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In "Summer," Dallas Lore Sharp captures the essence of the season with eloquence and vivid imagery. This evocative work blends essays and naturalistic observations, delivering a rich tapestry of the environmental beauty, wildlife, and human experiences associated with summer. Sharp's masterful prose is imbued with a poetic sensibility, allowing readers to immerse themselves in the lush landscapes and the rhythms of nature, while simultaneously reflecting on the passage of time and the cycles of life. As a piece that sits comfortably within the early 20th-century nature writing genre, it harkens back to the transcendentalism of Thoreau, yet maintains a unique voice that is distinctly Sharp's own. Dallas Lore Sharp, an esteemed naturalist and author, was deeply influenced by the landscape of his native New England, as well as his passion for wildlife conservation. His experiences as a naturalist led him to write extensively about the interplay between human beings and the natural world. Sharp's dedication to environmentalism is commendable, and he often intertwined his insights about nature with philosophical reflections, echoing the harmonious relationship he observed and cherished throughout his life. "Summer" is a must-read for anyone captivated by the outdoors and the poetic beauty of the changing seasons. Sharp's insightful observations not only celebrate summer but also evoke a deeper appreciation for the natural world. Those seeking inspiration and a connection to nature will find this book both enlightening and enriching.
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In "The Man-Eaters of Tsavo," John Henry Patterson vividly recounts his harrowing experiences as a chief engineer working on the Kenya-Uganda railway in the late 19th century. This work of non-fiction blends elements of adventure and horror as it chronicles the true story of a pair of maneless lions that terrorized his construction crew, resulting in numerous fatalities. Patterson's engaging narrative style, rich in detailed observations and psychological insight, serves to illuminate the complex relationship between humans and wildlife in colonial Africa. Moreover, the book emerges from the larger context of European imperialism, highlighting the perils faced by those who sought to exert control over the untamed landscapes of Africa. John Henry Patterson, born in 1867, was not only an engineer but also a passionate naturalist and explorer. His encounters with the lions and the subsequent investigation into their behavior reflect his keen understanding of both the natural world and human vulnerability. Patterson's experiences led him to question the assumptions of dominance held by colonial powers, revealing the underlying tensions of his time. This riveting account combines elements of terror and fascination, making "The Man-Eaters of Tsavo" a compelling read for anyone intrigued by wildlife, colonial history, or psychological suspense. Patterson's meticulous documentation provides a nuanced perspective on the nature of fear and survival, ensuring that this striking tale remains relevant and engaging for modern audiences.
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In "Book about Animals," Rufus Merrill presents a fascinating exploration of the animal kingdom, intertwining careful observation with philosophical reflections. Through a rich tapestry of vivid imagery and eloquent prose, Merrill engages readers in a dialogue about the nature of animals and their interrelation with human experience. The book's literary style is marked by a blend of lyrical narration and scientific insight, inviting readers not only to understand animal behaviors but also to reflect on the ethical implications of human-animal relationships. Set against the backdrop of 19th-century America, it engages with contemporary scientific thought while maintaining an accessible narrative that speaks to both intellect and emotion. Rufus Merrill, a prominent figure in American literature and an advocate for animal rights, draws from his extensive travels and interactions with diverse species to inform his writing. His background in natural history and his philosophical inquiries into the role of animals in the human experience shape the book's compelling arguments for empathy and respect towards the non-human world. Merrill's commitment to understanding nature is evident in his nuanced prose, making his viewpoints equally pertinent to scientific discussions and literary analyses. This book is a must-read for nature enthusiasts, philosophers, and anyone seeking deeper insights into the connection between humans and animals. With its engaging narrative and intellectual depth, "Book about Animals" provides a unique lens through which to appreciate the wonders of the animal world, making it an essential addition to any library.
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In "The Natural History of Wiltshire," John Aubrey presents a meticulously crafted account of the county's landscapes, flora, fauna, and antiquities, blending elements of natural history with personal observations and anecdotal evidence. Written in the 17th century, Aubrey's work embodies the emerging empirical spirit of the scientific revolution while embracing a literary style rich in curiosity and detailed description. His eclectic approach merges geography, folklore, and archaeology, offering readers a comprehensive understanding of Wiltshire's natural environment and cultural history, making it a pioneering text in the field of local natural history. Aubrey, an antiquarian and a key figure in the early development of English biographies, was influenced by the intellectual currents of his time. His deep interest in the natural world and the historical context of his native Wiltshire prompted him to compile this exhaustive survey. Aubrey's attention to detail and his passion for collecting knowledge reflect not only his personal quest for understanding but also the broader Enlightenment ideals that emphasized observation and documentation of the natural world. This seminal work is highly recommended for those interested in the interplay between nature and culture in historical contexts. Aubrey's distinctive voice and insightful observations make "The Natural History of Wiltshire" a valuable resource for historians, naturalists, and anyone captivated by the beauty and complexity of the English landscape.
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In "Friends in Feathers and Fur, and Other Neighbors: For Young Folks," James Johonnot artfully weaves together an enchanting collection of animal tales that blend storytelling with a wealth of natural history. The book employs a narrative style that captivates its young audience through personification, making each creature relatable and engaging. Set against the backdrop of the late 19th century, a time when nature study was burgeoning in American education, Johonnot harmoniously combines moral lessons with scientific observation, effectively fostering an appreciation for wildlife and the environment among children. James Johonnot, an influential educator and author, was deeply committed to promoting nature education in his writing. His experiences in teaching and his profound affection for the natural world undoubtedly inspired him to create this rich tapestry of animal stories. Johonnot's background, rooted in both literature and education, allows him to effectively convey complex themes through accessible narratives that resonate beautifully with younger readers, inviting them to explore their own curiosities about the world. This book is highly recommended for educators, parents, and young readers alike, as it not only entertains but also serves as an important resource for introducing children to the wonders of nature. Johonnot's accessible prose and vivid imagery will undoubtedly spark a love for reading and an appreciation for the environment in any young heart.

Buy now and read (Advertising)





    Edward Hamilton Aitken
  


  Concerning Animals and Other Matters


  


 



  
    EAN 8596547234951
  



 
    DigiCat, 2022

	Contact: DigiCat@okpublishing.info
    
  








[image: ]










LINE BLOCKS


Table of Contents



8. An Authentic Standard Foot.

9. These Beasts Are All Clodhoppers, and their Feet Are Hobnailed Boots.

10. It Has to Double them Under and Hobble About Like a Chinese Lady.

11. No Doubt Each Bird Swears by Its Own Pattern.

12. Its Bill Deserves Study

13. As Wonderful As the Pelican, But How Opposite!

14. There Are Some Eccentrics, Such As Jenny Wren, Which Have Despised their Tails.

15. At the Sight of a Rival the Dog Holds Its Tail up Stiffly

16. A Shrew Can Do It, But Not a Man.

17. A Bold attempt to Grow in the Case of a Tapir

18. I Have Seen Human Noses of a Pattern Not Unlike This, But they Are Not Considered Aristocratic.

19. Who Can Consider That Nose Seriously?

20. Or Perhaps when It Wants to Listen It Raises a Flipper to Its Ear.

21. 'Tear out the House Like the Dogs Wuz atter Him.'

22. A Great Catholic Congress of Distinguished Ears.

23. The Curls of a Mother's Darling.

INTRODUCTION


Table of Contents



"EHA"

Edward Hamilton Aitken, the author of the following sketches, was well known to the present generation of Anglo-Indians, by his pen-name of Eha, as an accurate and amusing writer on natural history subjects. Those who were privileged to know him intimately, as the writer of this sketch did, knew him as a Christian gentleman of singular simplicity and modesty and great charm of manner. He was always ready to help a fellow-worker in science or philanthropy if it were possible for him to do so. Thus, indeed, began the friendship between us. For when plague first invaded India in 1896, the writer was one of those sent to Bombay to work at the problem of its causation from the scientific side, thereby becoming interested in the life history of rats, which were shown to be intimately connected with the spread of this dire disease. Having for years admired Eha's books on natural history—The Tribes on my Frontier, An Indian Naturalist's Foreign Policy, and The Naturalist on the Prowl, I ventured to write to him on the subject of rats and their habits, and asked him whether he could not throw some light on the problem of plague and its spread, from the naturalist's point of view.

In response to this appeal he wrote a most informing and characteristic article for The Times of India (July 19, 1899), which threw a flood of light on the subject of the habits and characteristics of the Indian rat as found in town and country. He was the first to show that Mus rattus, the old English black rat, which is the common house rat of India outside the large seaports, has become, through centuries of contact with the Indian people, a domestic animal like the cat in Britain. When one realises the fact that this same rat is responsible for the spread of plague in India, and that every house is full of them, the value of this naturalist's observation is plain. Thus began an intimacy which lasted till Eha's death in 1909.

The first time I met Mr. Aitken was at a meeting of the Free Church of Scotland Literary Society in 1899, when he read a paper on the early experiences, of the English in Bombay. The minute he entered the room I recognised him from the caricatures of himself in the Tribes. The long, thin, erect, bearded man was unmistakable, with a typically Scots face lit up with the humorous twinkle one came to know so well. Many a time in after-years has that look been seen as he discoursed, as only he could, on the ways of man and beast, bird or insect, as one tramped with him through the jungles on the hills around Bombay during week-ends spent with him at Vehar or elsewhere. He was an ideal companion on such occasions, always at his best when acting the part of The Naturalist on the Prowl.

Mr. Aitken was born at Satara in the Bombay Presidency on August 16, 1851. His father was the Rev. James Aitken, missionary of the Free Church of Scotland. His mother was a sister of the Rev. Daniel Edward, missionary to the Jews at Breslau for some fifty years. He was educated by his father in India, and one can well realise the sort of education he got from such parents from the many allusions to the Bible and its old Testament characters that one constantly finds used with such effect in his books. His farther education was obtained at Bombay and Poona. He passed M.A. and B.A. of Bombay University first on the list, and won the Homejee Cursetjee prize with a poem in 1880. From 1870 to 1876 he was Latin Reader in the Deccan College at Poona, which accounts for the extensive acquaintance with the Latin classics so charmingly manifest in his writings. That he was well grounded in Greek is also certain, for the writer, while living in a chummery with him in Bombay in 1902, saw him constantly reading the Greek Testament in the mornings without the aid of a dictionary.

He entered the Customs and Salt Department of the Government of Bombay in April 1876, and served in Kharaghoda (the Dustypore of the Tribes), Uran, North Kanara and Goa Frontier, Ratnagiri, and Bombay itself. In May, 1903, he was appointed Chief Collector of Customs and Salt Revenue at Karachi, and in November, 1905, was made Superintendent in charge of the District Gazetteer of Sind. He retired from the service in August 1906.

He married in 1883 the daughter of the Rev. J. Chalmers Blake, and left a family of two sons and three daughters.

In 1902 he was deputed, on special duty, to investigate the prevalence of malaria at the Customs stations along the frontier of Goa, and to devise means for removing the Salt Peons at these posts, from the neighbourhood of the anopheles mosquito, by that time recognised as the cause of the deadly malaria, which made service on that frontier dreaded by all.

It was during this expedition that he discovered a new species of anopheline mosquito, which after identification by Major James, I.M.S., was named after him Anopheles aitkeni. During his long service there are to be found in the Annual Reports of the Customs Department frequent mention of Mr. Aitken's good work, but it is doubtful whether the Government ever fully realised what an able literary man they had in their service, wasting his talent in the Salt Department. On two occasions only did congenial work come to him in the course of his public duty—namely, when he was sent to study, from the naturalist's point of view, the malarial conditions prevailing on the frontier of Goa; and when during the last two years of his service he was put in literary charge of The Sind Gazetteer. In this book one can see the light and graceful literary touch of Eha frequently cropping up amidst the dry bones of public health and commercial statistics, and the book is enlivened by innumerable witty and philosophic touches appearing in the most unlikely places, such as he alone could enliven a dull subject with. Would that all Government gazetteers were similarly adorned! But there are not many "Ehas" in Government employ in India.

On completion of this work he retired to Edinburgh, where most of the sketches contained in this volume were written. He was very happy with his family in his home at Morningside, and was beginning to surround himself with pets and flowers, as was his wont all his life, and to get a good connection with the home newspapers and magazines, when, alas! death stepped in, and he died after a short illness on April 25, 1909.

He was interested in the home birds and beasts as he had been with those in India, and the last time the writer met him he was taking home some gold-fish for his aquarium. A few days before his death he had found his way down to the Morningside cemetery, where he had been enjoying the sunshine and flowers of Spring, and he remarked to his wife that he would often go there in future to watch the birds building their nests.

Before that time came, he was himself laid to rest in that very spot in sure and certain hope of a blessed resurrection.

The above imperfect sketch fails to give the charm and magnetic attraction of the man, and for this one must go to his works, which for those who knew him are very illuminating in this respect. In them one catches a glimpse of his plan for keeping young and cheerful in "the land of regrets," for one of his charms was his youthfulness and interest in life. He refused to be depressed by his lonely life. "I am only an exile," he remarks, "endeavouring to work a successful existence in Dustypore, and not to let my environment shape me as a pudding takes the shape of its mould, but to make it tributary to my own happiness." He therefore urges his readers to cultivate a hobby.

"It is strange," he says, "that Europeans in India know so little, see so little, care so little, about all the intense life that surrounds them. The boy who was the most ardent of bug-hunters, or the most enthusiastic of bird-nesters in England, where one shilling will buy nearly all that is known, or can be known, about birds or butterflies, maintains in this country, aided by Messrs. B. &. S., an unequal strife with the insupportableness of an ennui-smitten life. Why, if he would stir up for one day the embers of the old flame, he could not quench it again with such a prairie of fuel around him. I am not speaking of Bombay people, with their clubs and gymkhanas and other devices for oiling the wheels of existence, but of the dreary up-country exile, whose life is a blank, a moral Sahara, a catechism of the Nihilist creed. What such a one needs is a hobby. Every hobby is good—a sign of good and an influence for good. Any hobby will draw out the mind, but the one I plead for touches the soul too, keeps the milk of human kindness from souring, puts a gentle poetry into the prosiest life. That all my own finer feelings have not long since withered in this land of separation from 'old familiar faces,' I attribute partly to a pair of rabbits. All rabbits are idiotic things, but these come in and sit up meekly and beg a crust of bread, and even a perennial fare of village moorgee cannot induce me to issue the order for their execution and conversion into pie. But if such considerations cannot lead, the struggle for existence should drive a man in this country to learn the ways of his border tribes. For no one, I take it, who reflects for an instant will deny that a small mosquito, with black rings upon a white ground, or a sparrow that has finally made up its mind to rear a family in your ceiling, exercises an influence on your personal happiness far beyond the Czar of the Russias. It is not a question of scientific frontiers—the enemy invades us on all, sides. We are plundered, insulted, phlebotomised under our own vine and fig-tree. We might make head against the foe if we laid to heart the lesson our national history in India teaches—namely, that the way to fight uncivilised enemies is to encourage them to cut one another's throats, and then step in and inherit the spoil. But we murder our friends, exterminate our allies, and then groan under the oppression of the enemy. I might illustrate this by the case of the meek and long-suffering musk-rat, by spiders or ants, but these must wait another day."

Again he says, "The 'poor dumb animals' can give each other a bit of their minds like their betters, and to me their fierce and tender little passions, their loves and hates, their envies and jealousies, and their small vanities beget a sense of fellow-feeling which makes their presence society. The touch of Nature which makes the whole world kin is infirmity. A man without a weakness is insupportable company, and so is a man who does not feel the heat. There is a large grey ring-dove that sits in the blazing sun all through the hottest hours of the day, and says coo-coo, coo, coo-coo, coo until the melancholy sweet monotony of that sound is as thoroughly mixed up in my brain with 110° in the shade as physic in my infantile memories with the peppermint lozenges which used to 'put away the taste,' But as for these creatures, which confess the heat and come into the house and gasp, I feel drawn to them. I should like to offer them cooling drinks. Not that all my midday guests are equally welcome: I could dispense, for instance, with the grey-ringed bee which has just reconnoitred my ear for the third time, and guesses it is a key-hole—she is away just now, but only, I fancy, for clay to stop it up with. There are others also to which I would give their congé if they would take it. But good, bad, or indifferent they give us their company whether we want it or not."

Eha certainly found company in beasts all his life, and kept the charm of youth about him in consequence to the end. If his lot were cast, as it often was, in lonely places, he kept pets, and made friends besides of many of the members of the tribes on his frontier; if in Bombay city he consoled himself with his aquarium and the museum of the Bombay Natural History Society. When the present writer chummed with him in a flat on the Apollo Bunder in Bombay, he remembers well that aquarium and the Sunday-morning expeditions to the malarious ravines at the back of Malabar Hill to search for mosquito larvae to feed its inmates. For at that time Mr. Aitken was investigating the capabilities for the destruction of larvae, of a small surface-feeding fish with an ivory-white spot on the top of its head, which he had found at Vehar in the stream below the bund. It took him some time to identify these particular fishes (Haplochilus lineatus), and in the meantime he dubbed them "Scooties" from the lightning rapidity of their movements, and in his own admirable manner made himself a sharer of their joys and sorrows, their cares and interests. With these he stocked the ornamental fountains of Bombay to keep them from becoming breeding-grounds for mosquitoes, and they are now largely used throughout India for this very purpose. It will be recognised, therefore, that Mr. Aitken studied natural history not only for its own sake, but as a means of benefiting the people of India, whom he had learned to love, as is so plainly shown in Behind the Bungalow.

He was an indefatigable worker in the museum of the Bombay Natural History Society, which he helped to found, and many of his papers and notes are preserved for us in the pages of its excellent Journal, of which he was an original joint-editor. He was for long secretary of the Insect Section, and then president. Before his retirement he was elected one of the Vice-Presidents of the Society.

Mr. Aitken was a deeply religious man, and was for some twenty years an elder in the congregation of the United Free Church of Scotland in Bombay. He was for some years Superintendent of the Sunday School in connection with this congregation, and a member of the Committee of the Bombay Scottish Orphanage and the Scottish High Schools. His former minister says of him, "He was deeply interested in theology, and remained wonderfully orthodox in spite of" (or, as the present writer would prefer to say, because of) "his scientific knowledge. He always thought that the evidence for the doctrine of evolution had been pressed for more than it was worth, and he had many criticisms to make upon the Higher Critics of the Bible. Many a discussion we had, in which, against me, he took the conservative side."

He lets one see very clearly into the workings of his mind in this direction in what is perhaps the finest, although the least well known of his books, The Five Windows of the Soul (John Murray), in which he discourses in his own inimitable way of the five senses, and how they bring man and beast into contact with their surroundings. It is a book on perceiving, and shows how according as this faculty is exercised it makes each man such as he is. The following extract from the book shows Mr. Aitken's style, and may perhaps induce some to go to the book itself for more from the same source. He is speaking of the moral sense. "And it is almost a truism to say that, if a man has any taste, it will show itself in his dress and in his dwelling. No doubt, through indolence and slovenly habits, a man may allow his surroundings to fall far below what he is capable of approving; but every one who does so pays the penalty in the gradual deterioration of his perceptions.
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