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PREFACE

It was the beautitul bird-pictures of Audubon
that fascinated me as a child and made me love the
birds and begin to watch them, such as could be
tound 1n the home garden in the suburbs of Boston.
By the time that I was old enough to be trusted
afield, the limits of the city became too narrow, and
I began to roam abroad, secking out the haunts of
the birds., In due time [ had formed o considerable
acquaintance with all the familiar songsters, and
many others.  Soon I came to feel a special interest
in the shver and more mysterious spﬁcies that the
average 'L'caLnghtr..r knew xmt}m:g of. The Hawks
and U\\ Is were my especial delight, and to discover
their nests no amount of effort was too great a pllcc
18] Py,

This enthusiasm soon took me to the sea-coast,
where there were new worlds to conquer in  the
hordes of migratory Waders and strong-winged fowl
of the deep, about which the books were all too
silent.  Audubon knew them best, but my other
favourite writers seemed to have sadly neglected
them. Samuels’ < Birds of New England™ T almost
knew by heart, but many of my bird-favourites its
author was evidently little 1u|u.1|ntn:d with,  Minot
was intensely l1ltt:1'c~\[ll'lg but he stopped short of
the Water-Fowl,

In pursuit of these inhabitants of shore and
ocean, various were the craft that I owned and navi-
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Prerace

gated, and many the narrow escapes. However, [
am yet alive, and the Wild-Fowl have thuught it
h;\.t In view ol my perslsrenu‘ to take me in some
measure into their confidence and du'ulgn: to me
some of their secrets.  And now, after rounding out
a full quarter-century of these pryings, on land and
sea, | hope that T am not abusing the confidence of
my wild friends in telling what they have taught
me. The Robins and Chippies, with their kin,
have been popularized in books innumerable ; hut
why should not the great Nature-loving public find
also interesting and instructive the lives and ways of
the Water-Fowl?  In time past these have been
thought of largely as targets for the gun. Perhaps
they will pardon me for laving bare their lives to
scrutiny, as [ protest to them, upon the first occa-
slon ui our future m-:c:tmg, that I am trylng to raise
up friends for them, not foes. It will mark a new
era in our civilization when the now persecuted
Wild-Fowl can alight in the village pond and feed
in peace, the object only of friendly admiration.

As vet they are fearful of that new, mysterious
(,‘vclupq with 1ts staring eye, the camera; but T hope
they may learn to recn;:nlz.e in it a real friend, for
in thumand«. of hands this is taking the place of the
gun, Far be it from me to denv that there are
legitimate uses for the dead bird. But owing to
relentless, short-sighted slaughter, hitherto carried
on, it is coming to be a question of birds or no
birds.  Every true sportsman will practise great
moderation in the capture of ¢ game, and every thought-
ful lover of wild life stand for its protection. Exer-
cise afield and contact with Nature are invaluable,
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