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THE ST ORY of a week 's shootin g- on :'Iono11l0y bland. Cape 
Cod , Mass .. a week of storms, rain. snow, ha il , sleet , thunder 
with vi\,id lightnin g, and extreme cold, and yet in spite of the 

ex posure- twice a day wad ing one thousand ya rd s to our shooting 
hoxes (g-uided by ten one hundred yard stakes) when we couldn ' t 
see from one stake to th e next for the fog or sleeting sno\\'; sittin g 
in the box at times over our knees in water and the waves slap­
ping clown the backs of our necks O\'er the boxes, with the ther ­
Illometer almost clown to freezi ng. Despite all th ese adverse c ircl11n ­
stances, it was a week never to be forg-otten , a week full of adven­
ture awl no\'elty; lots of ozone , a superabundance of s leep and 
rest . with plenty of sea food for sustenance (superbly prepared); a 
week that was a total blank as far as news of the ontsicle world 
was concerned. No lette rs, no newspapers, no telegrams to disturb 
or distract the attention. For once business a nd shop were rel e­
gated out of sight and hearing, politics fared little he tter , but song, 
story and jest h eld hig h ca rnival. " Dull care" was banished on 
our a rrival , and his woeful face was never permitted to enter the 
joyous portal s of the old club house while we held possession. F or 
one week at least h e was a stranger and a pilg rim , with no abiding 
pl ace on the sa nel s of MOllomoy Tslaud or the \\"ateFs the reof 
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BR.LL\NT SIIOOTING. 

l ' XCE] ,l.b;X'1' SP()]{'l' 0:-< TH E COAST OF NEW EXGL-\XD. 

MONOMOY I S CAND , Mass., Apri I 7. 

" HELLO ! there 's branters," said a native of Cape Cod , as 
we left the little mixed fre ight and passenger train at 
Chatham, Mass., on the morning of April 4. " There 

be nine 011 'em, " he said, as we were counted up by his mental 
arithmetic; and he was right. There were nine of us, with guns, 
woolen clothes, rubber clothes, canvas clothes, oil clothes, with 
leather boots, rubher boots , rubber hats, with crates of onions, 
boxes of loaded shells , cases of canned goods, mysterious looking 
" stun jugs" and " sich." 

Nine of us from Boston, vVorcester , Quincy, Dorchester, Florida 
and Philadelphia , al1 drawn together by the Freemasonry of sport , 
and the shibboleth was" Brant." Th e day before I left Philadel­
phia I told a prominent Market Street merchant that I was going 
shooting for a short time. He asked what I was going to shoot at 
time this 0' year. " Brant," I replied. 

" Well ," he said, " wh en I was a boy I used to shoot squirrels 
with a rifle, and got so that I could shoot the1l1 hack of the head 
everyt i11le." (How far hack h e didn ' t say. ) 

" vVell ," I a nswered , " brant are much harder to shoot than 
squirrels , for they rUIl faster than rabbits and are much bigger.· ' 
" vVell , I declare ," he said, and then r elapsed into silence, per­
fectly sat isfi ed th at he knew all about it . 

WARY }\'\]) St:S l'ICIOtTS . 

For the information of this Market Street merchan t I will say 
that the brant is a small goose, and at this time of y ear is on his way 
Northward, merril y helped along by hundreds of g un s belching 
forth NO.3 to No. I shot from all sorb of inllocell t looking shoot-
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ing boxes, "l1rrol1l1ded with d ecoy,;, bulh artitic ia l a il e! llatllral. 

Th e bra nt is here in coulltless lIumbers, 
It is sure ly a stra llge bird: \yary, SllSpIClons , swift of wing, 

pllllnp and bt, with beautiful plumage and graceful form, For 
ages it has both ered th e g rea test of natural scienti sts to know its 
breedi ng habitat , the late Professor Spencer B:tird ha \'ing worried 
himself more than any oth er sa \'a nt O\'e r this undi scoye red terri _ 
tory, No li\' ing ma n , it is said , has eyer seen th e nest or an egg 
of th e brant , and no ma tter ho\y far explorers It a \'e forced th eir 
\\'ay Northwal:d , the brant has a lways been seen wing ing on still 
further North, 'l'herefo re the g uides out here (some of WhOlll ha\'e 
grO\\'l1 gray in the pursuit of <, bralltin ' " ) claim that there surely 
lllUst be all open Polar Sea \\'he re th e \\'ea th er is \\'a rnl elloug h to 
hatch out their eggs, and where food is plenty and nutritious , for 
they com e down in the fa ll of the year fat a nel slee k as a pullet, 
The you ng birds come South st rong of wing and as c11nning as a 
fox , 

Monomo), Island lies off the ma inland in th e ocea n a few miles 
[rom Chatham, Mass, Between the island a nd th e mainland th e 
sncculent sea grass waves g racefully to the gentle swell o[ the tide 
or the fierce" Northeaster," whi ch has been blowing a gale since 
we arr i \'ed , 

SJo:A GRASS AS FOUl), 

Sca grass is the Il a tura l food of the" brant. ·' The stretch of 
shelte red wat er h ere is large enough to lea ve the birds plenty of 
room to 1110\'e around in swing ing columlls without coming within 
range of the si nk boxes. and it is only when the tides anel winds 
are favorable tha t th e birds are hrought within th e line of danger. 
The " Monol11oy Branting Club " (the ouly one, I believe, on the 
continent) h as a couple of comfortable hOllses built on a bluff or 
sa lld dune, with a rti sti cally constructed si nk boxes placed at the 
1110st favorab le points a nel a la rge stock of woodeu decoys, Li\'e 
hrant with clipped wiugs help to lure their brethren into danger 
with ~s muc h apparellt sat isfaction a uel euj oy ment as the sett er clog 
has ill flushin g grouse or quail. Th e club is formed mostly of 
Easteru gentlemen , all , of course, euthusiasts ill sporting, and the 
number is limited to tweuty , each member beiug eutitled to invite 
oue g uest , Four memhers on ly a re pe rl1litted to be h ere a t oue 



9 

time, a IHI , as the shooti llg lasls fi\ 'e \\'eeks , each "el wilh their 
g uests have olle week's fUll . At dillner in the little hotel at 
Chatham we met the party who had preeeeded us, returning to th e 
" Hub" with se \'enty-fol1r "brallt, " hn)J]zed cheeks a lld ra\'enol1s 
appetit es. 

Four g uides are engaged by the club. They are men \\'ho 
thoroughly know the h ab its of the birds, understand the tides and 
currents , h a lldling boats, and know how to shoot besides. 

F .-\SC INAT I :-.i(; WORK. 

One of them has been cOlltiuuou sly a t the business of" g uidin ' " 
for thirty-one yea rs , during all tha t time on ly missi ng two days­
oll e when he had to go to a funeral alld the other when he h ad to go 
to court . The care of fami ly, the tender offices of fr iends, the 
seductions of courtship , the exci tem ent of the play or the circus 
have no allurement for these weather-bea te ll , blue-eyed and kindly 
111e ll when once the brallting season opens. During the rest of the 
yea r they ea rn a comfortable but precar ious living by fi shin g a lld 
wrecking. They watch the shifting sa llds. the g loom y fogs , the 
hlillding snow storlllS with earnest solici tude, for thi s is truly a 
dangerous place for the ull wa ry Illariller . Close by the islalld li es 
th e \neck of th e yacht Ah'a , \\'hich all the \\'ea lth of its owner, 
Mr. Vanderbilt, could not saye. Right o n the beach lies the kee l, 
the ribs and spars of the g l)od ship Altalllah , while her ca rgo of 
lumber is strewll 0 11 the beach for a long distance, the drifting sand 
no\\' coyering it lip as \\'ith a winding sheet. Thi s \'essel struck 
the wreck of th e Ah'a , opening a huge re nt in her bow, and the 
lashing surf did the rest . During the winter the fine st eam er Cot­
tage City. from Portland , Me., to New York. struck in abollt fottr­
teen feet of water. She held fast until after thousands of hoxes of 
merchandi se were thrown o\'erboard , wh en , with the aid of a tug 
a nd a hi g'h tide , she \-vas gotten off. and without ru dder or ste rn ­
post was towed to N e\\' York . 

NOT TRAlJhS Lh ,\ GCJ.; :'I lE N. 

Our fri ends. the g uides, lament the fact that most of th e 
jettisoned cargo fl oated out to sea, but with the balance, which was 
weighty enough to sink, they have been engaged for some weeks 
in grappling and bringing to the surface and shore, out of fifteen 



feet of water. Of course, SO lli C odd lots 118. \'e iJeeH urought up, 
Among them was a case of 2500 little boxes of split leadeH bullets 
for fish line si nkers and seyeral cases of white , flinty rock , con­
signed to a Trenton pottery, which the wreckers are llluch out of 
heart about, because of their weight and a lso because no one down 
here can tell whether they are worth the freight to Trenton or noL 
These wreckers, branters and fi shermen li\'e an apparently happy, 
contented life, undisturbed by the fluctuat ions in Reading or New 
England stocks, oblivious of the latest Eastern fashions, totally 
unconcerned as to wheth er the hoop skirt comes ill or goes out. 
They do not even seem to care whether the Public Building Com­
mission is aboli sh ed or the telephone rates reduced, or whether the 
silver act is repealed or a special session is called , but they do 
care if favoring tide and howling g usts bring plenty of brant to the 
decoys, for that cheers th eir hearts, warms their imaginations and 
fill s the ir pockets with " coin of the realm. " 



TALES OF THE WRECKERS. 

T,TFl ': ,\:\ I O:\C 'I 'rn: 11RAYI,: '1 rE:\ O F CAPE CO D- A :o-:r,: rn' Y r ST .. \NnJo:R, 

ON th e barren a nd inhospitabl e salld dune of four Iniles long by 
one-quarter of a Illile broad , which formerly was laid down 
on the old charts as " Mala bar " Island, but now, fr0111 some 

reason that I could not find out, is called Monomoy I sland , a 
number of professional wreckers ply their risky, exciting and 
speculati ve calli ng, I have always associated, in my mind, wreckers 
with pirates , thinking that the terms were synonymous, On the 
contrary, I ha\'e found that th e wrecker is a man who ri sks hi s 
\'ery existence to sa \'e property, both of "essel , cargo and human 
life; that in th e pursuit of hi s ca lling- he shows rare bravery , great 
lI en 'e, hardih ood or IIO COl1l1ll0n character, shrewd wisdolll and 
cunning iII Jisposing of hi s " flotsam and jetsa11l " and a knowledge 
of law re la ting to maritime affairs th a t often outwits the keenest 
Cape Cod barrister, 

For a week I have \Jl:en with four of these rugged sea dogs, 
all of thelll now long past the half century mark (one of th enl 
being 70 yea rs of age) , and yet wh en the winds are fierce, the fogs 
dense, the S l lO \\'S blinding, they are on e and all 011 the" qui \'ive" 
for the signals of distress frolll some unfortull a te couster, or steamer 
or full rigged ship, To-day I have walked for miles a long the beach, 
threading my way over and among a ca rgo of Southern hard pine 
lumber of over two hundred thousand feet , which is pil ed high and 
dry on the sand from the wreck of the Altamaha, a Scotch vessel, 
huilt for ty- fi ve yea rs ago, This lumber was sold a fe"v days since 
for $2,75 and $2.25 per thousand feet , as it lies, and men are 1I0W at 
work removi ng the cover! i cl of sand fr01I1 it, measl1ri II g and marki II g 
it. Theil the pnrchaser will ha\'e hi s h ands full in getting it to 
Boston to market , the ql1 estion heing whether h e will reap a ll Y 
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profit frolll it or not , or ra the r 110 \\' nll lL'h will h I.: lose 011 t lI l.: 
purch nse, 

\ \ ' H ERE 'r ill ,: AI.\',\ \L\S I ,()S'I' , 

Close by th e is la nd l ies the wreck of :'IT r. \ 'a llclerbi lfs fa mous 
ynch t A h 'a, whose walnu t fix t ures and tri IIl1ll i ngs a re e\'en yet 
coming da ily to s hore, A contractor is now, anel has been for some 
ti me, at work endea\'ori ng to b low her to pieces and relllo\' in g t he 
obst rnction , th e G o \'ernllle nt ll a \ ' ing awnrded h im th e contract fo r 
abou t '$9000, ~)I1 l y ha lf th e amou nt the next lowest bi cltler asked 
for doing the same work , The con tractor hrough t a l ittl e s teamer 
down fro m Brookl y n ( tha t is so slow tha t thi s morning as sh e \\'as 
under full stea lJl I 111is took her fo r a stationa ry lig ht shi p) , and 
when the tide ebbs the lowest he is ahle to ge t about h alf an hour 's 
work nt the \\'reck each day, as t hel l sh e lies in fo urteen fee t of 
water. It is t houg h t he will not llla k e a fortune out of the job. 

T he owners of t he valuable steam er Cottage City, which came 
ashore here, the yessel and ca rgo n dued at $ 130.000, sent th e cap­
tain of t he li fe-sav ing crew at thi s station , who h ad g i\'en \'i t a l 
assis ta nce to t he vesse l in getting her off th e shoals after she h ad 
jett isoned a la rge portion of her ca rgo , the rnunifi ce nt S U11l of $5 
for each Ina n of hi s crew. The ca ptai n prolJlptl y retunted the 
donation , with the asserti on t ha t he h imself could easil y afford to 
g ive hi s crew t h at mnch \\'ithou t seriously hu rting hi s bank account ; 
but the owners of a slll all coa le r tha t was he lped off by the sa 111e 
crew promptl y sent t he m en 'if,25 each , \\'hich was a d ist in ct ion with 
a d iffere nce . 

Since I a rri ved h ere a \'essel of 500 to ns burden has gone to 
the bad on t ht' 1-i:1n c1 kerchi ef S hoals, wh ich are a fe w mil t's fronl 
t he island. A fl eet of snw ll craft is da ily lIl a king \' is its to the 
wreck , bu y ing a nd laying i n a generous s u pply of coa l for th e 
winter's fires of the res idents of H ar wich . Denni s a nd C hath am a t 
va ry in g pri ces of fro lll $ [ per ton to a IUlll p pr ice fo r what the dory, 
sloop, ca t boa t or yacht can hold. 

Some t ime s ince a \'(,sse l showed sig na ls of di stress off th e 
isla nd in a 1Il0c1erate s torm , The da ring wreckers were soon aboanl 
of her, a nd fo und the captai n , with hi s wife anel ch ildren , a ll x ious 
to be ta ken off. S he had fi \'e a nd a ha l f feet of water in the hold, 
T he capta in \\'as half o\\' ner. She was \\'ell insu red , and he di d 
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1lol care whal hecalll e or 11(::r ,,0 thal sh e \\,~h beached a llel the en.:\\'. 
himself a1lcl fa mil y taken off ill safety, The wreckers, together 
wi th the I i fe-sa vi ng sen ' ice , ma1lllecl the th ree PUI1l ps. got her u ncler 
way a llel into the callll waters of the bay, where she was sold by 
the underwriters, the wreckers' share of the" treasure trove " being 
about $-1-0 per llIan , 

HAJJ sCl"I''I'l YIl THE \'I ·>sFl" 

Anoth er \'e,.;,.;e l \\'as aballcloll ecl h ere some yea rs ago which . 
whe n the wreck was brokell up , was found to have two huge plugs 
ill her side below the water line , which showed CO llclllsively that 
the captain. in order to reap the insurance, had deliberately fill ed 
her with water. Then , finding she was sinkillg too fast , h e had 
c1ri\'en the plugs hOl 1le so as to enable the crew to get ashore with ­
out danger. 

One of the narra tors of these " tales of shipwreck ,. waddles 
along with one leg bent out froIll him like a dra wn bow. He has 
h ad it broken three times, and now, while it will bear hi s " heft ," 
as h e calls it, he e 1ll carry little 1110re than that without se\'ere 
physical distress . The first tim e it was brokell was aboard a ship ­
wrecked \'essel that he had agreed to stay by-all a lone-while a 
tug towed her into a ha\'e ll of rest. The wind was blowi ng a 
ga le . The ha wser heillg drawn so tight a,.; to have little or lIO 

"hight ," he had hecome fearful that the straill mig ht part it from 
fraying by rubbing on the s ides of the" eye " through which it 
pas,.;ecl. and while he was exa11lining it the iron plating of the 
"eye " snapped- crumbled like all egg shell - under the strain , 
one of the pieces striking him 0 11 hi s leg below the kn ee. breaking 
it in three places. H e was just ab le to s ignal the tug. wh ich \\'as 
50011 alongs ide. A cOllsultati oll between the injure d man and the 
captai n result ed in the latter taki ng hilll into H yanni s , :'I'l ass., \\'here 
he was dri\'en to the sta tion in time to take a train for Ne\\' Bedford , 
which in those clays was th e ne:lrest pl:1ce wh ere he could or did 
expect to filld effic ie ll t surgical aid. 

The railroad serv ice a t th at ti1l1 e was primitive, t he t illl e slow. 
the track rough as a cord uroy road to the cri ppled wrecker. a lld the 
jourlley in the ca rs a lone lasted just eig ht hours, during \\'hi ch time 
he had to hold hi s knee tightly with hi s hano s a ll the while th e 
llen'e-try ing , excruciat ing journey contilluecl. The doctor \\'110 set 



it complimenteclllil1l on hi s wonderful exhibition of plnck amI grit , 
kept him in bed eight weeks and sent him home with the " best 
bad leg," as he expressed it, of any he had eyer seen , In these 
days of ancesthetics and improved railroad facilities such a trip 

",otlle! be of rare OCCl1rrence, 

TilE OT,D CUSTO~'l OF m ; "Dl,l:\(;, 

Among the quaint customs tllat I fine! engrafted here on the 
Cape, but which, like the rest , is slowly yanishi ng before the mareh 
of the newspaper, the telegraph , the telephone and the railroad, is 
the old Scottish custom of " bundling, " 

I was at first incredulous that this Cllstom still existed or had 
ever had a foothold on this continent, but I soon found indubitable 
proof of it. " Bundling" is a method of courtship that from 
llloti ves of econOJ1ly, saving light ~l1ld fire, is and \yas practiced to 
a great extent in Scotland , although it is fast dying out there, as 
the stern necessity for econorny becomes lessened by increased COTll­
forts a11(1 prospe rity , 

A CA l'E COD L f GlfTlfOUSE . 



QUA __ INT CAPE COD FOLKS. 

ON lil y j ourney cl own here , via the Old Colony Railroad , I was 
1l1llch impressed by the evidences 011 every hand of the bitter 
strnggle the sturdy Cape Cod people h ave to wage at all 

till1es to provid~ for the rnde shelter and homely fare which their 
existence demands in these barren stretches of sand dunes, pin e 
forests and cra nberry bogs. vVe call, without any trouhle , read ill 
their faces the story of scanty crops, g rown on poor soil ; of COll­
tinued ex posure to wind :1I1d wea ther ill the pursuit o f the finll Y 
tribe that swi1l1 in the num erous bays alld chanllels as well as ill 

. the dallgerous regiolIs of the " Grand Banks " a lld Block Island , 
or in the laborion s and patience-trying bllsilll:ss of raising cran­
berries. 

The Old Colony Railroad , whose stock is held largely by the 
natives of Cape Cod, a nd who look upo n this road as the g reat 
railroad of the world, has a time-honored custOIl1 of g iving a free 
ti cket to Boston and return to its stockholders 011 the Cape to a ttelld 
its annual meeting in Boston . A man owning one share has thi s 
privilege in COllll1101l with his more wealthy neighbor. There­
fore, if a Cape Codder has five shares yot! may rest assured that the 
shares wi ll be entered singly for each member of his family, so that 
all fi ve of them may make the annual tour to the" Hub." Of 
course, this was always a g reat day, alld the great crowd required 
the whole equipment of the road to promptly halldle it with safety 
a lld di spatch. 

Now th ere are grave stori es told that as th e contro l of th e road 
lIas changed this g rea t free excursion is to be don e away with , and 
there are loud lIlunllurings of di scontent among the people at the 
:Iboli tion of this old -time custOlll . Rarc storics of the l)()\'ertyor 
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Cape Codders are told, these few lilles he ing suggesti\'e a lld to 
the point: 

Th e re was (t youl1g" lady of 'l'nlro 

That wflll ted alllahogany hureau : 
H e r papa sa id, .. Great Go,l ! 
.-1. II th e lII e ll of Cape Co,1 
eoul ,lll ' t pay for a lIIahoga n y hur<'ftll." 

THE rm .'\~"1' AS wJ-:.'\TlIEH I'ROPIlE'],S . 

As our part icular ohject he re was to sh nut " bra nt ," we were 
g laddened by a sight yesterday that will long ,;tay in the memory 
as a wonderful instance of the instinct and wisdom of migrating 
seafowl. For (bys strong Nor' easters ha \'e blown fi ercely , accom­
panied by snow, sleet , rain , thunder and lig htning, and the brant 
could ha\'e made but little headway had they tried to proceed on 
their journey Northwards. But they did not try. They knew better 
than " Old Probs" what the \\"eather was going to be. Yesterday 
afteruoon there was a lull in the storm and a fog set in , and the 
bra nt congregated in long columns, flappin g' their wings and 
1l1aking the 1II0st deafening outcries. Our g uides sa iel : " The 
birds are prepari ng to sta rt. The weather \\'ill settl e by 11lorning ," 
but after the fog ca1l1 e a fnrioHs gale, with \' i\' id fl ashes of light­
ning, loud peals of thunder and down pouring of rain, which lasteel 
all night , and for once our confidence in th e brant ' s wisdom and 
judg1l1ent was sh aken , But 10 and behold , this morning the sun 
arose bright and war1l1 , with a Southwest wind, and up and a\\"ay 
the brant were flyin g Northward , First a series of swooping circles , 
ri s ing higher anel hi g her in the air, a pause and off they go by the 
thousands, in flocks of frolll three to fi\'e hundred, carefully lII a r­
sha led and efficientl y led by sOllie old gander , who will not allo\\' 
hi s companions to rest from thei r flight until the Ba y of Fundy m­
Prince Edward ' s I sla nd is reached . 

BI{ .\ :\'l' 1:\ THEJH J)I{EA ~ IS . 

This afteruoon, no doubt, other flocks equally as large will 
reach here from the South, stopping to rest and to feed before they 
again resume their j ourney to their mysterious and unknown nesting 
p lace , As the one conversation , the one aim of the " nine on us " 
is brant , we have become sa turated with the th eme, and we think 



17 

lJrant, llream brant, talk brant a nd shoot brant. Vne of the part) 
has been worked upon so much by the excitem ent that a t the card 
table-for there's a pack down here- he will throw dowlI his hand 
a nd wildly exclaim: "I want to shoot a brant!" In bed he will 
toss wearily frolll side to side as the others sit and watch him , and 
h e will moan , "I want to shoot a brant." After a while a little 
tillY snore is heard, then a faint IlIUnllUr, " I want to shoot"-an­
other louder snore and a whisper-" a brant ," a nd then he is gone 
to the land of plea,.;ant dreams, bauging the birds right and left , 
in fancy jumping out of th e sink box a nd retri eving th em frol11 
the swift-flowing tide, wearily carrying thelll hack to the shanty , 
past ten one hundred yard stakes- one thousand yards of deep 
wading, and only to a wake to the cruel truth that it' s but a dream . 
But we are all ge tting our share of the shooting, and even our 
brant enthusiast will soon lUl\'e enoug h to quiet hi s excited :l1ld 
hea ted illlagination . 

The cooking at the club house on Monomoy Island deselTes a 
warm \yord of tribute. There a re two chefs-Sam J osephs and 
Frank Rogers-who re \' el in producing dish es peculiar to the Cape 
:1IId Island that are at once enticing, nourishing and appetizillg. 
SOllie of their productiollS defy m~' faillt power to depict, but I will 
long c herish the recollections of their huge bowl of delicious stewed 
scallops, their quahog stews, quahog pies, quahog fritters , clam 
chowders , steamed c1 anl s, broiled clams, fresh boiled cod, fish balls 
with th e accompanilllent of thin slices of raw Berllluda onions, 
fresh cucumbers, the finest of butter , J a ya coffee and water tha t 
made my heart thump when I t asted it to think of how long, oh, 
how long it wi ll be before a Philadelphian can hope to see hi s dty 
supplied with such sparkling aqua pura ! Now, to thi s magnificent 
hill of fare, please add ravenous appetites in one and all of us from 
our open air ex ercise, a nd what wonder then that when we turn into 
our bunks sweet sleep, sleep without bromides, sleep without hop 
pillows at once embraces us, a nd in spite of the poundings of the surf 
at our \'ery doors, the thunder and the storm , we awake not until 
Alonzo, the g uide, says: .. Gentlel1len, gentlelllen , the tide's a­
flowin ' in ," and everybody gets up. 





THE BI<-~~NTA vVAI<-Y BII<-D. 

TLIF 11.\RnSI11P:-; OF (; { ' ",\1:,\(; OFF :-;nORF \'1' :l IO",-,O;II(JY 1S1.,\:\1). 

A MAN" mnst be a sportsman of the most enthusiastic type , with 
a good constitution, plenty of patience, abili ty to withstand 
cold , wet and exposure, as well as a fair shot, to be success­

f\11 in brant shooting, the birds are so very wary, so seldom are 
deceived . keeping nearly always out of the range of the heaviest 
ch arges of powder and shot, that it is sport attended with many 
disappointments, a great deal of waiting, and when the excitement 
of a shot is obtained it is all over as quick as a fl ash , and yon 
wonder how it all happened . L et me describe how it is done. 

During the earl y spring the g uides have sunk boxes large 
enoug h to hold three men. either O\1t 0 11 the bay in shallow water, 
pilillg up around them hundreds of wheelbarrowfuls of sand at low 
tide (coverillg the same and neatl y fastening it down with a sa il 
cloth , so that the rushing tides cannot carry it away) to represent a 
sallel bar, or out on the jutting points of land in the bay, always 
using plenty of sand , behind which the g unners are to sit with 
howed heads, but with watchful eyes a lld ears. Out i ll fronL of 
th ese boxes wooden d ecoys are fi xed on a framework like the letter 
V. five on each fraIne, a ll strung together, so that they turn with 
the tide and willd. and look nat\1ra l enoug h to deceiye the oldest 
g:l ncl er in the fl ock. 

Then two gunners with the g uid e wend their way to the boxes 
\\"h e ll the tide is fl ow ing ill . the gunllers encased in h ip rubber boots, 
t wo or three pairs of s tockings, a heavy suit , flannel shirts, sweaters , 
(overcoats , ~l1ldlastly an oil skin suit , if the w('ather he rough . Th e 
g unners get in t he boxes, arrange their pipes, their sh ell s, bail the 
water O\1t , while the guid e takes fro l11 a basket a pair of br:111t with 
cl ipped w1ngs th at he deftl ~' harnesses together lik e a span of 



llOr:;e,; . The yokes, lllade \rith leatherll tho ll gs, are 0 11 th e ir feet 
ill s tead of the ir necks. They a re a llowed to swim or wade out 
quite a dista nce, being secured by a corel. whi ch is kept on a ree l 
ill the sink box. 

The particul ar offices th ese birds are to perform are (when th e 
brant are fl yi ng' or sw immin g- a ny where nea r ) to flap th eir wings 
anel . , honk " their wild relatives into dallger alllong th e deco\'s ; 
and it is amazi ng how intelli gent th ey are ill their work ; how they 
get away out of ra nge wh en the wild bircls a re being co\'ered by 
the deadly br~ach - l oader , and how they chatter to themselves with 
quiet "atisfaction when the ha ttery h as heen ullmasked and the 
fall en birds retri eved . 'Vhen a ll is ready the g uide gets into the 
box. and th en the trials of endurance, patie nce ane! expectancy 
begin , There is no lack of birds in sight- thousands of them­
a \lCl their cries a t times is de[1.fen ing, but they keep provokingly 
far enough off to make you fee l as if your h ead must never agai n 
be raised. You soon get cramped, llumb with cold , with the wind , 
and mayhe rain , or snow or "leet blowing and pelting in your face. 
out you mu st not ge t up . 

Once I sat for over fiv e hours in a box, with rain , snow and 
,,; leet driving in Illy teeth. a nd occasionally the water from the high 
tid e washing O\'e r my back aml down m )' neck , but f}\'e bircls 
fin ally came up like a flash within range, flying down the wind 
with the speed of a carri er pigeoll. vVe got a shot ap iece, and 
three are left hehind , whil e the other two are soon miles a way, and 
th en our long wait a nd exposure is [1.11 forgo tten . We say: " How 
dicl those two birds ge t away ?" I'll bet they're crippled I " W atch 
th elll !" " They' re go ing dO\\'I1 I" " No, th ey' re not !" " Yes, 
th ey are! " a nd so 011 , but the birds are no t our,,; , that is a sure thing. 
So yo u neve r kn ow when out o f th e haze, or the clear sky. like a 
m eteo r from behin d you , or str:1ight 0 11 . a hunch of birds ll1ay come , 
dece ived b y your pair of live " honker,;" a nd your bunch of 
wooden sha lll s. Or aga in , a fl ock Illay he feedin g- and lIil COlbCiol1S1y 
driftin g with the infiowing tide to \\'arcls your box . occasionally 
g i\'ing a quick , snspicions look , swimtning back a little , then 
onward aga in , a nd , of cour"e, to raise the tip of yonI' ha t above 
the bri m of the sand bank or to ge t up to stretch you rself is tanta­
lII ount to a speed y departure of the" my ,,;teriou,; bird of the North. " 
Therefore it is the Ill an who ca ll sta nd thi s so rt of \\'ork th e hest 
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who is likely to m ake the big-gest bag- , But n gren t deal depend:s 
upon the wind as well , for if the curre nt:; of ai r should be blowing 
off shore the re is not much chance of successful shooting, as th e 
wind keeps drifting them away fro11l the decQys, while they are 
feed ing, and if any sh Quld get sh Qt nnel drop down at long rangc, 
Lhey a re apt to get Qut of reach before they can be retrieved, 

\ Ve we re se ,' en days QIl MQnomoy Island, and we had a fierce 
Nor'easter blQwing nearl y the whQle ti1ll e, sO' that what success we 
had , which wns thir ty-six brant , was so lely attributa ble to lots of 
pa ti ence and perseverance ng-a in st hard cQ nditi Qns, 

/lut the sPQrt compels yo u to be Qut ill the open a ir , to inhalc 
the Qzone and the ocean breezes, YQur appetite, oh ! your appe­
tite ; you ' ve found it, and such a di scovery! You can eat any­
thin g- and di gest it , tQO, And you feel th a t with your trusty g un , 
your enti cin g- decQys, your hidden retreats, th at yQU ar e : 1 IIlntch 
for th is g rand hird , 

");or OIL the su rges of th e bouudless air, 
Though horne tr iulllph a nt , are they sa fe; the gu n , 
Clall c'd just, and su<1,1e n , frolll t he g Ullller's eye, 
O'ertakes their sounding pinions; a nd again, 
Immediate brings thelll from t h e towerin g wing, 
Dead to the grollu,1 ; or drives them wide ,1isp"rsed, 
\Vou ndec1 alld wheeling var ious, down t h e win d , " 

This season th e brant arrived in great numbers at MQnollloy 
ns early as February, but finding their na tura l fQod- the eel g-rass 
- sealed ill ice , they were fo rced to wing their way backwards , and 
they made many fru itless at tempts to get a cha nce :It their feedi ng 
g rounds , a lways be ing repulsed hy co ld weather illcident to th e 
laten ess of the seaSQn, a nd forcing them to make cOlllpulsQry trips 
of hundreds Qf miles to the Southward be fore they could ubtain 
their su stenance, but th ey are gra nd " flyers ," and a few hundred 
miles Qf fli ght is Qnl y like a 1ll 0rIli ng walk fQr them , for they don ' t 
seem to WQrry the least bit abQut it ; but as soon as the ice was 
1I1eHed alld the sl1cculent eel g rass was exposed to vicw, th ell they 
arri , 'ed in cQl1ntl ess lllllnbers, Some say that between the 5th and 
loth Qf April lllore birds were :seen at the I s land than e, 'er \\'as 
seen before a t one tinle, B ut t h e wrecks and wreckage on the Island 
drew a ll ma nn er Qf :sail hoats to' the scene to get coa l a nel lumber, 
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the hi n!,.; were t herefore C'ontiIllw l\ y d i ~t\lrhed in the ir feed ing . 
T hey were occas ionally fired OIl a t long ra nge frolll these sa il boats , 
whi ch harassed a nd fri ghte ned t hem, keepin g them fo r hours a ll the 
Illove. which , together with ull fa \'orable winds and stor1l1S, redu ced 
the total bag for the seaSO ll to [97 bra n t. T his was the result of th e 
work of seven week ly part ie,;, aggrega ting f1fty -se \'e ll sport slllen . a lld 
an average of 28 to each party , a nd , as m )" party bagged 36, we h a\"e 
11 0 reason to compla in . Of the 197 k illed , I03 were young birds 
and 94 old birds. This proportion of young birds ought to ha \'e 
made the sh09ting better , as the young birds (i n ,th e lang uage of 
th e president of the club, Mr. \V. H apgood) " are less wary , more 
social and more easily decoyed , a nd will carry off less lead than the 
toug h old birds, and then it often happens that the elders are led 
by unsuspicious youth into places of danger where it would be im­
possible to coax them when separa ted , therefore the presence of so 
many juvenile v isitors is always a joy to th e heart of the sports­
Inan ." 

THOMA S MARTINDALE . 
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