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Qinghai Lake is more than 3,000 meters above sea level. While other cranes build their nests
elsewhere, our ancestors cast their eyes towards the magic land.
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Well, time to introduce myself. I am Nima, a 4-month-old black-necked crane, living in Quanwan
Wetlands near Qinghai Lake. Always in a black scarf,
I am called black-necked crane. Tibetans also call me
“Lazazhongzhonggamo”, meaning the white divine birds.
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Despite the fact that I am young , I am
superordinate. I am among the first class national
protected animals,and at the same time the province
bird of Qinghai Province. And, together with giant
pandas and golden monkeys, we are one of the Three
National Treasures.
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Our story dates back long ago. In 1876, a Russian explorer named Przewalski came to Qinghai Lake and found my
ancestors.

Now, there are only more than 8,000 black-necked cranes all over the world, and more than 100 are here in Qinghai Lake.
Apart from Quanwan Wetlands where I stay, my Clansmans also live in other wetlands around Qinghai Lake, Shadao
Island, Heimahe Wetlands, Nairila Wetlands and so on. Besides, you can also find us in Tibet, Xinjiang, Sichuan, Gansu,
Yunnan and Guizhou province in China. Some of us live in India and Bhutap, too.
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Here comes my dad, bold and brave, tall and
“handsome. His story goes back to April this year.
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In the end of March, my dad and clansman left Yarlung Zangbo
valley and Yungui plateau where they stayed for the whole winter,
heading for the center and the north of Qinghai-Tibet Plateau.
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e travel was difficult, with the coldness of plateau. Wind, rain, and
- tiredness kept trying to stop them. But even the weakest crane didn’t give

up. They flew in a line or in “V” formation, to the embrace of Qinghai
Lake.
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Finally, they got here. Qinghai Lake greeted these warric
world as pure as heaven.

!
W
=

—

r




A 21587 5 1) 7R SRS AT 5 A 35 B, BB A RO /MES B AR R AR RS, TR KRB —

i, WHELRER. A6216 R BB T 4NN, BH 2R, Baf302 i RH
IR REER, ASFREYEE. FE A AAR K AR

arrival, black-necked cranes needed help from each other. What’s more, little cranes who were born
H#ﬂne,edei.prqc@mn,from the group. So they stayed in flocks, looking for food-source, new home site
""I n%ure- mates. The size of a crane group varies from 5 or6 to 30.
- . ™
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Dad was in such a group. At that moment, he was
turning his tall narrow neck, looking at the new homeland.
Suddenly into his eyesight staggered a beautiful image,
like a lightning striking his heart. From then on, dad could
never move his eyes away.
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1 }Beyond t],le g}reen*grassl accross the blue river, there's a beauty
ttak my breath away. Yes, the beauty was my mum.
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Love makes a black-necked crane in breeding season extremely beautiful, with a hat in bright red and white clothes
of full length. Just as how my dad looked like at that moment. Losing his heart at the first sight, dad began burning for
the love of mum.
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Dad started his courtship with a dance, which he was good at. As Mum’s heart leaped, the blush on her head,
which is a sign of falling in love for black-necked cranes, got brighter and brighter.
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Immediately after the dance, dad
began to show his singing voice. A
love-song resounded around the lake,
loud and sonorous. Dad proposed
marriage to mum. “Would you like to
marry me?” All over father, mother
answered,“I do.”
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Qinghai Lake witnessed their grand wedding. The brown-headed gulls
witnessed their immortal love. The wedding ceremony was held in dance and

music, blessed by the melody.
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ise of love for the whole life. If one dies, the other will
, or commit suicide by crashing towards the land from

e never, ever depart.
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After living together for about 20 days the groups would break up. Parents:would drlve away their children, leaving them
alone to learn to live on their own~At first, these httle cranes would gather around. They are not getting far from the parents’
territories or wandering to other swamps or Wetlands until the middle or late-April. At that time, all the cranes, new couples, the
lone rangers, kids away from home and the widowed, would seek for their own territory.
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After the wedding, dad and mum occupied a perfect territory and began to enjoy their honey moon which last for
70 to 80 days. With the first wisp of sunshine of May warmed the air, ice thawed and grass turned green again. At that
time, my brother and I were already on the way to embrace the world.
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Dad and mum were busy preparing for our coming. The first thing is to find a good place. It must be at least 20cm higher
above the surface, larger than 1m2 and free from being bothered by humans and other animals. At last, they picked up a hillock
of grass near the shore in the fresh water marsh.
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After site selection, it was time to build the
nest. Dad and mum used local materials
weeds right on the hillock and dry grass nearby.
The structure of our new home was rather simple.
It was even not complete, like a big disk.
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When May was close to its end, my brother and I
came to the world as teo eggs. We must wait patiently
for more than 30 days to see this wonderful world.
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Obviously, the simple nest can’ t take the
task of protecting the two of us. So dad and mum
went on building the nest while incubating. Dad
would throw the weeds from 2 meters away back to the
nest with his beak while. Mum picked them up and put in > Ao
the new home. After 3 days’ hard work, the new home looked o] ~
like a real home. During the whole period of incubating, dad and
mum would keep decorating our nest, assuring its warmth and stability.
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On expecting, dad and mum took turns to sit on the eggs. Certainly, mum did
most of this job as dad had another important task to keep guard. Dad has a
trachea which resembles a pipe, and invaders will run away on heard of his hoot.
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The weather of June changes as the emotion of a baby. It was still sunny a minute ago before it rained cats and dogs.
Cranes in the eggs were so weak that a tiny fall of temperature would threaten our lives. Mum sheltered the nest with her
own body, keeping us warm. As the rain got heavier and heavier, the water level went up and our nest was in danger. Dad
walked up and down worriedly, puzzling his brain. Suddenly, he came up with an idea. He picked soil and grass, putting

them under the nest to make it higher and higher. Eventually, the crisis was over as the rain stopped. Dad and mum let out
a high of relief, both drabbled.
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When the sun and the moon ran more than 30 turns, dad and mum’s
toilful waiting had finally passed away. I felt a power surging in my body as
the impulse of pipping became stronger and stronger.

I wanna get out. I cracked the eggshell with my beak, once, twice, and more. Clickly, along with this sound,
fresh air blew against my face. I heard my parents’ aquiver cooing. This song had been repeated many times, but
never had I heard such a beautiful one in the egg. The song made me calm, who was scared at the first view of
sunshine.
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I tried to make a bigger hole on the shell, through
which I pushed myself out. On breaking off, I couldn’t
see too far and all in my eye was mum’s figure. Like an
elegant ballet dancer, mum has snowy feathers like a
strayed angel. The tips of her wings were embellished
with ink black, which matched the color of the graceful
neck. It’s so beautiful. I thought I should certainly be
that pretty.

29
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Upon drawing my portrait, I sensed being pushed by something. I
turned around and found a hairy little thing pecking me with his orange beak.
His folded wings were small and held close to his yellow-haired body with some
brown spots scattered. I couldn’t imagine that he was a member of our family. I stared
at him vigilantly, said, “Little fright, who are you?” He replied, “I don’t know who I am. But
who on earth are you, tiny?” Mum and dad couldn’t help laughing when they saw this farce.
Mum separated us and said to that boy softly, “Zhaxi, you are the elder one.” Then she turned to
me smiling, ”Tiny, don’t ever call your brother a fright any more. You are the younger brother,
Nima. You both are our honey.”
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The fact is that tht: tiny who is not pretty is my only brother. A brother only

had little lot with me. I couldn’t foresee that we would actually meet in this
way. | remembered that after many days, 1 was still upset for my poor looking.
I even asked mum that whether I was her baby. Mum told me, “Baby, don’t
overlook your brown hair. It’s your protective covering. When you are in danger,
just hide in the grass and enemies won’t be able to find you. When you grow
up and go through the test of nature, you will be rewarded by the beautiful and
smooth feather as mine.” I never doubted mum's words, and never expected that
the nature’s test was so heavy for me to bear.
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We black-necked cranes are brave and strong. We
can stand minutes after we are born. Within 10 hours, we
can walk. Just as our hair got dry, we couldn’t wait to begin
walking. Watched by parents with joy, we walked out our first
step, wobblingly but steadily. We fell down, and we got up, again
and again, turning the life into a new page.
Look! This was my first walking. It was so interesting even though my feet hurt. I
fell in love with this bright world and loved the feeling of freedom after I left the shell. I am a little independent man.
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The first two days after birth, we couldn’t eat anything. Two d
feed us. Sometimes they put the food down to encourage us to peck them o
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Ten days later, mum told us

that we were to learn to find food
by ourselves. Thus, the adventure
of prowling began.
In the morning, our family set
out. Dad was responsible for the
safety and guiding the route in
front. Mum’s job was to tell us
everything about different kinds
of food. The cackle of dad was
always responded by mum’s coo
from behind.
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My brother and I were between them with wobbly steps. We followed their behaviors carefully and tried to
remember what we could eat and what we couldn’t. We black-necked cranes are never particular about food. Fish,
shrimp, insects and even the roots can be delicious food.
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I asked mum once why we left our
house on which she and dad had spent so
much energy to wander in the marsh. Mum
said that we would get more delicious food
when we were travelling. And brother and I
need to learn more about this world. Then, . PO N
since the time we were born, where we 7’" " '”_" 4 22 XDy
were, where our home was. g ‘»{ ; A
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- We didn’t need a warm bed. At night, we can sleep on one foot with head
""‘" ed in the feather. Before we went to sleep, brother and I always asked
for stories. My favorite one was that of King Gesar’s wrangler. It is said
t the hero, King Gesar, has a faithful wrangler, who becomes black-necked
e fter his death. Even today herdsmen call us Gesar Dazi, which means
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- Mum also mentioned Qinghai Lake in the past. At that time, there was more marsh, which is fairyland of us.
Due to the destruction of human beings to the marsh, our homeland becomes smaller and smaller.
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Mum looked at us gladly, said with motion, “Just as the sun, my kids become stronger and stronger.”
Day of travelling made brother and me stronger and stronger.
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I thought that brother and I would be with parents
happily, playing and fighting with each other to October,
when we all black-necked cranes will join the team of
heading south for the winter. However, nature is always
cruel. Under the law of jungle, in Qinghai Lake, a place that
is as beautiful as heaven, dangers hid everywhere.
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It was just another sunny day, when brother
and I were playing games in the wetlands. Suddenly, a
shadow appeared in the sky, which swooped down to us
at lightning speed. I knew that he was an Upland Buzzard F L.
afterwards. We, young black-necked cranes are food at his fancy. L B < ¥
Unexpected attack caught us on the wrong foot. Dad and mum were
too far away for timely rescue. The world froze for a moment, when I saw
ittle body strugglmg in the claws. My ears were full of dad and mum’s angry sad screaming along
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All the effort for a new life broke into pieces in the whlstle of the
ooting of dad and mum and my unceasmg sobbin;
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Dad came up, patted me lightly and
e said:”It’s the rule. What will be carved
\ By on our life is not only happiness, but
also sorrow. And you, Nima, only by
experiencing and tempering can you
avoid the doom of death at a early age

Ly : . A o . ; and become a dancer of the plateau and
L1 PR b T TR | N T PR o an angel in the clouds. Remember the
s Hc e \1 VLR NS TR B SRR, G pain you are suffering, and treasure all the
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Sad and lost, I missed the warmth of mum’s breast. But more than this, I wanted to be a hero like dad, facing all the pains and
sorrow. Only at that time can I protect myself and my family. I knew, the playful Nima had gone, and I would become a man as strong
as the sun. Now that I can’t escape the hardship in the world, I’d like to face it. Only those who still keep smiling and going forward
seeking for the light though fully aware of the darkness, can be called the true hero.
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Mum told me, besides Upland Buzzards, I should also look out for beasts with sharp teeth such as foxes and wolfves.
Also, there are some bad guys who would attempt to catch us. But I am not afraid, because I am growing up and I'm
running faster and faster. Besides, I have been equipped with a specific weapon for black-necked crane specific weapon:

hooting.
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Sometimes, I can see human beings. Tibetans never hurt us. I
heard that they believe in Tibetan Buddhism which opposes killing
and protect us as divine birds. A person who gets closest to us is
the crane-keeper. He is a kind-hearted Lama living on the hill of
Quanwan Wetlands. He keeps us from danger. Sometimes, I can see
him taking notes of us.
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Three months flies away, I have got a pair of wings
just like the adults'. It’s time to practice flying. If
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As the exploration and experiencing in the wetlands
have come to an end, I get stronger and stronger. I also
become a gentleman in the plateau like my dad, flying in
rising and setting sun. Now my feathers are still darker
than dad’s, but one day I will have the purely black neck
and white feathers just like his. When October comes, I

will leave this land with other black-necked cranes, over the mountains and to the far south.
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Gazing at this land with my trails, I seem
to smell myself in the wind. I hate to part with
all things here that witnessed my growth the
familiar sky, the low clouds, the lake and wetlands
which offered me food. I don’t want to leave, but
I am to take the fate of the black-necked crane
family passed down from generation to generation.
For the continuation of life, we must keep flying
and migrating. This is our promise to life. As for
me, puerility has gone with the brown soft furs. As
mum had expected, I have grown up as strong as

the sun, strong enough to take over the mission of life.
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Fly, fly high, Nima!
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I promise, [ will be back next year. Again on the edge of this beautiful lake, I will take up my story of life.
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Additional words:

The number of black-necked cranes in Qinghai Lake is only 118 at its most. Every year only a little more than ten young cranes are
S atened by human and live-stocks. Kids, please don’t let these lovely angels go. If you’d like to be a little keeper for
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