Chapter VI’
The Cat hobber

"Go up to your room and stay there until you think you can
behave yoursslft’

This stern injunetion from my mother had been my bovhood's
worst possible sumer's day puniskment, more painful than a whipping,
with the entiscing sounds of ballgames and cther youthful joys assault-
ing my ears through the open uinﬁows. In trying to devise measurcs
that might permit the cats to eat. in peace, 1 had thought ol every-
thing possible until my mind turned %o this childhood restraint that
had been applied to me. Bubt how do you chase a goose Lo his room to
meditate upon his shortcomings - and sins?

"No use trying to confine him,” msason t old me, for ouce cone
fined be'd surely find some way of punishing us for it, like setting
up an awful din, or shaking his enclosure, or making & still greater
mess, lhen suddeﬁl}y, the only possivle sunswer dGawned upon me,

"Confine him 333.“ |

The idea rang in my mind like a bell, And it worked, as zlmost
anything the opposite of what it should be did with CUskar,

A plece of stiff wire mesh sbout tuwo feet hig%;giﬁ; into &
square -about & Yard easch way, Lixed Lo the gréumd by four stout

stakes, did the job, Uskar was toe young Ttoc even think of flying.



None of the domesticatsd racas can ever fly nmueh, anyway, unless Lheirp
21l growu, and then they can fly for but shopt distzlces
svasions,  Hene of vures had ever really Tlowi, &X
cent when < had underfed them befors tho breeding season to be ceriain

they ueron't Loon fat and clumsy and disinterested, Lven then, Lhey

roquired 2 dewnhill zun to ¢o more than barsly get their feet off the
ground, Mever iz hiz life gia Osker sver achieve cven theat linited
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thowas conststent with his corcent oL hlimsell as

& IR-0omas thnt be never once even sried to flwv,

the growth of wings, i%t was = completely sefe assumption thatb he cuuld-
u't seale such a berricade. Uk, bow provd I was to bthink I had ovtwita

ted him, for e¢ven by then Csiar vas really somebhing to cope with!
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Peed the cabs inside,” I told my wife,"and feed him cufside,"

She dic, and 1t worked,
He dion't 1ike 1%, ot a bit, when Lil pub the eate! bre cakfast

inaide the Tence the next morring, the cabts scaled it with ease,

Lon-proof face seseaingly sprosd in a nasty
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grin, mishsd toward them in evil anticipastion of his nerVerse Funm,
“maek up sgainzt She mesk he charged, with enough Torce to be thrown
cver backwards, Jas he. surprissd! And he uttered a lonz, plaintive,

urzoosely whine of protest, as though asking, “What ikind of a foul

u

conspirzcy denies me my self-tvroclaived right %o btorture and btorment

every other iiving thingo®

Be tried it 2gain, seversl btilmes ic rapid successiocn., Hach time
be failed to walk throngh the fonce, and sach time the cate simulitane-

OUB.ly reacted with a guick Jerk, as thougn the same elecoric shoc



contracted the wuscles of each Qith the seme impulse, But they kept
their fdces in the food and ate, 211, that is, save Big Bars and
Spotsy. They badn't ecver gone near the pan. They didn't until Osks
had given up 2nd returncd +c his own reveasgt, the weight of the in
tice pressing heavily on his down, but wise enoush to know that if he
couldn't eat their food, he'd better eat tis own,

Characteristically, ownce he recognized defeab, ne inst all Iln-
terest in this particular sport, as my wilfe learned one rainy day when

she took a chance, rather Hhan risk s skin-sesking in the falling tor-

rents. <Che placed the frod For bobth in the shelber of *he bouse snd
Oskar didn't turn to the cats' until he had eaten his own. By then

thie cats had downed thelrs and were wesh ing themselves under shelter
Thereafter, she often dared feed the cats in Lhe opern, without iptera
ference from Oskar, who remsined content wibh nis own mesld, Inowiirp
full well that he conld drive us bsck ho the usc of the cai pen any
tims he wanted,

Things stayed that way untii "Gimp’ came into his life. By
then, Uskar was more than haif-grown. lis wings nad lengthened o
ailmost their full size ana 2imost all ol hiz body wes sulted with
feathers,

*

Gimp was an unwise, inguisitive and overly venbureso
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Woite Telin duckliing who had almes 5 comiibiod suicide one nigat. He
perforned a self-impaling mansuvre none of the thousands and thousands
of chicks, ducklings aud goslings we had broosded in an 0ld Jamesway
battery brooder had even concelved,

£ Dbattery brooder is an arrapngement of layered esges, eas
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collection of mapure, end so designed ss to confine the young fowl,
This »articular battery wes exezllent for youns waterfowl, who in-
stinetively sesk to gwim the minute they see waler, I have seen count-
sg mother geese and ducks lead their broods directly to the popd from
he nest in which they were hatched and seecn the bebies unhesitatbingly
and hatpﬁlj enter the water after such a sheort poried of Lire shat

they bed never even walked out ol bhe rest befove, Yhsy bHse.lins Tor
tibe olosest waser, and the parends, who want o teach them the irmor-

fance o) water for survival and sustenance, invariahly lead fthem thewre.

;
iner use Jor water.sport,

Of course, the yeung aiw

they need no Food, for the yelk that was onclosed within Sheir
vodies a8 the last step Lelore hatehing satisfies their needs for
gseveral days. ‘nderstanding thut waber must be o= something, because
mana took them there. iavariably they conclude it 13 for “un, and that
iz what thay have.

itnout & notirer o teach thom, young weberlowl instinetively

reach the sace conslusion, dater iz for fun. You d»iplr it because
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Giscovery sooner and pursuc it with even less inhibition,
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0 ailow just enough of the hezad 57 the voung Towl sccess to

the water while denying them space for any more of thsir bodies than
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2 splashing ool they might eslecht to place in the uwntertrowgh, thia
paiiery has nobches on the ends of the hrgugih in which a ~»ill ie
b . & . b o B ¥ e % L 1
gzcured, 43 the Lirds grou and require wsre headsnuce, moving the
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of the body grows in proportion to the head, the impish ducklings J¥://
cannot get into the trough to swim. The restraining grill is fash-
ioned of steel rods reinforced laterally. The bottom ends reach
almost to the bottom of the trough,

For the duckling who promptly became "Gimp" to have accomplished
his meneuvre, he:irequired quite some cooperation., I have never been

Eardq
able to even guess where he got it, Dne morning as I neared the

brooder house in which the batterie;.were kept, I could hear his
hysterical call.

"Help! I'm in trouble! Bad trouble! Help!" he told me, as
clesarly as if in English.

All young fowl have a genetic conversation, I call it genetic
because they are born with it, No one teaches them their language,
yet they each know what to say for the appropriate occasions, and all
others, including adults, understand i1t with complete accuracy,

If young chicks or waterfowl are being brooded and the tempera-
ture gets too hot, there is never any doubt in the mind of the husband-
mans 1f the heat goes off, or just gets too low, the shrill clamor so
piercing and penetrating to his ear is immediately comprehensible to
him, and with any experience at all, he knows without entering the
building and seeing for himself, because for each of the necessities
and emergencies of - their lives, the young have this inbred conversa-
tional ability they use unerringly, never esver confusing themselves
or their parents or attendants., .The various distress calls (for there
are gradat;ons, each representing a different degree of fear) are the
most ;Lz;;;:iing, When the entire flock is in distresé, it does not

_ wmaelfic. a4 $evpible otz
require a large number to create o loud-noise. And when the attendant
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enters a closed building, even thoughzﬁgéhas heard and identified the
sound from without,it has suchﬁg ;z;gtraﬁzng character that it hurts.

{jh&ﬂ—eﬁrs, hitting him almost as a pressure wave as tbe opening of the
Tt whaby wivand fith

doorjrgig s-a-greater volume.

That morning I knew something had had happened, and I rushed
to the building. By flashlight I o uld see that one duckling was in
the watertrough., All the rest were disquieted and as far amay from
it as they could get, ﬁnder the hover, That one was screaming his
head off but not moving,

He couldn't. He had impaled himself on one of the rods of the
grilly It seems impossible that, even if by some intelligence those
ducklings had determined how to raise the 5311, their combined strength
could have done so. Without its being raised, how could that duckling
have run it into, completely down and through its little thigh<?

In a brief moment I released him ané put him on the mesh floor
with the others, He hopped back to them on one leg. He didn't even
try to use the injured one, If it had been lashed into a useless po-
sition, he could not have held it there more sscurely,

It became clear to me that he couldn't use it, that something
had happened to the nerves and muscles that denied him the use of that
leg. With the callous indifference to the rights and needs of their
siblings which typifies the behavior of all young fowl raised arti.
ficislly, I knew he would shortly be trampled if he remained with the
flock, So I cupped him between my palms to keep-him warm and comfort
him and returned to our home, in hbicb my wife was still asleep, joined

in her slumber by Spotsy., I placed the little fellow in a shoe box .

in which I cut a few small holes in the side and top to give him air
p—
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while conaerviné the heat his body generated, and returned to my
chores, He was asleep when 1 finished them and returned, but awake
and sounding off as soon as I lifted the 1id from the box. Spotsy,
like all animals, understood the distress call of others, and bounded
instantly from the bed, waking my wife, '

"Don't think the little fellow will make it," I informed her
after recounting how I had found him,

One of the mebt difficult things we had to learn in operating
our poultry farm is that sometimes it is necsssary to kill birds that
are not slaugbterad?gzleo After the first week, it was not really
difficult to slaughter for a meaningful purpose, The first week, I
admit, was hard, especially hard as the chickens, already irreversibly
dead and their brains destroyed, spontanecusly and automatically strug-
gled against the inevitable, with a wild flapping of the wings that
merely splashed the blood that gushed from the slits in their throats,

Sometimes, however, one was injured, or one was incurably ill.
In thesé cases 1t is an act of kindness to destroy them as rapidly
and painlessly as ppssible, A simple snap of the neck accomplishes
both purposes, for it paralyzes the nerves, thus destroying semsation,
and death is painless and immediate, Yet despite the thousands of
chickens, ducks and geese I had slaughtered for human consumption,
each time I faced the necessity of killing one for anotherug;:;ige,

I rebelled instinetively.

Against all reason and knowledge, the foolish hope that it
wonld so?ehow heal its fatal wounds or overcome its incurable illness
alwaygwgggse. I never got to the—point where I could kill any livine
thing without a constructive purposgy, and égod for people was to mga

constructive purpose,
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There was every reason why I should have put the duckling,
who that day became known as Gimp, outo f his pain as soon as I saw
him in his crippled condition. Yet I just couldn't bring myself %o
do so, &®ven if he recovered the use of his leg and on reaching ma-
turity seemed perfectly normal, there was no possibility I'd ever
sell him for food., We could heal him only by keeping him with us
at home., Then we'd be so attached to him, as a previous long history
made ummistakably clear, thet we could never think of killing him,
Even if there was a chance we could return him to the flock where he
might eventually lose his identity, we wouldn't, for no matter how
well that leg healed, there was always the possibility it should never
be served to a human to eat. |

So in taking him to our home I was consciously doing a foolish
thing, preparing an exercise in futility and adding profitless bur-
dens to a life in which there were already more demands upon time
than there was time to meet these demands.

In two days my wife had him happy and eating from her hand,
He hopped around on his one good leg as though ducks never had any
more, contented and at peace with the world which, for him, held all
he needed: 1loving eare, food and water, and warmth during the cold
nights, If the bad leg pained him, it was naught to his obviocus hap.
piness at realizing he was wanted, a feeling he detected every tims
ny wife raiseﬂhim from his box to talk to, play with and camfortA&ﬂﬁ-
Never a chy@p of pain-did we ever thereafter hear from . hinm,

ATter two weeks we began to wonder what would happen when we
put him outside to bathe in the healing rays of the sun, to move around

and meet the things that would be his ccmpaniong in life, the bugs he
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would eat, the grass he would pull, the cats and dogs who would be
his neighbors if not his companions - and Oskar., We were concernsed
only about Oskar, who by this time had clearly established his
authority over his domain, which covered all the land inside the
fences on three sides of our home and out to the road in front of it.

There was no choice, It had to be done, So out Gimp went, -
But we wagg}ed until COskar was not in sight to place the dueckling
tenderly on his one usable leg on the warming and sustaining earth
that he, until then, had never touched,

After a brief moment of surprise, Gimp began to expore his new
surroundings. He savored the grass with his bill, pulling up shoots
as the whim struck. He hopped around and looked things over, knowing
what to do with each bug within his reach, with esach leaf of clover,
He liked it, He liked the sun and the fresh air and the new sensa-
tions and sights and proclaimed his happiness in a few sprightly chirps.

Oskar heard his happy sounds. Prom the other side of the house
he shouted a challenge as he ran to greet the new creature in his dy-
nasty, Running for Oskar consisted in advancing onéi?;é past the
other in as rapid succession as possible, But it aléo meant more:
extending his wings as wide as they'd stretch to catch the sir and
lighten his load and to balance him, for without so doing his kind
tends to swing from side to side, as though on a vertical axis, much
in the manner of their waddling walk, By so using his unflapping wings
he ran much less cumbersomely, needing only the tips of his toes to
propel him along the ground, He could outrun me.

His honking was a mixture of curiosity.and stern challenge, a

clamorous accompaniment of the charge which carried him to the by



this time terrified duckling. To Gimp, Oskar was big as a whale, and
he was intelligently and thoroughly frightened at the noisy monster
whose sudden and threatening advent immediately shattered the beauty peise
and pleasure of the new world into which he had just been iﬁtroduced.

What I should have been able to anticipate happened, Gimp in-
stinctively sought to flee this terror bearing down on him., I tried
to cateh him., ©Small as he was, and adept in theﬁse of the one strong
i:ittle leg as he had become, I closed an empty hand around the sgir
his litkle body had eccupied just a split second before as I made a
succession of futile grabs for the little fellow. Oskar's aim was
better, He nipped Gimp the first time, and hard, too. Gimp kept mov-
ing and Oskar kept nipping., Before I could overtake them, it dawned
upon me that no matter what he might do, Oskar clearly did not imtend
to visit any permanent harm upon this new thing, to him an intruder,
Had he so desired, he could toss the little cripple fifteen or twenty
feet away by a simple flip of his long neck any time he took hold of
him,

"okay, we'll wateh," Lil sgreed when I proposed to wait and see

what {ranspired. "But nothing better happen,” she warned me,



