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Poet's Corner

GRUNION MOON

When the moon is full, the grunion run;

and the tide is high, the grunion run.
They dance a strange erotic dance

upon the sands on western shore.
The rhythm is as old as life;

the time for eggs to incubate.

the time for male fish to gyrate.
The time for high tides to wash in

and wash the hatched fish out again.

Life moves in strange mysterious

wayh =
a time to live, a time to die. |

To see results of flux and change |
our minds an ever widening rajg

What do we aim for, why the try?
Q |s there indeed a God on high?

Have we set ourselves a goal ?
Prepared ourselves for a new role?
To move into outer space

for survival of the human race?

Amy Tayylkotrral Park |W
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YELLOWSTONE PARK

| stood and waited for the sun to rise

above the mountains in the distant view.
The crisp cold air was lovely to my skin

as small lake wavelets

lapped close to my feet.
The glaciers on the mountainsides were bright

when morning sun climbed in the east.

We walked in quiet paths among the trees
and talked to keep the present bears at bay.
We saw the skeleton in forest deep

and wondered when the buffalo had died.
We stood and watched the buffalo herds

walk down into the valley as the winter came,
and heard the elk as mating time began.
Echoing through those valleys

and mountains only nature knows.

This place where time stands still,
where life and death blend into one.
Oh how I long to spend the winter here

as snow piles deep
and quietness pervades.

Amy Taylkotrral




THE RETURN OF THE WI LDERNESS
Mary Loui sePlkizmg Vi ew

It was with some pleasure that | recei
be any money involved; the production mon
no residuals would be forthcoming from th
Nati onal Educational Television (now PBS)
which had air ediCuorr tWa nyiesahrisn gahgedod,| deenepbk a:
channel 6s internet website and is availahb
someone there had decided, the seminal en
Mostly shot in 1969, before the first Ear
the fall of the same year, 1970, through
— ntil then the medium

|l e attention to con
anis ted by Teddy Roosev

e cated the firstdNat

can I sland in Flori
BKell owstone, in Mont
The first Earth Day m
new environment al mo v
he publicds rising int
probl ems of the planet on which we |ive.
which | am proud to share with my friends
were even critical to the passage of | egi
meaning, and the president of the United
So it was no wonder that a small crew of
the more pressing issues of the Era I t s
Grossman, and his assistant cameraman, Fr
writer, Phillip Goodman, writer, and John
man. John and | <created the stories

' Our Vanishingt Wi adeedeas a book, and
contemplating a series using that title a
asked us to do a speci al program about wi
executive producer on |l ocation. About hal
Shelly were absolutely on the outshelShe f
cameramen, the Maysles brothers, to chase

Meanwhil e, we retained a New York | awy
our contract with ABC and pronounced that
deadline to deliver the program. We woul d
equi pment , he said. Then he went on to en

al so representing.
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What seemed | i ke a bad break at the ti
out to be a good break. I't enabled us to

with the film and a propbWal dé dnkoskardar i es
budget with us, and managed to raise a quarter of a million dollars in that one visit. The
other half of the funding came from the Old Dominion Foundation, through Channel I3 in
New York. David Prowitt, our executive producer, left us pretty much alone to pick our
stories.

Shortly thereafter, we formed a Del awa
Productions after one of John Hamletods f a

falconeauamdrcof anot iBrrbdso&f oPrewylref tF
| had been very much influenced by John, an old family friend, who taught me

about ecology long before it became a household word. One chapterof f Bi r ds o f
Prewas tEctolleodglyhe same year that this book
Car s ¢i®iblsent oBpti hbe bookstores. We were a

writing and research/dBnrdlsenitadle epaigt it wiod
l ater .) Rachel Carsonds premature death
scene. People everywhere began to see wha
human activities and to connect the dot s;
speci es.

Two f il ms i/nT hoeurChsaeirni
Al'l eightAbuf mvaofishh&ggenblof Broccoli and
Wlldergesses can beC%q?%l_?yOI_andrSeahe mo s t
www. thirteen.org/oucoaneebheddtwo!l RachessC
Anot her kind of poiso

John Haml et 6s experience in t'hrdheU.PS.ai kil g
Ki | | & Wsestern and southeastern wildlife species are threatened by our tampering
with water systemsin/ S| ow Deat h of t &daen MDWislelr tt hWa t Gart

Gl ades SatfkwkoweR all eight of our films se
attention, the three most powerful

and the return of | &Bdantta MNatri L N
EverybodydadPeiudhodoBaBauasnd The
Water | s So Clear, That oA Bl i | d

iSant a BaEweamryb Mdywd&E ke | ]

The Santa Barbara oil spil lf |
Aithe spark that brought the ng | e
i ssues. 0 Ehet hdPagbhated with y
Nel son (Dem. Wis.) in October




Barbarads devastated beaches and r
response to the situation. He pt¢F )
in to be observed in every unive d
every year, the object being to g
degradation. oy
|l dondot know whether Senator o a
filming the big machinery diggin(. T
Shoshoni Productions crew was t hct W
rescuers, carrying away -peé¢dicmagsh @
cleaned in detergent baths. Stat.i c
Everybody was out there helping, c
I n the weeks that foll owed, we e
near Ventura. That proved to be <co n
|l ived nearby. Hank Hoover was in c 0
affecting fishing, as well as bird, sea |
the Santa Barbara Channel. I n the days fo
along with the biologists collecting vari
seas we encountered were breaking up the
under it. Mi crobes and some fi
natural vents on the bottom al
. spill and seemed none the wor s
The media, LpafEagaail me | yex adg
gt hat part of the dadfaegei n@v &1 a
including thousands migr &ting
suffered the most.
Fred Hartley, president of Union Oil
il dondét | i ke to call it a disaster, |bec
amazed at the publicity for the I oss of |a fe
Santa Barbara News Press Editor Thomas Sjtrolk
iNever in my I|ifetime have | ever seep su
This oil poll ution has dént bamethihgdtblat i f
persuasions in a truly nonpartisan causef| 0
u. S. President Richard Nixon
ifiThe Santa Barbara incident has frankly
Testimony to the fairness of our repor
from Union Oil at the time (now filed in
of the University of Wyoming since Shelly
A moratorium was placed on offshore dr
Reagan. These restrictions were |ifted a
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today there are agreements to end all exi
Barbarads beaches. Equally important to t
Nati onal Marine Sanctuary has established
and mamMe activities in this vast over 12(
We | earned a great deal from Hank Hoov
Barbara, and he, |l believe, gained a resp
document ary. OQur friendship grew |l argely
natur e. After all these years weobre stil
ago, he wrote to me in Phoeni x AThe ol d
going inland. o And indeed he and his wife
hundreds of miles from the shore oHge fsitsi
cop) in his email address though he has b
What is it that keeps us folks from th
is still one common thread. On ONewb¥Yor R
Ti mpat his finger on it ACal | it conser
what you will, it is a craaasechimbg et lpem mamye
ErdavVi et nam and Bl ack Power included. 0
Environmentalists of that Era could no
political party. Take our crew, for examp
the Beat &daescnaibbng himself as a kind of
gol den eagle or gray wolf for company. (F
were too young to be Beatni ks andl tmever d
He wrote five of the scriptooared ofetmya owa
Executive Producer David Prowitt, and one
various ethnic groups, including Native A
to Taos Puebl o and the Blue Lake controve
|l ndi an spirituality proved to be a perfec
Aronow was just out of . 2 W\
University when Shelly )i
assistant cameraman. Hg e
t hough he was more i nt ¢ [
mar ches in Mississippi & e
behind a camera in the n
unt il he arrived i n Al SEStsy LSS
from a charging moose! Channel sl ands N
(The second part of this a@aEedtiawh esneidl Lo d
published Iin tRmhadMannies s lkExt ofa!
wi || include a description of the wunusual
Bay pipel i ne swiornyi nign dtohfen noperhibzéeo B a B aVsatr .y
Louise wild/ also describe the unjust situ
denied the Puebl o Indians aciddédes Wad etrheisr
That a Blind Man Could See. 0)
.
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%’aﬁﬁm& & Other Tales

Honoring Doolittle |

Ari zona Seniors at Dool i tt]
Ol e C. GouffHf iPt Bz a

My son, a respected Ameri can
among a group of Ari zona avi
Bprivileged recently '{'Reumdrotni cc
iDool ittl e Raiders at Of futt Al
iThe five surviving heroes of

‘ Japanese homel and were there
Doolittle Raiders Historian Ge n e r a | Donal d J . Bacon, Comma
Col. C. V. GlipgoAdd9morning, | adies and gen
?ﬁL'BSLSi?hdgfséﬁf'ttJ‘day to Of futt AFB. Today

bef ore self, and sacrifice in
(Copilot Crew 1) , Thomas C. Griffin (Nav
16), Edward J. Saylor (Engineer Crew 15)
7), the five |living survivors of the Dool
AWe are pr ouloaloi thtolseg Remeedene it i s Ap
few months before we had suffered a terr.i
| ost the I slands of Guam and Wake. Our Ar
Bataan Death March | ay on the horizon. H
Navy had suffered terrible | osses to the
defensi ve. It needed a shot in the arm, a
about America being on the attack and not
that our efforts were to be y
AOn April 18, 1942, t hi g e
| aunched 80 air-l&BEnbombenxttf
of the aircraft carrier USS
targets t hroughout Japan a
problem occurred, however. ’
the American Task Force, anf
from the Hornet 200 miles |
meant the 80 airmen were ng Y
|l anding fields but were goi] ‘
or ditch their aircraft diwn
courage, service before self & AR r'f
AThe bombers successfully attac edO he
at the end of the day, none of the 16 bon
pl anned One crew | anded in Russia. Three
captured by the Japanese. Of the eight PC
8 D N




to maltreat ment . VWi nteh ad hri nmeens ee vheenl tpu aslilxyt y
American forces. One died due to maltrea
here today.

ADoolittleds raid was a milestone. It
defend its nation instead of engaging in
and then | ed Japan to decidaen tat tagddk ctkh dth
decisive Japanese defeat. The courage, se
di fference, and we are proud to be a part

The first order of business at the Doo
Gobl et Cerelrhamsy private and reverent event
cabinet of goblets each engraved with the
tribute was a gift of the citizens of Tuc
escorted by two outstanding Air Force Aca
and the National Anthem played, each Raid
tajod f position. Each Raider present respc
gobl et is inverted as the name is called
Reuni on This year three Raiders were so
the survivors his own goblet of wine, and
The planGed!| €t n&éwielmMontyake place when onl
standing. The |l ast two hé&dboobutvivebRat dbn
the bottle of 1896 Cognac and drink a fin

The reunion has a nice custom of visi
buried nearby. WeL aveinhig t et dimo n YWr &tatthhe
O. Joyce, who piloted Pl ane No. 10. We v
Air Fedr eomber .

' his 69th Reunion w
iomaha Communi Wi &
t -R\atitgehtson Air Fo
of the National )
States Air Force.
Many noted historia
Doolittle Raid cau
ch a premature nav
proved to be a ma
the |l oss of four
er, hundreds of a
eir naval aviator
of the PaC|f|c War ! 't was the beginning
Remember that a high Japanese officer had
House to accept Americads surrender.
9




SOUNDBNDSI GHTS
OFTI MEBAST ;llululllilln“ﬂnﬂ'l’c
|} =
BuTNoTForcoTTEN| & Come along, Ibeé -
| =
| remember t hat :Ut\dt }\Af Q0m\e EA&tQY Qég :
, ring sometime in m —
y ere woul dcbepa cl: :
29 py of horsesdé hoovm =
v driveway, and th¢g -
e or him) would arris =
He came once a year = B
the housewives had kniveg mb e
sharpened. He had sever @& = O f
grindstones that made dig —ed
sounds when used. = =
| remember that | wagjg -
be too close to his waga® -
best scissors (the ones: : C |
paper) and her best carw =
being sharpened . - -
What sounds or sightaga =
do you remember? I f you?® o
down and send them to mg =l
me at 8584 and 1611 wrim =m0 U
my next col umn. = -
| [2-=5]
s e
POSTCARDS e
This simple blue and white Easter
postcard was avaighkahleae for _2..nonnuv
in 1913, and whe
penny stamp sent
message on t he Y , ron conseokelde30A =
greetings from a A batens ke lnap —=
business collegemﬁfﬁﬁ%m :
Connecticut tell ‘jaw,mw éwwfm,,j A7 /.
_fll_ﬁdt not yelt fetce”f;;’”_'“'_, i’/m //WXQD%Z%A
a was al mos G o i o _ |
ago, and we will 2z .» zumzwow’»ﬂvf{/ V// //%/iml‘:é
got it ”L/”f%u"”“mw "
Sa WWW
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* The Guest *
* Ger i NySwaun h Pl aza *
| was surprised one day when | go a
* interested in being in charge of thefce
of Washington. It was a good time fQr
* Company, and the boys were al/|l I n coMl e
* census takers | got the job. *
One day one of the census takers al
* come up to North Idaho to see scnneth*ng
drive and | was busy But | did go; J|I
* the |l ast |l eg in her car. She drove *bo
road We parked and she said we shoald
* area with very |little activity ordln*ri
* As we wal ked we saw a |little hous a
noticed it had porch and a yard and f
* gat hered along the fence.
Next we saw signs eve
* not disturb my guest! o. '*
* cameras! o Then, ANo no !
As we got to the fence
* There, asleep, was a gigant .
* The story was that
had been gone a few days
* back...there he was!
woul d not be disturbed
1** had cooperated. Even
= area had put up the st
E}* The bear had been t
;:* saw hi m. About a week
|l ady of the house | ook
; * gone.
2e;| My job was difficult though al way [
* my seeing THE GUEST. *
%%* ( Ed: Presumably after the bear I*ft
* to get the count of the survivors.) *
= X T 11




THI'S TI ME THE DEER GOT DATCL
Virginia Hi ggduts$h Floarlaer

My f ather, Charles Stephen Higgins, to
(Harold MacQuinn) had been smelting most
was just beginning to break over the hori
the car trunk. They were |l ooking forward
when suddenly their forward motion came t

The interior of the car turned very da

‘ replaced by the furry backsi de

Y as if rehearsed, they turned t

AWhat the hell I Wedbve been hi

answered, fiYesOo at the same t.i

They just sat there, stunne

opened their car doors and st e

| ooked at each other over the

the front of the <car She had

cozied up into the car frame over the mot
came to being killed, both of us?0 Quinny

Dad put his foot on the running board
|l ooking over the embankment of the roadsi
cut that ran about 75 feet fibelow grade. o

ALet me go out and stand on this side
did just that and then he said, o0Quinny,
the Old Stone Barn, and over at two o6¢cl o
truck is in the drive. [ run over this
come over here We coul dndét get a better
Warden so why dondét you stay here so that
cal l Lyle fi. Quinny said, A0.K. 0 So off LC

Fortunately, Lyle had just finished br
what Dad described. He knew Dad wasnodét ac
was a pretty wild tale he was telling Ly
go with camera, measuring tape, stakes an
to court if necessary including the for ms
got into his van and off t nt .

It was the first ti me
good | ook at the damage that
She had | anded against t he
motor and had forced the <
and crushed the whole mot /3
a fully developed mature |
she had delivered sever al
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TORNADOOGS FURY
Robert aeltal Park Slot
The recent spate of des|t |
mi-dnd southeastern sections|
reminded me of my own cl ose| |
tornado some seventy years |[a
was hel ping my Dad and my ofl «
on our |l owa farm. Suddenl!l y|
overhead, and it al mostmeap pNe
| ooked to the south and saw|
three miles distant. A hugle
straight down to the ground]|
was scary! Sure enough, an| |
power ful tornado had touched down on a pasa
mil es, causing massive destruction to the
As of that moment there was no report o

The next morning my Dad, brother Don| a
hi ghway and see what happened. AnGosh, | i
was everywhere. Trees were stripped, bfoc
poles were smashed to the ground or wer ¢
that! o cried Don, pointing to three cows$
Some of their | egs reached into the air]|a
demol i shed pickup truck, and beyond t ha
sight.

We drove into a driveway where some pe
been a farm house and some farm buil dings
glass, shingles and dead—animal-s— A—F—e W
confused chickens were [still walking aripu
daze.

ACan you believe thils?0 excl ai med Dald
he showed us how several stems of straw|]dh
been driven into a treeg trunk so forcefjpl
were sticking into the |tree |ike nails.

We overheard a man ¢gxplaining to a g|fc
of | isteners what happegned to his home
his family were hovering in the southwelgpt
of their basement when suddenl vy, in the]ln
broke apart and bl ew away. From their D 3
just a short distance down the road. He
exploded into a million pieces and disaprg




