I!;:gs. n2 doubt about that.” (page
. dn the following pages he gives a

description of one of these whales ac-"

companied by its calf, and describes
the maternal solicitude of this great
nother for its clumsy offspring:

“I saw one day a mother whale lying
on the zea suckling her little one * = =
The tenderness and rare devotion of
this hugh monster for their little ones
is the most fascinating thing about
them.”
devotion that”a mother doe has when
Yeeding her little faun, and If a shot
were fired through it at such a time,
it would attempt to lead the faun
away, even though the bullet “went
skipping out exultantly through” the
woods. The only difference between a
deer and a whale is about ten thousand
pounds, and one iz edible when killed
and the other worthless.

Letterbook7_Box1_Folder11_25.tif

Yes, exactly the same tender,




oo

~ s
e g S B T e, B s it i
when the Florida rivers were alive with | » THfle. on snowshoes, and the hunt is

animal and bird life, and how, as the q

excursion boats wended their way
through these tortuous streams, a con-
tinual bombardment from daylight to
fdark was directed at every living crea-
ture. The mother egret fell from the
nesting tree, and Its young ones starved.
The glant alllgator, basking in the sun,
was bored through and through with a
rifle ball, and it, too, excited great ap-
plause at the sight of the river turned
Into *“a basin of soapsuds;” and when,
a day or two latter, its recking carcass
came to the surface, to poallute for miles
around the sylvan scenery, it told the
tale of aeccurate shooting. Soon all
these wonderful creatures were gone, -
and to-day Florida is almost barren o

its animal and bird life, and, if re-
deemed, it will be due to the wise Fed-
nral legislation passed at the express
Instance of our great bird lover—the
President of the United States. Al-
ready several breeding islands, set apart
on the Indian River, under Exccutive
order, has led to a wonderful ‘increase
of the pelican and other birds of a
like kind approaching extinction. Now,
these acts of the summer excursionists
of long ago, when birds and animals
were so abundant, represented not so
nuch a barbarous ecruelty on the part
f the shooter, but rather that lack of
:ducation and real conception of their
acts, which in those days made imposz
sible a proper understanding of the
situation. 1

Therefore, the Doctor's very recent
fecord about the whale will be left to
speak for itself. One might, at consider-
able length, describe the sufferings of
these great creatures as they sank be-
low the surface with the biting salt water
entering .the wound and the little calf
following the red streamer of its mother
in the rapid flight—but this may be re-
garded as a blased interliniation, and .
thus can be largely omitted.

Now, let us look a moment at the Doc- |
tor when he was hunting real game and
not whales. In the middle of winter
and during an intensely cold day, he
went hunting caribou on snow shoes,
with a rifle in one hand and an ax in his.
belt. He said: “It was a morning, still,
cold and lifeless, that I left the big lum-

camp on the Dungaroon and struck
off easterly for the barrens. I was aftern
caribou, but two miles away in the woods
I ran across old Newell, the Indian, mov-
ing swiftly along on the fresh trail of the
fisher."”

“This,” the Doctor adds, “was a new
kind of hunting for me, so Ideft the cari-
bou gladly and followed theé old Indian.
Indeed, it was probably the sight of my
rifle and light ax at my belt that caused
Newell to issue his invitation.” Then foi-
lows an account of the deep snows, the
heavy drifts into which the fished plunged
to escape his pursuers; the intensely cold
weather that caused them to halt for a
cup of hot tea before ending the pursuit,
when they found the fisher asleep under
a fallen log, covered by deep snow.- And
the final act is described as follows:

“Unstrapping the light ax, I moved
cautiously over to one end of. the log,
while Newell crouched at the butt and
began shoveling aside the snow with his
snowshoes.” After the fisher was Kkilled,
the scene ends with a picture of the two
returning to camp. on snowshoes, with
the Doctor carrying his rifle. Now what
significance attaches to this scene? A
few words describes it. A hunter with a
rifle, an ax, on snow shoes, after caribou,
in midwinter, with deep snow, great
drifts, and intensely cold weather. The
Doctor, however, was diverted from his
caribou hunt by the incident already de-
#cribed. In the ethics of sportsmanship,
from the time of Adam to the present, it
is the one unutterable act to hunt deer,
én snow shoes, when the stags are gaunt
and hornless and the doe is heavy with
young, and each utterly defenseless in
the deep snows of winter. Thig gseems an
instance when such an immemorial rule
was ignored—but none will believe it..

Another midwinter hunt after caribou
is described in a recent article of the
Dactor’s appearing under date of June 2d;

& from which the following summary is

taken: e

é\ *“I had

Q‘,.cmwl:m.l too far one day, and late in the

made under conditions which show it to
have occurred in midwinter.
followed a wandering herd of

afternoon found myselt alone at a river
S ne twenty miles from my camp. Some-
where above me I knew that a crew of
lumbermen were at work; so I started
up the river on the ice to find their
camp, if possible, and avoid sleeping out
it the snow and bitter cold. It was long
after dark, and the moon was fleoding
the forest and river with a wonderful
light when I at last caught sight of the
shanty. The click of my snowshoes
brought a dozen big men to the door.”
After staying over night at this camn
the Doctor says: “I found my caribou
the next day and returned ts the same
lumber camp before sunset.”

“However, let it be said that while the
sportsmen of this country have refused
to accept the Doctor's statements about
wild animals and birds, they are likewise
fair enough not to accept these state-
ments about himself; for here, just as
in his description of wild life, his alleged
caribou hunts carry w:thin the written
account their own inherent improbabil-
ities, For if one goes tracking caribuu
in midwinter and at a time when it Is :
ways illegal, and is found with an ax an!
& gun, the game warden does the rest.
And, again, all sportsmen know that in
following any wild animal through t'<
woods In the short hours of a winter d
that he never finds himself before dp
at a point twenty milez away in a dire
line from his camp, as the Doctor sa_
he was, for this would mean from thirty
to thirty-five miles circuitious tracking
on snowshoes, without rest, without eat-
ing, and with no time wasted in picking
up the tracks where the animal doubled,
or with time spent in stopping to look’
ahead. Therefore, the sportsmen all
know that the Deoctor, or any cther
tenderfoot, never made this hunt in the
way in which he describes it. And they
also believe that he would not kill a
defenseless caribou under the conditiolns
existing at the time he describes his
hunt. They may be willing to belisve.
ag In the case of the thoughtless sumimer
travelers of years ago, that he and his
guides wounded the whales—but this is
the limit. There are times when it ig
much better to have your statements
misbelieved than believed.

f course, all this was not bearing
false witness agalnst thy neighbor—for
“he spoke not of these things."”

Asg the Doctor has sald frequently, “T,
too, am a hunter,” let me reprint a para-
graph or two of an artiele written -
actly one year ago, advocating as
times past the use of the camera in hun
ing wild life, in which sportsmen are re-
ferred to: d

“Sportsmen the world over constitute a
high order of citizenship; generous, self-
rellant and brave, they have done much
in keeping up the virility of the race and
in leavening those destructive influences
of over-civilization., Would any one sup-
pose if President Roosevelt, after his
graduation from aesthetic Harvard, had
spent his life within the narrow sphere of
his birth, that his career would have been
the same? Or if he had merely lived
within a Dakota ranch, with his hand
upon a branding iron and his mind upon
the cash value of each zeason's round-
up, that his nature would have been the
same? Selt reliance, quickness of pur-
pose and of action and a broad view of
man, as Nature's noblest creation, sel-
dan come to one who forms but an in-
significant unit In a conventional as-

_sembly of mankind.”

Some years before this article was
written. however, the President wrote
the following as an introductory to a
Look of wild life, illustrated with the
camera:

“I desire to express my sensge of tha
good which comes from such books, and
from the substitution of the camera fos
the gun. The older I grow, the less I care
to shoot anything but ‘varmints’ = = =
If we can only get the camera in place of
the gun and have sportsman sunk some-
what in the naturalist and the lover of
wild things, the next generation will sea
an immense change for the better in the
life of our woods and watere”

And this is the man, who for fi
years has killed no Innccent thing a
Wwho, sportsman originally as he wa
has become the leader in the preservi
tion of wild life and in the advocacy 4
those means for best studying and er L
Joyving it, that has been pointed out as o
not now in “sympathy” with present ni
ture fakers, Since the Doctor says he
4 sportsman, or rather a “hunter,” I
us take up his kindly trail in order th:
we may see the manner in which he ex
tinguishes the vital spark, not decade
ago—but in the past three years. {

Animal Products Guar-
anteed.

The purity of the W. J. L. Brand of
animal and fish products are explicitly
guaranteed and underwritten. There may*
be 257 varieties, but there is only one
standard of purity. The lynx, the wolf--
white or gray—the caribou, the fresh epl: ——
mon, Or any mirhirfc or-compound there-
of 25 guaranteed to pass Inspection
Laws. No adulteration—no diluting—no
second hand inferences or doubtful mate-
rlal. Essence rather.than bulk—the heart
and not the vegiferous batk—are the

gtandards followed-at the factory of The
Stamford Producing Company, Unlim-

The Dodior's

To prune away—thrgw,. away—and. dis-
ciard the overly ripe or the underly green
entails extra cost but insures perma-
nency and satisfaction.

The following guarantee appears upon
all packages in bulk or one pound sam-
ples:

. Stamford, April 1, 1907,
To the Woozy Consumers:

Pry open the contenis of this volume
carefully and the consumer will “*find him-
selfl face to face with new animals—white
wolf. fisher, salmon, wild goose, polar bear,
and a score of others, big and little—that -
stop thelr silent hunting to look a* the
intruder curiously and without fear * * ° to
see without prejudice just what things they
are doing and then unders:and, if possible,
why. for instance, the big Arctic wolf
spares the bull caribou that attacks him !
wantonly; why the wild goose has no fear
at home; how the zalmon climbs the falls

ey cannot jump; how ‘he whales speak
without a voice: and what makes the fisher

true as careful and accurate observation
can make it. In most of the following chan-
ters, as in all previous volumes, will be
found the dircet results of my own experi-
ence among animals; and in the few cases
where. as stated plainly in the text, I have
used the experience of other and wiser men.
I have taken the fact at first hand and ac-
curate observers and have then sifted them
carefully, 0 as to retaln only those that
are in my mind without a question as to
thelr truth. In the long story of the White
Wolf, for example—every incident in the
wolf’s life, from his grasshopper hunting to
the cunning caribou case, to the meeting of
wolf and children on the storm-swept bar-
rens, is minutely true to fact and is based
squarely upon my own o vigions and
that of my Indians."

The above ;:ﬁuokgum appears
upon the prefatory page of '_‘Norlt.heﬂ]

p
Tralls.”” T
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Wiil the Doctor Return All Contribu-
tions?

Now, as to the apparent commercial
profit the Doctor got by printing his pre-
tended animal stories in the Press of the
people. While most of us, personally,
would be entirely willing, after he re-
turns to his pulpit in Stamford. that he
keep the “green” goods for himself, be-
liessng that any paper which has become
the official organ of the Woozy Ones
should be heavily fined. yet. as might be
expected of one of his former calling,
the Doctor will say nay to this practical
but necesgarily indelicate proposition.
When the masquerade is over, and the
Woozy newspapers begin to wail about
being done up, each and every one o4
them we have reason to believe will
receive a note from W. A. Long,
‘Trustee, stating that at the “Chris-
tian National Bank™ there is a refund on
deposit to their credit of Blank Dollars
and Blank Cents, wi’h interest com-
pounded thereon monthly. Thus will jus-
tice be tempered with mercy.

Will There Be a New Natural History.

When moving day comes and “The
House of Many Fables” must be va-
vacated for all time, there will be many
surprised hearts and many vacar

shelves. The private Chippendale of the®

Woozy Ones and the Oak Nature Li-
braries, in the scheols of the City and
Surburban;, youth, will have great sor-
rowful spaces when “The Wild Tales I
Have Known" and all the other works
of the discredited tribe have found their
way to the crematory furnace. Now, this
was all foreseen by the Doctor. He knew
that Nature faking would be at an end,
s0 when it became necessary to immerse
himself in the forest for years and years,

- during his supposed educational jaunts

in the foreign capitals, he has doubtless
made ready for these pathetic final
scenes. When writing reliable fiction he
could, of course, write reliable, facts.
‘When one set of fletion books was ready,
another set on actualities of wild life wa:
prepared. In a few weeks every one
looks for a new fifteen volume Compen-
dium of Natural History, covering every-
thing, from the humblest bug to the
mightiest beast. And all trust thaf it
will be dedicated “To President Roose-
velt, the admonisher of Tame and Wick-
ed Man and the lover of Wild but Honest
animals, from a pretended enemy, but an
actual friend, who spoke, in words of
jest. that he might later ‘let his light so
=hine’ that his ‘works’ would, in the Li-
brary of Time, bear silent witness to his
love and respect for the people’s Presi-
dent and the brave Chief of the Rea:
Thingers.”

\'VL{
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From The Albany, N. Y., Times-Union, January 10th, 1919.

A MEMORTAL

e OF THE

Albany Chamber of Commerce, Albany, N.Y.
porciz s it ol

The [follmcinsg Memorial, writlen by Former Govermor lum- H. Glynn, war u
-o-m sdépled by the Albany Chamber of Commerce af iin mecting lest Right, and an
copy erdered sent tp Mra. Rossevelr)

engrossed

In the death of Theodore Roosevelt
the peaple of Albasy mosrn the lom
_of 3 pelghbor and a friend.

The Bation grieves for & statesman,
e world for a great dynamie force,
but we lament the man. Our grief,
thongh. Bnde solace In the faith that
o&r sorrow will change Into scsk &s

served in the Halls of Leglslaticn,
here be lived 1 the Exscative Man-
abon, and from here he went on his
way Lo the Presdency, and s we
foel tkat while New York gave him
ta the matios, Albany gave him ta
the world.

As old friesds and melghbors we
lore to bask fn the reflected glory
of his world delling bonors: bat new
that taps bhave scunded. the lights
are oot and the leader leads b more:
now that the drams are muffed and
the fags futier at half saff—wo of
course exult In Bis deeds thar flled
the aye of the world and In his words
thas Bred the hearts of men, bet
abote this exeltation. we Bls old
triends and melgbbors, volce our
pride Im the fact that Theodore
Reoagrels dicd the mot distingulsbed
private cltizen in the worl

Chance. circumatance,
weople combluation of events may
bring & man power asd place, bat
only & great heart, s great Bead, and
a llbdl! Basd can keep a mAR as
KTeat fn private life as be ever was
In the panoply of pewer. In all bl
tory Theodore Reosevelt la eme of
the few men whose power did mot

Breast, and made bim the mcet infiu-
«ntlal man of his time, the most phe
iresque American slsce Besjamin
Frankila snd Abrabam Liscots. In
ofca or ont of office he was great
becamse be had In him the stuff
which has made mea live In the
pages of Platarch for two thousasd
Fyears—ln ofce or out of ofoe be
was great becacse he had I8 him the
stuf which Thomas Cariyle says
makes hero-worshlppers eut of man
Kind, in him tSe stndl Raiph Waldo
Emesson finds so commendable in
“Representative Mea”

Impulsive, brisk, full of intensive
witallty, direct asd to the polat In
Bls comabderation of any subject @at-
tor, agETessive to & marked degren.
aver ready to mecepd the challenge
and fight 1o the lat diich, con
vineingly eboquent of apoech and em
tertalningly commanding with the
pen, aver dolng the unexpected, bat
tering down precedent and brushing
aslde the conventlosal, Istessely
loyal to bis frieeds and unrelenting
with his foes. born beader of mes.
an arden] advocate bat @ just Judge,
toremest In tho Seld or on the plat-
form or 1n the exerclss of executive
functions, toralsg from ome activity
o, amother with the greatest of dex-
terity, yer pesferming each duty
thoreughly and satisfactorily—Theo
dore Moossvell was the most mag:
metic, the most Interesting Ahe most
smultifarioas man of the age.

He was a unique combinatlon of
the lamp and the lamce, the clolster
and the feld Ho was a man of
action and a man of thought. Besks,
Bature, pelitics, evesything usder the
wum appealed to bim and lnto every
realm of Warning he dipped to his
Beart's content. Hut be never forgot
ke preper sudy of mankind s
man”  He had gquallcations that
linked meos to him. with hooks of
steal or else drove them 1sto open
ranks of oppoaition. He sald what
Be thosght and did what be pleased,
His isdependence wos bim admira.
tlon; his cosrage, dash and boldsess
made him u natiomal Mol. He did
blg thimgs and will loom large In
Bistery. When im the right he was
simest Invincible and even when

pulling agalzst the tide’ he came §

pretty near being wnbeatable e

—

naai

was 8 crasader and 1o polithoosocial
probicms be gave am fmpates from
which posterity =il reap gobden
frujt.  He was hamas,

bis marvelows popularity. He was
3 man whe feared no mas, and yet
laved all men. He stood four square
asd come what might “Be keew his
friecds and bls esembes knew him.”
"Il character 1a bis monument and
square  deal” the epltome of his
life. He mever allowed age to rob
bim of Bls youth and from thls
sprang bls  exoberance of splrit
whose contagloussess give him the
largest personal following In Amerfes.
I8 play ti=e he played, In work time
he worked, and Im fBght Ume he
fought and fought like a Mea. He
dealt hard blows but mever dealt &
foul cae made no pretens: of
belng & sujerman—he was content o
e an ordisary, everyday man with
the erdinary mas's virtues asd the
srdinary man's faslis  And thersin
lay his greatness. for be
the commea tralts of the common
mazn 1o a Bighly uscommen
All bis Mfo leog. !rl pablle lfe and
In private fought “sbort
dghis” and Inmum And
to Bls credit be It maid that after
thirty years of {mmunity be com-
pelled Imterests that had been short:
welghing and falsemeasuring  the
public to burn thelr bushels and hide
the ashes
Ta the sam tetal of 1ife 1t Is met
o lsolated deed that cosnte—its
the grand average, and Theodore
Hoosevelt's average was handsemely
Blgh He wis as versatile as the
#oAIGER, &8 IPCBLAREONS A3 the Drecte.
From tracing the Hueage of & fomll
In the recks to hunting the tiger In
his mative lalr, from the slbesce and
seclusion of the stedy to the rush
of the Beld and the temalt of the
forem — Theodore Roossvelt scosed
the highest average of any man Ia
public lfe the whole wide world
areund. His mental scquisitivescss
was Insatiable, but avarice for knowl-
wdpe was hls only capbdity. fed
the valleyland of the speclalist: beo
soeght the moustalntep of the gen-
eraliat, Bo followed Bamuel Jobneoo's
advice “to survey mankind with ex-
tensive view from China to Pers”
and, though Hithe given to Imitation.
e imitated Lord Baces and took “all
kmowledge for Bls province™ His
courages, robust and unbreakable, fed
on oppmitlon and grew ¢m strife.
Out of diSeulties, vexations and do-
feats be made sepplng stoaes o
Bigher thlnge. The werld loved him
for Bis virtoes and 5o do we—but we
alio Jove him for bis faulta.
“Fasits, yus s boart (havbbed warm
1 a7's selt might searce
The .--ﬂ. That gonbiy vouched bim
and

True ma
Ant'saly made Een tove Rim all the
mate

“Maten (s the sunshine, feam-beils o
the bal
Sitting  oer  the
mount t
Wiis faults bat marked the mighty
. Abe mozion
Of & grand nature (n is grand us-
eeal"

Tho world bas lost a great mas,
America ofe of the esout [Hustrious
of her soss, and mankind & most
ardeat benefactor. From the further.
most eads of the earth come mes:
sAges of Fegrel. sys=pathy and com
dalence. Universal ts the recogzition
of his greatsess: usiversal the griet
at bis passlsg. The gleam has gowe
from Bls eye,,tbe eloquence of his

behind him u life memary in which
I clustered the work of the mighty.
is 1s "oBa of the few, the Immortal
ames that were met borm Lo die”
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TOPIC OF ADDRESS

George Shiras, 3rd, Tells Ro-
‘tarians of Characteristies
of Famous President.

Theodore Roosevelt, whose birth-
day will be commemorated tomorrow i
when the nation observes Navy Day,
was the subject of an interesting ad- |
dress before the Rotary club yester-
day by George Shiras, 3rd., of this
city, one of Roosevelt's personal
Iriends.

Colonel Roosevelt, said Mr. Shiras, :
never was known to be overcome by |
disappointments, once he made up
his mind to reach a goal. He never
b A , the speaker de-
clared, even though he met  with|
many obstacles and reverses in the|;
solution of a problem. ‘
To illustrate this characteristic of
the famous American president, Mr.
Shiras recalled his' personal ex-
periences with him. Mr. Shiras first |
met Roosevelt in 1903 and knew him .
inti Iy until the colonel died in
1919. .1t was during this period that
Mr. Shiras, In pursulng his studies, 1
as naturalist, of wild animals and
birds, did a great deal of his ex-
tensive traveling In the United
States, Alaska, the Hawalian islands
and elsewhere. And Roosevelt was
determined to induce Mr. Shiras, if
“ssible, to make a permanent record
£ his work by writing a book.
{ Roosevelt l@_pr. “everlasting-
| ¥ at™ Mr. Shiras iw urging him to
write  a beok and not limit the re..
ports of his'work to magazine ar-
ticles was re in several person-
“|al letters, written by the colonel to

Mr. Shiras, which were read ta the

-| Rotarians vesterday.

L1 Was Roosevelt A Genius?

| M. Shiras referred to Roosevelt as
'l a genius, a term, however, which
*| the latter declared did not apply to
him. In this connection Mr. Shiras
summarized the ability -and accom.
plishments of Roosevelt by recalling
‘& conversation he had with the col-
onel. Mr. Shiras said:

“On one occasion I spent a night
at Oyster Bay with Colonel Roose:|!
velt, and in the evening we sat on |t
the side porch facing the Sound. In
M| the course of the talk my host spoke | ¥
2| disapprovingly of those who referred |t
1htoh1ma.sagenius.ntermhede-‘
| clared was most Inapplicable and ob-
Jectionable in his own case,

*“‘If there is one thing, he said,
“that may have exemplified my
career, it is what can be accom-
plished by most persons through
hard work and making the best of

EVEery opportunity,

2l “'My rule’ he remarked, ‘is ‘a

what you have and do it now.
_“An epigrammitical appeal for con.
work and a terse warning
el

N ardcdoc-sewa
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4 and hopes to be able to complete it
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habilitator of the navy, a successful
military  leader and a  foremost

of inter peage, the |
chief executive of a great state and
of the nation, a conservator of na.
tural resources, a statesman and ae-
tive political leader, the foe alike of
capitalistic tyranny or industrial
demagoguery, a human link between
all grades of mankind from kings
to pugllists and, finally, one who, by
his exemplary private life and moral
teactk made an imp on the
country and the world in general,
quite as valuabl 1
dlecharge of many public duties. :

‘In eonclusion I pointed out that
while he may not have taken a first
prize, allotted only to the specialist
or one peculiarly endowed, he had
taken so many second and third
prizes that he far outpointed any
. and théref was, in
fact, a genius—a genius in versatil-
ity—the greatest of all, from the
standpoint of mentality or of public
service,
“'Well, declared the colonel, ‘I'm|.
glad to see you admit that T never |
amoduﬂntopmanymorm
many things I endeavored to do and
I therefore accept your ‘apology.’
“And then he chuckled in his in.
imitable way."”

- Is Working On
In concluding his adarcss on Roose.
velt Mr. Shiras made Knowh thiwt 1.
had been working for some time on|'
the preparation of copy for the book
which the late president urged him
to write. He has written about 500
pages of manuscript, Mr. Shiras sald,

e ot

for publication before long.

Mr. Shiras has been a member of
the Marquette Rotary club since it
was organized and it has been his
custom to address the club once each
year. For several years Mr. Shiras
has been the club’s foremost leader
in its work for civic development
and the upbuilding of Marquette, He

has insisted that the club adopt a
1
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3 AT MARQUETTE

":|Interesting Reminiscences of
President Roosevelt.

At the regular meeting of the Mar-
quette Rotary Club Monday, October
25th, George Shiras III, just back
from an operation at Rochester, en-

November 1, 1926

edly made that Mr. Shiras set down
in permanent book form the record
of his wide experiences as a traveler
and naturalist. Mr. Shiras is doing
this. Besides his monograph on the
white-tailed deer, well-known to lov-
ers of life in the open, he has con-
tributed some 450 pages to various
issues of the National Geographic
Magazine, with nearly 400 illustra-
tions from photographs taken by
himself.

In l]l;h Regard.

tertained the large assembly of mem-
bers and guests with many anecdotes
of President Roosevelt, with whom
Mr. Shiras enjoyed an intimate
friendship over a period of years.

: A White House Memory.

“On one occasion I was dining at
the White House with the President,
Secretaries Taft and Root, and oth-
ers,”” said Mr. Shiras, “when the
conversation turned. to the subject of
the country’'s wild life. It was about
the time  that the so-called ‘gray
wolves’ of the senate were doing ev-

PhEARcRRE®
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| ministration measures. I related an
incident of my hunting experiences,
when some of us sent out a tender-
foot in quest of wolves, after care-
fully sprinkling him with assafetida
to throw them off the scent. There
had been no sign of wolves around
the camp for years, but the city man

o il
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diners that he wished he had some
of the same assafetida in Wasking-
tontobeusedont.hesraywolves
there.”

At the time of the famous Roose-
velt libel suit, the colonel was the
guest of Mr. Shiras in his Marquette
nome, One evening when Mr. Roose-
velt was writing in. the library, he
asked his host if he knew to whom
the letter was being sent. It proved
to be written to Mrs. Shiras, who was
absent at the time, but who later re-
ceived and treasured the gracious
acknowledgment of the Shiras
home's grateful hospitality in a time

of stress,
“Do It Now.”
Mr. Shiras told of a visit to the
Colonel at Oyster Bay, when the lat-

afterward became famous:

“Do the best you can with whax
you have, and do it now.”

In a number of letters written by
the President from 1906 to 1908 to
Mr. Shiras, and read by Rev. Chas.
| H. Boya, the suxseiﬂon was repeat-

erything in their power to smash ad- ||

| ter” propounded his*rule of life wh.lchr

t A. ¥, Jacques, of the
club in his introduction of the smrl;/
er, referred feelingly to the high
gard entertained for one of its lead
ing citizens by the people of
gquette. Mr. Shiras, who makes
summer home in Marquette, lea
shortly. for the south. .

¥ E”.
,i' i'\ &3

et i

-
-

T o R B, a.!ﬁ‘iﬁ..mm‘{.éj.ﬁ

=

Letterbook7_Box1_Folder11_30.tif




