


appeared to be ivory gulls and we were amazed at our seeming good fortune.
In this same area we encountered our first jaegers. One of the men on the
train had told us that the jaegers are hard to identify and the ones we would
most likely see would be the parasitic, so we accepted his information.

John, my husband, became tired of hiking and he also wanted t get
furcher afield, so he rented a car, a pick-up that had been rolled over twice and
that occasionally needed adjustments to keep it going. With this transportation
we went out in the rocket range area looking for young golden plovers. We
have a special affinity for these travellers since they arrive punctually in our
area each spring on May 9, 10 or 11. We saw only a few adules in Churchill
and no young; we must have been looking at the wrong time of day. Buc it
was on this trip that we saw a female' polar bear and two cubs. They were
spread out on the rocks near the water, obviously resting and sun baching,
and we needed field glasses to observe them closely. There is no way to de-
scribe the awe one feels upon seeing those spectacular animals.
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Other birds that were new to us were oldsquaw ducks and common eiders,
One day, unencumbered by field glasses and bird guides, I was wandering
around looking at plants and decided to rest by a pond opposite the grain
terminal. This water teemed with shorebirds, some acting like phalaropes
while others were sandpipers I didn’t recognize, as well as many others I could
not identity. On this trip I did see a lemming which reminded me of a slim
gerbil.

At twilight we decided to go down to the Bay to listen to bird calls, bur
a heavy screen of mosquitoes kept us from carrying out that mission.

The weather was fine all the time we were there, the rain holding off
until the day we rode back to The Pas. We needed warm clothing, but I
noticed that on the two days after our return the temperatures in Rolla were
lower than those in Churchill.

Other highlights of being in Churchill were touring the tremendous grain
terminal, visiting the Eskimo museum, and the store in the Eskimo village of
Akudlik, and by peculiar happenstance attending an Eskimo funeral. Added vo
all this was the opportunity of meeting all sorts of fasinating people.

Two booklets that I have secured since coming back from Churchill have
been helpful in convincing me that I should make a return trip. One is Birds
of the Churchill Region, Manitoba by Jehl and Smith (Special Publication
Number 1, Manitoba Museum of M.n and Nature, Winnipeg, Manitoba,
1970); the other is a guide book The Native Flora of Churchill, Manitoba
with notes on the history, geology, and climate of the area by H. J. Scoggan
(Department of Northern Affairs and National Resources, Ottawa, 1959).
Undoubtedly, the Museum of Man and Nature has other material available
abour this most interesting area.
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