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Birds play a wicked game with Murray, flying across the road 
right in front of the windshield, or waiting ‘til the last 
second on the pavement before launching to safety. It’s a 
macho thing like Running with the Bulls. We call it Flying 
with Murray. It was relentless this morning, so inevitably 
some non-descript hotdog of an avian launched right into 
his grill. U.S. 24 near Bloomington KS.
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