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T sat on the top of a fox den. a tenement of Pribi-

1of blues- in the rocks on the hillside baeck of the native

village on Saint George Island in the Bering Sea. I knew I
was in for a long wait, for though I had come in & quiet and
conciltatins manner, I should have to sit as still as a statue
t111 the suspicious inmates in the qgggésiaé;%runnt'iwbolow

ghould forget that a human being was pernhed ?hrontunlnsly

on the very roof over their heads, Thoro-vao-no object in
approaching stealthily, for this,would only arouse a fox's
suspicion; and there was no possibility of arriving unseen,
for even the presence of an invisible spirit would be felt
by a fox's seventh sense of detection., So I climbed openly
but fluietly to the top of the rock)cairn and sat down on a
tussock of coarse, wiry grass that punhdﬁgup everywhere be-
tween the rocks on these wet islands. My notebook and pencil /
were ready for whatever might happen in this long vigil, and
I was ready to enjoy it even if the foxes below f%gn't./r
The lay of the land was interesting. The P£%411<fly /f j%
are rolling and rock-strewn. I looked above me at precipitous
hills bending down to break off into cliffs braced against the

heave and tear of the ocean., And in front of me, the slope which /

I had just climbed swept away to a green valley that ended in

the 11ttle cove on the seashore, one of the two landings on this
storm-locked island, When the gales blow hard inland, any be-
nighted :3:2 must stand out and forego intercourse with the
fast<losied inhabitants, or navigate cautiously around to the
Té& shore whore a small boat may land. When the fickle wind
ohangas,liho must hie back to her first anchorage around the £
island. And the changes are so ranid and certain that a mar.
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iner seldom sleeps in these ports. Hence the inmates of the
11ttle white towm with its two.domed Russian church looming up
usu2lly looked out upon =2n empty ocean,

But the hillsides are for the foxes, BSome early
convulsion stirred the big boulders to the surface, since when
they have been smothered by the rank growth of rough grass
which trickily conceals the deep drops between, Higher up, they
are piled in tumbled masses, Under these bulwarks 6f stone,
the 1ittle bluee are as well protected as if they were housed
in concrete, And they know it., They don't dig long, deep tun.
nels as some of the red foxes have to on some-of the less rocky
islands,

\j{L»a fur}.fll around me the grass was trampled and grizzled,
-with bones and feathers scattered about. The fiies buzzed in a
continuous swarm, and from the numerous crevices and doorways
of the den, a sickening, fetid musk smell arose, For some time
I had sat as "frozen" as a fox herself, On my arrival, I had
been met by an old lame female, 3he was sitting at a main en-
tru;u, perhans on watch, With a gutteral snarl, she slipped
down the doorway and conveyed the news to the other inmates,
Inmediately there were signs of concerted signals, cat-like
eries, beginning with a gurgling grunt and ending with a high
pitched wail, rythmicall§ repeated from end to end of the den.
They were bombarding me with a chorus of irritation. Persis-
<$ntly end monotonously it kept up, and persistantiy I sat on
their roof, growing more and more in tune with foxes on the
green hillside sloping down to the roaring sea,

I became aware of a change. Looking dom, I gaged
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directly into a dark hole leading dewi to the depths of the
den. The chorus had dwindled and trailed off,s jears were
allayed and different ones had lost interest in the game of
frightening me away. The old female gave the last yip.
Artér the continuous crying, the silence was 8o vivid and so
vacant that I sat spediwbound, waiting, fascinated by the
black funnel at my feet. I could not look away rfun-it. it
seemed as if furred feet were padding about down there, I
could almost hear soft breathing. I saw nothing but black,
ness, but I felt that pilercing eyes were fixed upcn me, not
alone from thie doorway, bubt watching me stealthily from all
the cracks and crannies of the rocks, Harmless they were, of
course, but the gimlet eyes of wild creatures in the darkness,
boring into ahe'a purpcse and presumption, are disconcerting.
So the watchers on both sides sat frozen for scme
time, After a 1ittle, soft noises came up from the depths,
telling that the households below were partially awakening to
normal and softly astir., Only the 0ld lame female on guard
at the dark window beneath me gave 2 warning growl now and then,
which was soon drowned by the fussing of waspish mothers and
whining, tormented children, At last they had forgotten me,
It was as Af I wasn't there, and they opened the doors of their
family closets and nagged loudly at each other. A aumber of
households apparently occupied community corners of the cavern
with a gentleman's agreement about back-yards. This might work

smoothly for adults, but when it came to families with from o
Uil o I i g B0 o a
five to ten precocious and prying children, = pointed gmes Ll

and noses ever turned up to the light of the doorways rrum.whpnco
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came their always insufficient dinners, the-invisible-line
was M A wobbly-legged child must have strayed too

WS %o & nosly mother newy, ¥he, AE\GTr WAFAAC Nin W She
usual fexy reception, hustled and heckled him back to his own
corner in a hurry. Foxy's own mother appeared suddenly, and it
was a case of "How dare you touch my child!" The two mothers
flew at each other with grunts and growls and settled the same
question for the hundredth time, From another nook came soft,
anxious purrings, W must be very young children
there, It wasn't at all flattering to be so utterly ignored
upon the roof,

Curiosity 1s one of the strongest traits of a fox. “‘4
The Pribilof blues, hemmed in with the human beings on this r/ .
Bea-girt island hardly three miles in width, were tamer t.han r—%
the wide-ranging red fox of the mainland, or of our own woods. ;%%:*\x
Curiosity seemed all the stronger for this nearness and de- 5'3; /__,
pendence upon people. They could be seen scuttling along the \:(“
steep, rocky streets of the village with the other inmates at— ~
all hours of the day, or stealing behind the buildings where = ..“"

food was put regularly gspeciadly—for them, As I pried about ‘{:’:; * &

ek
S

their dens day after day, they became less suspicious of me

=
: <
and more curious, I became interesting instead of dangerous. ~&

In fact, they liked to see me coming up the hill. The lame old
oneé and a couple of watchful fathers were usually walting at
their posts nearby, but never in evidence to passers-by. Walk-
ing slowly up the hill, I scanned the scattering rocks half con-
cealesd in the humpy tussocks of grass, and invariably as a greet-
ing of riéogniuen. & head and shoulders sould rgse from behind
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a mossy slab. With pricked.up ears snd watchful expression,
he measured every stem I took, and as I neared the aen, he
dropped down and flattened hig;:}f against t rock again to

&/ (7T ,_,»t{_,drt Lt ‘1, é
wateh for more suspicious comers, A%%}alwaya’%ﬁg old lame o Q}

net me half way ur the hill, app;;Ling suddenly from a hollow .
at my feet to trot quietly ahead of me as if leading the way, |
Reaching the mouth of the den, she turned and sat down on her
haunches facing me, as 4if asking if I was coming on to pay ay
usual visit., So had they come to accept me as a part of tha&f
daily routine, and together we kept aﬁ eye on loiterers who
¢limbed the path to the ¢liffs, or the old Russian who brought
the cows home at evening down the green valley.

Late one afternoon I was sitting in my usual place
on the roof of the blues when 2 mother mmmegad with whom I had
never come face to face before emerged from the mouth, From
under my very feet she eame, and feeling my presence, she looked
up into my eyes. She stood frozen, the hair on the back of her
neck bristled and her eyes darkenad and dilated; but not a
quiver, ©Suddenly lifting her pointed nose and big ears, she

n

Jﬁd%buJ

uttered a quick, dog-like bark like a stiletto signal, and bounded

away down the slope., A half hour later, I saw her coming back
from the village, carrying something in her mouth, holding it
high above the entangling grass which nearly smothered her, I
settled lower down and remained motionless, Some distance away
she hesitated and feigned no interest in the den or me, and
settled down in the deep grass out of sight., But I didn't take
the hint to leave politely, so after 2 little while she cirecled
around .and came to the entrance by a round-about way. £She went
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only to the door, dropped her~p&oﬁnﬂn£4-ne$ gave /a soft, eroon-
tng note and gtols a little way off to lie down i plain szght.w A ho’ ¥l
and wateh me, -Seenua baau@giul littlie rellow. pfo%g and almostﬂ e

/3

f/.-
Jut 2 glance about for(@angar.) e pounced Jj
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black, ray out wiy
Lt

upon the . and pulled and tugged with gusto.

e

I could hear his chis

eth gnaw, Being satisfied, he took

a walk along one of the narrow, worn paths in the grass, and

then with a uhinaiﬁai turn.about, he ran back upew- the rocgks
stratight toward me, His eyes were beady.black, his nose a2 blaek
button and pointed 1ike a Spitz puppy. It twitched in a sprightly
way., He was aching for adventure, There was a slight”w""   
behind him. Yoiselessly he dropped into the black hole and

was gone, SQq ese cunning children of the wild react invol-
untarily for their own preservation against any surprise.

His mother had watched the whole performance from her
hidden bed in the grass below, Now she got up and walked 8i-
lently up to the mouth of the den. No, she was anything but
& royal blue Pribiloef in théﬂhummar season, IHer coat was a
dingy blue-gray with a thin mane of pale, bleached-out, long
hair straggling about her neck, and her tail was scrawny and
humiliating- anything but the rich, silky blue coat and great
flowing brush of the winter. She was just a lanky old mother
fox, hurried and worried by children and the eternal three meals
a day, Here under thoae‘roeks. the'blowsy mothers and atten-
tive fathers bring forth from six to twelve or more in a litter.
They are really more valuable government charges than the native
Aleuts who carc for them, for they are officially protected sll

the time by the Bureau of Fisheries, vampered in summer and fed
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in the winter when their gea-girt home is covered with snow,

Then they become very agreeable and trusting with their hunsn
friends, foregathering in the cloorynr*;: and even under the bed.
and on 1t, 1f thought is not taken to e¢lose the door as = gentle
hint that there is a limit to familiarityieven with roysl bluaa.)
Royal they are in the iecy, winter weather, full and fluffy and
glistening, and blue like the lupines that cloud the summer
slopee, subdued by the gray miets that hover the hilltops,

In the pale dusk of & Bering Sea night, I lounged on
the rim of the cliffs, watching the "choochkies” or little least
auklets come in from the feeding grounds at sea., TAfting from
out over the water, the continucus bands flew low over ny head
and swerving, almost fanned the roecks where the foxes lived.

At the cound of the choochkie chatter above, there was silence
in t.he den below, PFor the foxes and these little blunt.nosed,
stubby-tailed birds inhabit the rocke together- much to the de-
triment of the birds, And a thind dweller of the hillsides is
the 1ittle gray lemming with a wisp of a short tail and big,
furry feet. thaﬂ scurries the grassy runways back and forth to
his burrows under the rocks. It's the cliffs for the choochkies,
and the ledges for the lemmings to feed more royal ‘bluea.

The sea ‘bhunden“flom on the beach far below me, re.
verberating against the island walls, Looking up, the mists
n8fig over the molded hilltops, ,:&n&qﬁme fox oclan Swe Ewake and
out, Fronm av?rr,?”g{fen cre.sl_f.’ thgg ‘are anawerins in piercing,
plaintive calls of aqc*lity. !Mo ﬂ & movement from a nearby
388 forn of—a-fox is lined against the 1ight,
a&“mrax-nlm. patheua ery, a succession of quick,







i The Royal Blue Foxes of the Pribilofs.,
Jﬁﬁ%B I sat on the top of a fox den- & tenement of Pribi-
‘\\Exlof blues- in the rocks on the hillside back of the native

é%gyﬁy iﬁj°village on Saint George Island in the Bering Sea. I knew I

was in for a long wait, for though I had come in & quiet and
} conciliating manner, I should have to sit as still as a statue
S 3\ t111 the suspicious inmates in the cavernous crannies below
should forget that a human being was perched threateningly
on the very roof over their heads, There was no object in
approaching stealthily, for this would only arouse a fox's
suspicion; and there was no possibility of arriving unseen,
for even the presence of an invisible spirit would be felt
by a fox's seventh sense of detection. So I climbed openly
but guietly to the top of the rock cairn and sat down on a
tussock of coarse, wiry grass that pushes& up everywhere be-
tween the a:;égjgﬁhfheae wet islands. My notebook and pencil
were ready for whatever might happen in this long vigil, and
I was ready to enjoy it even if the foxes below didn't.
' The lay of the land was interesting. The Pribilofs
are rolling and rock-strewn. I looked above me at precipitous
hills bending down to break off into cliffs braced against the
heave and tear of the ocean, And in front of me, the slope which
I had -just climbed swept away to a green valley that ended in
the 1little cove on the seashore, one of the two landings on this
storm-locked island. When the gales blow hard 1n1and any be-
nighted ggét must stand out and forego intercourse with the
fast-locked inhabitants, or navigate cautiously around to the
lea shore where a small boat may land, When the fickle wind

changes, she must hie back to her first anchorage around the

island. And the changes are so rapid and certain that a mar-‘
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jner seldom sleens in these ports. Hence the inmates of the
1ittle white town with its two-domed Russian church looming up
usually looked out upon 2n empty ocean.

But the hillsides are for the foxes. Some early
convulsion stirred the big boulders to the surface, since when
they have been smothered by the rank growth of rough grass
which trickily conceals the deep drops between, Higher up, they
are piled in tumbled masses., Under these bulwarks §f stone,
the little blues are as well protected as if they were housed
in concrete. And they know it. They don't dig long, deep tun-
nels as some of the red foxes have to on some=of the less rocky
islands.

All around me the grass was trampled and grizzled,
with bones and feathers scattered about. The flles buzzed in a
continuous swarm, and from the numerous crevices and doorways
of the den, a sickening, fetid musk smell arose. For some time
I had sat as "frozen" as a fox.herself. On my arrival, I had
been met by an old lame female., She was sitting at a main en-
trance, perhaps on watch., With a gutteral snarl, she slipped
down the doorway and conveyed the news to the other inmates,
Immediately there were signs of concerted signals, cat-like
cries, beginning with a.gurgling grunt and ending with a high-
pitched wail, rythmically repeated from end to end of the den.
They were bombarding me with a chorus of irritation. Persis-
antly and monotonously'it kept up, and persistantly I sat on
their roof, growing more and more in tune with foxes on the

green hillside sloping down to the roaring sea,

I became aware of a change. Looking down, I gazed
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directly into 2 dark hole leading down to the depths of the
den. The chorus had dwindled and trailed off as fears were
allayed and different ones had lost interest in thg game of
frightening me away. The old female gave the last yip.
After the continuous crying, the silence was so vivid and so
‘vacant that I sat spell-bound, waiting, fascinated by the
black funnel at my feet, I could not look away from it. It
seemed as 1f furred feet were padding about down there, I
could almost hear soft breathing., I saw nothiné but blacksy
ness, but I felt that piercing eyes were fixed upon me, not
alone from this doorway, but watching me stealthily from all
the cracks and crannies of the rocks. Harmless they were, of
course, but the gimlet eyes of wild creatures in the darkness,
boring into one's purpose and presumption, are disconcerting.
So the watchers on both sides sat frozen for some
time, After a 1ittle, soft noises came up from the depths,
telling that the households below were partially awakening to
normel and softly astir. Only the old lame female on guard
at the dark window beneath me gave a warning growl now and then,
which was soon drowned by the fussing of waspish mothers and
whining, tormented children. At last they had forgotten me.,
It was as 1f I wasn't there, and they opened the doors of their
family closets and nagged loudly at eadh other. A number of
households apparently occupied community corners of the cavern
with a gentleman's agreement about back-yards. This might work
smoothly for adults, but when it came to families with from
five to ten precocious and prying children, with pointed ears

and noses ever turned up to the light of the doorways from whence



wow & e

Icame their alwaye insufficient dinners, the invisible line
was forgotten, A wobbly-legged child must have gtrayed too
close to a moody mother nearby, who, after warning him by the
usual faxy reception, hustled and heckled him back to his own
corner 1h & hurry. Foxy's own mother appeared suddenly, and it
was a case of "How dare you touch my child!" The two mothers
flew at each other with grunts and growls and settled the same
question for the hundredth time. From another nook came soft,
anxious purrings, and I Judged there must be very young children
there, It wasn't at all flattering to be so utterly ignored
upon the roof,

Curiosity is one of the strongest traits of a fox.
The Pribilof blues, hemmed in with the human beings on this
sea-girt island hardly three miles in width, were tamer than
the wide-ranging red fox of the mainland, or of our own woods.,
Curiosity seemed all the stronger for this nearness and de-
pendence upon people. They could be seen scuttling along the
steep, rocky streets of the village with the other inmates at
all hours of the day, or stealing behind the buildings where
food was put regularly especially for them. As I pried about
their dens day after day, they became less suspicious of me
and more curious, T became interesting instead of dangerous,
In fact, they liked to see mé coming up the hill. The lame old
one and a couple of watchful fathers were usually waiting at
their posts nearby, but never in evidence to passers-by. Walk-
ing slowly up the hill, I scanned the scattering focks half con-
cealed in the humpy tussocks of grass, and invariably as a greet-

ing of recognition, & head and shoulders would rise from behind
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a mossy slab. With pricked-up ears and watchful expresslion,
he measured every step I took, and as I neared the den, he
dropped down and flattened himself against the rock again to
watch for more suspicious comers, And always the old lame one
met me half way up the hill, eppearing suddenly from a hollow
at my feet to trot quietly ahead of me as if leading the way.
Reaching the mouth of the den, she turned and sat down on her
haunches facing me, as if asking if I was coming on to pay my
usual visit. 8o had they come to accept me as a part of theilr
daily routine, and together we kept an eye on loiterers who
climbed the path to the cliffs, or the old Russian who brought
the cows home at evening down the green valley.

Late one afternoon I was sitting in my usual place
on the roof of the blues when a mother mmexxrd with whom I had
never come face to face before emerged from the mouth. From
under my very feet she eame, and feeling my presence, she looked
up into my eyes, ©She stood frozen, the halr on the back of her
neck bristled and her eyes darkened and dilated; but not a
quiver. Suddenly l1lifting her pointed nose and big ears, she
uttered a quick, dog-like bark like a stiletto signal, and bounded
away down the slope, A half hour later, I saw her coming back
from the village, carrying something in her mouth, holding 1t
high above the entangling grass which nearly smothered her; I
gettled lower down and remained motionless, Some distance away
ehe hesitated and feigned no interest in the den or me, and
settled down in the deep grass out of sight. But I didn't take
the hint to leave politely, so after a little while she circied

around and came to the entrance by 2 round-about way. ©She went
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only to the door, dropped her piece of meat, gave a soft, croon.
ing note and stole a little way off to lie down in plain sight
and watch me. Soon a beautiful little fellow, wooly and almost
black, ran out without a glance about for danger., He pounced
upon the piece of cooked meat and pulled and tugged with gusto,
I could hear his chisel teeth gnaw. DBeing satisfied, he took

a walk along one of the narrow, worn paths in the grass, and
then with a whimsical turn-about, he ran back upon the rocks
strailght toward me, His eyes were beady-black, his nose a black
button and pointed like a Spitz puppy. It twitched in a sprightly
way. He was aching for adventure. There was a slight sound
behind him. Nolselessly he dropped into the black hole and

was gone. So these cunning children of the wild react invol-
untarily for their own preservation against any surprise,

His mother had watched the whole'performanca from hef
h;dden bed in the grass below. Now she got up and walked si-
lently up to the mouth of the den. No, she was anything but
a royal blue Pribilof in the summer season. Her coat was a
dingy blue-gray with a thin mane of pale, bleached-out, long
hair straggling about her neck, and her tail was scrawny and
humiliating- anything but the rich, silky blue coat and great
Tflowing brush of the winter. She was just a lanky old mother
fox, hurried and worried by children and the eternal three meals
a day. Here under these rocks, the blowsy mothers and atten-
tive fatherse bring forth from six to twelve or more in a litter.
They are really more valuable government charges than the native
Aleuts who care for them, for they are officially protected all

the time by the Bureau of Fisheries, pampered in summer and fed
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in the winter when their sea-girt home is covered with snow,
Then they become very agreeable and trusting with their human
friends, foregathering in the dooryard, and even under the bed-
and on it, if thought is not taken to close the door as a gentle
hint that there is a limit to familiarity even with royal blues.
Royal they are in the icy, winter weather, full and fluffy and
glistening, and blue like the lupines that cloud the summer
slopes, subdued by the gray miets that hover the hilltops. |

In the pale dusk of a Bering Sea night, I lounged on
the rim of the cliffs, watching the "choochkies" or little least
auklets come in from the feeding grounds at sea. Lifting from
out over the water, the continuous bands flew low over my pead
and swerving, almost fanned the rocks where the foxes lived.,

At the sound of the choochkie chatter above, there was silence
in the den below., For the foxes and these little blunt-nosed,
stubby-tailed birds inhabit the rocks together- much'to the de-
triment of the birds, And a third dweller of the hillsides is
the 1ittle gray lemming with a wisp of a short tail and big,
furry feet that scurries the grassy runways back and forth to
his burrows under the rocks. It's the cliffs for the choochkies,
and the ledges for the lemmings to feed more royal blues,

The sea thunders loud on the beach far below me, re-
verberating against the island walls. Looking up, the mists
hang over the molded hilltops. And the fox clan are awake and
out. From every green crest, they are answering in piercing,
plaintive calls of sociability. There is a movement from '‘a nearby
knoll, and the &lim form of a fox is lined against the 1light.

Then cones | an unfox-like, pathetic cry, a succession of quick,
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wailing notes, mournful and passionate as they echo over the ““Zed,
ieland, It was the cry of those who nightly climb to their
mountain tope to look out over the eternal vastness of the

sea beyond which they might never go.
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THEODORE ROOSEVELT’'S ADVICE TO THE PUBLIC

¢¢Phe preservation of the useful and beautiful animal and bird life of the country
depends largely upon ereating in the young an interest in the life of the woods and fields.””

Roosevelt Bird Refuge Measure

The following is the eompromise measure agreed to by Hon. Charles Ellis and Dr. L. E.
Hibbard of Burns, and by Henry L. Corbett of Portland, representing a large majority of
the irrigation people and land owners of Burns and the Malheur Lake region, and by the
officers and executive committee of the Roosevelt Bird Refuge Association.

Be It Enacted by the People of the State of

Oregon:

Section 1. In order to save some of the
native waterfowl of Oregon from extinetion,
it is necessary that their nesting grounds and
feeding places in Malheur Lake Reservation
in Harney County be preserved from further
destruction, and therefore, the state of Ore:
gon does hereby grant, cede and convey to
the United States of Ameriea, subjeet to
existing water rights, filings and applica-
tions to use, impound or appropriate water
made in conformity with the water laws of
the state of Oregon, all the right, title, claim,
interest, rights and powers of control, appro:
priation and jurisdiction owned or possessed
by, and also such as may hereafter be ac-
quired by the state of Oregon in and to all
the lands within the exterior boundaries of,
and in and to all the waters within the Mal-
heur Lake Reservation in Harney County, as
set apart by executive order No. 929, issued
by President Roosevelt of date August 18th,
1908, for the use of the Department of Agri-
culture as a preserve and breeding ground for
wild birds, except that portion of said lands
gituate and lying west of the section line
between sections thirty-one and thirty-two,
extended on each end, in township twenty-
six (26) south of range thirty-one (31), east
of Willamette meridian.

Section 2. That the people of Oregon re-
quest the national government to echange the
name of said reservation, and to designate
it as “‘The Roosevelt Bird Refuge,’” in mem-
ory of the president who set it apart as a
reservation especially to preserve Oregon na-
tive waterfowl by protecting their nests and
breeding grounds.

‘¢T advocate the ceding of Malheur Lake
and Mud Lake in Harney County to the
United States government by the state for
the purpose of ereating a permanent wild
bird refuge. I make this recommendation
because I feel that Oregon, which contains
some of the most important breeding grounds
in the United States, should support the
federal government in its laudable plan to
furnish protection to migratory birds.”’

JAMES WITHYCOMBE, Gov-
ernor of Oregon, in his last
message to the legislature.

““Our wild birds are nature’s check upon
insect pests. Without their assistance a
large part of the food crop of the country
would be destroyed. All birds have their
part to play in the great economy of the
earth, and it is a dangerous experiment to
upset the balance of nature.”’

T. GILBERT PEARSON, See-
retary National Association
of Audubon Societies.

Malheur Lake is the greatest wild fowl
refuge in the United States. The water is
alkaline in character, The soil around the
lake is practically useless for agriculture.
Both state and federal laws protect the great
wild fowl colonies on the lake. Why allow
the destruction of this lake, which means
the extinetion of the great bird eolonies?

TITLE OF THE MEASURE APPEARS ON THE BALLOT AS FOLLOWS:

Roosevelt Bird Refuge Measure—Purpose: To create a refuge for the native waterfowl
of Oregon, and in memory of the late Theodore Roosevelt request the national government to
designate such refuge Roosevelt Bird Refuge, by ceding and conveying to the United States
the right, title, elaim and jurisdietion possessed by the state of Oregon in lands within the
exterior boundaries of and in and to the waters within Malheur Lake Reservation in Harney
County, as set apart by executive order issued by President Roosevelf in 1908, for the use of
the Department of Agriculture as a breeding ground for wild birds.

VOTE 316 YES
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interest in the life of the woods and fields.”’

seveﬁ ﬁircf Refuge Measure

g is the compromise measure agreed to by Hon, Charles Ellis and Dr. L. E.

Hibbard of Burns, and by Henry L. Corbett of Portland, representing a large majority of
the irrigation people and land ¢wners of Burns and the Malheur Lake region, and by the
officers and executive committee of the Roosevelt Bird Refuge Association.

Be It Enacted by the People of the State of

Oregon:

Section 1. In order to save some of the
native waterfowl of Oregon from extinetion,
it is necessary that their nesting grounds and
feeding places in Malhenr Lake Reservation
in Harney County be preserved from further
destruction, and therefore, the state of Ore-
gon does hereby grant, cede and eonvey to
the United States of America, subaect to
existing water rights, filings and appliea-
tions to use, impound or appropriate water
made in conformity with the water laws of
the state of Oregon, all the right, title, claim,
interest, rights and powers of control, appro-
priation and jurisdiction owned or posaesbed
by, and also such as may hereafter be ac-
quired by the state of Oregon in and to all
the lands within the exterior boundaries of,
and in and to all the waters within the Mal.
heur Lake Reservation in Harney County, as
set apart by executive order No. 929, issued
by President Roosevelt of date Auoust 18th,
1908, for the use of the Department of Agri-
culture as a preserve and breeding ground for
wild birds, except that portion of said lands
gituate and lying west of the section line
between seetions thirty-one and thirty-two,
extended-on each end, in township twenty-
six (26) south of range thirty-ome (31), east
of Willamette meridian.

Section 2. That the people of Oregon re-
quest the national government to change the
name of said reservation, and to desngnata
it as ‘“The Roosevelt Bird Refuge,’’ in mem-
ory of the president who set it apart as a
reservation especially to preserve Oregon na-
tive waterfowl by proteeting their nests and
breeding grounds,

‘I advocate the ceding of Malheur Lake
and Mud Lake in Harney County to the
United States government by the state for
the purpose of ereating a permanent wild
bird refuge, I make this recommendation
because I feel that Oregon, which contains
some of the most important breeding grounds
in the United States, should support the
federal government in its laudable plan to
furnish proteetion to migratory birds.’’

JAMES WITHYCOMBE, Gov-
ernor of Oregon, in his last
message to the legislature.

““Our wild birds are nature’s cheeck upon
inseet pests. Without their assistance a
large part of the food crop of the country
would be destroyed. All birds have their
part to play in the great economy of the
earth, and it is a dangerous experiment to
upset the balance of nature.”’

T. GILBERT PEARSON, See-
retary National Assoeiation
of Audubon Soecieties.

Malheur Lake is the greatest wild fowl .

refuge in the United States. The water is
alkaline in character., The soil around the
lake is practically useless for agriculture.
Both state and federal laws protect the great
wild fowl colonies on the lake. Why allow
the destruetion of this lake, which means
the extinetion of the great bird ecolonies?

TITLE OF THE MEASURE APPEARS ON THE BALLOT AS FOLLOWS:

Roosevelt Bird Refuge Measure—DPurpose: To create a refuge for the native waterfowl
of Oregon, and in memory of the late Theodore Roosevelt request the national government to
designate sueh refuge Roosevelt Bird Refuge, by ceding and conveying to the United States
the right, title, claim and jurisdiction possessed by the state of Oregon in lands within the
exterior boundaries of and in and to the waters within Malheur Lake Reservation in Harney
County, as set apart by executive order issued by President Roosevelt in 1908, for the use of
the Department of Agrieculture as a breeding ground for wild birds.

VOTE 316 YES
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/f | Foxes of St. Geerge.

e Blue fozee wander about the back yards and along the villags walks

at St. geerge one of the Pribilofs in the Bering sea se if they were the doge of
an Indian village. No dogs are asllowed on the Pribilofe and this rule is strictly
enforced by the—govVernment Supt. Christoffers as they might bring disease or mis-
chief to the fox pOpulation.- One male black and white cat is the feline populatin
of St. Gearge and he too walke the village ;:Zi: and one might think his life would
be a nightmare with foxes to the right and 1eff:$&t not so,/tabby has never yet beam
driven to climb the villdage flag polean fact ehe is rather a bogey to any fox th
that comes too near, Even the motherfggth a brood of eight pups under the school
house has to gm snesk around the on-osite corner to see her children and cerry in
their dinners.

The village hen yard is well fenced at St George and the gate is locked
since the day it wase accidently left open and an old fox mmaxixzxzmexes reduced k&
the chicken population to a poimt of final disappearance, in fact new hens had
to bs brought in. With foxes just outside watching with eagle eye biddy's W
winge do not have to be clipped to keep her from flying over and even in
spring time she is not prone to secratch in neighboréng garden patches.

Ekzpargexixzrentkyxgnikextikeznomexpickuraxof The village of

Bt. george is quite picturesque nestled on thw shore of such & far awey is -
land. The entrance exeagkgx could not have been better designed by nasture to
keep pmapkz faint-hearted people out for a jagged rock reef liss in front wherse
even in calm weather the long rollers from the artic have a sweep of hundreds of m

at
miles to get up a good momentum, =and they tear with white rage and the rocky ent

trance, BY working in toward the cliff through the line of breakers one cen watch
his chence and edge up to a concrete pletform behind the rocky reef which acts as a
barrier.

Think &f the village children going to school where a mother fox has a

»
o

brood of eight pupe under the floor. How can children study when fox pugkzang%

b

scempering end bumping their heads on the girders below. But these pups though

#



Foxes of St. Geapge. 2~

playful ere o timid it was hard to see them for if they were playing outeide
they were sure to dart under every time we tried to approach for pictures.

A blue fox-&@e a different face from the common red fox, he is more
dog like in looks that is during the summer when we saw them. m

I noticed the other buildinge in the village had wire-about the

foundation so as to prevent foxes foom digging burrows underneath. We saw many
fox dene among the rocks. The slabs of rock and boulders are large and make
ideal places for the foxes to dig homes. Dens often have several entrances
as we discovered one day with the camera focussed on the doorway where we
thought a little fox would dome out. After waiting for half an hour I looked ebewk=—et

& sround and gaw a young fox watching me from snother hole. He had not come

L
i _e .,._,l__."( ~ e
out where I expected him, E R By 7 77 / i rrre
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made their living out of the proceeds of handline the animals.

Since the days when the Pribilofs belonged to the Russians
these islands have always been of importance for the fur they produce.
Many years ago it was likely that ¥lue foxes were planted on the Pribilofs
They live in a wild state,adsbiromph they are protected and become tamer
than the ordinary red fox we occasionally catch sight of at home. The
foxes breed in dens throughout the island. They hunt their own food d&uring
summer time but in wintexr they are fed around the villape, and then they
become much tamer than during the summertime. At certain places through-
out the island are pens where food is placed during the winter, and this
little station at Gardean Cove is used largely as a place to trap foxes.
Out in fron _t of the cabin was a large wire pen about 10 x 20 feet, and
aloag the beach were several small wire pens. Food is placed is these
and the foxes are taken in winter when the fur is prime. When the foxes
are trapped before any of them are killed the finest specimens are marked
and turned loose for breeding the next year, so the breeding stock will
be kept up for the following year. In this way the fox farming on the
island is handled just as one would handle the domestic stock about a farm.
For each fox that is taken the natives are allowed so much per skin. It
is the same with the fur seals. This amount is put into what might be
termed a common fund for the natives, and each family is allowed to draw
on the Government warehouse for provigions, according to the number of
men who take part in the work, and the number of children in the family.
If the Government gave the natives money outright they would soon gamble
it away and be in want during the wintertime.

The Government also supplies a resident physician on each
island, a school teacher, and they have improved the mode of living of

he natives. llany years ago the Aleuts lived in barabaras or sod huts.
hese were

low and very unhealthful. Sickness at times has carried off
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