April 23, 1951

Dear Family,
It was a mistake when I told you a few weeks ago that spring was here.  Since our last big thaw, the temperature dropped once ore to below zero and for three days it snowed almost steadily.  We were in a wintry world once again.  But it was a final hold stroke, and it is warm once again, although we still have a bit of snow lying around

Our months of relative seclusion will soon be at an end. The season officially opens on May 24, and so within the next week or so Joe and Roy (Owners) will be back to get started.  -What a pity.  We shall almost resent intruders. And when the tourists begin piling up the road. Ugh.

All winter we have had birds as almost, constant companions. We kept a feeding station well stocked with oats, crumbs, and suet and it wasn't long before it was realized that there were easy pickin's.  We were visited in far the greatest Numbers by chickadees.  These are friendly little birds about the, size of the common sparrow back home. They are a greyish brown, with a white breast, and wear a black cap and black bib.  They have become quite tame, and the other day one flew right into the cabin.  This proved too much for him.  He cowered in fright in a corner, and I had to come to his rescue and release him.
Although we have not actively taken to bird watching, it is amazing how easily we are able to spot new birds as1' the come up.  Second on the frequency list is the Canada Jay.  He is a large brute, about the size of a pigeon, and sends the little chickadees scurrying.  Around here the Jay is known as the Whisky Jack or Camp Robber. This last because his specialty is bits of meat, and he becomes amazingly bold to get them.  The Jay is greyish white, with a white breast, and large stary eyes.
A really beautiful bird who comes to our porch every day without fail is a Stellar's Jay.  This bird also is about the size of a pigeon.  In general outline he looks something like a crow, but that's as far as it goes.  He has a crest like a Kingfisher and a long beak.  His head is black, but this shades off to dark blue and then royal blue and even lighter toward the tall.  He was quite wild at first, but he has become increasingly tame and bold.
A newcomer is the Junco.  He is larger than the Chickadee and also slightly darker in color.  The underside of his wings and tall are snow white, and he has a white bar on each side of the upper surface of the tail.  This bird seems quite wild and we've never been able to get a really good look at him.
While we were hunting several eagles circled us but we
never obtained a close look. One time early in the winter
we came on one sitting on a post down the road.  We were
quite close before he took off, still we didn't get a
very good look.
Another bird we have seen while climbing is the Bohemian
Waxwing.  We only spotted it from the distance though, and
the only thing we could say for sure was that it was small
and had a crest.  It was a search in the bird book before
we identified him.
Believe it or not, those are the only birds we have seen in our valley.  There are probably others; but we haven't been that observant. 
On the Jasper highway there are quite a few lakes and ponds. Last week when we went to town almost, every one of
them had a few ducks or geese on the surface or frying
over. The geese are really huge; some probably go as-high
as 10 to 12 pounds.
Hope I haven't bored you with all this bird talk.
John.
P.S.  You may be interested to know that I have sold another story.  This time a fishing yarn called: ATHAPAPUSKOW-LAKE OF MANY TROUT.  It will appear sometime in the future in the magazine ROD and GUN. This unfortunately is a Canadian publication that does not reach the states.  If you can lay your hands on a copy, well and good, but I would not advise subscribing. 
