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I t's summer! Not a time for lesson plans
and objective setting. Itis a tme to sit
back with that favourite Maple tree as a

_ backrest and be . . . whimsical. Itisa time

to relax and reflect, to spend tite with the
thoughts that you haven’t had a chance to
explore. We all have thoughts that we

~ haven’t caught up with yet. J. Zubin once

said, “there ought to be a law preventing
the stealing of your ideas before you have

them.” Well, simply put, summer is the

time to have them. - This summer issue of
Pathways will hopefully inspire all the
above. _ :

Bert Horwood offers us “Hospitality” as
an alternative to the conventional, but
questionable, stewardship vision of humani-
ties relationship to the earth presented in
the last issue of Pathways. Cameron

Letters to the Editor

Dear Editor; _
Thank you very much for the article on
“The Green Hunter.” [vol. 3, #4] The
reading of this excellent article has’
launched me on a new career. Tnow
manitfacture “green guns.” These guns are

-.computer controlied and are programmed

to shoot only those animals that need to be
harvested in order to conserve them. 1
could use some help with the program-
ming, however. A few days ago I conserved
a horse instead of a moose because the
computer cannot distinguish between these
two animals unless, of course, the horse has
a jockey on it or the moose is walking

ditor's Log Book —-—’—_— |

Young, as a reprint from the west coast
ecophilosophy journal, The Trumpeter, uses
a story format to challenge our cultural
sensibilities. Zabe MacEachern, a regular
Pathways contributor, tries something
different: pure delightful whimsy.

In keeping with Bert Horwood’s show-
case features, the whimsical intent is linked

 to spiritual dimensions in a light and lively

manner. The writing here, both in features
and columns is more cryptic than in other
issues. The reader is often left to sort out -

meanings. The hope is that there is room

for YOU in this writing.
Let’s have fun. It’s summer!

Bob Henderson
Editor

backwards. A few days before that I unfor-
tunately murdered 45 chickens while

-attempting to conserve a bevy of Ruffed

Grouse.

- These green guns have brown and tan
patches on them, Preliminary studies have
shown that this markedly increases their
effectiveness as conservation devices.

Yours in greenness with turquoise strips,

Bill Andrews
President, Green Guns Inc.




Hospitality as an Environmental Meiuphor

by Bert Horwood

t was a grand wedding. There wasa

large number of friends and relations
dancing, singing, laughing and talking.
The host and hostess had an urgent confer-
ence because it was clear that they would
soon run out of food and drink. "T'll run -
over to the neighbors and see what I can
borrow," he offered. "Good idea. Hurry”

At each house, in turn, the man wis
welcomed. This one gave sandwich ingre-
dients, that one had a case of beer, another
offered fresh muffins. Gradually, a stream
of good things came to the wedding feast
which roared on happily.

"This story, reconstructed from Gospel
parables, illustrates hospitality as a virtue
and a metaphor. In a previous essay, I
. argued that stewardship, although a popular
environmental ideal, is flawed as an image
for shaping our relationships in the bio-
sphere. The purpose of this article is to
examine the potential of hospitality, an
ancient and sanctified virtue, 1o be a
superior guiding metaphor for environ-
menta! curriculum and acdon. I will show
that, unlike stewardship, hospitality is
"grounded in a earth-friendly mythology .
which can help alienated humans to identify
themselves with the rest of nature and
would promote the ability to discipline our
powers” (Horwood, 1991).

The Meaning of Hospitality

The origin of the language of hospitality
is a single ancient word, ghostes. Through.
the centuries, 2 long chain of associatdons
and variations have given us our modemn
English words: guest, ghost, host, hostage,
hospital, hotel, and hospitality. The
intertwined opposites show how central the
ideas are to being human. . ‘

- ity. The common elements were that -

The ancient linguistic root meant
stranger. From this it is easy to derive guest
and ghest. It is not a big leap to the notion
of bost as a large number of enemies. An
enemy who is a temporary guest and may
later be an ally is a hostage. In our history it
has not been unusual for rulers to exchange
children as hostages and bonds of alliance.,
It is more difficult to see how the same
original word came to mean host as the
person who receives strangers as guests and
cares for them. Latin variations gave us the

Stewardship,
although a
popular
environmental
ideal,
is flawed

" root hospes from which words like bospice

and bospital descend.

There is something fundamentally
sacred and sacramental in the wide vari-
ations in hospitality displayed by different
branches of the human family. Hospitality
often called for sacrifice of some kind and it
is not surprising to find the word "Host",
used for the divine presence in the Mass.

This linguistic excursion has several
points: Hospitality always involves giving
and receiving fundamental necessities of
life: shelter, food, water. The notion and
practice of hospitality is common to all of
humankind. Itis a fundamental idea which
emphasizes connections, binding strangers
together in 2 profound intimacy. So deep
are the relationships that the outward
practices of hospitality serve as metaphors

- or models for inward grace

Traditions of Hospitality
All cultures have a tradition of hospital-

strangers were taken in and treated in
special ways, often as though they were
holy people, or representatives of spirits
and powers. Treatment varies among
cultures. Always, hosts provided guests

B eartways
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with food and shelter. They might also
provide gifts and personal safety. In return,
guests had a respectful and cautious way of
approaching future hosts. Guests were

- expected to respect the gifts granted them,

bring news, sometimes reciprocate gifts,
and always not to overstay their welcome.
Some variations seem strange to us . -

- today, yet we must understand them if we

are to grasp the full power of hospitality as
an environmental model. For example, in
cultures where the earth provides limited
amounts of protein, strangers became a
source of valuable food. Guests were first
welcomed, then eaten, often with elaborate
ceremony, reversing the more usual flow of
food. The question of who eats whom is a
central one in thinking about how 1o live
harmoniously in the biosphere.

In other cases, hospitality involved sexual
encounters. Male accounts of cultural
anthropology describe the sacred prosti-
tutes of ancient Mediterranean peoples, or
the gift of the wife to a male guest.
Women's views of these accounts have yet
to be cléarly heard. Tmention these
practices to show that there is virtually no
limit to the intimacy of the exchanges
which human beings have practiced to-
gether in the name of hospitality.

Hospitality in the Judeo-Christan
scriptures is frequently assumed as a
fundamental duty but rarely named as such.
It is also a quiet secondary theme in legend

- and literature. The plot of many a story

and play involves hospitality. One common
plot line puts the guest into serious trouble,
as with the legendary Procrustes who either
stretched or amputated his guests to ensure
that they exactly fit the bed he provided.
The reverse story line centers about unwel-
come or ill-behaved guests as in the com-
edy; "She Stoops to Conquer”, where much
fun results because guests behave in a
boorish way in a private home they mistak-

enly believe to be a public inn. The ulti-

mate in horror is manifest when
Shakespeare's MacBeth, the outwardly

- gracious host, forsakes hospitable duty and

murders his helpless guest.

Hospitality and the Natural World

A key question is whether or not the
concept of hospitality can properly be-
applied to beings othier than humans. To
what extent do other creatures show

- hospitable characteristics? T'o what extent -

might human beings be expected to behave
hospitable with respect to members of
other species? This is another version of
the question as to whether or not species
other than humans count in moral matters.
Taking the simplest definition that
hospitality involves giving and receiving
food and shelter, let's consider various -
forms of symbiosis. Commensals are plants
or animals that have some kind of physical
proximity that is either beneficial or neutral
in its effects. Orchids growing onthe
branches of jungle trees are a botanical
example, There is no attribution of con-
sciousness to these relationships. But it is
hard not to see them as a natural instance of
hospitality in the biosphere. .
Mutualism is a biological relationship in
which members of two different species live
together in a reciprocally advantageous
way. The classic example is lichens in
which a fungus plant provides structure,
support and reproductive capability, and an

 alga plant provides photosynthetic benefits.

There are many variations on mutualism as
the relative benefits of the interaction

- change.

Parasitiom is a particularly interesting
interaction because of the strong parallels it
has to the human concept of hospitality.
We even use the word "host™ for the
organism being parasitized, but only
facetiously do we call the parasite a guest.
Parasitism appears to be an unwelcome
kind of hospitality in which the guest stays



00 long and drains too much of the host's
energy.

But suppose we thought of parasitism in
terms of its parallels to predation. What is
the difference if one animal eats another
from the outside rather than from the

inside? It is mostly a matter of relative sizes

of the eater and the eaten. In both cases,
the eater has to find the potential meal.
Parasites often succeed in maintaining
themselves without killing their hosts. This
doesn't happen in predation. The most
significant difference between predation
and parasitism is that the parasite host
frequently provides shelter as well as
nutrition, Ectoparasites, like black flies, are
exceptions.

Linda Hogan (1990, p.16) extends the’
idea of gracious interaction to clay and
water. "That water jar was a reminder of
how water and earth love each other the,
way they do, meeting at night, at the shore,
being friends together, dissolving in one
another, in the give and take that is grace.”

Human Beings and Natural Hospitality

Huinan stories and biological symbiosis
suggest that to provide shelter and food for
strangers is a great and basic virtue. This is
2 valuable model for guiding ecological
relatonships for five reasons.

Hospitality teaches that every being has
a place, a right to be here; whether as a _
guest or as a host is immaterial. The model
suggests a "live and let live" form of behav-
iour unlike the control and management
alternative represented by stewardship.
Hospitality promotes a non-exploitive,
positive regard for the intrinsic value of
others. '

Hospitality teaches us that thereis a
price to be paid for life. That something to
eat and a place to live are gifts provided at

- the expense of other beings. We receive

gifts, like all other creatures, and we are
called upon to reciprocate, in our turn.
Enmity is controlled, even reduced by

‘the practice of hospitality. In human

culture, hospitality is a way to reconcile

Nancy Stevens

_ : Hospitality

...a valuable
model for
 guiding
ecological

velationships

B eamtiways




Hospitality

Hospitality

promotes vespect,

humility, and
recognition of

interdependence

B PATHAYS

strangers. In feeding relationships, hospi-
tality includes the essential interlocking of
predator and prey who are better under-
stood as friends rather than enemies
because of the way they regulate each
other's numbers. Hospitality promotesa

 kind of steady state which can be continued

indefinitely. It exemphﬁes sustainability in
action.

The notions of "home place” and
“foreign place” become intertwined

through hospitality; had European pioneers -

behaved like guests, rather than feeling they
were in a hostile, vacant territory, North
America would now be a much healthier
place. The ideal of hospitlity also softens
the grip of ownership. Guests and hosts
share resources and give gifts. Credit goes
for generosity rather than for possession. -
This feature of hospitality is close to the
North American Native idea of "give-
away", where the gift is given (and received)
as an act of grace and not as a business deal.
Hospitality promotes respect, humility,
and recognition of interdependence. Itisa
way of accepting differences; it promotes -
biocentrism and leads away from "spe-
ciesism”. Itis hard to treat your guestor
your host badly., Parmers in hospitality
experience gradtude in their mutually
beneficial relationship. Matthew Fox
(1981, p.24) sums up these ideas: "The
moral issues of ecology are issues of love of
our body or hatred thereof. If we truly
loved the sun, the water, the air, the earth,
we would respect them and put their
preservation ahead of consumerism and so-
called 'development'. The earth itself cries

- out for hospitality; a cosmic hospitality is -

needed if we are to learn the lessons of
Three Mile Island, of Love Canal, and its
thousands of cousin situations around the
country.”

Stewardship and Hospitality Compured

Stewardship and hospitality have com-

~mon elements. Both bear spiritual weight

as shown by their continued and deep
presence in world myths and religions.
Both could be argued to be sacred duties.

~ Both ideas require taking care of someone .

or something else.

But here the similarities end because of
differing motives for that care. A steward
takes care of some thing for someone else.
The reward is in the profit earned. Guests
and hosts take care of each other and their
reward is mutual support. Stewardship, as
an ideal, includes accountability to the
ultimate owner of the trust. In contrast,
hospitality has little accountability except
through mutual exchange. The host that
gives to you represents the guest to whom
you are expected to give in return.

Ownership of goods is an important .
issue in stewardship, but sharing and giving
override ownership in hospitality. Steward-

* ship leads people to feel detached from, and

superior to, the world; hospitality leads
people to see themselves as connected
partners in the world. Stewardship pro-
motes the view that human good is the only
good; that only human beings have moral

standing. But hospitality, extended to the

biosphere, encompasses a broader moral
realm and concerns itself with the mutual

welfare of all beings.

(ontluSion

Part of the malaise of modern cities is
the breakdown of hospitality. Chained
doors and peepholes reflect our current in-
hospitable alienation and fear of strangers.
Given the violent and inhospitable behav-
iour of some strangers, the erosion of
hospitality is understandable. 'Sadly, it
means that hospitality is thought of as a
quaint, rustic virtue, lacking modern
relevance. This barrier to accepting and
understanding hospitality complicates three
main difficulties with it as a model. _

The first problem is to figure out what
hospitality, as an ideal, means in practice.




o - . Hospitality __

We know how to do it in our homes to
other human beings, usually already

both in curriculum and life style. Itisa
framework through which we can establish

friends. But how should we behave hospi- a new intimacy and connection with the
tably in the biosphére? We need to redis- ‘earth that sustains us; Qur culture is rather
cover how to behave as both guest and host.  like a family of prodigal children who need
in our places. We need to relearn how to to stop living extravagantly and return to
feel at home with the earth-and how to their true earth home. We would be - -

Part of the
malaise of
modern cities is

the breakdown of

extend graciousness to our fellow humans welcomed.
and to our fellow guests of other species. When hospitality becomes a guiding

A second problem is that the role of ‘metaphor in our environmental affairs, we
guest and host in the biosphere is blurred. will say to the world much the same thing
When different species live together and all that teacher Gail Simmons says to the

are at home, who is the guest and who the
host? If there is no clear line, is hospitality
possible? Of course it is, but one must go

~ beyond the elementary definition to the
deeper reaches of graciousness. A tree
shelters a raccoon. Loon's eggs, clams and
- crayfish nourish it. The "coon, in turn
shelters and supports liver worms and fleas.
Its dead body nourishes crows. Everyone is
both guest and host in an endless web of
hospitality.

Third, hospitality demands sacrifice. It
doesn't work unless you give, and give back,
at least as much as you get. Thhe lesson of
hospitality is a hard one in a culture where
gain is greatly prized. In its ultimate form,
hospitality involves giving life itself. We
may not be ready for a mode! which con-
tains such an extreme. Yet that is exactly
what eating and being eaten is all about.

The final problem is the issue of stand-
ing. Like justice, hospitality is a virtue
which is almost exclusively applied only to
selected human beings. You havetobea
person that counts (has standing) in order
to qualify as a giver or receiver of the
virtue. There is no good reason for this
limitation On a picnic, we can be the
guests of the trees, the grass and the ants
and behave as such. We would use fewer
insecticides. People already feel this way
toward birds that visit their feeders.

Despite these problems, hospitality
deserves our serious attention and effort, -

. Gananoque Secondary School Outers,

"Bring something for yourself to eat and
something to share.”
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"It Wouldn't Kill You to Show a

Little More Respect"

by Comeron Young

T hey were separated by fifty rows of
' chairs filled with seasoned environmen-

talists, He stood at the front of the univer-
sity conference room — Canada's populist
hero of the environmental movement —
David Suzuld. She stood at the back of the
room — nobody's hero — anonymous

-white-haired lady in a plain green suit. A

nervous smile washed across her tred face
as she cleared her throat. Then she cleared
it again.

That second throaty rumble triggered a
memory surge. Suddenly I realized just
how much she reminded me of the white-
haired ladies ¥ used to talk to under duress
on the steps of the United Church back

‘home, on those holiday Sundays when my .

mother would lock my arm in a death-
defying grip and parade me in front of her
band of enthusiastically smiling friends. 1
would dutifully shake each extended hand.
"He's just back from his first year at_
college,” my mother would beam as she
cleared her throat for the fiftieth time that -
morning. And a few years later: "He's
finally settled down and taken a teaching

job." Butit didn't really matter what she 7

said. Her white-haired friends would
simply beam back and say how nice and I

would say thank you, it's a nice day isn'tit.

Then inevitably one of the women, who
invariably had a name like Matjorie or
Hazel (although I always addressed them as
"Mrs.") would say, "my, my, Florence. Is
this really Cameron? I must say he is -
looking more and more like Harold every
day.” This from someone who saw me
once every other Christmas or Easter,
completely ignoring the fact that my father
had been dead and buried for the worst part

of a decade.

While all this was going on I would
continue to smile and nod, nod and smile,
but no matter how hard I fought against it,
my eyeballs would roll for cover under my -
lifeless eyelids.

Later in the car my mother would. tell
me how Marjorie's hushand llterally had
withered away from cancer. "We were
afraid his bones would poke right through
his skin." And then she would go on about
how Hazel was suffering dreadfully with
her bad hip. It's getting so the poor soul-

That second
throaty rumble

triggered &
mermory suvge

" can hardly make it out to church any

more." Then, without referring directly to
my rolling eyeball episode she would add:
"It wouldn't kill you to show a litde more
respect.” '
Respect, as it turned out, was exactly

~what the white-haired lady in the plain

green suit was getting plenty of at the
conference on the environment at the
university of Bridsh Columbia. :
True, T had been the last one in the
room to carch on. This was a Marjorie
talking, I had thought to myself. A Hazel.
So I simply assumed that everyone would,
like me, react with that certain benign
intolerance we reserve for all the harmless
but embarrassing white-haired ladies of the

* world.

Instead, with her pale hands .shaking as

. they gripped the wobbly chair in front of .

her, and with her strong voice cracking as
she spoke up so we all could hear she asked
a question that dropped like an invisible
mirror in front of everyone in the room.
We had no choice but to examine the
obscure images we saw there. Myself
especially. :

It happened this way. David Suzuki had
just finished giving a chilling review of a

E' PATHWAYS
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But there
still vemains
a prescription
 for global

survival

recent United Nations study of the envi-
ronment. Carried out by an international
task force called the Brunddand World
Commission on Environment and Devel-
opment, the study detailed, in no uncertain

terms, how all the God-given resources on

this planet — the air, the water, the soil, the
vast tracts of forestland — are being deva-
stated beyond repair. In fact, says the

- study, ominously entitled "Qur Common

Future," the overall prognosis for the
planet is pretty grim,

But there still remains a prescription for
global survival, Brundtland concludes. And
that is, to use our natural resources much
more wisely; to make them last. If we are
to sustain a healthy standard of living, says
Brundtland, we have to sustain a health
environment. \

Then Suzuki took over from where the
Brundtland report left off. He said that

people of the Western world have deluded

themselves into thinking that they — that
we — can exert total control over our
natural environment. But despite our high
technology and our sophisticatéd chemicals,
he said, Nature is just too wildly complex to
be domesticated. The secret to long-term
survival, Suzuki believes, is for ali of us to
learn to live in harmony with the natural
environment, not to try to dominate it.
‘Then maybe our children will have a future
worth living.

That's when the white-haired lady in the
plain green suit stood up in the back of the
room and resolutely cleared her throat.
"I've been working on environment prob-
lems through the United Church for nearly
20 years,” she said. "But there is still one

- thing I don't understand. Just how do you

go about living with Nature anyway?"
I think now that it must have been the

very purity of her plea that humbled us all. -

Besides, we had just spent the entire

evening worrying over the fate of the Earth;

that in itself is guaranteed to make you feel

- when Suzuki says there are something like

* forever.

- that apparent confusion, I want to explain

A Little Respect -

more than a littde vulnerable. So when the
white-haired lady asked us how to go about
living with Nature, there wasn't one cynical ”
reflex in the crowd. It was more as if a baby
had suddenly piped up to ask how to take
her first step.
We knew too, that how you answer that
question, and how you live with your
answer, takes the measure of who you are.
I sat there glued to my wobbly folding
chair, not hearing a word of David Suzuki's
long and careful answer. I continued to sit
there even as the conference broke up
around me. The white-haired lady in the
plain green suit had given me 2 lot to think
about, and T wanted to get it right. Butby
the time I finally figured out how to answer
her to my own satisfaction, the room was
completely empty and she was long gone.
All of that happened about a year ago,
but the whire-haired lady is still with me,’
and I'm still working on my answer.
I know how frustrated you must feel, I
want 1o say to her. T've felt that way most

- of mylife. After all, setting footinto the
~ world of Nature is rio guided walk in a park.
* It's more like waking up in the middle of

‘Tokyo without a map or a phrase book.
Sure, ecologists glibly tell us that every-
thing in life is connected to everything else,
but what does that really mean? The very
thought of it is overwhelming, especially

30 million species of life on Earth. Or did
he say 50 million? Who wants to learn to
get along with all of that? It's enough to

make you want to hide in front ofyour TV - A

But there's a key to breaiang through all

to her, and when you get to the other side,
it's amazing how clear everything becomes.
For me that breakthrough came one
spring day when I was walking down the
road with my dog. Welivein arural
neighbourhood, and as T walked along T was
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admiring the soft green wall of irees lining
the road. Unseen birds chirped their
background songs. I-was breathing in the
clean fresh air, feeling that when it comes

|10 appreciating nature, this is about as good

as it can get.
And then, seemingly for no particular

- reason, I remembered the trillium. The
" previous spring 1 had wandered down a
slope not far, off the road, and tucked

behind a grey concrete power pole carrying
heat and light to our community was a
single trillium. Its three luscious petals
radiated creamy-white against the back-
ground of its three broad and green, almost
heart-shaped leaves. It had found its own
piece of sail, and it was bound and deter-
mined to grow. '

Now, a year later, I didn't know What T
expected to find as I set off to pay my
respects. But sure enough, there it was, a
burst of natural white beside the grey pole.
Another year. Another bloom. Tt was

doing what nature intended, and something

suddenly clicked within me,

In my time I had seen hundreds of
wildflowers blooming; I had seen forests
filled with thousands of trees, but before
that moment I had never really seen any-
thing at all. Here was one plant, independ-

ent, its petals as pure as early morning milk.

It was not a field of undifferendated flow-
ers, not simply one more example of one
species oitt of 30 or 50 million. It was one
of a kind, a shin-high masterpiece of natural
elegance, It's uniqueness won me over, it

- was like falling in love, and I've never been

quite the same since. :

Because I learned to see that one trilliym
clearly, Nature is no longer a vague blur of
color and background sound. It has come
into focus, and the more I look, the sharper
the focus becomes. Foday when I walk my
dog down the road I don't see a fuzzy wall .
of green forest. Without any conscious

~ effort I see each wee, one by one, as indi-

vidual lifeforms powering their way to the

sunlight. My ears seek out the dlSt‘ll’lCt song
of each bird.

So I want to tell my white-haired friend
to go and find her own wrillium, to locate
that single wild thing that touches her
heart. It could be something as simple as a
dandelion fighting its way through a crack

- inacity sidewalk, or the unmistakable smell

of a roadside cottonwood in springtime.
The experience, and you'll know it when it
occurs, is like a revelation.

And from that point on, you simple
begin to respond natural]y to the world
around you.

Something as simple as your garbage
takes on new meaning. It is stuff that
originated in Nature that you are returning
to nature — but now you ask yourself, at
what cost to Nature? When you run your
water faucet to brush your teeth you
mentally trace the delivery system back to
the reservoir and the dam and the forested
watershed...and you turn off the faucet.

1t goes on and on, beginning with the

- things you see and touch and extending to
the furthest reaches of the planet. You hear

of ancient rainforests disappearing for all
time, and in your heart you know itis
wrong. You hear about acid rain and the
ozone layer and the greenhouse effect, and
you no longer dismiss these as scientific
abstractions; in your heart you know
something must be done. And starting -
from that place in your heart you begin to
do all that you can do, naturally, to help
sustain the global environment. :
Of course, everyone makes their place

" with Nature in their own way, I want to tell

the white-haired lady. You certainly can't
force it on them. My daughter, for ex-
ample, complains that she has been com-
pelled, completely against her will, to
endure tedious Nature walks all her life,

© She has just turned a world-weary ten.

I remember one particular day when the

Fust bow do you

go about living
with Nature
anyway?”

B ratwars



- ...it was only

fair to warn
us that the

prognosis was

pretty grim

sky was a freshly scrubbed blue following a
week of rain, and the needles an the conifer
trees were bursting with the colour of life.
Walking down my favorite side road with
my daughter ("Do we have to go down
there again!") [ wound up stopping every
hundred feet or so to rub the needles of yet
another tree.

"See, that's a grand fir. You can feel
how thick and flat those needles are com-
pared to Douglas fir. Here, feel that. See
how the Douglas fir needles grow all
around the branch, not just out from the
sides. Oh, here's that yew tree. Feel how
it's needles aren't all the same length.
They're more like hemlock's, only longer
and more spread apart...”

Dutifully my daughter shook hands with
every tree I introduced her to, smiling and
nodding, nodding and smiling. But it soon
became obvious that she was losing the
battle of the uprolled eyeballs, and as
politely as she could she tried to pull away.

Did 1 really hear myself say: "It wouldn't
kill you to show a little more respect?"

Then just a few weeks ago, the two of us
were barely out of our driveway, me with
that obnoxious, Nature-loving spring in my
step, her with those invisible lead weights
lashed to her ankles, when something in the
neighbor's driveway suddenly caught her
attention, She darted straight to the base of
a tree and started talking sweetly to the
ground in front of her. '

She bent down slowly, and when she-
straighted up she was cradling an obviously
wounded green and white swallow. She
gazed down on that little bird with the

- compassion of a Madonna. The swallow,
'staring her straight in the eye, surrendered

itself to her care.
The bird became our house guest as my

- daughter, who christened it "Little Guy",

setit up in the spare bedroom in an old cat
cage. Butit wasn'tlong before we knew we
needed help.

Day after day Litde Guy just stood

A Little Respect o _ |

there, glued to the bottom of the cage. On
occasion he would weakly lift his head '
toward the light from the window, but he -

* lacked the energy even to flutrer his wings.

‘The main problem was, we soon discov- -
ered, was the fact that swallows never eat -

- food while standing on the ground. They

need to feed on insects on the wing. -

When we finally made the decision to
entrust Little Guy into the care of the
SPCA, they told us they didn't have the
facilities to care for a swallow. The best
they could offer was to put it to sleep. My
daughter insisted that Litde Guy didn't
look-all thatr dred.

At the eleventh hour we were Iucky
enough to find a local bird lover with a
small aviary in his basement. A complete
stranger, he graciously agreed to care for
our dying swallow. However, he felt it was
only fair to warn us that the prognosis was

 pretty grim.

We then struggled through the longest
week of my daughter's life. The bird man
had promised to keep us posted on Little
Guy's condition, but for seven endless days

.. the phone never rang. Of course we

shouldn't have waited as long as we did to’
call him back, but the fear of bad news had

" us immobilized.

Once I had thoroughly convinced myself
that Little Guy was no longer among the
living, I phoned the bird man to get the bad
news first hand. "I'm so glad you finally
called," he said. "I managed to lose your-
phone number right after you left, and I've’
been dying to tell you the good news." '

It seems that all Little Guy needed was_
some expert care for a couple of days, while
he recovered from a mild concussion. He
soon got so agitated at being caged up in -
the basement that the bird man had to let
him go.

."T'm sure he's flown back to your neigh-
bourhood by now," said the bird man.
"Swallows always return home."

Today there are half a dozen swallows
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snatching insects out of the air around our

_house, each brilliantly plumed in shiny
green and white. But my daughter is sure
she can pick out Little Guy each time he
swoops by, _

I'was so impressed by my daughter's act
of mercy in rescuing the injured swallow
that for days afterward I continued to praise
her selfless efforts. When she couldn't
stand it any longer, she decided to shut me
up and set the record straight at the same
time.

"You've got it backwards, Dad,” she said
in a calculated, but off-hand way. "Don't
you see? Little Guy was sent to watch over

~me. I could tell right away by the way he .
looked at me." '

So it scems that at age ten, my daughter
 already is living closer to Nature than I ever
will — or ever understand. But what I am
coming to understand, after staring at her
sprawled across the couch in a way that
would drive my mother wild, is just how
much of my dreless 80 year old mother is
reflected in that head-strong ten year old
girl.

Now, reviewing these endless observa-
tions with the white-haired lady has be-
come a daily mental routine for me and,
thankfully, I no longer harbour the conceit

that I have any particular wisdom to impart -

to her. The simple truth is, the more I talk
to her, the more the connectons fall into
place. :
Take Marjorie and Hazel It's clear to
me now that just as I see my mother
reflected in my daughter, from their -
perspective on the steps of the United
Church, Marjorie and Hazel saw in me the
replicated image of my father.

Through their enthusiastic smiles and .
their small talk they were really marvelling
over the process of life itself; how life
marches on. More than that, I'm sure that
in their way they were telling me to buckle
down and start looking after things the way
he had once done.

Marjorie and Hazel didn't need a David
Suzuki or a Brundtland report wo show
them the way. In their hearts they always
knew the truth, that it's the duty of every
living person to hand over the world to our
children in better condition than we found
it. But apparently there are a lot of people
today who need to be reminded of that,
who need a formal report from a world
body to tell them in black and white that we
are caught up in an industrial frenzy that -
quite literally is destroying our global
home. .

And just one more thing. The name

- 'Brundtland' from the Brundtland report

belongs to Mrs. Gro Harlem Brunddand,
the former prime minister of Norway.
Now I don't know what Mrs.Brundtland -
looks like, and I hope I never see a picture
of her. Because, as a person who has looked
the world straight in the eye and made us
think seriously about our common future, 1
always want to imagine her as a white-
haired lady in a plain green suit.

"Dad", whispers my daughter from a
mysterious corner of my brain. "Don’t you
see it yet? She Was Sent to watch over all of

us,

Cameron Young is a free lance writer who lives
in Victoria, B.C., 860 Melody Place, R.R. #5,

" Canada, V8X 4M6. He is the winner of

several awards including the Media Club of
Canada award for best writer of 1990. He
specializes in forests and environmental subjects.
He is the author of The Forests of British Co-
lumbia (Whitecap, 1985), which won the Best
Book of B.C. award for 1986, He is current{y
working on a new book Clayoquot: The Wild
Side (with photos by Adrian Dorst), which is
about the remaining wilderness of the West
coast of Vancouver Island in B.C.

my daughter

already is
living closer
to Nature

than I ever

will |
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Project WILD

BackPocket is
intended as a
forum for the
introduction of
' resources. The
lessons provided
can be used as they
are or incorporated
into other pro-
grams. Members
who find value in
the material, are
encouraged to
review the com-
plete package
before they buy or
‘take part in a

| workshop.

Edited by
Dannis Hitchmough

A

Introduction: History and Purpose

Project WILD is an interdisciplinary,
supplementary environmental education

- program emphasizing the conservation of

wildlife and its habitat. It is based on the
premise that young people and their '
teachers have a strong interest in wildlife
and the environment they share with
wildlife. The importance of wildlife-
oriented and environmental issues in
present day society underscores the need
for a well-informed public. Project WILD
is designed to develop an awareness in
young people resulting in informed deci- -
sions and responsible behaviour,

Project WILD was designed by eduica-
tors and wildlife experts, and has been
extensively field tested. The Canadian
Wildlife Federation adapted it for use in
Canada., and the sponsoring agency in

Ontario, the Ministry of Natural Resources,

has a current list of approximately 18,000
Project WILD users..

Project WILD is a unique opportunity
for educators and wildlife managers to work
together to teach students about the natural
environment, It uses two main tools:
activities and workshops. Activities appear
in the Project WILD Activity Guide to be
delivered by the teacher. The workshops
train participants to use the guide effec-
tively, and provide a direct contact with the
Ministry of Natural Resources, Only. by
attending a2 workshop can an individual
obtain a Project WILD Activity Guide.
{Special workshops are currently being

designed to aliow members to receive more .

than one Activity Guide or supplementary
material package-Edjtor]

. survive,

The Thicket Game
Objectives _
Students will be able to: 1) define adap-
tation in animals; and 2) generalize that all
animals make some adaptation in order to
Method
Students become "predator” and "prey”
in a variation of "hide and Seek."
Materials : S
Blindfolds; outdoor area like a thicket or
other vegetated area where students can
safely hide.
Procedure

- 1. Take the class to a "thicket.”

2. Blindfold one student who will be the
"predator.” The predator counts to 15
slowly while the others hide. The -
students hiding must be able to see the
predator all the time.

3. After counting, the predator can tum.
around, squat, and stand on tiptoes, but
cannot walk or change location. The
predator should see how many students
they can fin, identfy them out loud and
describe where they are. When identi-
fied, the hidden students come to the
predator because they have been "eaten.'

4. When the original predator cannot see.
any more students, all the predators now
put on biindfolds. The original predator
counts to ten aloud. All remaining prey
ate to move closer, but stll try to be safe
and hidden. All the predators remove

- their blindfolds and take turns naming .
students they see.

e e
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5. Repeat the process untl most students
are "eaten.” Have the remaining students
stand to demonstrate how well they are

adapted to the location they have cho-

sen, :

Evaluatwn

Describe the importance of adaptatlon to

animals. Give at least two examples of
animal adaptation.

The Power of a Song
Objectives

Students will be able to :1) analyze
popular music for environmental messages;
and 2) interpret some influences of popular
music and other art forms on people's envi-
ronmental attitudes.

Method
Students listen to songs, a.nalyzmg lyrics.

Materials . -
Radio, records, tapes, or song books as
sources of popular music,

Procedure

1. Ask the students to listen to the lyrics of

popular songwriters in contemporary
music. Look for any artists who include
lyrics with environmental messages.

2. Bring examples of music with environ-
mental messages to class.

3. Listen to the lyrics. If possible, obtain

- written versions of the lyrics to at least

one song. Identify the particular issues
being written about in these songs. If

necessary, find out more about the issues

in order to attempt to better understand

the perspective of the artist as conveyed
in the lyrics. '

4. The students may find that few contem-
porary artists include lyrics about envi-
ronmental issues. Discuss why or why
not. Talk about why some might and
other do not. Discuss whether people are
influenced by the work of popular artists,
as in this case, by the lyrlcs of songwrit-
ers songs.

Evaluation _

Describe the ways; if any, in which you
believe music and other art forms influence
people’s attitudes. In what specific ways, if
any, do-such art forms affect people’s att-
tudes toward the environment?

How to Get Project WILD

Any teacher interested in participating in .

Project WILD can contact their nearest
Ministry of Natural Resources district or

area office, and ask about attending a work-

shop. There is no registration fee for the
workshop, and activity guides are available
for free in either French or English. Pay-
ment for travel, meals and accommodation
while artending the workshop is the respon-
sibility of the participant. [Many Boards of
Education have gualified workshop leaders.
Ask your Science or Outdoor Education
Coordinator for times and places - Editor]

Backpocket "
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Identification PIeuSe'.

by Gordon Leenders

Water pooling puddling beneath tree life
. feedinglife
thunder travelling searching angry want-
ing to strike
night meets day for a brief intercourse as.
llghtmng
nature's cupid rips through the space
slowly the sound the rumbhng peeters out
replaced by
_ water gurgling in downspout and birds
chirping
~ drowsy drooping eyehds luring me down a
funnel towards
darkness
suddenly nature's .22 rings out across the
sky
i get up to see if everyone is okay but know
better
if nature has decided to take someone there
is nothing i
can do
iam drawn to it
i walk outside
‘outside’
even when inside iam on the 'out’ side .
the air is cold thick and wet
rain shoots earthward soil showered with
buckshot '
alightonina nearby house yellow tainted
untrue
unhealthy imitation
trees colossal giants dark branches con-
nected to ,
dark sky welcoming rain reaching toward
heaven notme
a decrepit lawn chair three years old col-
) lapses when
isitinit
'lawn chair’
the lawn is my cha:r
isit
wet and cold slowly creeps through the man
made fabric
someone turned on the real light
dawn is here and i can see

to not let

[ Pty

we make clothing to keep this stuff out .rain

it penetrate but it still gets in

~ we forgot to make something for our minds

mental umbrellas to

keep it out of there

at once i am easily detectable no longer a
part of the

darkness

iaminstead a dark place

lying now on the lawn's chair i attempt to
fitin '

. 110 niore physmai barriers

skin wet riddled with goosebumps teeth
chattering human

reaction to cold

external garments of no use they too have
failed to keep

the stuff out

my mind falls away rain eroding mud from
a hillside

~ exposing the rock face

the pellets no longer hit something else

nothing needs to sink in

what was once below the surface is pushed
to the top

like frost heaving up stones in the farmer's
fields

every spring '

they will look at me and wonder what itis i
am doing

no thatis not true

they will not wonder that weuld require
too much

they will first stand and stare in disbelief

then they will be djscontent frustrated |
incensed

this is much easier

i go against what has been handed down
through generations

well established entrenched tradition

- tried and true

knowledge _

against our cultural assumptions against

~ words like convention

and normal behaviour

one does not lay on wet grass during a
thunderstorm in late

* March wearing only shorts sandals and -




a t-shirt

they will demand that i come inside

their way of thinking will force them to tell
me this

they will inscruct me of my shortcommgs
of the flaw in

my make-up.

they will try to set the record straight

misunderstanding of a different kind sets in

i am being rejected by the lawn the rain
the air the trees '

night is almost day

white shivering skin in deep contrast with
dark green grass

i begin to doubti belong

my body screams for me to leave the lawn

to pick myself up and seek the refuge of the
house

warm dry clothes

hot cup of tea

warm bed

thermostat regulated environment

thisis my home

why am i here on the lawn

i am out of place

an unwanted intrusion

a scar on the landscape

the rain and cold intensify

they begin a vicious onslaught

the trees begin to speak to me their voices
carried by the -

wind 'you do not belong go home you are
out of place’

trees wind rain even the lawn pushes me
to leave

iwill not

i want to be on the'in' side

iam determined :

to show them i am i take off my sandals
and t-shirt and throw

them on another man-made object asphalt

they are not so easily c0nv1nced and attack
my feet and

‘torso

‘every time we let you stay Jook what you
do to us' their collective voices scream
seething with resentment

ilook at the dirt on the edge of the lawn

it resembles a scaled down war zone mud
muck large holes once

filled with growing life now barren
stripped obliterated dead
humanity competing environment losing
this is what happens this is what we do -
i too would be bitter -
but maybe if i lie here for a long while they
will get used to

‘me and i can stay no longer an 1nl1'ud1ng

scar
the boy with the lawn mower will ride over
me oblivious or

unconcerned about the paleness of the grass

in this spot
no more thunder and night
justcars trucks and light
night no wonder humanity fears it

* we cannot see what we have created the

things which

give us our comfort our identity our con-

nection to

reality

night the unknown what is lur]clng in the
shadows

- humanity cannot control these things there

are no precedents to
guide us there exists nothing concrete for
us to take hold of _
no constructs nothing really discernible
it is all left to our imagination

" but this is not enough
-we need more

night something every other creature
embraces ‘

it lets them forget at least for a few hours
what humanity :

Has done to their environment

but this is not enough

they need more

- perhaps someday we will learn

learn that imagination is more important
than knowledge

_ someday

when the mght destroys the day

Gordon Leenders is an aspiring writer in
keeping with the Gary Synder, Robinson Jeffers
ecophilosphy. poets. Gord is 4 volunteer ranger
in Quetico Provincial Park this summer,
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Thmkmg I.|ke A Planet

by Sk:d Crease

What deeper
inner journeys
do we need
to take and
what will be
our guiding
‘principles as
we collectively
begin Thinking
Like a Planet?

B PATHWAYS

I n an eloquent conclusion to one of the
chapters in The Dream of the Earth,

- Thomas Berry states,

“In reladon to the earth, we have been
autistic for centuries. Only now have we
begun to listen with some attention and
with a willingness to respond to the earth's
demands that we cease our industrial - -
assault, that we abandon our inher rage

* against the conditions of our earthly
existence, that we renew our human partici- -

pation in the grand liturgy of the universe.”
A recent Peel Board Qutdoor and

Environmental Educaton Conference

created the slogan, “Earth whispers...are we

- listening?” Most outdoor educators who

have tried to gain a perspective on the
massive environmental issues facing us now
and into the next century, would probably
argue that the earth is not whispering-it
has been screaming for the last two

~hundred years. As educators approaching

the third millennium, our greatest chal-
lenge will be to teach our children, indeed

_our entire human community, to listen to

the voices of the earth and to move beyond
knowledge to understanding, beyond
understanding to responsible action in all of
our person/planet relationships.

Just as I was beginning to focus my own
global perspectives in 1989, I reread the
“Thinking Like 2 Mountain” essay by Aldo
Leopold in his classic, A Sand County

* Almanac. In this beautiful essay, Leopold

describes being on a déer hunt, when he
and friends come upon a wolf pack. In
those days, when the thinking was that
fewer wolves meant more deer and there-
fore no wolves meant a deer hunter's

‘paradise, the young hunters opened fire. -

Leopold recalls getting to the side of an old

wolf just in time to see that “fierce green
fire dying in her eyes.” '

That event changed his life. In a sense,
it 1id him of his earth autism, When he saw
that fire die, he realized that only the
mountain has lived long enough to under-
stand the howl of a wolf. The mountain
understood that the how! meant balance.
No wolves, too many deer, destruction of
the mountain flora, erosion of the meun-
tain. “A deer pulled down by wolves can be
replaced in two or three years but a moun-
tain range pulled down by too many deer
may fail of rep]acement in as many dec-
ades.”

In reﬂection, I decided that if thinking
like 2 mountain was a transformational
event for Aldo Leopold in 1910, then
Thmkmg Like a Planet would be necessary
for us in the 1990's. How do we teach our

- children to move beyond shallow ecology

and the quick environmental fix to feel the
essence of their connection to the planet?

 How-do we teach them to listen to the

voices of the earth?

In outdoor education, we have the
opportunity to be closer to those voices
than many of our classroom-bound col-
leagues. We work the seasons connected
directly to natural systems and if any group
should understand those - systems it should
be us. However, sometimes I sense, thatin
our relationship with the earth, we have
been more like the grasshopper than the
ants, What deeper inner journeys do we
need to take and what will be our guiding
principles as we collectively begin Thinking
Like a Planet?

- Father Thomas Berry has observed that
we are passing out of the Cenozoic and

“entering the Ecozoic Age. We are now at -




-

that period of flux where the former has not

yet been buried and the latter not yet -

baptized, giving a certain edge to the
ancient Chinese proverb: “May you be
born in interesting times.” Berry states in

Befriending the Earth, that there are several

guiding principles which will become

conditions for survival in the Ecozoic Age:

1. The universe is a communion of sub-
jects, not a collection of objects.

2. 'The earth exists and can survive only in
its integral functioning.

3. The carth is a one-time endowment.

4, The human is denvauve, the earth is
primary.

5. Unlike the Cenozoic, the Ecozoic Age
will require our responsible involvement
in almost everything that happens —
accepting, protecting and fostering

" natural processes. '

6. We will need new ethical principles
which recognize the absolute evils of
biocide and geocide.

7. We will need a new Ecozoic language
and legal system based on planetary
primacy. _
Education in the Ecozoic, Berry con-

tends, will be the telling of the universe

story in all its richness, how it began, how it
came to be as it is, the human role in the
story, everything, _
“‘Matthew Fox, another eco-theologian,
shows that these principles begin in our
earliest myths and that we need to bond

ourselves and our children to a new cosmic
creation story. In Creation Spirituality,
Fox describes how a creation story
“grounds us in the history of how we
arrived here, and it awakens awe and
wonder that we are here. When this
happens, we are less subject to manipula-
tion, to trivia, to titillating distractions,

~ addictions and consumerism. Awe and

amazement are the results of a rich creadon
story, and the awe we feel should encom-
pass our very selves, since every self is part
of the unfolding creation story. We feel
our interconnection with other creatures

and peoples on this surprising planet in this

amazing universe of one willion galaxies,
each with 200 billion stars.”

t is not surprising that both of these men

have been placed under vows of silence
by the Vatican. This is revolutionary
thinking to promote a cosmology that does
not reflect the anthropocentric viewpoint
that the universe revolves around human
needs and wants. To begin to think like a

- Thinking
w 7 -

... the skills

learned are

exactly the skills

‘needed to move

us towards that

partnership
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planet, to move away from the anthro- to

_the ecocentric perspective, requires a

dramatic shift in some of our most sacred
belief systems and social structures. Barry
Commoner, in Making Peace With The
Planet, calls this a massive transformation
wrought with potental conflict. He says
that to bring the present structure of the
technosphere into harmony with the
ecosphere means totally “redesigning the
major industrial, agricultural, energy and
transportation systems” and that such a

- transformadon directly conflicts with

current short-term economic and political
interests. -

While conflict may be an inevitable part
of the move from an anthropocentric to an
ecocentric worldview, failure 1o do so will
be mutually destructive for human society.
and all planetary systems. The premise is
simple: you cannot have a healthy humanity
on a sick planet. In order to achievea
healthy planet, humans must begin to listen
to the earth and rediscover their place as
members of the earth community. We

_ must begin to move from a dominator to a
. parmership society as described so clearly

in Riane Eisler's The Chalice and The Blade.
As outdoor educators, we are often

teased about the preponderance of coopera-

tive games and everybody wins “coopeti-
tions.” But the skills learned in these
activities, and in our initiative courses and
adventure programs, are exactly the skills .
needed to move us towards that parmership
model. In order to move through this
period of social systems conflict, humanity
will need all of the “Silver Bullets” it can
possess. When we take that deep breath,

and begin to think like a planet we recog-

nize the absolute importance of cooperative
‘community as a survival mechanism for the -

twenty-first century. _
Many brilliant minds have given voice to
the current state of our person/planet

- relationships and what we need to do to

Thinking ' .

move into harmony. Fritjov Capra sajrs we
need to develop an “ecological perspective”;
Robert Ornstein and Paul Ehrlich call it a

" #conscious evolution” towards a new world

with new minds; Jeremy Rifkin declares
that we need to “reparticipate with the
biosphere”; Bill Devall says we need to
develop an “ecological self” with a “sense of
place”. David Suzuki states emphaticaily,
“Ecological awareness informs us of our
place within, and dependence on, an intact
planetary biosphere that must subsume all
other human priorities.” I think we all,
collective and integrated, need to begin
thinking like 2 planet. We need to tell our

creation story as a planet and a people. We

need to celebrate our unique humanness
with pride and to take our places as simple
mermbers of the complex earth community
with great humility and awe.

I believe in my heart of hearts that
cutdoor educators, close to the voices of the
earth and skilled in cooperative social

* interaction, can provide the leadership

needed to successfully bridge the chaos that
exists between the Cenozoic and Ecozoic

* Ages, between an anthropocentric and an

ecocentric worldview. The force that will
drive us will be love — a love of the
earth,ourselves and our children and all
living things yet to come.

When Thomas Berry was asked why he

 ‘was putting himself through all the conflict
~ and turmoil of challenging sacred traditions

and dominant worldviews, he answered
quite simply, “The children. I cannot bear
to leave the children a planet any more
desolated than I can help. So I say simply
that I do it for the children.” For the
children and with the children, I hope that
we can all begin thinking like a planet.

* Skid Crease works at Mono Cliffs Outdoor

Centre, from where be has had a tremendous

 outreach with the Periwinkle Project.
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CuII For Nominutions

Every year the Council of Outdoor
Educators of Ontario chooses to honour its
membership and Qutdoor Education
throughout the province by presenting
three awards.

The Robin Dennis Award is presented to
an individual or outdoor education program
or facility having made an outstanding con-
tribution to the promotion and develop-
ment of Qutdoor Education in the province
of Ontario, The award was created in
tribute to Robin Dennis, one of the found-
ers of outdoor education in Ontario in the
1950's and 60's, and is presented annually
by the Boyne River Natural Science School
and the Toronto Island Nawral Science
School.

- The President's Award is presented
annually to an individual who has made an
outstanding contribution to the develop-

ment of the Council of Qutdoor Educators
of Ontario (COEOQ) and to outdoor educa-
tion in Ontario.

The Dorothy Walter Award for Leader-
ship was created in 1986 to give recognition
to'an individual who, like Dorothy Walter

- herself, has shown outstanding commit-

ment to the development of leadership
qualities in Ontario youth. The individual
should have demonstrated a commitment
and innovation in leadership development,
to learning in- the out-of-doors, to personal
growth in their own life and service to an
organization or commurity.
Send nominations to:
Awards Committee
- ¢/o Kathy Reid
- RR #1, Nerwood, Ontario
KOL 2v0
(705) 745-5791 fax (705) 745-7488

FLOVE: 1LIVE

. Tlove nature, nature loves me.

Ilove the water, th water quenches me.

I love the land, the land supports me.
Tlove the plants, the plants nourish me.

I love the animals, the animals sustain me.
I love nature, nature loves me.

11dll nature, there is no ine,

. Kent Bulmer, November 1990

McMaster University, Phys. Ed. 4D06 B

Kent is a fourth year Physical Education student
at McMaster University, Hamilton, Ontario.
His interests include various sports such as
Jootball, barefoot water-skiing, fishing, and
archery. After Graduation, Kent is planning a
two month tour of the west coast and south west
of North America. Future career plam are yet
to be decided.

When I was young, and it was hot,

I came and swam here quite a lot.
The water once clean and blue,

is dirty, polluted and smelly too.
When 1 was young, and had the time,
I fished here with some friends of mine|
‘When I got big ones, my family it fed,
Now I can't get any, they're all dead.
‘The water once alive and blue, 7

is dirty, smeily, and fishless too.

Now they're gone far away,

Maybe they'll come back one day...

Melanie Barnes, D.A. Morrison

£
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Journey North Exploitive

by IS. Macloren

Into The Great Solitude: An Arctic Journey

by Robert Perkins, Henry Holrand C., .219 pp., $24.95

for radically new self-conceptions?

hose among us whose mouths drop

' ~ open at the very sound of the word
4 smear Of "Arctic” will be smitten with this book.
company labels Those who have given the North some
L " considered thought and some of their life
5 a S?ﬂﬂl{, . will be bemused by it.
uncompromising Robert Perkins is a New Englander
prz'ce 10 p ay living, as much as one can in the late 20th

century, in the cloud of Thoreau. Off he
went, alone, in search of Walden on the
Back River of the northern Barrens in the
summer of 1987. "The narrative of that trip
is as disturbing as the identically named
video, which PBS has aired a couple times

- in the past year. Like it, the book is full of

B ramiways

rovided here is one opinion concerning a book that demands attention. For all

those who travel in a self propelled manner, in, against, for or with any of the
remaining solitary places in Canada, Perkins' sharing of his personal style of travel and
reflection will both intrigue and disturb. What disturbs, as MacLaren suggests, is the
authors persistent dislocations out of his arctic solitude to his New England roots
which tends to deny his journey and its arctic landscape which the story deserves.
(Agreeing with MacLaren is not a problem in the preferred earlier account Against
Straight Lines: Alone in Labrador.) Yet these same dislocations provide intrigue such
that we struggle along with the author to truly make a PLACE out of the landscape of
travel. We come to see this difficulty and should be thoughtful to this with our own
travel. In willingly seeking wilderness travel, do we assert the familiar in our percep-
tions and lifestyle orientations, or do we assert something unknown in ourselves.
Something drawn out from the environment and ourself, which might render 1n51ght

"There remains many beautiful moments in this book, such as the metaphor of the
‘earth as a nest, that help us become miore thoughtful travellers as we progress through
Perkins' self explorations of his New England childhood, his relationships "back
Home" and of an arctic river. MacLaren wants more arctic river and more historical
context to establish PLACE Perhaps that is the problem. We, as travellers, all do.

[Editor]

P'erkins.and bereft of too ml;ch else.

_ Perkins makes himself into a Corporate -

beneficiary, deciding that a smear of
company labels is a small, uncompromising
price to pay for seemg the Back River
alone,

Nor, quite, is he alone, In mid-trip, 2
film crew pops into the great solitude for a
visit and a shoot. They, too, are paid for by
various companies.

Against Straight Lines, Perkins' first
book about solo wilderness canoe travel,
remains an enthralling read. Unlike his

latest book, it's inspired by 2 humble vision, .

which leaves room for the wilderness —the




‘Torngats of Northern Labrador, in that-
case — to make itself felt. This dme,
however, the gift of opening a reader's
awareness to the Epiphanies and bedevil-
ments of intimate personal encounter with
the earth beyond civilization has been lost
or misplaced. Only snippets of the river's
character and the region's temperament
manage to find expressmn in Great Soli-
tude.

" Instead, we read about Perkin's his world
view, his version of Pantheism, his personal

anxieties and relationships, his Thoreauvian
'~ navel-gazing, and, perhaps not realized by
the author, his overwhelming American-
ness, which will, to greater or lesser de-
grees, offend Canadian readers.

Although he claims that the reading of

George Back's Narrative of the Arctic Land

Expedition from the 1830's inspired his
own sojourn, Perkins tells-us almost noth-
ing about Back. He interlards his book
with quotations from Back's book and says
he thinks about Back, but the lack of
insights, not only into Back, but also into
later wravellers on this river, into the North,
and into the idea of wilderness, is disap-
pointing. -

On the onehand, we learn more than we
ever wanted to know, from a book zbout
the North, about growing up in New
England. No doubt, every work of travel
writing explores the connections and
* disjuntions between home and away; this
one simply gains no balance. "Into My
Great Solinide” would have been 2 more
appropriate title.

Into the Great Solitude joins in a worrying
trend in northern books: to use wilderness -
as a mere setting in which to play out a set

. of personal concerns raised by life in

civilization. When your dedication to the
wilderness on its terms is so slight, when
your presence in it is made possible by
corporations, and when your video gives
any old viewer the notion to light out for -
the Territories in order to sort himself out,
you 've left yourself much to answer for,
especially if you're a guest in Canada.

A dramatic pointin Perkin's book is his
decision to clean up the cabin on Garry

~ Lake that Father Buliard lived in 35 years

ago, and which, lamentably, others have
turned into a dump. During his house-
cleaning, Perkins discovers, wedged intoa.
shelf, "a rectangle of white cotton fabric.”
It may have dated from Buliard's day. It
had been inviolate, and one would have
hoped inviolable. "What is it? I take out
my jackknife.” You can guess what hap-
pens. T'o make a long story short, the
chances of your ever seeing it and its
contents — a sort of Christian's power

bundle — either at the site or in the Prince

of Wales Northern Heritage Centre in
Yellowknife, range between slim and none.
This book disturbs its readers in more than
one way,

LS. MacLaren teaches Canadian literature at
the University of Alberta.

- Membership

If you have not already renewed your rnembershlp in COEO the September
issue of Pathways will be your last!

An Awrctic Journey

A dramatic point .

in Perkin's book

is bis decision
to clean up
the cabin on

‘Garry Lake
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It integrates the
study of human
and natural

ecosystems
through holistic,
interdisciplinary

program

' s

Rural Apprenticeship Program in Social Ecology

"The time has come to break out of past

 pattens. The changes in buman attitudes that

we call for depend on a vast campaign of
education, debate, and public participation.
This campaign must start now if sustainable

human progress is to be achieved.”

The World Commmission on
Environment and Development

‘The Rural Apprenticeship Program in
Social Ecology (RAPSE) is designed to

teach students skills that they need in order

to work for the creation of a socially and
ecologically sustainable society. Itinte-
grates the study of human and natural
ecosystems through holistic, interdiscipli-
nary program that emphasizes the relatdon-
ship between culture and nature. RAPSE

can accommodate four to six studentsina .

residential workstudy program that inte-
grates theory and practise in the develop-
ment of a solution to the ecological crisis.
There will be five hours of formal instruc-

tion per week, plus occasional weekend and -

daylong workshops. Students will be
expected to spend approximately 20 hours a

‘week in academic work and another 20

hours engaged in the application of theory

to "reallife” situations.

Facilities

The program will be held on the 480
acre farm of the director and on the adjoin-
ing farms of family members. Accommoda-
tion will be in two small houses; one for
women and one for men. Classes and
workshops will take place in these houses,
in the director's house, in the surrounding

community and in a large garden area. The
farm is located on Murray Lake in the

parkland area of central Saskatchewan. Itis
5km from the resort village of Cochin, 8km

. from Battlefords Piovincial Park and 40km

from the city of North Battleford.

Cost of the Program

Cost of the entire program is $400$800
for tuition (depending upon ability to pay),
plus approximately 4 hours of work per
week in exchange for room and board.
Students may choose to work an additional
hour or two per week in lieu of partial or
complete payment of tuition,

This program is not funded by any
organization, government agency or
foundation. Any costs not borne by the

- students will be paid by the director, who

founded the program in response to her
personal concern for our deteriorating -
environment.

Although RAPSE cannot yet offer
recognized credits, students who complete
the program will receive a comprehensive
written evaluation of their work and will
receive assistance in finding employment in
the field of social change.

Community Life

A warm, suppottive community life will
be part of the student centered RAPSE
educational experience. Students will share
in decisionimaking, in housekeeping and
meal preparation, and in planning pro-
grams. There will be ample hiking, cycling,
crosscountry skiing, cooperative games and
other social and recreational activities. -




| In the Field

Pr_ogrum in Social Ecology

The twelve month program emphasizes °

a bioregional response to global problems.
Students will work on practical and theo-
redcal projects designed to increase the
ecological sustainability of the prairie bi-
oregion:

* Interdisciplinary academic study which
uses the natural sciences, literature,

_ native studies, philosophy, psychology

and history to look at the causes of the

ecological crisis, and to explore the social,

economic, cultural and technological
changes that we need to make in order to
solve it. '

The development of practical skills in
designing and building energy efficient
housing, food production, landscaping,
recycling and the use of renewable -
energy.

* The theory and practise of social change
organizing, community development,
public education, and fundraising..
Students will practse these skills in a
variety of settings.

* The creation of a lfeenhancing culture
through art, music, theatre, dance, crafts,
 literature and spirituality.

* Personal growth and the creation of 2
supportive community.

- The program will be flexible enough o
meet the needs of individual students and
will enable students to specialize in one or
more aspects of social ecology.

The instructor and director is Betty
Ternier Daniels. She holds a MA in
English from the University of Saskatche-
wan and is currently completing a Ph.D. at
that university. Her doctoral research uses
bioregionalism, deep ecology and ecofem-
inism as the critical framework for a study
of prairie fiction. Betty had been active in

the ecology and nuclear disarmament
movements for nearly twenty years. She
works parttime as a university instructor
and freelance writer.

For further information about this
unique program, write:

‘Betty Ternier Daniels

Rural Apprenticeship Program in
-Social Ecology

Box 116

Cochin, Saskatchewan

SOM 0LO

(306) 3862532

Students will
work on -
practical and
theoretical
projects
designed to
increase the
ecological

' sustainability

of the prairie
bioregion
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Wilderness Navigation Course

October 4-6, 1991 -

A wilderness Navigation course will be
held in the Haliburton region in the fall of
1991. This course will equip the 20 partici-
pants with the necessary skills to travel for
extended periods overland.

| Orienteering Instructor's Course

October 19 & 20, 1991

An instructor's course in orienteering
will be offered in the fall of 1991 at the Jack
Smythe Field Study Centre in Mississauga.
An emphasis will be placed on teaching
young people in the classroom, schoolyard,
park, outdoor ed, Centre, summer camp &
day camp.
~ For further information on either of
these courses, contact: -

- Chrismar Mapping

470 Sentinel Road, Unit 617

Downsview, Ontario

M3J 1Ve6

(416) 665-5817

mckih o —L_.__

Planning to purchuse a new

bird feeder?

- Cornell Lab of Ornithology staff
recently rated 28 competing bird feeders of
all shapes and sizes. For a free copy of the
evaluation, which appeared in the Autumn
1989 issue of The Living Bird Quarterly,
please send a self-addressed stamped
envelope to:

Long Point Bird Observatory

- P.O.Box 160.
Port Rowan, Ontario
NOE 1M0

Working for the Environment:
Ideas for Workplace
Improvements

"The Harmony Foundation has produced
several guides to improving your workplace
environment. They are also prepared to
supply addresses and information about

resources that would be useful to classroom

discussions on energy, waste, recycling and
conservation of resources. )
For further information, write:
Harmony Foundation of Canada
19 Oakvale Avenue '
Ottawa, Ontario
K1Y 383




Earth Awdrenes_s Education Center

by Bruce Murphy

he newest addition to Qutdoor Educa-

- tion Ceriters in Ontario is the Earth
Awareness Educatdon Center in Temagami.
Last year, the Timiskaming Board of
Education established the program as a
pilot project with both the Public and
Separate School Boards involved. With the
great success of the program it was made a
half time positdon this year. Every Thurs-
day and Friday of every week a grade five
class from either the Public or Separate
Board is bussed to the Center in Temagami
for two days and a night of outdoor experi-
ence. _

‘The program focuses on Earth Aware-
ness and survival (What do you do if you
get lost in the woods?). Jerry Jordison, the
instructor of the program, uses a lot of
material he received from a course he took
with Tom Brown at his Tracking and
Survival School in New Jersey. The
students learn how they can survive in-any
weather conditions with no commercial -
equipment. The main focus is building 2

shelter out of debris that will keep you dry
- and warm down to -30°C. y

The two days are active and the program
is varied with activities including ecology.

games, initiative tasks, compass work, fire =
* making and animal habits. His night hike
~ teaches students how to walk, how to see -

and how to listen to nature. He considers
the teaching of Tom Brown's 'fox walk',
'wide-angle vision' and focussed hearing the
most important part of the two day experi-
ence. Itis something the students can .

practice arid use for the rest of their lives on -

a daily basis to see and appreciate more of
nature. ‘

Another priority of the course is learning

how to get food and medicine in the bush,

He identifies plants and trees with them
that can be used to save one from starvation
and sickness. During a discussion on the
uses of trees, the students begin to under-
stand what the greenhouse effect is and
what is needed to be done to preventit.
Other environmental issues are also dis-
cussed.

He combines Steve Van Matre's Earth
Walk with Tom Brown's Earth awareness
activities as an entertaining and fulfilling
way to become more aware of the earth and
develop a greater respect for it. He believes
that a good environniental ethic developed
early in life will determine how a.person
will treat the earth as an adult.

Jerry just recently received the Dorothy

Walter Award for leadership from COEO
at their annual conference and has been
written up in several local newspapers. He
anticipates the program will grow and .
become full time which will fulfill a real

need in northern Ontario.

The students in the north are generally
neglected when it comes to outdoor educa-
ton. The fact is that these students need
an awareness of the outdoors much more
than in urban centers. They often hunt
with their parents and friends and take
snow machines on trips in the bush. The
p0551b1]1ty of getting lost is great. Knowing
how to survive will give a student confi-
dence in any situation and overcome the
number one cause — panic — what do I do

" now?

Bruce Murphy is a writer and educator lfving

in New Liskeard, Ontario. He was the original
Editor of Pathuays. '

The students
learn how they
can survive in -

any weather
conditions with
no cornmercial

equipment
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An Education in Paradox

Reviewsd by Mark Whitcombe -

Northern Tales: Traditional Stories of
Eskimo and Indian Peoples |

Howard Norman, Ed., 1990. Pantheon Books, New York. (approx. $33.00)

w orking with many students who are understanding of their native heritage,
recent immigrants and who seldom honouring their all-too-often overlooked or
get out of the city, I frequently use native misunderstood contributons, and at the
stories and songs. I want to expose these same tme, demonstrating that we can learn
urban students to some understandings - from their wisdoms.

about our native heritages. Not only does Good collections of native stories are
this give insights into our native peoples, hard to find. Existing ones are 100 often so
but it also provides an alternative interpre- heavily sanitized that all sense of the voice
tation of our environment. ['am sensitive of the original storyteller is lost. There are
that some native activists would take the excellent collections by natives them-
offence at mé as a non-native telling their selves, such as those by Norval Morriseau,
stories. Yet surely if carefully done I ean Carl Ray and Basil Johnston. A new

further their own goals of fostering a better ~  addition to the collection is Northern
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Tales, Traditional Tales of Eskimo and
Indian Peoples, selected and edited by
Howard Norman. Though not a native
himself, Norman seems to be a well-
accepted gatherer of authentic stories.
Northern Tales has the advantage over
most collections by natives themselves of
being gathered from across the spectrum of
tribes, so that a broader perspective than
just one group is presented.

But Northern Tales is not literature.

One, a Dogrib “Story While Pointing ata .

Constellation” is just 19 short sentences —
phrases, actually — that seem to represent a
conversation recorded outside. I can
imagine the cold crisp crunch of snow
underfoot as two elders exchange a few
hurried remarks while passing from one
house to the next. Other stories are very
unclear, without the clarity of plot structure
we are used to in a finely-honed story. Yet
in these, the voice of the storyteller seems
to truly speak off the printed page. There
are the stories such as the Chippewa story
“Fourteen with One Stroke”, a curious and
offbeat adaptation of the European tale
about the puny tailor- who parlayed the
killing of seven flies into great honour.

Many others also show the clear strength of

native cultures in absorbing and reworking .

outside influences. This reminds us that
these are cultures as much in transition as

our own, with their own resilient adaptabil- .

ity. There are stories that incorporate the
modern setting of permanent houses and
settlements. And there are the many stories

that show the dark side, the uncertain side,

the terror-filled side of an animistic world-
view. Family members who murder their
kin, neighbours who cast spells, the ele-
ments who capriciously turn nasty, the
complex contracts to be fulfilled with the

spirits: these make me shudder. This is not .

a version of a world-view that fits easily
with our 20th Century version of the
romantic Rousseauian over-simplification
of the Noble Savage in easy accord with
their environment,

Se there is much in this book for the
reader: many stories to read and to ponder
over; tales for enriching one’s own reper-
toire; much to learn about the cultures of
our first nations; questions that reflect on

~ our.own beliefs. As Norman quotes from

Helen Tanizaki, another ethnographer,
this book is “an education in paradox.”

COEOQ Conference '91

_ The Canterbury Hills Resource Management Centre can still be found in
beautiful Ancaster, Ontario. Unfortunately, their address has changed
because of Post Office concerns. Mail addressed to the old address will be
* forwarded but the new address, just for your information, is:
Canterbury Hills :
Fiddler's Green
P.O. Box 81089

Ancaster, Ontario
L9G 4X1

Reading the Trail

Bl rinivas




Northern Hlinois University

coeot)

PROFESSIONAL DEVEI.OPMENT

GRADUATE COURSE IN OUTDOOR EDUCATION

CIOE 520:

ENVIRONMENTAL QUAI.ITY EDU(ATION

INSTRUCTOR - Dr. ROBERT VOGL

Saturday and Sunday, September 21-22,- '91, 9:00 - 4:00
Saturday and Sunday, October26-27, 9:00 - 4:00
Saturday and Sunday, November 2-3, 9:00 - 4:00
Saturday and Sunday, November 16-17, 9:00 - 4:00.

Toronto area (location to be announced)

© Fee: $350.00

For further details, contact Mark Whitcombe at
(519) 941-9966, or messages at (416) 396-2000.

* WHAT MUST WE DO TO MAINTAIN A

B AT

LIVABLE EARTH?

Have you thought about your responsibility to the global
environment lately? Have your students thought about
theirs? Maintaining a livable environment will be the -
major global concern of the 1990’s. Global warming, acid

. rain, and holes in the ozone layer are forcing industrial
‘nations to re-examine their environmental policies.

Jmmediate action is needed to reduce these problems and
to maintain research projects to clearly understand what
we are doing to the global environment. Qur lifestyles .

must change: we must become more responsible environ-

mental managers. We have good options 1o lessen our
impact on the environment. We will not have to freeze in
the dark or sweatin the sun.

~ Course content:

environmental education

the nature of environmental problems -
environmental impacts

historic preservation

urban trees and landscaping

energy -

transportation

-solid wastes and toxic wastes

water and water pollution

air and water pollution

food production and consumption

urbanization and urban diversity

community assets / liabilities and amenities .
international aspects of environmental problems
environmental action: individual and organizational
environmental legislation and govemmental
responsibilities

environment and economics

In order to receive graduate credit, students must
have been accepted by the Graduate School as
either graduate students or students-at-large.
Plan to attend all sessions. Please be sure the
weckend dates are open and that you have no
conflicts before you register. -




CIOE 534:

INTEGRATING COMMUNITY RESOUR(ES INTO CURRICULUM AND INSTRUCTION

INSTRUCTOR - Dr. BUD WIENER : ' 4. Cultﬁral Journalism approaches

. 5. The shopping mall phenomenon
Saturday and Sunday, September 21-22,1991,9:00-3:30 6. Human services to and for people
Saturday and Sunday, October 5-6, 9:00 - 3:30 7. People to people - ethnic diversity
Saturday and Sunday, October 26-27, 9:.00 - 3:30

Saturday and Sunday, November 16-17, 9:00 - 3:30 Students will be iﬁvolved ine .

Locatdon: Ottawa area  Fee: $350.00 1. selected community invesu'gations via field trip plan-
- ning, carrying out and evahiating; resource persons;
For further &étai]s, contact Rod Ferguson at : + classroom presentations and discus'sians: .
MacSkimming Qutdoor Education Centre, 2. conducting 2 Cultural Journalism investigation -
(613) 833-2080. _ involving interviewing an elder and/or exploration of

a local historical landmark.

ics being consi '3. designing and producing a Cultural Journalism
Themes and Topics being considered: esigning and progucing J

‘ _ ~ group project.
1. Intergenerational programming 4. reviewing and reporting on relevant publications and

2. The plight of the homeless materials.
3. Urban Studies model - 1989 :

Please enroll me in COURSE CIOE 534, INTEGRATING COMMUNITY RESOURCES INTO CUR-
RICULUM AND INSTRUCTION. Ienclose a deposit of $50. (made out to COEO) to reserve a place.

NAME: : - TEL: () : (W)

ADDRESS: _

POSTAL CODE:

Please return to: Mark Whitcombe, 34 Blind Line, Orangeville, LYW 3AS
h.(5 19) 941-9966 messages (416) 396-2000

Plan to attend all sessions. Please be sure the weekend dates are open and that you have no conflicts before
you register.

The "The Ministry of Colleges and Universities does not endorse this programme of studies or certify that it meets

- Ontario University standards. In addition, it cannot guarantee that the degree will be recognized by Ontario
" Universities and employers.”

You are advised that the NIU programme is deemed "an approved Master's Degree in Education” for QECO
Evaluation Programmes 3 and 4, and it is evaluated by QECO as "no less favourable but no more favourable than -
degrees taken from recognized Ontario Universities.”

Further you are advised that students from this programme have found Ontario Universities willing to accept
equivalency when credits are being transferred to the Ontario University. Some Ontario Universities will only
accept credits which they consider appropriate for the programme of studies undertaken at the Ontario University.”

El ramways



Wilderness Erofica | o ;

by John Kaondorp ' ' f

I t struck me this past summer after have a beautiful slide of the sun setdng from
1 took that paddling on Lake Supetior — while a white-sand beach on Pukaskwa and it

' ~thumbing through picture books of the area.  looks idyllic — not to mention near tropi-
PbOtO and leﬂp t (The Haunted Shore), that many if not all of cal. Butitwasn't, it was cold and damp and

back into tbg those photographs — indeed, perhaps #// _black-fly infested! I took that photoand -

- wilderness photography — has a strange leapt back into the warm, bug-free confines =
| warm, b ug-free significant connection (for me) to of the tent. Looking at that photo, it tells |
3 conﬁne_g Qf the - photographic pornography/erotica. What very little about the environment — it's !
13‘ ‘ do you think? I sense many parallels idealized and sensationalized and almost 1'

tent between the two and am having fun think- shamefully UNTRUTHFUL."..whatit 1
' ing about them. For instance, when I look omits to relate is msore important than what
at photos of "wilderness", I feel as far it does relate. Sure, the "mechanical eye” |
removed and voyeuristic about the image/ has its limitations, but this is not the point.
~ place and knowing that place as I might The limitations ke in our perception of |
whien viewing or having viewed erotic what the camera relates — a shoddy,
photography. I don't know that [person] sentimental, half-truthed version of 2 |
| _ behind the "come-hither” stare. Whatis - "Blink" of reafity. It doesn't convey "a slice i
: not being said here? Iget almost exactly the  of life" or for that matter “a slice of a trip". |
| same feeling when looking at majestic It may do more harm than good... ' !

sunsets over Shield country or mountain-
tops. Isay, "I don't know anything about ‘ :
that!" Why? is the interesting question for  John Kaandorp and his wife Christine currently

merightnow. teach in Cape Dorset, NWT. This is an excerpt
I feel the same way about my own taken from regular correspondence with menthers

modest attempts at "wilderness photogra- of the editorial board
phy". One image comes to mind readily. I S

B3 pamwars




Council of Outdoor Educators of Ontario

Regions Served by COEQ

Far North:

Northern:

Western:

Centrok:

Eastern: _

Out-of-Province:

Oulside (nntIdu

Patricia, Kenora,
Thunder Bay, Algoma,
Cochrane, Sudbury,
Rainy River, -
Timiskaming

Porry Sound, Nipissing,
Muskoke, Heliburton,
North Bay, Simcoe
County

Essex, Kent, Elgin,
Lombton, Middlesex,
Huron, Bruce, Grey,
Dufferin, Wellington,
Waterloo, Perth,
Oxford, Bront,
Haldimand-Norfolk

Niagora South, Lincoln,
Hamilton-Wentworth,
Halion, Peel, York,
Onfario, Metro Toronto

Victoria, Durham,
Poterborough,
Northumberlond,
Hustings, Prince
Edward, lennox ond
Addington, Renfrew,
Frontenat, Leeds,
Grenville, Ottawn-
Corleton, Lonark,
Prescoti, Russall,
Stormont, Dundas,
Glengarry

Any area in Conado
except Onlario

™
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Membership Application Form

(Please print)
Name: (Mr., Mrs. Ms)

Address: (Soeet or R.R))

City Postal Code
Telephone: (H) (B)
Position: Employer:

If applying for family membership, list persons who will be using
the membership.

University/College if full time student;

Iamin the

Region of COEO.

COEO membership is from September 1 to August 31. Any ‘
membership applications received after May 1will be applied to the
following year.

Please check: Newd Renewalld Membership #

Fees: (circle)

Regular: $40.00 Student: $25.00 Family: $52.00

Make your cheque or money order payable to The Council of Outdoor
Educators of Ontario and mail, with this form, to:

John Aikman

Membership Secretary

47 Rama Court

Hamilton, Ontario

L8W 2B3

Please allow four weeks for processing or change of address.




