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" We thought he could fly.”

This was a1l the resson & so-called humen béing néeded to kill & living
Tthing, s tning of rasre beaufy, & vibrant, living, wonderful, irreplaceable thing;
the object of our love. For this resson slone, a8 man, supposedly the highest
menifestation of nature's wonder, an allegedly ressoning, intelligent, compessionste
thing - & humen being - destroyed enother being it was beyond his power to replace.
God of the universe with his hands on the steering wheel, need s men have further
cause for destructiony Zspecislly if he is s sleek Cadillac convertible,

If he destroys more of his own kind with no better csuse, should we feel
as i1l snd empty as we do over the loss of one of our honkers?

We do.

ije fesl even Worse, for as he drove off, virtuous snd saintly because he
hed told us, there was not & word of regret. YUnly a girl in the back seat had
another thing to say. |

"I think his beak got cub off.”

Stunned snd bemused, I rushed down the rosd, esl 1ing to Lil %o remsin behind.
A helf dozen of the geese were honking hysterically, in bewilderment a2t finding
thems4lves for the first time on the paved road. e guided them into the lene,
where my wife held them off the pike, and I rushed to where I could see the brown
wingtips fluttering in the tell weeds.

An sncient, mosﬁly faded blue car was spproaching. The shabbily dressed
driver heeded my signal snd stopped 50 feet away, although there wes nothing he
could see. Then he approached slowly as I reached over to piek up the Tatally
injured fowl,

"Anything I cen do%¥" the young man, bright-faced but showing his shock at

the unbelievable, bleeding thing I held in my ams,
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- Yo snswer came. I could merely shake my head.

"How in the world did it happent”

Agein I was mute, in a wey that even in retrospect csnnot be explsined. I
had sesn death, human and snimsl, 1 had myself slsughtered thousends of chickens,
haﬁled countless truckloads of mest to the merket for our local butcher, been a
soldier in history's most monumental tribute to man's inhumsnity, end had seen the
passing of msn close and deed ones. But this time I could say nothing. I felt
nothing, except s perveding unreslity, a conscious void, ond the beginning of
s sense of horror and revulsion.

As I walked slowly toward our home, hoping my wife's preoccupation with
the uninjured ones would lead her eway from the terkible sight in my arms, I wes
almost nausesated by the dripping'of the tick blood from the crimson,open end of
the head from which the besk hed been as closedy speersted as though it had been
accomplished by surgery. Silently, without the ruffling of s single feather, the
striken goose was content %o be held close %o my breest, its brown eyep shining
in perplexity, es though a bemused child esking a grownup "where did it do".

If it felt pein, there wes ni sign of it. It was quiet and motionless.

HEveny time I hsve had to kill a dog or s cat that was beyond assistance
I felt e grest pain, end slways efter the killing I.was sick. Dog and cats have
& wey of deshing in front of cars, and often the motorist cennot evold striking
them, indeed, smmetimes is unsware of heving done =20,

This %ime our rich murdereg, proud and powerful'in his spotless Cadillac,

~

the symbol of his wealth and power, has no such excuse. The roed is straight and i%
was clear. He had seen those geese for a long time Xm before he ren into them. I
hooL . . .

ad just begiin a letter when my wife had called that the geese were on the road, that

she could heer their high excitement. e we on our way out when it heppened.

Get the full flasvor of the msjesty of man, nature's supreme crewliiou.




Lord'of &1l he surveys, determiner or life and death. Fly ouﬁ of my way goose,
or you die. I'm in s hurry to go nowhere, for no reasson. Therefore, you die.
First you suffer, then those who love you. No resl reeson. Just die. I have
willed it., I em importent. I can do it. Die.

So the goose docs dise Omnipotent, with the curved power of life or death
grasped firmly in his unthinking, uncering hends, has so willed i%, irrevocably.

For the Tirst of so msny peinful times, the first shot missed. Fortunately,
it missed entirely at five feet, such were my emotions esndx their effect. Ab
200 feet I have shot turtles through the head, but at five feet I couldn't
end the pein of the guiltlesé goose, Perheps it wes & guilt feeling that quaked
my arm =nd beclouded my eye so the sights didn't register. 4t such a close
distance, you don't even need sights, you nead only pointbe.

The blast of the missed shot startled the other geese, who fled in a silent
penic after the first spontaneous honk, e&s though the historic relationship
of their kind with mine suddenly broke though the bond of love and sffection
we had so laboriously wowen over the years. I wes sharply awsre of the hideous
guilt of my kind in its brutal end senseless decimetion of their kind and their
kindred kind over fhs centuries, dignified with the lie of-”stort”.

It died repidly when the second shot hit where it should. A few flaps of
the wings, the violent spesms of the nerves in the muscles as it pirouetted
madly through the air in & gruesome dance of desth. Then it la§ still and
I Went'to my wife, whose sobbing I céuld hesr from inside our home.

She was without recominstion, without cuestion, completely silent. There
was nothing to be seid. It had all been said slready.

"f§e thought he could fly.”
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Thus ,the full, senseless tragedy of the Orcherds, both dead in tribute
to the bestiality of msn. It was, &s L naa suspectes from the moment i had
lifted the partly-decapitated creature into my arms as it héd XWEIEL
instinctovely sight shelted from the unknown terror in the tsll weeds that
it thought could nide i%, our lonely, widqwed grandfather, pater familias,
the first who had become my good friend, the first whose trust I had earned,

with '
the one im whom I hed forged such a strong bond that he brough first his wife
and then his children, in trusting defisnce of every survival instinet with
which he had been endowed by wise Nature, to est from men's hand end walk by
men's side.

Trusting lir. Orchard! The complete gentlemen, the unthinking creature, by
man's science and stendards, who had refused to hurt msn as represented by
me when I encroached upon his sacred domein until I had left him no choise.
He couldn't fly, beceuse man so srrsnged it,rnot lature. All the reason men
needed to kill him. Not for food, not for sport. He just dian't fly.

The déyx of his needless and pointless death was perhaps appropriaté as
a further tribute to men, especially men as the highest form of life through
the millions of yeers of petient evolution. The President had just, the dey
before, ennounced the commitment of an additional 50,000 men to the senseless
slsughter half a world sway in Viet Nam, where unknown thousands hed elready
diéd, where women and children Wogld as long as they live Dbear the searing

marks of civilizetion on their scortched sndntwisted flesh, meimed by bombs

and nepalm uneble to distinguish between them and the wild creatures.

t was a very depressing dey for us. We were unable to work, write, clean

the house and perform the other chores of living, for sudienly the meaning




Beason for living seemed unclear. Jsn destroys living things simply because
they sre there to be killed? Because he has notning better o doy Because
he pledges his sacred honor on a piece of paper, the highest embodiment of
civiliwetion, a treaty,‘andbthen finds excuses for heaving no honor:

Because he has & steering wheed in his hend®

Peradoxically, we hed had 8 plen for Kir. Ufchard. It hadn't taken full
shape and our first effort hed failed. But we knew that through him we could
do some good and make others, unknown to us, happier, and perhaps s little
better for him.

“ith the death of his wife we had pondered his future. Should we let him
roam our famr & lonely enimasted and befeathered sssemblage of atoms, & living
pukp whose.living hed been recuced tc the performance of only those functions
necessary-to survivel, & mesningless, loveless lifev He could not fly swsy to
difiersnt place, to some cool place in the north for his sumners or & warm
place in the south When it was cold in the north, to others of his kind where
he might forget his tragedy. lie had decied decided to srrange such a change
Tor him.

First Abh Msthiss had suggested Jene Dey, = writer for the county paper
with en atbachment for animals end & child to give them compeny. After some
thought, for she found the offer sttractive snd her faerm certainly would hewe
made him a comfortable home,'hrsf Da& decided sgainst teking Lir, Urchard for
she fesred the jedousy of their day.

"I'm afrsid he'd be killed", she had told me.

Then we read of Sterling Seagrave, an acquaintence when he had worked Tor
the Veshington Post. His father, the fsmous Burma Surgeon, had just died, am

young Sterling, in as fine & demonstretion of those wonderful wuslities in




some men thet distinguish them from some snimsls, had dedicsted himsglf to
the continuation of his father's selfless service znd his juﬁgle hospital/
Perhaps we could give Iir. Urchard to Sterling, who might in fturn sell him to
some kind people, who might give our friend & werm home. The funds, no matber
how lit-le, would be enough to supply bandages, medicines or esntibiotics to
some sick Southesst Asian., This was s very attraetive solution, but I hesi-
tated writine Sterling becsuse 1'd never know who had ilr, Orchard. 411 people
who intend to be kind to animels zre not slways kind, for often people dont
recognize that in nan's society snimaels must live in their own, not man's way.
I though of the righ women I had known, the lonely women who had fed their
dogs from their own table, thinking this was the real measure of their love
snd equality, not knowing men's delicacy is the snimel's slow poisone

The folks at a dude ranch ¥ 15 miles away had expressed an interest, but
apparently had éhanged‘their minds without letting us known, for we hadn't
heard further from them.

Then the Embassy of Ghena phoned to see 1f the imbsssador might visit us
in July. We looked forward to the visit, for he was @ fine man whose company
was gretifying, end he brought back to us our happiness when we had been able to
share our enjoyment of our besutiful duck with his cuuntrymen, who now havé
a plessure such as American enjoy when shey see the former African animsls
in their zoos,

"That's it!" we had both decided when the secretary hung up the phonse.

"MTe chhard t0 Ghans, if they'll have him." |
He could haje besn & thing of beauty, thus attractive by his mere presence.

More, he could heve tangible values if I could aerrasnge something of which I

hed often dreamed but never been able to undertake,




Honkers sre so close to nature they can live and prosper entirely without
help from man, if man just doesn't kill them. Uther geese of the domesticated
varieties ere more prolific end much larger., They will lsy more eggs, from
which more geese can be raised. They gesse will supply twice as much food.
Most of the emerging countries suffer a lack of protein in the diet, but
except for desert ares, no lack of vegetatioﬁ.
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Iy idea was ﬁo cross the Cansda with domesticated geess. 1f the oflspring
were less monogsmous, if the loving mele would lavish his affection on more
than one femele, then perhaps this new species would be a valusble asset
for the protein-poor countries, for they might produce more progeny at lower
cost who at the same fime could msture with little or no food other than
whet nasture progided, end harvest it themselves.

In the United States, such & crossing is s technicsl illegelity, for i%
is prohibited by an sdmirable law intended to protect and perpetuste migratory
fowl, which the honkers normelly sre. A further problem would come from the
reluctance of ¢ Canadé méle to mate indiscriminately, snd with eny df a different
secies. But the wey around his unwillingness to co~perete for emdtional
ressons is simple: collect his seed artificislly snd inseminste with it. The
ecuipment required is simple and inexpensive. It csn be msde at little cost
from resdily svailsble materilsls.

The idea has merit. Any introduction of nsiturel grezers ianto protein-poor
countries is @ benefit to their peoples. The possible development of a8 new
species might Work‘evgn better. 1t is one of our dreauns.

Unly sir. Orcherd will now not mske it possible.




