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"We néed wildenness preserved - as much
of it as s sLE Lefi, and as many kinds..

It s dmportant to ws...simply because it

L5 thene-important...simply as an idea.”

—Wallace Stegner

It would seem these days that there are
those who take exception to the sentiments
expressed above. Readers of the Vancouver
Sun will have noticed Nicole Parton's diatribe
against "preservationists" which ran for a
2 week period recently. Accusing would-be
protectors of wilderness of lies, "extremist
blackmail" and greed, she herself can be accu-
sed of promoting hatred - in this case, of
environmentalists.

It appears that the focus of her venomous
outpourings is the Carmanah Valley whose fate
will be decided in the very near future.
Agreeing that it is indeed "without question
the most beautiful place I have ever visited"
she nonetheless thinks that its beauty is not
in and of itself important enough to . preserve -
not when it is a question of jobs vs. beauty!
Foresters, justifying logging of old-growth
call such forests "over-mature"; Ms. Parton
doesn't bother with such doublespeak, she
merely says they are needed to supply jobs.
Forget the fact that old-growth forests are
fast disappearing, forget the fact of their
ecological integrity, above all, forget that
once logged we will never see their like again|
View them merely as so much lumber, so many
toothpicks in a box, so much disposable paper!

Environmentalists knew that the backlash
was inevitable but I don't suppose any of us
thought it would come so soon. The only
remedy, of course, is more and better educa-—
tion of the public, and more work at the
grass-roots level, lobbying politicians, wri-
ting letters....

On the local front the fight to save the
old-growth on Eagle Mountain goes on. We
all owe a lot of thanks to club member Mark
Haddock who has attended local council meet-
ings presenting the pro—preservation side of
the issue. And thanks to all those members
who took the time to write on behalf of Eagle
Mountain. Your letters DO count!

(C.H.)
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CLUB MEETINGS areheld every 2nd Tuesday
of the month at 7:30 p.m. in Room 1&2 of the
Hyde Creek Recreation Centre in Port Coquitlam.

OUTINGS take place twice a month on Saturday
or Sunday and are held rain or shine. Please
phone outing leader to let him/her know if you
plan to attend.
MEMBERSHIP FEES:

Single $15.00
Family

$20.00
REMEMBER. . . PLEASE BRING YOUR OWN MUG
TO MONTHLY MEETINGS.

PRTNTED ON RFCVOAT FN DADED

Sun. Field trip to the Boundary Bay area
Mar.18 to look at raptors, waterfowl and
shorebirds.Meet Lougheed Park and Ride at 9:00
a.m., Phone leader April Mol (942-2532) for
more information.

Sat. Field trip to Addington Marsh. This
Mar.31 will be a long but interesting walk
around the marsh looking for a wide variety of
birds. Phone Dave Richardson (461-4873) for
more information. Meet at Coq. Park and Ride
at 9:30 p.m.

Tues. Club meeting. TBA.
Apr. 10
Sat. © Field trip to Eagle Mountain to see the

Apr.21 old-growth forest. This will be a very
strenuous hike climbing steadily uphill through
second—growth, a clear—cut and then into the
old-growth forest. Meet at Coq. Park and Ride
at 9:a.m. Phone Christine Hanrahan (464-3744)
for details.

Sun. Field trip to Reifel Refuge to see
Apr.29 migrating birds. Meet at Lougheed
Park and Ride at 9:a.m. Phone field trip
chairperson Curt Smecher for more details
(469-1944)

NEW GVRD ATR QUALITY INDEX READINGS PHONE
NUMBER: 436-6767.

Air poluution inquiries and complaints (24 .hr)
can now be reached at 436-6777.

GVRD Pollution Control general inquiries:
436-6700.
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in the hand. It comes as a shock today when
we have more respect for all living creatures
that the only way to enter the field of ornith-
ology in the past was armed with a double—
barrelled shotgun! But as more books began to
appear in which identification was stresced
the shotgun began to give way to binoculars.
It was Roger Tory Peterson who put field iden-—
tification on firm footing when his "Field
Guide to the Birds" was published in 1934,
Bird identification was now within the reach
of anyone willing to learn about it.

While Peterson's "Field Guide to Western
Birds" is the most practical and portable: book
to take along in one's daybag, it is good to
come home after a field trip and look up newly
discovered birds in the "Master Guide to Bird-
ing" by the Audubon Society. It comes in '
three soft-cover books and covers all 835
species of birds recorded on this continent;
they are beautifully illustrated with full-
colour photographs, paintings, and a wealth
of information. Anyone who has ever tried to
capture birds on film, even with a powerful
telephoto lens, will admire the quality of
the photographs AND the patience of the photog-
raphers.

For so much information the price of the
books is very reasonable: it ranges from
$18.98 to $21.95 per book. The only regret is
that the combined weight of the 3 books is 5
1bs., which makes them less than portable.
Taking just one book is not practical because
waterbirds are found mainly in Book 1, but -
also in Book 2, while woodland birds are main-—
ly in Book 3, but also in Book 2. But as
reference books one keeps returning to them
for sheer satisfaction of reading about and
looking at birds, learning something new every
time.

UPCOMING......

Fourth Friday of each month the Deep Ecology
group meets at Coq. Library, Poirier branch.
Phone 931-8711 for more information.

March 16,17&18: A weekend working session on
'"Environment and Health Globally'. Vancouver
School of Theology, UBC. Phone: 738-2116.

Thurs. Apr.5: Sally Wilson, author of Wild and
Free: Living with Wildlife in Canada's North
will present a multi-projection slide show on
her new book at Coq. Public Library, Poirier
Branch. Phone 941-9655 to pre-register. Time:
7:00 p.m.

May 15 - Oct. 15: A special exhibition on
Wolves and Humans at the Vancouver Museum.

WHO CAN COMPREHEND THE MIND OF A BEAR?
By Mark Haddock

Intelligent or dense?

Her fattened body bounces over the logging
debris

like a mobile bowl of jelly,

or like a belly—-flop contestant taking:a mean—

ingless
couple of practice bounces at the end of the
diving board.

Is there design in her steps

through a known and loved domain,

or is she an aimless wanderer

just happening upon that huckleberry patch
down by the silver creek

fed by melting snow?

"She looks as if she moves slowly,

like someone's junk collecting mother—in-law
at a swap meet or garage sale,

moving from item to item,

picking up, then discarding,

as if everything held potential value.

Yet I cannot keep her pace,

a deceiving 15 miles per hour
through stumps and slash and
merchantible dead and down timber
left behind as waste.

Is the mind behind
her dull and dark eyes
also deceiving?

When she first crashed out of the bush
and on seeing me seemed startled,

stared for awhile, turned her head around,
then ran up the road,

was she fleeing in fear of man's divinity,

or in contempt of his unholiness,

or was she simply scoffing;

"what is man, that I should be mindful of

him?"
B R a3 a xR XXX

Attention BMN Executive - the next meeting
will be held at 7:00 p.m. at the Griffins
(942-5326).

EDITOR: Christine Hanrahan (464-3744)
ASSIST. EDITOR: Marjorie Griffin (942-5326)



FIELD TRTP: NORTH ALOUETTE RTIVER
UBC RESEARCH FOREST

By Marjorie Griffin

February 18th dawned cold and clear. Undaunt-—
ed, despite a -5c temperature, five hardy BMN's
drove the picturesque backroad route to thé
UBC Research Forest, Maple Ridge.

The snow-covered landscape and hoar—frosted
trees and shrubs were a sight to behold.

On arrival at the Headquarters, twelve enthu-
siastic members of the Alouette Field Natural-
ists joined us for the hike along the snow—cov-—
ered banks of the North Alouette River.

The air was like champagne and the sun shone
brilliantly - Errol Smith wondered how anyone
could stay indoors on such a wonderful day!

From many points along the trail we were able
to observe the river as it flowed around ice
and snow covered rocks and boulders.

In fine weather this is a good area to.glow
down and study the many lichens and mosses of
the area. Growing on the edge of a snow-cover-—
ed stump, a Dog lichen (Peltigera canina) show—
ed itself and added a note of interest to our
hike. The upright spore bodies of this lichen
resemble dog's teeth. They are clearly visible
without the aid of a hand lens!

There is also a rock—face close to the trail
that is festooned with the delicate Maidenhair
fern (Adiantum pedatum). On this particular
field trip, most of the rock—-face was glazed
with ice.

In an alder thicket, two species of woodpecker
were observed — a hairy and a downy, these
along with a steller's jay and winter wren were
the only birds seen along the river.

Our motley :group made good progress and soon
developed enormous appetites! Lunch was eaten
in the log shelter within sight and sound of
the river.

After lunch, Errol, Mike and I took off for
an uphill hike (hard going in the snow). We
were well rewarded with a scintillating view
of Golden Ears, and the sight of a high soaring
bald eagle.

I must admit my steps were lighter on the
downhill return to the car. It was a good day,
with fine company!

WELCOME NEW MEMBERS....

Derek and Jennifer Barrio, Coquitlam
Frederika Bolton, Coquitlam

Jennifer Krauss, Coquitlam

Susan and Jack Norie, Port Coquitlam
Mary Trainer, Port Coquitlam

FIELD TRIP: MINNEKHADA PARK

By Christine Hanrahan

The threat of rain didn't deter 8 eager
BMNers from turning out for a birding trip

to Minnekhada Park on 3 March. The rain held
off and we were rewarded by the joyous sight
of- a large flock of just—arrived violet—green

.swallows swooping and skimming over the marsh.

When we had finally had our fill of watching
these graceful heralds of spring we turned
our attention to the marsh.

No less than 12 species of waterfowl were
found including the hands—down group favourite:
the dainty hooded merganser. Its larger rela-
tive, the white bodied, red-billed,common mer-
ganser male was much in evidence along with
the plainer female of the species. Green-—
winged teal, gadwall, ring—necked duck, buffle-
head, and wood duck were amongst the other
species we saw.

Woodland birds were scarce with only a few
winter wrens giving their long, burbling,
rolling song, golden—crowned kinglets, and
black—capped chickadees, were also heard,
along with a quickly passing flock of red cross—
bills, unseen, but identified by their 'kip
kip' call.

Great blue herons looking like pterodactyls
flew croaking away as we passed around the
marsh, and marsh wrens singing from the reeds
were yet more species to add to our morning's
tally. Last bird of the day was an immature
red-tailed hawk sitting low down on a branch
close to the trail, disdainfully ignoring the
appreciative comments from the group.

Our first sighting of the day was not of a
bird but a mammal, a coyote loping across the
fields in front of Minnekhada Lodge. A few
minutes later we saw two deer, and later still
a few of us saw a muskrat busy in the marsh.
Unfortunately there was no sign of the otter
pair which are best spotted earlier in the
morning. And unfortunately no pygmy owls

were seen or heard.

Lm»n e : g
“Now take them big blrds, Barnaby . . . Never
eal a thing . .. Just sit and stare.”
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RED ALDER
By Marjorie Griffin

”»

’he aldens are the nreoccupiens”

Red alder (Alnus rubra Bong)
is a vigorous and abundant
pioneer species of coastal
British Columbia, 'and the
largest alder growing in Can-—
ada. Its light seed is show-
ered far and wide by the four
winds.

A rapidly growing tree up
to 25cm (80ft) it has thin
bark, greenish on younger
trees, turning grey with ma-
turity. It is interesting
to study the bark of mature
trees, for the very rainy climate of this
alder's range induces a variety of lichens.
and moss to grow. Growing from the clumps
of moss on the trunks, licorice fern is an
attractive sight. The mottling of colours
and textures is very subtle and harmonious.

The inner bark and fresh wood tend to turn
deep orange-red on exposure to air. Red alder
leaves are a dull green, oval in outline,
toothed with short rounded teeth. They are
unusual in being shed in autumn while still
essentially green.

The flowers are in clusters of separate
sexes - long pendulant male catkins, and short
woody female "conelets". Both types are green
and resinous when immature. The male catkins,
when ripe in early spring, are reddish. After
fertilization the female "conelet" ripens in-
to a small open cone-like structure, from
which are released the seed-like little nuts
with thin wing-like borders.

Alders are important ecologically and unique
among the north-west trees, because of the
way they enhance so0il fertility: like legumes
alders have swellings or "nodules" on their
rootlets that increase soil nitrogen.

SEEILALAL AL A2 a2 v
W NN NN W

"The alders are tHe forest fixers
bandaging brown wounds

with applegreen sashes —

filling in for the fallen firs -
jostling up to the stumps

of grandfather cedars..."

Red alder has long been useful to mankind.
Coastal Indian tribes extracted material for
a reddish dye from the inner bark. The bark
steeped in hot water was used by some tribes

as a cure for rheumatic fever; the bark con-
tains salicin.

In our garden red alders provide food and
shelter for a variety of birds. They speak
of feminine grace, when on wet winter days
their catkins are tipped with raindrops.

In early spring male catkins are set dancing
by the capricious winds of March - thus pollen
is released to find by chance the female
flowers.

They create flickering shade on summer days.

Come autumn, the bounty of their fallen
leaves will enrich the earth and provide a
good hunting ground for hungry birds.

IR

NOTE: According to Randy Stoltmann, author
of Hiking Guide to the Big Trees of South-
western British Columbia, a record-size red
alder is to be seen growing alongside a path
near Third Beach in Stanley Park, Vancouver.
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Reference: Turner, Nancy J. Food Plants of
British Columbia Indians, Part 1: Coastal
Peoples. 1982, Native Trees of ‘Canada, Bulletin
61.

BOOK REVIEW
By Carla Bosman
The Audubon Society "Master Guide to Birding"
Edited by John Farrand Jr.

Bird watching appeals to an ever increasing
number of people. Because the science, or
even art, of bird identification has been much
refined in recent years it is now a field in
which one can quickly reach a high degree of
ability. Bird watching is a pursuit with many
rewards. The term "birder" arose in the 1940'
but in Shakespeare's day a birder killed birds
for sport or food. In the 19th century the
practice of shooting birds rather than just
looking at them was standard among serious
ornithologists: they would shoot the birds
they encountered and then identify them in




