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away without putting up a fight. With what measure ye

mete, so shall it be meted unto you.

It was bad enough for Tail-in-Air to make a matri-

monial arena of the light well, although there were some

amusing sides to the situation, but his showing the white

feather broke me up for a week. My peace of mind was

further disturbed when friends charged me with having

"softened" Tail-in-Air through my efforts to civilize him.

The big, bad squirrel returned the next day, but I

have not seen him since. The triangle has not continued,

so that I am again disposed to accept as true the zoolo-

gist's assertion that squirrels are monogamous (and not

triangular).

In June smaller but more insidious enemies began to

attack Tail-in-Air. Late in the month he lost some of his

fur, and his tail became less bushy. He was suffering

from mange. My efforts to gain a sympathetic under-

standing of his case by reading up on parasitology were

frustrated by such terms as "ectoparasites," "endopara-

sites," and "desquamating epidermis." According to a

bulletin that reached me during my absence in July he

was in great distress and his wardrobe was quite skimpy,

although he never became a full-fledged (or an unfledged)

nudist. He was reported "missing" during August, when

he was ashamed to appear in public. On September 7,

four days after my return, he came back wearing the

shabbiest fur coat I have ever seen, though full of life and

with a reassuring sparkle in his eyes. He was ravenously

hungry. To my great relief his fur soon started growing

again, and it is now so thick that it presages a severe

winter almost as clearly as does the madam's chic heavy

coat.

At last I have solved the problem of how the squirrels

make their way from the ground to my office, which is

on the fourth floor of Angell Hall above the portico. A

cornice runs along both the front and the back of the

building, but does not extend around the north and south

ends. It is four feet below the top of the walls, except at

the middle, where the distance is much greater because

of the fifth floor. One Sunday, after Tail-in-Air had been

eating for ten minutes, I left my office and perched on

the west wall of the lower roof at the north end of the

building. Thirty-five minutes later he appeared on the

cornice, hopping leisurely around the corner formed by

the extension of the portico. The four-foot wall of the

lower roof confronted him. There was opportunity for a

running take-off, but he made the distance with the great-

est ease by a standing high jump. The bricks on the

inside gave him sufficient footing to climb down most of

the way to the roof four feet below. He then crossed to the

east wall, jumped the four feet from the roof, and made

his way along the top of the wall to the second tree from

the northeast end.

HE HAD become aware of my presence as soon as he

had made his first leap to the west wall, and he

scurried about nervously before he crossed to the other

side. After he had climbed halfway down the tree he set-

tled himself on a branch, where he remained quiet for

forty-five minutes. Whether or not this was a deliberate

attempt to outwait me, my long vigil gave me time for

reflection. Tail-in-Air had chosen his residence with pri-

vacy and security in mind. If he was opposed to my re-

turning one of his numerous calls upon me, I would

respect his wishes. I left him in the tree. I do not yet know

where he lives.

Like the Phoenician navigators of old who, when be-

ing followed, ran their ship aground rather than reveal a

trade route, Tail-in-Air has carefully guarded the secret

of his devious course to the people whom he is exploiting

(my assistant and me). I believe that even the madam

had to trail him, for I have never seen them come or go

in company. His initiative and enterprise in ferreting out

an ever-renewing source of food supply stamp him as a

great explorer. The madam's I. Q. is not so high. In spite

of repeated failures she still tries to cache nuts in the heavy

tar paper laid on a concrete roof. Her more sophisticated

husband takes no thought for the morrow. The present

only toucheth him.

My squirrels are beautiful, especially when they ex-

pand their tails like flowers in bloom, a thing which they

do when they are happy and entirely free from fear. My

mental picture of perfect contentment is Tail-in-Air sit-

ting on the window ledge nibbling at nuts and with his

caudal plume gracefully curving up his back to the crown

of his head. The sight of him so composed is always rest-

ful to me, but in another way he is helpful to me in my

editorial duties. When I observe his bushy tail and note

A readily manipulated, versatile tail, which serves

as a constant reminder that participles should have

equally definite connections and attachments.

how much more graceful and manageable and serviceable

it is because it has a definite organic connection with his

body, I resume work on manuscripts with greater deter-

mination to establish a similar organic connection between

all dangling participles and the sentences in which they

stand. In his quiet, unobtrusive way Tail-in-Air is thus

aiding in raising the grammatical standard of our publi-

cations.

Last winter two bluejays visited the window ledge and

carried away pieces of nuts. All through the summer they

(or other bluejays) prowled around and kept the bill of

fare under surveillance. They are sure to present them-

selves when peanuts are being served. As they alight on

the ledge they watch me closely. When they think a pro-

pitious moment has arrived they seize a nut with a quick

stabbing motion of their beaks and retreat with all speed

to the top of the wall, where they seem to register elation

over their adroitness. Within the last month I have dis-

covered that by setting out an ear of corn I can lure them

to the window without being pestered by sparrows, which

are not strong enough to pull the grains from the cob.

The attire of the bluejays appears to me to be as brilliant

during the entire summer as during the winter, and I am
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THE MICHIGAN ALUMNUS

tree afforded him access to the ground. (See the sketch

of Angell Hall on the next page.)

On the day of his arrival Peterkin was not mistrustful

of us, for he came inside and snooked around on the win-

dow sill while we were near him, but within a few days

he had learned fear of man. It was not long, however,

before he regained confidence in us and was again taking

nuts from our hands.

Peter Pan is fond of ap-

ples, but I saw him shy at

a quarter of one which had

its brilliant red side facing

him as he approached. He

was wary. Long-distance in-

spection and sniffing did

not reassure him. It might

bite, or sting, or kick, or fly

up at him. He let it alone.

Instinct is not enough for a

baby squirrel; he must sup-

plement it by experience.

Nor did Peter Pan in-

herit a knowledge of pea-

nuts. He does not live on or

near a goober plantation.

He would not take a peanut

from my hand right after

he had been taking wal-

nuts. There was some reason for fear. The shell of one

which I pressed too hard exploded point-blank in his

face. Later on, after he had sampled a hulled nut and

found it palatable, he was ready to tackle a shell, in spite

of some misgivings. He was equally timid about breaking

the shells of some assorted nuts which a Boston friend

of the squirrels had sent. He spurned almonds in the

shell as if they were something noxious, nor would he

eat the kernel of a hazel nut.

If there are not enough nuts on the ledge Peter Pan

rises erect and looks in at us. This is his way of standing

up for his rights. One day the cupboard was bare when he

got there, and his forlorn, wistful eyes made us so un-

comfortable that we did some hurried emergency market-

ing while our guest was waiting for his meal.

HETERKIN has often put the claws of a forefoot

f against the windowpane while appealing for nuts. I am

loath to say that this is an expedient to attract attention,

but I do not put it above his I. Q. Two other squirrels

have done the same thing, though infrequently. Peter Pan

shows by his excitement that he knows what is meant

when I reach down to the larder. It did not take him

long to learn that a hammer and the thunder it makes

had a very intimate connection with the object of his

visits. (We have an inherent right to spoil the baby of

the colony by cracking nuts. At present his teeth are

not abnormally long.)

On the day of Peter Pan's arrival we observed that his

tail was gray, the only conspicuously gray tail which we

have seen, but one morning we noticed a reddish brown

tail dogging a squirrel of the same size as Peter Pan. We

MRS. TAIL-IN-AIR ESCORTING PETER PAN

HOME

On the day of his first visit Peter Pan made numerous desperate

attempts to jump up to the drain, but finally had to desist through

sheer exhaustion. The incline enabled him to get out of the light

well after he had been imprisoned in it for about eight hours.

concluded that Peter Pan had ceased to worry about the

continuance of the food supply and that his tail had

registered his emancipation from anxiety, but when we

saw gray and reddish brown tails within a few minutes of

each other we recognized that the change was only ap-

parent, and that we should make another entry in our

census list. The new arrival was Peter Pan's brother.

whom we later dubbed

Reddy.

I EARNING how to drink

â€¢Iâ€”* from a cup without get-

ting water in places where

it is not wanted is an art of

civilization which even an

adult squirrel does not mas-

ter in a hurry. On Novem-

ber 6 Peter Pan rested his

forefeet on one side of the

squirrels' drinking cup. It

suddenly became animated:

one side slipped from under

him and the other flew up.

It dashed water in his face.

He was not aquatic, and he

ran away faster than the

water pursued. Gradually,

however, he learned to con-

trol the cup. On December 13 I saw him plant his forefeet

firmly on the bottom.

One day after Peter Pan and I had been watching each

other for several minutes he yawned a wide, abysmal

yawn. It was the first time I had seen a squirrel so com-

port himself, but I do wish my guests would go home

before they yawn.

Peter Pan "freezes" more than the other squirrels do.

He does not run away until watchful waiting assures him

that discretion is the better

part of valor. He was the first

squirrel bold enough to take

nuts from my hand on one

side of the ledge while Tail-in-

Air was sitting jealously alert

on the other. He does not

give up his booty when being

chased. As we shall see, he can

"take it" when he has to. He

is one of two young squirrels

competing for food with a

group of older ones, so that conditions are such as to call

forth all his ingenuity and resourcefulness.

Since I do not have enough data to enable me to draw

comparisons between young squirrels I dare not say that

Peter Pan is precocious, but to me his face is far more

expressive, vivacious, interested, and winsome than are

those of the older squirrels. His eyes have more sparkle

and are more revealing. He is a blithesome spirit.

Whether he was born with personality or achieved it or

had it thrust upon him by circumstances I do not know

His arrival continues to be an event in the day's work

Peter Pan before he had

learned how to drink from 2

cup without "putting his foot

in it."
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Being the youngest of the regular visitors, Peter Pan

has naturally been attacked more frequently than the

others have, but he has always taken the roughing good-

naturedly. I have seen him jump eighteen inches in the

air to escape an assailant. I do not know what his ceiling

is at present. He is sage enough to run away when men-

aced, but brave enough to return immediately, whereas

the other fugitives may not reappear till the next day.

THE worst assault on Peter Pan took place on Novem-

ber 10, at the hands (teeth) of his father, Tail-in-Air,

who chased him with determination and bit at his neck.

After the encounter, which I was powerless to stop, Peter

Pan returned to the window, apparently in search of pro-

tection. He was quivering and was obviously agitated.

I had never before seen a squirrel so wrought up. His

shoulders were making spasmodic movements, like those

of a person hiccoughing. They continued very marked

for at least two days, and there were some slight traces

of them as late as November 23. I am positive that Peter

Pan was quite normal before the attack, and I feel war-

ranted in blaming Tail-in-Air for his condition. Not all

ills and pains which emanate from one's father are con-

genital.

The nape of the neck seems to be the place which the

squirrels wish to reach when the capacious light well is

not roomy enough for two of them at the same time.

This is the spot which Peterkin's solicitous mother

nipped at when she was trying to make him go home

with her. My squirrels know how to put teeth into their

edicts; they are experts in implementing their wishes.

It was distressing to me to find that in squirreldom

society is not a whit better constituted than among man-

kind. Squirrels selfishly struggle for possession of the

food supply, and the end justifies the means. There is no

comity among them when internal affairs and self-inter-

est are involved. Sanctions are hard to apply, and when

they are applied they are not understood. One might just

as well try to make an aggressor nation feel a sense of

guilt.

"Squirrels for nuts contend and, wrong or right,

For the world's empire kings ambitious fight."

VY/HEN Peter Pan grows up, Peter Pan the chief

W sufferer in the light well during the fall, he will

doubtless lord it over other squirrels (including his own

children, the Petersons) and show that he is a chip off

the old block.

Peter Pan did not wait long before he began to fulfill

my prophecy, which was made in December. On Feb-

ruary 10 a larger young squirrel jumped down to the

floor of my office to investigate things in general and a

basket of nuts in particular. When it had satisfied its

curiosity it tried to use the top of the radiator as a sub-

station on its way out, but Peter Pan, holding a tactical

advantage on the window sill, refused to allow it to gain

a firm footing on the radiator. Finally the older squirrel

seized a higher position on a filing case, from which it

made a desperate leap to the sill. Its momentum carried

it on to freedomâ€”ignominiously, but successfully.

My story may tax the credulity of readers who recall

having seen squirrels playfully chasing one another on

the campus, but I have never observed any recreation!:

flight and pursuit in the light well. My squirrels pkv

hound and hare in earnest until the hare puts some dis-

tance between himself and the nuts. And when two <:;'

them meet there is seldom any doubt which is to be the

hound and which the hare. They know instinctively, an:

they never change roles. Several became tired of actin?

the hare day after day and finally ceased coming.

If the weaker squirrels show spunk anywhere it is on

the incline to the drain. It does seem to me that they

all know the tactical value of this elevation, for on ii

they often shake their tails in anger and defiance. Even

there, however, the chasing continues, and they used t

knock the incline down while thus engaged. The crash-

ing of the strip of board served as a gong to end a round

of strange skirmishing which was not resumed till th;

following day. We put a brick and a stone at the bottom

of the incline to make it secure and to enable the squir-

rels to quarrel in greater comfort.

IN this drama the drain and the cornice are generally

regarded as sanctuaries. Unlike human beings, my

squirrels seldom carry their enmities outside. A friend

did, however, see one of them strike the steps of Angell

Hall three stories below and, on looking up, discovered

the head of another squirrel peering over the cornice.

Presumably there had been an encounter or an accident

at the neck of the traffic bottle, the drain from the cor-

nice to the light well. The victim walked away appar-

ently unharmed.* Its escape seemed providential.

It was three or four weeks after this event before I was

sure that I saw Mrs. Tail-in-Air again. If she was the

squirrel which fell, it would have required some sagacity

for her, even though uninjured, to find her way home

through the narrow, much-used passageway between

Angell Hall and Haven Hall.

The squirrels' family circle has finally been broken.

During my absence over the Christmas holidays Big Ear;

fell down between the radiator and the wall of a claÂ»-

room, where he became tightly wedged. He was exhaust-

ed when rescued and was found dead a little later. An-

other fatality was Reddy, who was frozen to death by

the intense cold of January 22, under circumstances

which caused me no little self-recrimination.

The first squirrel who foraged in the light well was

Tail-in-Air. He made his initial raid early in Decem-

ber, 1934. It was not till the following March that the

madam learned we were successfully treating the gnawing

pains which daily recur in the stomach. On the advent

of Peter Pan and other squirrels in October and Novem-

ber we were confronted with the perplexing problem m

census taking. There was Tail-in-Air, whom we could

recognize by the aggrieved way in which he dropped

uncracked nuts and pitifully appealed to us to have a

(Continued on Page 296)

red squirrel might leap from almost a

ny height to the ground without injun

: ,'.i'i i :;â€¢ ' i any neigm â€¢< ne ground without uijury

I was greatly astonished when I first saw how much my squirrels flatted

themselves while sunning. They seemed to me to be as flat as bear rojes.
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