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The subject of animal behavior is intriguing, including that of

the human being. The lower animals seem to differ in temperament and oh%rn

acter as much as the higher animals do. To get the real mental measure of
an animal and make the correct deductions is difficult and tekes a long ac-
quaintance and watching. Snap judgment never brings an accurate answer, and
leaves one only more bewildered. Why does an animal do this instead of
that? Be very sure every animal has a reason, and within his mental scope,
environment and needs, he has adapted himself to exist and live as well as
he can. I'didn:t‘aay peaceably, for there is war among wild animal clans
whth fang and claw also - very much ALSO.

We were walking along on the gnarled and humpy Arctic tundra
hunting the nest of the snowy owl, Nyctea nyctea. The stunted and twisted
willow and other plants twined and tangled together pulled and held our
feet back as we bent against a heavy wind that blew our hair and even our
breath straight baék. But it was a fine, clean wind that penetrated all

through us, invigorating end inviting adventurg. For you can't go‘to the
Arctic land without adventure. '

It was swmer in this so-called barren land, but patches of snow
lay in the hollows between the sandy, aedgo-toppqd hummocks and the wind
whistled and ourled the short rank grass on the éips. Pausing rbr breath
on one of the hummocks and looking out over the wimpled tide flats, we
saw little sharp-winged, dusky-brown jaegers skimming the billows with
confident abandon, turning and curving as they hovered the surging seas
and were swallowed from sight by the &rests, only to reappear and away
again like spirits. The sun gilded th§ angelic-bodied glaucus-winged gulls
riding the billows, their colors blending with the ice~blue crests. On a

high point of a rock bending over the sea, a great bald eagle sat, his
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white head gleaming in the sun. This is sﬁrely the summerland of the sea
birds, and somewhere near the great white owl was also cuddling her eggs,
for she had b'eon seen in the viecinity.

We turned inland agein, tramping slowly, heads bent scaming?oare-
fully every little knoll. The sound of the sea came rair'ély to uss In and out
and back and forth we went and were following along a ridge that looked down
over a lowering slope of rolling tundra. Combing the hummocks, we plodded
doggedly along until it became a monotony« I turned off to one side to fol-
low the edge of a little rise, and there on the very top of a knoll in a cup
surrounded by a rim of snow was the nest with four dirty-white eggs. I heard
the close fanning of wings, and elmost beside me was the white mother. She
flew a.ho-u;t of me, dropped in the snow and began e series of comical antics.
She lifted her wings, waddled oclumsily around, then lay down, got up ner=
vously and hobbled off a little way. She came back and lay on her stomach
with her wings spreacd out on the snow, and began a fine, high whining.

All at once the mele appeared from somewhere, joined the female in waddling
ebout and waving his wings. Suddenly he changed his tactics and began cell-
ing in weird, unmusical, ohoppy tones. It must have been his war call, for
he came at us, almost striking' a heade Then both birds joinod‘in a barr-sge
of ddry, gritty sounds as if it was s last warning.

We moved around a little way to get a good look at the nest. It
was not much of a baby's cradle, for it had a scanty lining, just a little
moss and a futﬁer or two. This varies as some mother owls weave a fair bed
of moss and feacthers - and some place their nests on ledges of cliffs ,
the eggs lying on the bare ‘shelf hollowed out %o keep them from rolling off.
Anyway, it was & feacther in our caps to have found the nest at all in this
sea of confusing hummocks. As it wes late, we departed to return another
day with the camerass

In its Arctic summer home, the main food supply of the snowy owl
congiats of lemmings and other small rodents, when these little Nlﬂ"
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