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RESTAURANTS AROUND ACADIANA ARE SERVING UP WILD MEAT, FOWL AND GATOR rc.a0
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Lowland Gardens « Chimney swifts « Anticostilsland « Growing lavender. ==

canada s east coast magazine
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“New designs in fireplaces
Custom made hearth tools"
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4 BEYOND THE BORDER =
EL PASO'S MULTICULTURAL ART

STARGAZING AND SPELUNKING

ON TOP OF THE WORLD IN ROCKSPRINGS

WASHINGTON COUNTY RAMBLE «

THE BUCOLIC BEAUTY OF TEXAS' BIRTHPLACE Sy
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Déwihome

Strange Stuff
at The Rooms

Including one item
too bizarre to display

"R‘iCHER

(You're welcome @)

ll"’l!ﬂlllﬂ

Newfoundland and ubv




COTTAGE
ATREE FOR m(&’eau
= o B puTiNg A Tridea

CottageLife

GOING
NORTH &

For 150 gears, we've
maiwfﬁoﬁh&&e
QA celebration of the

omwf«-y,meom

" Beerand « WHY THE
fr PLANT * e an + Justin



CELEBRATING 30 YEARS IN
‘ERSON'S VIRGINIA
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A WEEKEND ROSANNE 10 WAYS TO
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KINGS RIVER THE PAST SPOOKED
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MEET OUR LOCAL OLYMPIC HOPEFULS
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Thank You Judges

John Andrews, Managing Editor, South Dakota Magazine
Melissa Chessher, Professor & Chair, Syracuse University
Claudia Cusano, Editor, NUVO Magazine
Beth Ed, Editor, Alberta Views
Valerie Howes, Editor, Today's Parent
Tracy Hyatt, Editor, AMA magazine Westworld
David Leach, Associate Professor and Chair, Dept of Writing
Fine Arts, University of Victoria



Thank You Judges

Lauren McKeown, Editor, The Walrus
Hal Niedzviecki, Writer and Publisher, Broken Pencil Magazine
Ingrid Randoja, Deputy Editor at Cineplex Magazine
Conan Tobias, Publisher, Taddle Creek Magazine
Suzanne Trudel, Executive Director, AMPA
Lisa Whittington-Hill, Publisher, This Magazine
Deborah Baldwin, Former Editor of This Old House, Real
Simple, and Common Cause



Thank You Judges

Matthew Bates, Art Director

DeAnne Bedier, Creative Director, DeAnne Bedier Design

Helen Billett, Creative Director, Meringue Inc.
Adrian Doran, Art Director and Designer

Megan Hillman, Associate Art Director: Old house Journal,

Martha Stewart Weddings
Giovanni Leonne, Assistant Art Director, Backpacker Magazine

Jeremy Leslie, magCulture



Thank You Judges

Bruce Weir, Editor, Swerve magazine
Brett Martin, Freelance lllustrator
Natalie McLeod, Graphic Designer
John Montgomery, Art Director, Reader's Digest Canada
Melissa Newman, Art Director, Yoga Journal
James Reid, Director — Content Operations, Rogers Media
lan Sullivan Cant, Art Director, Broken Pencil Magazine



Thank You Conference Committee

Joyce Byrne, Avenue
Andea Etzel, Kansas! Magazine
Todd Goodyear, Downhome
Joshua Hardin, Colorado Life
Joan Henderson, Texas Highways
Matt Holliday, Pennsylvania Magazine
Matt Masich, Colorado Life
Staci Miller, Arkansas Life
Dianne and Tiffany Davis, TulNet



Thank You Board of Directors

Errol Laborde, President, Louisiana Life
Shawn Dalton, Vice President, Saltscapes
Todd Goodyear, Treasurer, Downhome
Staci Miller, Secretary, Arkansas Life
Mark Mahorsky, At Large, Texas Highways
Chris Amundson, Colorado Life & Nebraska Life
Joyce Byrne, Avenue
Penny Caldwell, Honorary Member
Andrea Etzel, Kansas!

Joshua Hardin, Colorado Life
Joan Henderson, Texas Highways
Win Holden, Honorary Member
Krystal Karais, Yukon, North of Ordinary
Colleen Mcintyre, Oklahoma Today
Al Zikovitz, Cottage Life



Thank You to our Sponsor Board Member

Jane McCoy, Chilcutt Direct Marketing

Thank You to the Winner
of our Denver Logo Contest

Manu Keggenhoff, Yukon, North of Ordinary
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Public Issues - Award of Merit

Mountain Home - Mary s eracle

4 HERSHENS

Maory’'s Miracle

Fleeing Domestic Violence, Mary Jarreau
and Her Children Discovered the Sweet Life
in a Candy Shop in Wellshoro

By Maggie Barnes
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Missouri Life - Growth In the Grove

Huge construction cranes stand out

against the fading light of the skyline of

Forest Park Southeast, a neighborhood
al the center of St. Louis. They loom like
enormous guardians watching overa pop-

streteh of Manchester Avenue lit by

“The Grove.” the neigh-

THE GROVE

IS MORE THAN

- A ST. LOUIS HOT SPOT

| e down the streets at night, and visitors
_— | < )
Or— A IT'S A locked their car doors even while driving
\ through during the Now. after de-
NEIGHBORHOOD

cades of decl developers are building a
WITH A TANGLED HISTORY nt community atop a dying one, and
as picces of the old mesh with the new.

/-\ n [.\ ‘ A ‘, T AND A FUTURE THAT COL a unique streetscape is emerging whe

{ - I \ SET AN EXAMPLE FOR TH abandoned houses and modern architee-

tw em at home next to each oth

RESTROESTHE NATION In The ove. business is booming,

residents and visitors fill the streets, and

shop owners. chefs. and barkeeps barely
p up with demand. M:

residents are staying. and high-income

residents are moving in. The Grove is a

tiny revolution shaking up housing in the

United States.

STORY Shannon Cothrar
PHOTOS Michoel Pero

50 / MISSOURI LIFE OCTOBER 2017
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Avenue - The Doctor Is Out

 Christina Frangou
TRATIONS 61 Pui Yan Fong

The Doctor
is Out

‘The mountain towns and other places where
Calgarians go to recreate have an abundance of
natural beauty, wildlife and outdoor activities.
But what they and other rural communities often
lack are surgical, trauma and emergency medical
services. For those who make these and other non-
urban areas their home and those who are there
, a scenic setting often comes with a pric

here, in a picture-perfect moment captured on an
iPhone, photographic evidence of that ominous adage:
life can change in an instant. Lorna White standing in
a stream, looking up at her hiking companion, frothy
alpine waters gurgling at her feet. “Stay right there
her friend, Krista, had instructed on that sunny Sunday in 2015.
“That's a great photo!

White smiled. Krista got the shot. White turned around to
resume the hike out of the Purcell Mountains, intending to drive
back to Calgary that night

And that' when she saw it — a massive boulder “the size of

ivan” tumbling down the mountain toward them. White
screamed at who stood in the boulder’s path. But before the
rock reached her, it bounced and landed near White, breaking on
impact. A remnant the size of a piano redirected toward White. She
remembers turning and ducking before the rock smashed into her,
pinning her to the ground, bent a the waist, her head, her legs and
right arm trapped underneath the rock

The first responders who arrived on scene reported that only her
shoulders, back and left arm were visible. “I kept saying to myself

“stay awake! | was scared to fall asleep” Wh

Her friend ran for help, summoning another group of hikers
which, by chance, included trained experts in wilderness first aid.
Someone phoned down to Canadian Mountain Holidays' Bug
boos Lodge, which sent a helicopter. Using heavy-duty jacks and
pry bars brought by the chopper over repeat trips, rescuers were
able to it the rock just enough to extricate White. She was flown
10 the lodge, where she was transferred to.a STARS (Shock Trauma
Air Rescue Service) helicopter and whisked to Calgary’s Foothills
Medical Centre, all within a few hours of the accident. Miracu
Tously, White’ injuries were limited to a broken arm, a broken
thumb, fractured sternum, three fingers that required amputatios
and softtissue damage, plus emotional trauma (for which she saw

therapist).

“Whenever I think about it, 1 stll cannot believe how I possibly
survived” says White.

There's a term used in emergency medicine, “the golden hot

the first hour after a traumatic injury during which there is the
greatestlikelihood that medical care will save a persons lfe. Wheth
er someone is injured in the mountains, in a car crash or at home,
their chances of survival are best f they can get treatment quickly

For severe cases, treatment often requires surgical intervention.

In a city such as Calgary, getting an injured or sick person
10 medical and surgical care can be swifily accomplished. But in
many non-urban arcas — including those frequented by Cal
ians for recreation — and where 70 per cent of Alberta’s fatal
car crashes happen, it is more complicated, as rural towns across
Canada are losing services such as surgeons and 24-hour medical
care and relying instead on medical transport to get sick and seri.
ously injured patients o cities for treatment.
The state of rural health care affects not only the residents of
cation destinations,
people who live in cities, oo, About 12 per cent of patients seen in
the emergency department of the Banff Mineral Springs Hosy
are from Calgary. In Golden, B.C., 11.9 per cent of patients are
from Alberta; at the Queen Victoria Hospital in Revelstoke,
per cent. And at the Invermere & District Hospitals emergency
department, one in four people treated at the emergency depart
ment s from Alberta
As Laurie Norris, a retired emergency nurse in Sylvan Lake,
Alta. put it: “Calgarians don't realize that if they need medical
attention while they're here, they would need to drive 22 kilometres
into Red Deer. Twenty-two km to someone who is injured or has
appendicitis is a long drive” Sylvan Lake does have an ambulance,
however it may not b t particular time. “So
you can still get an ambulance, however, it may have to come in
£ or another outlying
In the ski town of Fernie, more 000 patients came
ency department of s single-story, brown-and
brick Elk Valley Hospital last year. Of these, nearly 12 per cent were
visiting from Alberta. Located approximately a half-hour’ driy
west of the Alberta border, the picturesque town encircled by the
Rockies has a population of 4,850 and approximately 2,700 private
dwellings, many of which are second homes owned, most of
by Albertans hooked on the world-class alpine activiies in the are
But while Fernic’s population has grown by 16 per cent since
2011, s breadth of health-care services has diminished. The Elk
Valley Hospital's only general surgeon retired last spring and
lthough the town had advertised for a new surgeon for more tha
five years up to that point, the position was left vacant. This isn't
a terribly big surprise, as it is difficult to recruit physicians in much
of rural Canada — 18 per cent of Canadians live in rural areas but
only cight per cent of physicians do, and it especially difficult to
attract general surgeons to work in small towns. The reasons are
many: in a small community,a single general surgeon can be on
call 24 hours a d: eek without back-up; surgeons
offen train in large urban centres where most will sub-specialize in
certain types of surgery (hernia, breast, trauma, for example) with
less focus on procedures such as Caesarean sections that can be the
bread and butter of rural town. Additionally,
it can be difficult for a surgeon's spouse to find employment in their
feld in a small community
But the shift of physicians from rural areas gocs beyond indi
vidual surgeons’ preferences for where theyd like to live. Regional
health.-care systems across Canada tend to funnel surgical and very
sick patients to larger centres, both to reduce costs and improve
patient outcomes. And there’s evidence that surgeons and hospitals
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Adirondack Life - The Loner

ALAN COMO SURVIVED TWO DECADES !
IN THE WOODS. WAS HE A HERMIT,A COMMON

THIEF, HOMELESS, OR A COMBINATION
OF ALLTHREE? By KATHRYN JOYCE

'WHEN JOHN MADAY and two other in-
vestigators from the Warren County Sher-
iffs Office came upon the campsite, the first
thing they saw was a man's feet inside his
crude lean-to of pine branches, blankets
and tarps. The campsite was built on a flat
area just below the summit of Park Moun-
tain, at the southern tip of the Pharaoh Lake
Wilderness Area.

It was late morning on January 10, 2007,
and the investigators were returning after
having made it to the crest of the adjacent
hill the night before, when the setting sun
had compelled them to turn around. They'd
gotten that far in office clothes—shirt-
sleeves, ties and street shoes—following
a chance tip from the Horicon Town High-
way Department that had given them their
first lead in months. A town employee had
been plowing the roads after a light snow-
fall when he'd spotted fresh bicycle tracks
running for several miles from Brant Lake
up to Palisades Road and onto Beaver Pond
Road, where the police had found the bicy-
cle hidden under a tarp and tree branches.

But they'd been tracking the suspect
much longer than that. For close to two
years, the towns of Chester and Horicon
and the hamlet of Brant Lake had experi-
enced an unusually high number of petty
burglaries at seasonal camps and hous-
es: at least 80 and perhaps as many as

46 ADIRONDACK LIFE January + February 2017
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100 break-ins where the thief took food,
clothes, alcohol and small items, from bat-
teries to snowshoes, ignoring all electron-
ics or other valuables. In one home, he'd
stolen a whole ham; in another, a woman
laid out food for that night's dinner before
she went for a walk in the woods, only to
find it missing when she returned. In some
homes, it appeared that the man had rested
overnight. In most it seemed he'd come in
through the window, sometimes just before
the owners returned.

Residents were spooked. Camp and cabin
break-ins were common, but often easily
explained. Usually it was kids who'd entered
during the long winter months when sea-
sonal residents stayed away. In springtime,
when camp owners returned, the police
would receive a handful of reports from
break-ins presumably committed months
earlier; many homeowners never bothered
to call. Sometimes those who broke in left
a note apologizing, explaining that they'd
gotten lost or their snowmobile had broken
down and they'd had to take something
to get by. But these burglaries were more
systematic—reoccurring regularly across
seasons for nearly two years. And if the
burglar was breaking into homes when he
thought people were away, residents feared
that meant there was someone out in the
‘woods watching them.

H
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Mountain Home - The Pen Pals
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Fifty Years Later, A Vietnam Vet Finally saumi
Meets the Young Boy Who Supported Him

Through a Controversial Time
By Carrie Hagen

od in DaNay

ania, Hamb
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THE DESCEN

Montpelier's exhibition The Mere Distinction Of Colour reimagines how
to tell the story of slavery during the time of our founding fathers

ntyne Peck hugs her friend
fary Alexander in the middle
lof Hot € lL(\ a lively cafe in

Charlottesyille, V:
“Hey lndybug looking all beautiful.
K add

vat 1o Ancestry.com, a website
that offers
they're cou

Alexander runs her hand over her
necklace, slides into a chair, and invites
Leontyne to her birthday party next
Wednesday.

Today Alexander wears a navy wool
coat with an oversized fur lapel, heavy
layered strands of pearls around her
neck, and an embroidered scarf styled
like a turban 10 crown the ensemble.

86

By Katie Henry

She looks like she siepped out of fashion
magazine from 1950.

“I dress the old If we had
a time machine ed the hands
of time back, I would be just as comfort-
able walking uuuml with white g}

nders passion for
history and genealogy. She's published
o books about her family history.
But the o women didn't know cach
other at all u

they met at

Simitar family hisiory
Both women trace their roots to slaves
in Orange County, VA, about a 45-min-
ute drive northeast of the cafe. Alexan-
der is the great granddaughter of

Paul Jennings, James Madison’s butler
while Madison Tived at Montpelicr—his
i range County. Madison was
the fourth President and father of the
Constitution
Montpelier started unearthing the
past of the slaves who lived there
2014 thanks 1o a $10 million grant from
cofounder and co-CEO of The Carlyle
Group David R stein. Uniting
a previously scattered community of
slave descendants has been a byproduct
of this effort. Since Dolley and James
Madison didn’t have biological children
together, this community has arguably
rect tic to Montpelicr today.
is incorporating passed-
down stories from the slaves who
worked the property to create a type
of slavery exhibition that's never been
done before.

ALBEMARLE

Historic Feature 35,000 or Less - Bronze

albemarle - The Descendants

A NEW KIND OF EXHIBITION
What might you expect walking into
the cellar space of a historic home? It
might be cast-iron pots and pans or
th, 5. On most
slavery exhibitions

narrate the work performed by the
is or how hot

of the story and set the
pslaved people apart from the
main house. After all, it's decidedl
ative, a story of pain and suffering
just recreating slave quarters or
descr v routines reduces the
lives of nearly 300 slaves at Montpelicr
10 labor
The Montpelier exhibit aims 10
redefine what it means o tell the story
of slavery at the home of a founding
Picture a modern art museum,
reconstructed slav

Visitors will sce photos, voices and
storytelli from the descendents
themselves—stories that have survived
generations in their familics 1 bring
the slaves to life and o show how
those stories affect descende s like
Alexander, today.
“Paul Jennings never let the case of
him being a slave serve as an excuse for
nything in his life. When he died, all of
children were frec. He owned two

and I don't take others’ excuses lightly.
Montpelier's g
derstand the slaves as ind

tanding of the past because
oral histories were often discounted until
about 25 years ago. Now they're being
taken more seriously. For or
we have. There’s scarce writ
tion from the slaves themselves,

ing of her ancestor than most slave
descendants. She knows that Jennings
stwod in the room with power players of
the American Revolution from Thomas
Jefferson, James Monroe 1o Madison
and Marquis de Lafayetie. She’s read
the book Jenn wrote about his r
tionship with the former president
Montpelier asked Alexander, Peck
and other the slave descendents to
advise and shape the direction of the
exhibition and be a part of it in a dircct
y. Descendents requested
Montpelier not leave slavery in the
d emphasize the humanity of

“We didn’t just want 10 say, ‘Hey
where they lived and what they

ALBEVARLE
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Missouri Life - A Quest for the Best Man

[ Quest for the Best Man:

TS 1905 watercolo by Craies M.
Russl depicts Merrwether Lews
and Wilam Clark o1 the expediton
1 oo the Lousiana Tertory,
Both men served s teriorial
Foumsnorsol Missourl.

Missouri's first Governors

BY RON SOODALTER

152} issearelfe

IT ALL BEGAN with the
bargain of the century. A savvy deal
negotiated hetween France and the
United States more than two hundred
years ago would set the stage for the
first major challenge of this young
nation in the New World. Someone—
actually four someones—would be
called upon to oversce the adminis-
tration of the vast expanse that would
hecome Missouri Territory. Our story
of heels and heroes begins with the
land sale known to history as the Lou-

isiana Purchase.

ART OF THE DEAL

By the dawn of the ninetcenth cen

poleon Bonaparte was runni

to fund his conquest of Europe. In 1803, he

sold to President Thomas Jefferson—for about

three cents an acre—the 828,000 square miles

then known as Lo Territory. The pur
e instantly doubled the size of the fledg

ted States. Originally, Jefferson had

ght only 1o purchase the port city of Ne

Orleans, since its location at the mouth of the

Mississippi River on the Gulf of Mexico ren-

dered it ideal for commercial shipping Not

only did Napole

for $10 million; for

|
!
—

fexisted 3. erritory foe s than a decade (1812-1821) before

tossed in the rest of the Louisiana Territory—
area that stretched from the Mississippi
River 10 the Rocky Mountains, and from the
Gulf of Mexico to the Canadian bord
as one chronicler put it
of the century.” Had Jefferson accomplished
nothing else of value during his presidency.
the nation would have been amply well served
by this one act
The newly purchased territory was divided
into two sections the following year: the upper
portion—everything north of the thirty-third
parallel (the approximate modern-day bor

der between Arkansas and Louisiana)—was

53] June

MISSOURL TERRITORY

Lovssia

dubbed the Distriet of Louisiana; the south
em portion, which ran down to the Gulf,
was called Orleans Territory. The district that
included modern-day Missouri in fell
under the jurisdiction of Indiana Territory
whose capital was the slave-free city of Vin
<, Indiana. The slave-owning Missouri
however, wanted their own capital, closer

1o home. In 1805, Congress accommodated
g the region as Louisiana Terri

tory, and placed the seat of government at St
Louis, Only seven years later, it was renamed

# Territory. And so it would
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Wyoming Wildlife - Special Delivery

7

In 1936, the Hindenburg was
the fastest way for pronghorn fawns
T L to travel from Wyoming to Germany,
b ‘S and so began one historic journey

. of two iconic Western animals

SPECIAL

By Christina Schmidt Shorma

Photos courtesy of
Buffalo Bill Center of the West
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Colorado Life - The Fingerprint that Doomed the Fleagle Gang

W. H. HOLLEN-Jsaés REED-Joe BAKIR- .
RER H, JLAECLE.
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by MATT MASICH
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Ralph Fleagle, Jake Fleagle, Howard “Heavy” Royston and George Abshier, left to right, were the members of the notorious Fleagle Gang.

he ruthless Fleagle Gang

robbed the First National
Bank of Lamar in 1928, making
off with $238,000 and murdering
four people in the hold-up and
getaway. A Lamar lawman’s
tireless pursuit and a novel feat
of crime scene investigation
brought them to justice.

MAIN STREET IN Lamar was quieting down after the
lunch hour bustle on the afternoon of May 23, 1928. At the First
National Bank of Lamar on the corner of Main and Ollve streets,
the bank’s 77-year-old president Amos Newton “Newt” Parrish
leaned on a railing beside his office door, chating leisurely with
his 40-year-old son, John Festus “Jaddo” Parrish, a cashier at the
bank, who sat next to him at a roll-top desk. At 1:10 p.m., the
banks double doors swung open.

Four men, strangers to town, filed into the lobby. The oldest
of the group approached the counter, smiled
at the teller in the nearest window and calmly
said,

The teller returned the stranger’s smile but
didn't obey his command. This had to be a

he thought
ick em up?” the man repeated more

‘The other three men, all armed, fanned out
across the banks lobby. Newt Parrish immedi-

emerged from his office
no jok with “Old Betsey,” his

single-action Colt .45

nployees did not r
including the badly bleeding
1 pillowcases with $238,000 in cash, munic
pal bonds and gold-redeemable Liberty Bonds, then hopped into
their blue Buick sedan and sped off, taking two employees with
them as hostage

Prowers County Sheriff Lloyd E. Alderman was at home eat-
ing lunch when he got a phone call: “They want you at the First

ational. There seems to be trouble down there

Alderman dashed into his car and pulled up to the bank just

ents after the robbers had driven away around the corner.
“The sheriff ushered a bank customer into his car to help him iden.
tify the culprits and headed out on their tra

Alderman raced along the dusty backroads outside of Lamar
and soon caught up with the bandits Buick. He saw the
car stop and one man exit the vehicle. He
and discovered it was one of the hostages. Quickly instructing the
man to find a phone and call for help, Alderman continued his
pursuit to a crossing of Big Sandy Creek.

s far bank and began firing
with rifles at long range. armed with only a pistol,
ouldn't match their firepower at this distance. He and his civilian
companion dove into a ditch as bullets tore into their car.

With the sheriff s rippled., the bandits disappeared into
prairic. Alderman had chased the outlaws for 17 miles. In the year
and a half to come, he would travel another 150,000 miles by car,
train and airplane trying to bring them to justice.

THE 8,000 RESIDENTS of Lamar
were left in shock. The elder Parrish was a
former state senator, and both father and
son were among the most prominent men in
amar. The day after the robbery, Thursda
May 24, was the 42nd anniversary of the
ng of the town, but there were no
parades or revelry. “The slaying in cold blood
residents of the communi
ry in no humor for a

ately ducked into his office, He emerged sec-  Tevolver, and fired a shot
onds later with “Old Betsey? his single-action  through the jaw of the  Jaddo, was disconsolate. “This wipes out our

Colt 45 revolver, and fired a shot through the
jaw of the nearest bandit. He cocked his pistol
and pulled the trigger again; the gun misfired

he wounded robber fired back but missed. Before the banker
could attempt a third shot, another robber shot him through the
head. In the commotion, Jaddo Parrish got up from his desk and
headed toward a closet where the bank kept more weapons. The
gang’s leader fired into his back, and the younger Parrish fell with a
bulletlodged in his heart

The bankers and bandits exchanged a total of 11 shots in the
span of just a few seconds. When the gunfire ended, the two
Parrish men lay dead or dying on the floor.

nearest bandit.

litle family” the News quoted her. “There are
now just my twolitle grandsons.” Bank teller
E.A. Kesinger, whom the robbers had ta

as a hostage, was still missing. As his wife, Ruby; )
daughter, Betty Ann, awaited word of his fate, citizens and law
enforcement formed armed posses and set up roadblocks for
many miles in every direction.

Sheriff Alderman took o the skies, scanning the country roads
from above in a plane that the Colorado National Guard dis-
patched to Lamar from Denver. Alderman, a farmer until being
clected county sheriff a few years carlier, had no law enforcs
ment training, but he quickly emerged as the lead investigator
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The Bermudian - Southlands: Warwick Parish’s Primitive

A

In 1913, Montreal merchant lamerwfm eye fell upon Southlands,
an eighteenth-century Bermuda hoWi@aghe rest, as they-say, is historﬁ//

THE BERMUDIAN

75
4y
_— /y

Bermuda is running out of green space.
One of the most densely inhabited landscapes on earth, Bermuda has
less than 400 acres of farmland left. The concept of “sustainability
unfamiliar just decades ago, has installed itself in the island’s dialogue
about its future. Heated debate now marks Bermuda’s attempts to find
a middle ground between touristic and commercial development on
the one hand and the preservation of common ground—parks, playing
fields and walking trails—on the other. How different from the lay of
the land in Bermuda a century ago, when cedar trees and farmers’ fields
tinted the island green. Today Bermuda can no longer portray itself in
the famous words of Elizabethan poet Andrew Marvell as a place of
“eternal spring/Which enamels everything.”

rom an airplane
window today
one steains to find
anatural break in
Bermuda's panorama
of white roofs.
Mercifully there
are sl a few welcome swathes of unsullied
green—golf courses and 2 handful of parks
such as Spittal Pond and Cooper’s Iland
Nature Reserve,

Bermuda’s throne speech of 2013 boldly
bolscered that inventory of green. South-
lands 3 37-2
ecture, forest and overgrown quarri

the Warwick south shore, was desi

a Warwick native, :
lands was a “Bermuda treasure” and that its
preservation would help o srike a sustain
able balance between Bermuda'ssoc

economic and environm

Stuare Hayward of the Bermuda Environ-
mental Sustainability Taskforce agreed: the
preservation of Southlands was “an amazing
resule” National Park status for Southlands
came as the culmination of years of dickering
among politicians, developers and naturalises.
The property's terraced landscape, cumbling
down to the south shore beaches and offc
an cxpansive panorama of the azure sca

long whetted the appetite of up

developers. The 2008 global financial mele-

down cooled that ambition and opened the

1 developers exchang

holdings for a gencrous portion of Mor

Point, the abandoned American military base

in Southampron that juts out into the Sound.
Musch work remained. Southlands had or

been alovingly tended preserve of horticultural

wonders niched into exhausted quarries

and shaded by exotic trees,the passion of 2

radiated out from the estate’s namesake
homestead, a classic, late cighteenth-century
Bermuda home with a characteristic hip
roof and twin butceries. A constcllation of
smaller cortages dotted the property: But, by

ly twenty.-first century, the Canadi

ind Southlands had fallen

prey to neglect and decay. Serub had invaded
its gardens and the main house stood empry
and abused by Bermudss harsh climate.

t this backdrop, Bermuda as a who
had arrived ata tipping point: could it asa
socicty afford to prescrve such inviting glades
of serenity or must the ethos of luxury tour
sm sweep all before i The choice was made
allthe more agonising, when the twin pillars
of the local cconomy—tourism and financial
services—faltered In 2008, for

then-premier Ewart Brown acks

t tho visitor &

another Morgan—unrelated to the South-
ampron nomenclarure—lefc his mark on the
landscape. From 1913 to 1936, Southlands
was owned by ¢
Monteal, whose wealth and love of Bermuda
remade Southlands into what 2 1928 article
in Canadian Homes and Gardens described as
“a primitive Eden.” Today, the Morgan heri-
tage in Bermuda still echocs in the naming of
Morgan Road and several lancsin Warwick,
and in Morgan Hall ac Warwick Academ;

The Morgan name also echoes in the annals

Soutblands bad once been a lovingly tended preserve of borticultural

wonders niched into exbausted quarries and shaded by exotic trees.

thar Southlands was “an unspoilt jewel” even
while negotiating with hotel developers cager
o turn the property into quite a different
type of jewel. The christening of Southlands
National Park in 2013 tipped the ba
favour of sustainability and the prescrvation
ofa distinceive picce of Bermuda heritage.
Juse what was that scor

Ironically, the name

both ends of the 2008 land swap. Morg

Poine, where Bermuda’s

development finally took roor, derived its

name from an island dubbed Morgan's

the nineteenth century, an island which
merican milicary ingenuity in the Secon

World War transformed into a point con-

nected to the mainland. Over in Warwick,

of Bermuda educational reform and hospiral
modenisation
“The Morgans and their moncy were the
product of North America's Gilded
capitalism incubated immense
waalth by ficting new modes of production
and consumerism to a burgeoning urban
industrialsociety:. At the heart of chis revolu
formation of the retail trade
from a scattered mass of general, dry goods
stores operatingon a basis of barter and
creditinto modern mass consumption rooted
ina socicty fucled by cash. The department
seore epitomised this shifk. For the firs time.
consumers were offcred a cornucopia of goods
on a cash-only basis, all under one roof. This

amalgamation of wholesaling and retail

Eden
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Oklahoma Today - Th

The Long War

€}

For generations, Native Americans’ spoken

languages have been systemati

ally dismantled

and discouraged. Now, Oklahoma tribes are

marshaling their resources to save the tongues

with which their ancestors prayed, joked, told

stories, and defined their cultures.

RARELY GO AN hour without
my mind returning to the Yuchi
class,” Maxine Wildcat Bamett
says on a drive through rural

Creek County in eastern OKlahoma. 1

keep the nd our Yuchi people

n my prayers every day
fuchi was Barnett’ first language,
the only one her parents spoke. It wasn
unil she was six, when she began pub-
lic school, that she learned English. As
ew to adulthood in an E:
; her
ichi began to fade. Only later in
life did she realize the importance of
keeping her |

nen from all over
the country,” she says. “The leader said,
“When I look out over this congreg
tion, I see many colors an¢
people. 1 want one person from each
group to lead us in prayer

k

surely one of them could pray
e aid a word.”
he looks out the window at the
flat yellow countryside surrounding
Sapulpa and is silent for a mome:
That night, something hit m
the ninety-one year old. I wanted to

January/February 2017

cry out. I promised the Lord, 'When
1 get home, I'm going to learn how
t0 praise you in my own language,
because you made me who I am, you
gave me Yuchi-speaking parents, and
T can't cven call out to you in prayer.
nd from then on, I prayed in Yuchi
Tt feels like God is holding me. That's
why it’s so hard for me to give up the
language. When you lose a language,
you lose your songs, your culture, the

As one of three living clders who

arned to speak Yt
guage, Barnett is integral to the Yuchi

of Indians'language revitaliza

tion program, and she is determined to
spend her remaining years passing her
skills to the next g

It is this determination that has
inspired a group of students to gather
around Barnett and the tribe

her first-lar elders, Vada

and Martha Wildcat Squire, who is

Language programs and cultural events
like the annual Sac and Fox powwow in
July offer ways for Native Americans to
integrate their spoken languages into
modern ife.

STORY AND
PHOTOGRAPHY BY

DAVID JOSHUA
JENNINGS

OklahomaToday.com

e Long War of Words

of Words

69




Historic Feature
35,000 or More



Historic Feature 35,000 or More - Bronze




Historic Feature 35,000 or More - Silver

New Mexico Magazine - Keeping the Faith

won, but a holy piace L

BY KATE NELSON

™
~
A Spanish choir opens Mass at
Our Lady of Guadalupe Church.
Facing page: The snow-dotted
shoreline of nearby Navajo Lake.
b,
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Adirondack Life - Hidden Heritage
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[ORY BOOKS SAY THAT NATIVE

S DIDN'T

ns didn't live

THERE IS A FABLE circulating in

f the
ionships to the natus

my perce
A for the human f;

t reflect and shape
vorld, our
y and the man:
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tory in

of t

similar Iroquois pots have the southem end of
Lake Placid.
d, Rainbow
the ations Indiz : nd sites, and
parents. Founded in 1954 by the lat ' of another one that was found
and his family, the privi
n John and
soden building, which
m
mpum belts nder my han
R 2 2 y have stored provi
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aine Boats, Homes & Harbors - Wild About Moose

How much do you really know about
these Maine icons?
BY RON JOSEPH | PHOTOGRAPHSIBY PAUL CYRS

@’WOW e

speculated, during its maratho
“The last I saw of the moose;” he said,

miles south of Mooschead Lake. When I and have a glaring blind spot between from four-foot-wide palmate ant

With spindly legs

they snorted and clambered up a bank

EARLY EVERY 3
resident has a favorite moose  counted ducklings there as a state biolo-  their wide-apart eyes. Excellent hearing

story: a cow moose and her calf

headlights, mirrors, and door panels;
lovesick bull moose a
mount a Holstein; my neighbor's dog
chasing a young moose beneath a loaded
clothesline and then rumbling across a
field with a bra dangling from each
antler. Tragic stories include Moosehead
Lake fishermen watching a moose fall
300 feet from a Mount Kineo cliff
honeymooners se
abolt of lightning on a cranberry bog.
y favorite sighting took place
West Shirley Bog, a large wetland several

72

gist in the late 19805, moose sightings
outnumbered duck tall
sheets. Two years ago in August, [
launched my Old Town canoe at dawn

on my data

0 see f the bog was still “moosey

Fifteen minutes later, within a mile of
my campsite, a pair of handsome bulls
appeared midstream in the glorious
morning light. Each time their heads dis-
appeared beneath the water’s surface, |
raced ahead. When antlers reappeared, |
coasted like a cyclist taking a breather. Its
a successful strategy applied by experi-
enced outdoor guides. Moose do not
have great eyesight. They are near-sighted

and acute olfactory glands compensate
ncies. That morning luck
was on my side:a slight headwind carried
my odor and sound behind the stern.
00-pound animals, unaware
that I was within 20 feet, munched loudly
on pondweed, swallow,
slipped bene
hippopotamuses. I watched them walk
on the stream bottom, heads down, slow
Iy picking leafy greens like leisurely diners
ata salad bar. And then I erred by not
considering the angle of the sun,
Spooked by my canoe shadow, the moose
surfaced in a mad thrash. Water poured

MAINE BOATS, HOMES & HARBORS | BOAT SHOW ISSUE 2017 | Issue 147

and
ing me exhilarated and a bit angry
myself for disrupting their bre
Although I've scen hundre
moose during m
mesmerized by th
matic icons of the Maine woods. With
long spindly legs supporting an over-
sized torso that is connected o a horse-
like head, the animals don’t seem well
suited for forests or water, yet they thrive
in both environments. They can run 35
mph—a respectable speed for Kentucky
Derby horses—and can swim 6 mph.
My late friend Mark Libby, a Pemaquid

supporting an oversized
torso and a horse-like
head, the animals don't
seem well suited for forests
or water, yet they thrive in
both environments.
Point fisherman and naturalist, told me

that while ground fishing near Mon-
h ¢ atched a young bull

vde
six miles from Allen Island, where it
might have stopped and rested, Mark

“it looked like he was headed to Europe”
Young moose, especially bulls, are often
en with wanderlust.

es, moose often travel great

recent col-

distances from their birthplace. Inde:
n
ly age. Yearling calves are rejected
ant mothers just prior to
in late May. On several occasions
ant cows chase year-
at to newborn calves—
across forest openings and into boy
‘The word moose originates from the
Algonquin word
bark stripper. In Maine, striped maple

EXPLORE the MAINE BOATS, HOMES & HARBORS DIGITAL cdition @ www.maineboats.com
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Wyomlng Wildlife - Taklng the ngh Roadv

Part of the Cody elk herd takes migration to new
heights, trekking over high-mountain passes on their
way from summer to winter ranges. Understanding
these marathon movements helps humans ¥
_-appreciate the role we play to ensure animals =~ ~
.~ can get to where they want to go - -
- * = no matter where they travel.
> . STORY BY CHRISTINA SHORMA SCHMIDT
PHOTOGRAPHS BY JOERIIS = .«

8
e 9 thewo o hshone |
ly The Journy iRtludes k-old calves’
=3 o mothérs Up ah oot sI6P®as they
" migrate forthe first time duririg ng& 3
9N & oRe of several chdllerig  befof
e verhMu?ohmem.ggmM rofare Vall
2 eﬂgmis erﬁvena-muﬁm‘nus’ﬂ 9:9(
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Oklahoma Today - Whatever Happened to the Horny Toad?

WHATEVER HAPPENED TO THE

FOAB

BY CHAD LOVE

ied and the

appened to the
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Arkansas Life - The Naturalist

: %
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ing

BY DAVID PRIEST
PHOTOGRAPHY BY DON

THE NATURALIST
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Adirondack Life - Up In the Air

DRONE PHOTOGBAPHY CAN:
Gws oF’T

BUTAS DRONES7PO /
f AFFEef PRIVACY R(GHTSfTHE F,NVIRONMEN,]‘
4 [DERN ESS é{PE@IEﬁCE’ BY LUKE oYy
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Plant A Tree, Grow A Frest

Cottage Life




ESSE MARTINEZ RIDES a good horse. One that holds steady when
he flushes a stampede of elk from an aspen grove. One that can pick
its way through dark timber or over a scree field without stumbling
into injury or exhaustion. Like anyone using horses in high country
he needs one that’s got enough mountain savvy to get him home at
the end of every day. And the rugged country of Valle Vidal, Jesse’s summertime

post, is plenty to try a horse.

Valle Vidal is a roughly 102,000-acre parcel of
high meadows and mixed forest at the crest of the
Sangre de Cristo Mountains, just south of the
Coloradoline. On the west side of the Valle, Comanche
and Costilla creeks drain the broad, trecless valleys,
running cool and clear and full of trout in their mean
deringdescent. The east side of the Va
from the rocky highlands, spreads in a wid:
park-like ponderosa stands ringing the
Although walking the land is as easy as navig
with a map and compass, there aren't many hiking
trails in the Valle, and only a single dirt road biscets
thearea, which is under Forest Service management
Other than a few times each year, the Valle see
little traffic. Which gives Jesse plenty of time to look
over the country from the back of a horse. The one he's
ridingthis morning, Maverick, looks a bit like the dun
horse from the 1982 film Zhe Man from Snowy River.
v.tough, and workmanlike in his movements. “He's
‘mostly mustang” Jesse says as welight out from camp
with the morning sun low and the pine groves still
cool.Jesse has spent a lot of time in the area and now
works as host of the McCrystal Campground. on the
st side of the Valle. He wants to show me a grave, he
. and that's where we're headed now

We cross the dirt road and head south

trot over the grama grass meadows, turned umber
with the coming autumn. Grasshoppers scatter

40, NEW MEXICO / SERTEMBER 2017

before the horses. An Abert's squirrel darts for cover
at the edge of the pines.

“IUl be a cold winte . Jesse says over his
shoulder. He's a man of few words, and when he
it’s almost in a whisper, as though to avoid bein

one or mal within earshot.

pines to the elk trails w 8. “Chipmunks,

squirrels, everybody busy with preparations. Could be
h winter up here this year.”

We skirt an arroyo beneath a timber-clad ridge

nile or so before Jesse pulls up his horsein the.

cets off, and says. “We're here. Tie your horse

T'd put a hundred-dollar bill on Jesse knowing this
country as well as anyone alive. Like his father, who
took his last br
whoalso died up here,Jesse has coveredalot o theare
while cowboy ranchers and landowners
the area. Fifteen
orest when

bed wire. The horse stepped out of the wire unin
d, and Jesse began to look around, curious as to
why a wire fence would be out here in the middle of
nothing he could se
Kickingaside the underbrush, he uncovered a shal-
lowmound about six feet long, cobbled with picces of

Nature & Environment 35,000 or More - Silver

New Mexico Magazine

BY WILL GRANT PHOTOS BY CLAIRE ANTOSZEWSKI

Valle
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Arizona Highways - A Little Cat Goes A Long Way

A LITTLE CAT
EOES A LLIOIINDG WAY

. ‘ g 4 Although they weigh less thana
) -~ e Y well-fed house cat, jaguarundis
4 : R )

have the second-greatest north-
to-south distribution of any wild
cat inthe Americas, ranging from
Argentinato Arizona. Sort of.
Chiricahua National Monument
~ liststhemas “documented
“historically” in the mountain

g8, andthere have been other
state, but, to date,

er photographeda
arundiin Arizona.

BY MATT JAFFE

know the least about and or
eptions. In as, they
few scientists have focus

48 sepvemaer 2017 www.arizonahighways.com 49
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Acadiana Profile - A Journey Down the Bayou

JOURNEY

DOWN
THE BAYOU

FROM PORT BARRE TO LAKE FAUSSE: KAYAKING BAYOU TECHE

ive days of constant paddling in the Lovisiana sun can be
rewarding, full of surpriscs, moments alitle maddening
— especially for a first-time long-distance kayaker. That was
me. In May of 2016, I embarked on a journey down the Bayou
Teche with my friend Jesse Guidry for part birthday celebration
and part documentation of the waterway. Jesse, the birthday
boy, is an avid paddler and has more than a few bucket list
erips on his list, so 1 was happy to help him cross off this
Bayou Teche journey. I, on the other hand, was limited to
just a few floats looking for alligators in Lake Marti
paddling history. Paddling the waterways of southwest Lou
siana became my favorite hobby after this trip and inspired
me o buy my first kayak

On a beautiful bluc-skied morning, we loaded our crafts
(heavy with supplies for any situation plus my camera gear) into

the water at the Port Barre boat launch and set
our course for Armaudville, where we would

spend our first night in a newly restored a
updated 1890s Cajun/Creole cottage on the
banks of the Teche. Beyond living in a piece of
ating plastic in the middle of the bayou for
‘exactly roughing it.
unexpected boiled seafood joint, devoured the
best fried catfish in Breaux Bridge, and never
had 1o sleep outdoors. Every night we were
le accommodations to rest

our weary bodies.

The wildlife, ever-changing landscape,
and views that can only be experienced from
the bayou made the five-to-10-hour days
of paddling visually engaging (and helped

y mind off the need to be con:
make our daily des

shoulders strengthen from
WRITTER the rhythmic strokes that
& PHOTO. pulled my kayak forward
GRAPHED in the still waters of the
i bayou. At times it felt as
if we were in the middle of

the Amazon jungle while
at other stretches of our
journey beauriful homes and backyard pig
farms graced the horizon. The few people we
along the river were happy to see the

¢ d gave a friendly wave

as we glided by. Countless pairs of cardinals
(they mate for life) crossed our path, along

with snakes, nutria rats, great blue herons,
egrets and an alligator or two. We were even
treated to a display of aquatic acrobatics by a
group of guys with a fast boat and wakeboard.

The final day of the trip and possibly the
most rewarding, partially because it was the

nt cypress trees we paddled between on
of Lake Fausse Pointe, wasn't part
of our original plan. We left the Bayou Teche
a whim at Charenton to travel north into
the Acchafalaya Basin Spillway, past Grand
Avoille Cove and across the lake into Lake
Fausee Pointe State Park. Right at the end,
we caught a perfectly-timed spring shower to
cool us after a full day of exploration. Thanks
10 those five days on the bayou I have a ich
greater appreciation for what the waterways
of Acadiana have to offer. As you get out and
explore this summer, hopefully you'll find me
in the shade of the cypress forest floating in
my favorite picce of plastic.
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ew Mexico Magazine - The Wild Heart of the Gila

Geronimo Trail Guest Ranch gives
dudes (and dudettes!) a way into
the history of the very Old West.

BY WILL GRANT PHOTOS BY GABRIELLA MARKS

HIRTEEN MILES NORTH of Truth or Consequences, exit 89 on Interstate 25 is a lonely. windy
place. The landscape is devoid of trees. Elephant Butte Rese the
miles long, sits to the east, so dwarfed by the knobby Fra Cristébal R
puddiein a sandbox. To the west, the faint blue profile of the Gila country sits
barely a suggestion of its three million acres of wilderness. And that’s where I'm hes
largest patch of wildland in the lower 48,
Callus when you leave the interstate so we know when 1o expect you, wrote my hosts, Seth and Meris St
owners of the Geronimo Trail Guest Ranch, in an email the previous:
ary advice—a dearth of GPS or cellular service, the s of washboard dirt roads. open ran
grazing, wildlife every wo-hour drive from theinterstateat
ina bold font, said to bring along y ions.
Parked at exit 89, I feel a 1 s. But the call is bricf and painless. I har
Mt across sparse
e o foothils into the ono-stars town of Winson (pop. 61). From
there, the density of human settlement further diminishes.
sslands that give way to ponderosa pine forest. The

anc when the road finlly hits Wall Lake,lss than a mile from the ranch,fel ke Tve

entered an oasis in the wild heart of the Gila,
eronimo T hsits in the shade
acre impound:

and

inalot of places in New \ water canbescarcein  deliberate, qui
the Gila. But not at the confluence of Taylor and Hoyt  the horses ca
ereeks, which flowally

When you arrive at the

and 1 tell her that everything looks perfect. She shows  the cabins. S
me how to work the coffeemaker and adjust the ther-  need between five:
mostat on the the horses wear sh bout half, Seth sa
‘re spoiled?” asks K
d-back,
catshirt with a mule deer

“and dinner will be

T've spent alot of time on ranches, and every time
Tvisitaguest ranch I'm impressed with how friendly
everyone is. Not that most ranches aren't welcoming
tovisitors, but most aren'tin the hospitality business.

42 NEW MEXICO
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Arizona Highways - Fringe Benefits

.

ROWEAP IS ODNE OF THE MOST ISOLA
UTPOSTS IN THE NATIONAL PARK SERVICE. =
ITS OFF THE GRID, LITERALLY, AND

NEAREST GROCERY ;
ROU P AWAY.

INDERLAND [}
ND CANYO)

oneof the most

=4 emote postings nthe +
B Lt ;
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British Columbia Magazine - The Bugaboo Spire

The
Bugaboo

Spire

HONOURING THE SPIRIT OF CONRAD
KAIN BY CLIMBING ONE OF NORTH AMERICA'S
1C ALPINE ROUTES IN THE HEART OF
THE PURCELL MOUNTAINS

un pokes through clouds for the first time

in three days, drying soggy gear laid on

granite slabs or fluttering like flags on tent

at the Applebee Dome campste

Climbers some looking hagaard from long

days on granite wals and others fresh and antic ;..p

ing adventures to come, cluster in small groups to talk

weatherand cimbng routes Among he Anglophone

majority, I detect a United Nations of other languag-

o French, Spanish and German, plus some others 1

can't identify. Such is the intornational appeal o the

Bugaboos. Last night we shuffled into the Conrad

Kain Hut under darkness, then brewed up dinner to

the sound of rain pattering on a metal roof. Above the

well-scuffed wooden dining table is a simple tribute to

Conrad Kain on a plaque that reads:“Guide—Philoso-
pher—Friend.”

THE YEAR 2016 was an important one for Bu
Provincial Park. This stunning cathedral of gra
spires and tumbling glaciers in the Purcell Mountains
was first st aside in 1969 as Bugaboo Glacier Provin-
cial Park and Bugaboo Alpine Recreation Area, then
combined in 1995 to form the 13,646-hectare park w
know today. However, long before the creation of a
park, the region had garnered the attention of climbers
from around the world drawn by exquisite cracks and
fissures that seem to soar into the clouds.

The story of climbing in the Bugaboos began more
than a century ago on August 29, 1916, when Conrad
Kain, that understated yet visionary Austrian immi-
grantmouniahy guide, made the it ascentof By

untain’s long aesthetic south ridge. The
route's h»\,mdmv",.endnmw crux pitch still challeng-
es and stumps climbers today. Like many students of

“anadian alpine history, I felt the pull of the Bugaboos
on this auspicious centenary. I booked off a tight thre
day window to climb Bugaboo Spire by the mountain’

more challenging northeast ridge, with photographer
Steve Ogle and his fellow Nelsonites Troy Swanson and
Graeme Marshall, a high school teacher who founded
the ATLAS program (Adventure, Tourism, Leader-
ship and Safety) a decade ago at Nelson’s LV Rogers »

BCM-55
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Texas Highways - The Big Empty

O THEBIGEMPTY '

~ SOLTTARY ADVENTURES ON THE ROAD LESS TRAVELED
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Louisiana Life - Culinary Heritage

CULINARY
HERITAGE

b locrorty WELCOME TO LOUISIANA LIFE'S CELEBRATION

Denny Culbert of the culinarians who are making a mark on our
unique state. The beauty of our culinary heritage
and the people who are moving it forward while
preserving and revealing the treasures of our past
are well worth exploring. We asked each of them to
share a recipe they feel best reflects their efforts.
1l Tell me what you eat (and cook) and | will tell
you who you are. This | believe, nor more than ever
since | have come to know each of these gifted
people who employ those gifts to utilize Louisiana's
bountiful agricultural harvest to sustain, enlighten,
educate and dazzle us.




Art and Culture Feature - Bronze
New Mexico Magazine - The Ride Stuff

A national arts program propels a Carlshad
woman into becoming a master saddle maker.
The future of her craft? It's all in the family.



Art and Culture Feature - Silver
Texas Highways - Take 2
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THE FLICKERING EXCITEMET OF RESTORED MOVIEHOUSES

___ STORY BY MICHAEL CORCORAN




Art and Culture Feature - Gold
Missouri Life - The Long Goodbye
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Down East - Show Business
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General Feature - Bronze

Arizona Highways - ldentifying Flying Objects

The University of
Arizona'sfacilty

onMount Lemmon
includes telescopes

operated by the
Sy . Catalina Sky Survey,

' ,e e which has been
1 5y g # °  sanningthenight

ENTFYNGELONGDBJECTS

Thefacilty s modest —asmall control roomin the upper elevations of the Santa Catalina Mountains — but the * .~ ¥ %
reseach being done by the Catalina Sky Survey is out of this world. Literally. s missionis to discoverasteroids aqld G gl
comets that pass within 30 million miles of Earth's orbit. And sinceits start nearly 20 years ago, the NASA-funded Wiy

lab hasidentified almost hatf of the 15,000 known near-Earthobjects. \I/ BY MATT JAFFE WP s Ly

' E B W

32 une 2017



General Feature - Silver
Adirondack Life - Plckup Stlcks

Rk

‘Hockey,is a game, a distraction, an expensive
human artifice that these days requires preci-
sion-engineered equipment and sophisticated,

energy-guzzling machinery o create and main-
tain a playing surface.

But here,in the Adirondack High Peaks, just
two days shy of Christmas, it fels as if Mother
Nature herself has shooed these overgrown kids
outside to play.

With o pads or helmets on the players, no
boards on the ice, no scoreboard save the fre-

and goal
mouths marked by discarded winter boot, this s

Best of al, a a time when climata change

issic the drive to
the pond, respiration, and
the frequent belly laughs.
€ o & g of e o s
and whoev-

661605 i viead scszes s Fire dngs whea 65
cold enough for Adirondack waters to freeze but
dry enough to access the ice. Over breaks, espe-
dlllyllmmdchrlnmu they play pond hockey
every chance they get, any place they can.

30 ADIRONDACK LIFt



General Feature - Gold
Cottage Life - 5 Things

ON THE PLEASURES OF NOT
CHANGING A THING

by 9. B. MacKinnon

“The first idea we gave up on was painting. After buying our cabin in northern B.C
(a shack, really, valued at zero dollars by tax assessors and more rustic than your
average ice-fishing hut), my Alisa, and 1 had gotten all peppy about
it yellow. Oh, butter yellow would be lovely. With sage-gr
Why bother? Everyone agreed the thing was a teardow
ting here. Whenever we went to the cabin, we brought a tent in case

we found it ying on the ground. It was not so much a cottage as a giant game of Jenga.
We turned our attention to what I grandly called “the grounds.” The shack sat

1 the edge of aclearing, which had evolved into an enormous woven mat of tall grass
nd thorns and prehistoric-looking cow parsnips that filled the air with a scent i
medicated foot powder. A team of us waded in with scythes, machetes, and axes. We
had hardly liberated the cabin from ts straightjacket of green when an angry bird
rose up to let us know that we were about o destroy her hidden nest. But of course—
the briar patch that threatened our home was itself a home to many a critter. The
bird was serving notice that she had prior rights. We chose not to dispute her claim.
And so it has gone, all through the years. We have not, as planned and planned

igain, repaired the roof. Careful sketches exist of our new foundation, but the new
foundation does not exist. We did not put in a well or make improvements to the per-
ilous outhouse. We have not installed a charming gate or a deck or solar panels or a
DANIEL sauna ora smoker or a firepit or one of those great outdoor showers that I really love
EHRENWORTH # when I use them at other people’s places. Even at the h

did not build a pergola. The inside of the cabin, meanwhile, looks as much like a rural

This photo (of my
e - crime sceneas t dd o th day that we bought .
Dikicanicands : Over time, as with al things that are done year after year at a cabin, our inertia
Ont) encompasses : became a tradition. We are proud of the changelessness of the place—so much
the entire Canadian 3 t we feel competitive with other dormant cottage-keepers. Don't mistake what
cottage experience. ). ' I'm describing for laziness. The result of our inaction is not some hillbilly life of
One of the best

parts of the cottage
is waking up at the
cottage. Itsa
different kind of

barefooted ease, but the hard work of iving in the rough. Sometimes, back home in

k about the kind of dream chalets you see in the pages of magazines

like this one. Then we go back to our shack in the woods, and it whispers, Not here.

Change, we have realized, is high on the list of things we are trying to escape when
we g0 to the cabin. The grind of so-called progress. The latest iPhone. The ma

for constant renovation of our homes, our physiques, our personalitics. Change has
become a modern pollutant, like pulled pork, like emojis—change can be good, it
canbe useful, but as often as not it appears where t s not needed. Even the damned
te won't stop char

Every year now, we walk down the trail,chop a path to our cabin door through the

season's growth of jungle, and s do: sinking down into
the belly of timelessness. One day, we know, the shack will fall down. Maybe then we'll
build something new. Or maybe we'll put up the tent

J.B.MacKinnon is an award-winning journalist and author living in Vancouver. His latest
bookis The Once and Future World: Nature As It Was, As It Is, As It Could Be.

Early Summe: cottageifecom 63
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Mountain Home - Rodan the Weatherman
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% v p "
alking to people about Chip Maxham, forty-one
years old, the chief meteorologist for WETM-T
in Elmira, there are words lik

ommunity-minded,
even a litde bit “shy.”

el

and, maybe ar more taxing and far more brave when  RECHM
ing where he began. §

That latter description may come as a bit of a surprisc to

those who presuppose that television personalities are, in many

if not all ways, extroverted. This may be the case with some, and oon find when talking to people who choose weather

even speaking with Maxham you get the idea that being shy and jon th,

asavoc ally predisposed to the
introverted is the default, out-of-the-box software running his  trade. Asa kid,

axham loved watching storms, and if he knew it
was going t0 snow, he'd run outside every fifteen minutes to check
om the sky.

m The words are all upright, lowercase, demonstrative,
ut not...inflated.
But then there’sa litde switch, callita red light, the producer’s
fingers Three... Two...One...Point, and something ch:
Suddenly the voice doesn't feel as slo

He also remembers watching the local news during dinners
with his family in Lynchbus \ "b"” and watd “harles
Middleton deliver th
sips into the far left lane and sounds commanded, uld pay attention t© hach Maxham says.
“I guess Lidolized him. | thought that was such a cool thing to do.”
So when Middleton visited Maxham's elementary school,
natrally Maxham was on the edge of his seat in the school
ng to Middlcton tell them about how he measures
mospheric temperaturcs and how he, along with his team
forecast the weather
Suddenly the key to the sky was put before him. Up there in
swirls of clouds, down in the crashing waves, tomados funncling
and hurricanes making landfall, was something measurable,
friend of Maxham, Jason Law, who started out something elemental, and, with enc skill, knowle d
in the business with Maxham in Greenville, Mississippi, and now  experience, something predictable.
works for a station in Boston, Massachuseus, says, “They think “I really was interested in why we had snow or why we would
everybody on television has to be an extrovert, they have o have a thu
be comfortable with it. Talki front of people is hard o do.
Just because he’s on camera doesn't mean you dor

“Hey it looks like this storm is going to get here on T

Which fels I
Hall of Fame pitcher just
nd all you can do is stare in awe

of what you just saw, this alchemical transformation before your

lerstorm,” Maxham says.

n would play with his sister and he took his Rodan
tnerves. He  toy—a prerodactyl in the Godbzilla franchise symbolizing the Soviet
had to overcome that. | always remember that about him, thought

nuclcar threat—soaring this little figurine around the sky: Rodan
s really cool.

the Local Weatherman.
And it wasn'c overcoming shyness, per s, that Maxham In order to fully embrace a possible carcer as an on-air
endured on hi frequent-fiyer-laden journcy from Virginia  weatherman, Maxham had to deal with a specch impediment
(home), 3 ct ), to Florida (graduate school), to that would be patently una able as the face of a television
Mississippi (work), to South Carolina (work), to Texas (Wichita  station’s forccast

Falls, work, met future wife), back to Vi work), then back

1 grew up with the worst stutter,” Maxham says. “It made me
Westher o
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Arkansas Life - Maiden Voyage
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Delaware Beach Life - Surfing for Life
bl A ¥
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Surfing +
Life

BY LYNN R. PARKS | PHOTOGRAPH BY NICK GRUBER
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Oklahoma Today - Home Team

HOME TEAM

€ N ~ N E I é
A LOT HAS CHANGED FOR THE OKLAHOMA ‘ N x B\ Z : ﬁ/
CITY THUNDER INTFRE.PAST YEAR, BUT = 5 i ’

THE ABIDING LOVE BETWEEN LEAM AND ) Chesapake; ¥

STATE HASN'T GONE ANYWHE&E I

BY/NATHAN GUNTER
Ca s ‘

T'S FOGGY AND cool in Tulsa—one of the year’s
first truly autumnal nights. A halo of blue and
green light shines from the top of the First Place
‘Tower against the orange, urban glow of a busy
downtown. Traffic cops are helping with crowd control, and
music blasts from a speaker stack. A school bus from Bat-
tiest—an unincorporated community in the mountainous
reaches of McCurtain County—is parked on Third Street
south of the BOK Center, where thousands of fans dressed in

THUNDER DOME .

When the Thunder hits the fioor, the b F “  blue are filing in to watch the Oklahoma City Thunder take
house s packed and always loud at the

Chesapeake Energy Arena in Oklahoma - on the Memphis Grizzlies in a preseason matchup.

City. Here, the team takes on the Phoenix

Suns on October 28, 2016.

40  January/February 2017
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Yukon, North of Ordinary - Northern Haute Couture

FORMER YUKONER

\
NORTHERN

HAUTE
COUTURE

Designer Catherine Regehr
juxtaposes her Yukon roots
with high fashion

Story by Tara McCarthy

that feature rich.

wructure. Celeb

Designer Catharine Ragehr hiking in Atlin, B.C.

take me in old jeeps ith him,” she

YUKON North of Ordinary 69
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m
nk{e ould teach Canadlans ath
" of'two about cottaging
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Arizona Highways - The Maverick

- THE MAVERICK

“Doc; Doc Luce: The Maverick Doctor” - these are just some of the
nanes people use when referring to San Lice. The names vary. but
the regard is the same: Sam Lice is a legend doun in the Blie

4t BY RELLY VAUGHN / PHOTOGRAPHS BY SCOTT BAXTER s
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Profiles 35,000 or More - Silver

New Mexico Magazine - The Godfather

& 7T

= GREAT
NKNOWN

Based in tiny Magdalena, the sportsman and
naturalist Stephen Bodio might just be the finest
writer New Mexico doesn’t even know it’s got.

BY JOHN MULLER PHOTOS BY STEFAN WACHS

“[The mountains] stand on the western horizon, above the peppered desert, ice-white and

Pleistocene in the morning, a flat blue against the sky's dull red in the dusk. A high plateau

lies at their base, hidden by foothills that mark the edge of the Ri ift ey. L had a life

'wo thousand feet above, in another world.
ayed.

—Stephen Bodio, Querencia

He's written volumes on pigeons and coursing dogs.

both of which have a place in his ramblir

More than anything, though, the man

men

theoutside world to reach .
n talk

best-keptliterary secret
the Golden Spur Saloor

j
e with Millie behind the

t broke, Stephen Bodio would set
aside his nd w

and Millie would pour him a chilled vodka double and
let him know whether his publisher had called that
d to bring flowers to the

noon. when the h
s writ

e Bodio. For just abe

world’s wild pl
rticular how one might go about

's as knowle

n snacking on your chick
d you need to find it a good home, his might
ate with a raptor roost in
‘Il talk your

catching or eating them,

about books.
Bodio is what can only be called a writer's writer's

mittee’s Rolodex. He
ay's Sporting Journal in the sevent
made her name publishing short stories and he wrote
abook review column that's still talked about in rever.
nti. He keeps letters
who died last year, and

. where she

ent tones amor

from people ik

McGu

lly from Mont

. summed up her admiration
f his books: “You mig

-gant book reviews. ... You might

and moving meditat

Thom
occasior a. Helen Macdonald, the

author of H Is for Han

ad Querencia, his gre:
on love and los:
then know th

at modern sportsman-naturalist-writers.”
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Down East - Liberty’s Prison

MATES GARDENS. THERAPY.
ANDASENE OF PURPOSE.
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Missouri Life - Far From the Madding Crowd

AR FROM THE
MADDING CROW

Escape the summer throngs when you dip
your oars into these peaceful Ozark

BY CAROLYN TOMLIN

HE DAY DAWNED MILD AND SUNNY
on the Gasconade River in southwest Missouri. As veteran float
ers of this waterway, we anticipated a quiet. peaceful trip. And thats just
what we got. Using a large four-seater Osage canoe made in Lebanon,
our group put in at Austin Ford on Wright County’s Route E for th
short trip, and took out at Buzzards Bluff. Handling our own transporta
tion, we tied the canoe 10 the top of a farm truck. With two vehicles
one 10 leave at the pickup point and the other to transport the floaters
and canoe—we set off for a day on the river.
acking simple provisions of Spam, saltines, plastic boules of frozen
d a few other items, we feasted on a gravel bar with a repa
that tasted mo
bottled water soon warmed
Life on the river carries its own unique lessons. Here, the senses are
on overload in this peaceful environment. There were times when the
only sound was of the paddles dipping and lifting in the current, Once
we froze in silence as an otter and her young cavorted among the tree
roots on the nearby bank. Yet these playful litle imps showed no fear of
us. One of the wiser Missourians in our canoe surmised, “It was because
nothing in the water had ever done them harm
Fat cicadas drowned out our voices with their rhythmic siren song,
Noisy crows called from tree 10 tree. An eagle circled ovethead as iflead.
us to the next tributary: Al terfalls poured
from steep limestone bluffs. Maidenhair ferns flourished in moist crev
ices. Giant sycamores interlaced their branches joining opposite banks.
All the while, sunlight danced on the blue water like beams from a hid.
den light
A canoe float on a peaceful, uncrowded Missouri river holds its own
delights. Especially if you'e never done one before, add a canoe and
float trip to your bucket list of things to do this summer. There are oz
ens of rivers in the Show-Me State where canoes are the accepted mode
of travel. Here are five Ozark waterways that not only serve as rites of
¢ for any aspiring canoer, but also promise a quiet respite from the

world of harried humanity

(30} Misseardllfe

springs are neatby.

As part of the Ozark National Scenic Riverways, the Current River and its wild tributary,
the Jacks Fork, have been protected by an act of Congress since 1964, The Current flows
primarily through Sha n County, but extends into Carter, Dent, and Texas Counties as
well; the n st towns are Van Buren and e. Promoted as one of the Midwest's
“best float streams,” the Current River is supported by some of the nation’s largest lime-
stone springs.

Other than the clear water and spectacular landscape, the park includes many caves,
including Round Spring Caverns, with a ranger-led tour. Don't overlook the nearby his-
toric sites, including Alley Spring, Round Spring, and Big Spring. Many water enthusiasts
consider the Current River as one of the best canoe trips in the are:

(31 June 2017
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Oklahoma Today - Best Summer Ever!




Reader Service Article - Bronze

cadiana Profile - Game On

mbo is ubiquitous around the
state, whereas in Cajun Country, duck and andouille is a more likely combi:
nation. In fact, in Acadiana dishes involving rabbit, boar and alligator are
common menu items for the home cook
ere does one find such delicacies — if you can call them that — in
restaurants? It's more complicated than say, loca

er joint, but it can be done.

“At home you can do whateve Chef Lyle Brou
Bar & Grill at Lauberge Casino Resort. “Growing up we we
this stuff;

Broussard loves to add wild game to his menu,

Even restaurant customers who bring in wild game 10 be cooked must g
through a process, inc] leaning the animal themselves and signing
age. Only those who

consume the dish.
son why you can’t sell game to the public [in a restaurant] is
aid Toby Rodriguez, who owns Acadian Superette in

downtown Lafayette.
Don't despair, however. Even though it's an oxymoron, there are now farms
producing domestic wild game to be sold to restaurants, and many in Acadiana
dishes on their m




Reader Service Article - Bronze
Arkansas Life - Off the Eaten Path

It's not always so easy breaking from the well-trod foodie
path. Habits are tough to break. Fast-food and interstate-
abutting chains, with their neon and promises of easy appetite

fixes, are tough to pass by. But as anyone with a heart truly
devoted to superlative eats can attest—especially those familiar
with these five eateries—it's gonna be worth it. Every time.

By Seth Eli Barlow, Bonnie Bawman,
Jordan P. Hickey and Wyndham Wyeth

Photography by Arshia Khan




Reader Service Article - Bronze

Smoky Mountain L|V|ng A Perfect Storm or the New Norm
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Reader Service Article - Silver
Cottage Life - Port Authority

ort

Your dock is where you park
your boat, sip your coffee,
and cannonball your heart

out. How to choose the
best type for your cottage.




Reader Service Article - Gold
Texas Highways - Eight Great Quirky Stays
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a lone, multicolored mirage appears on the horizon. Luckily, the fanciful
sight gives way 0 a very real, if unlikely, organic bed-and-breakfast made
almost entirely of recycled paper, Styrofoam, and sand.

Eve's Garden (left) belongs to an unconventional breed of Texas hotels that contin-
ue o crop up across the state, winning over travelers with their novelty and sense
of adventure. While these hotels may look a little different, they aren't the result of
hoteliers gone mad; their owners are forward-thinking Texans inspired to share
their strange yet magical little corners of the world. Break free from hotel chains
and escape to one of these eight locales for a truly memorable summer vacation.

&

In THE BIG BEND FEEDER TOWN OF MARATHON,

Photo © E: Dun Klepper
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Louisiana Life - Hoppy Trails

Pennsylvania,

a tricky beast. Du
he lowe

dnpbjd
0 oxpand slawly if fedd

both in confusion
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STORY BY MARK PATRICK SPENCER PHOTOS BY MELANIE WARNER SPENCER
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Hed & Dek - Bronze
Texas Highways - The Big Empty

 THE BIG EMPTY

SOlITAH ADVENTURES ON THE ROAD LESS TRAVELED

2a 2a za 707
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Acadiana Profile - Rise and Dine

, p SHRIMP AND GRITS

RISE
AND
DINE

5 BREAKFAST AND BRUNCH
FAVORITES THAT’LL STICK
TO YOUR RIBS DAY OR NIGHT

£GGs: Being ableto
prepare eggs properly
s sometimesa

BY STANLEY DRY PHOTOGRAPHS BY EUGENIA UHL A g . # 4 stumbiing block even

through on arésumé.
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Arizona Highways - Growing, Growing, Gone

GROWING
GROWING.

* Fourorfive years ago, a tree diedin the
Inner Gorge of the Grand Canyon.
That's not unusual — trees dieall the
time — but this tree, a 150-year-old
ponderosa pine, should never have
been living theren the first place.
[twasafreak of nature.

BY TYLER WILLIAMS

PHOTOGRAPHS BY
BILL RATCHER

44 sanvary 2017
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Arkansas Life - Work of the Quiet Mountains
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aine Boats, Homes & Harbors - Lasting Legacy

b IR B

% Pa
It took them eight years, but & Daniel Smith™ ~
and his sons built this Haven 1215, aptly named
Legacy, all by themselves, learning techical skills
and strengthening family bonds along the way.
Left to right: Michael, Daniel, and Nicholas.

LastinglLegacy

The boat project that built a family

(€4 ET’S BUILD THAT ONE.” Thus spoke my

L 1 old son, peering over my shoulder

s T explained I was looking for a boat to

build. He was unconstrained by the logic of an adult

mind, and at a glance he selected the most beautiful of

all small wooden boats, the Haven 1214, 1 wish all of my

life’s most important decisions were so casily mad

My background would hardly suggest that someday

Td find myself entertaining such a project.  grew up in
central Missouri, and my only formal woodworkin

training was junior high school shop, a class I nearly

failed. We were a rebellious group of preteens with an

unhappy teacher, supplied with dull coping saws and
nd to build a gun rack. When I gre

g at the oak boards I'd steal a glance at

our teacher running beautiful sheets of plywood

through a table saw as he built cabinets for his home.

If we pleaded, the teacher would reluctantly run our

boards through the bandsaw, and grimly hand back

DANIEL SMITH

cabinetry. T learned about strongbacks and sheerlines,
and about learning to trust my eyes and hands to devel

op the gentle curve of a hull. The setup may be squared
and trued, but the development of a complex curve is
the aesthetic perfection that becomes a boat. My two
sons were toddlers, but they were exposed to the
process. And it was therapy for me as I dealt with my

tual passing.

perfection. I was fascinated by the raw power of this §

machinery and vowed one day to become proficient in

the use of the: al power tools.
My junior year in high school, I became entranced
ticle describing how to build a grandfather

this clock later won a grand
our state woodworking contest. I was forever
ed. From coffe tables to beds, bookcases to fire-
place mantels, I found immense satisfaction in the
process of creating
duction o boatbuilding was nearly as
My father and T were spending a lon

ment for his terminal cancer. He' ght, s
at his request I read aloud to him an article on buildir
cedar-strip canoe. When |
should build one.
The process was a transition from the normal sccu

rity of the framing square and the hard angles of

w, they leamed e of working in tander,

laning over 600' of western red cedar.

them to my love of woodworking. The more I read
about the Haven, the more I came to realize it was the
perfect boat to build. The wiza B Nathanael
Herreshoft, first built a full-keel version in 1914. Carvel
planked and built upside down with a mold for ea

ner's boat for boys, but the design proved so popula
ne the most widely built boat in the Herreshoff
shop—350 were built by 1943, Venerable versions exist
today, lovingly maintained and raced by passionate
hout New England waters
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Adirondack Life - Two Sides of Mount Marc

ILLUSTRATION BY AARON M

Hiking in the shadow

of a disastrous family
trip up New York’s
highest peak

WHEN YOU GROW UP under the

a parent. Often that struggle is hum.
drum and nearly invisible in the way
it is embedded in daily life. The lunch

s, the school pickup
that's never late. But on the exposed
rock dome atop the Adirondacks’ high-
est peak with an early winter wind
raging and my nine-year-old son wet
and cold and half a day’s difficult hike
remaining, all my pretensions of being
the not-a-mess dad fell away. It would
be possible to die up here, I thought
when  considered the hike still remain-
ing to Lake Tear of the Clouds and then
an extended ass-slide all the way back
down toJohns Brook Lodge. Either that
orwe'llbe rescued by some other, much
more responsible fathers.

BY PAUL GREENBERG

‘That Luke and I were actually stand-
fount Marcy’s summit was
eady something of a miracle to me.
Up until this harsh, gray afternoon my
son wasn't much of a hiker and he'd
entered that phase of boyhood where
aying close to home, ne:
and soccer f
Indeed, his was turningout to be a boy:
hood unsettlingly different from my
own. I had been a classic 1970s latch:
wed both latch and
own up in rental
vast backwoods s in Greenwich,
Connecticut. I spent my after-school
afternoons tr nd poach
ing largemouth bass and would come
home evenings just as my
retary of a mom would
d Scotch.

n, meanwhile, wholeheartedly
embraced the helicoptered life.
inaManhattan apartme
from school and he is seldom alon
alor
picked Luke up from PS 150 one Octobes
afternoon and he announced that his
class was studying the Hudson Ri
and that he had just learned that the
Hudson's source was a body of water
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It Don't Mean a Thing

If It Ain’t Got That Sting
IT DON'T

An appreciation of our formidable

state insect, the tarantula hawk wasp

BY HAMPTON SIDES

ou CAN LEARN alot Aumm a
bye "

State insect? you ask. Is that
even a thi
indeed it is. Rhode Island’s
the American burying m. tle.a riing little guy i
prefers to dwell in shady obseurity. ssachusett
mul\ seven-spotted
ladybug. Alaska's is the skimmer dragonfly,

insectof choiceisthe prim

sngren vely territorial predator that likes to mate
- 1‘|I|I(-|mLﬁrrasLlh‘\\hn«-xkn‘
i ik Mhcome bush plos
Mot Newidsioand v talliad o i hIs
or even that

‘nomendlature, ourofficial bugis Pepsisgrossa, amember
of the family Pompilidac. But to most people. it's
known as the tarantula hawk.
i arantula hawk s neither
bird of prey. It’s a wasp. But by no

means an ordinary wasp: Its spectacular and at
2 mode of survival, its ferocious

put th

s for, among
aving one of the most painful st
the entire insect world—second only to the bullet ant
of the Central and South American rainforests. Jus
entomalogist who

Rl ot el esa D[ 5 g (4O

allergy is triggered), it is exceedin

hawk, however,
mply put. l)u\\umu\\\u\pl.lk(\ onsome of the
t spiders—and almost invariably wins.

rachnid world.You make humans
scurryin dread. You cat pretty much what
‘mice. birds,lizards, even small snakes. Life
Then one day you're crawling around the desert,
‘mindingyour own business, when along comes this

ngel of death. This harpy. She (for it is always
we'll get to the males in a minute) has bee
\gdeterminedly across the mesas and arroyos of

New Mexico, looking for you. Looking only for you.

Now this thing has you in her sights, and you, in
turn, \l.m-had.ll Inr‘\lwhmA\hwm fuselage ofa
body tha nmetal blue-black, with large wings
achodinabriantr ange| p-lll(n Shehas curl-
ingantennac, and on her segmented legs she sports
sharp claws that serve as grappling hooks. On her
undersideis abarbed stingera quarter-inchlon
Tongest in all the wasp world—capable of e ring
that aforementioned dose of stout poison.

Because this creature has been comi
your kind for millennia, every instint tells you to fear
her. Maybe it the peculiar stink cloud she emits—the
“Pepsis odor,” entomologists call it—that’s now waft.
ingover you like some pheromone of doom. Maybeit’s
he sleckness of her exoskeleton, sharp and angular

ad hard, or the businesslike precision with which
she zeroes in on you. Whatever it is, she has you
momentarily hypnotized. Transfixed.

Now she seizes you with those grappling hooks
and,after an epic battle, plu y
w nove. Something pov
exful was in that venom, some neurotoxin specially
ular biochem-
istry. You're still alive, but you're paralyzed—this

concacted to mess with your pa

Hereis where you start to realize the supern
strength your enemy possesses. Ev agh
ght times heavier th
over the land, hauli
has prepared. Once
and Ahwlmrg‘ s some sort of ooze into the hairs of

i she i, shes
ou down into a burrow she
ide, she crawls on top of you

de that secretion is a single egg.
asp proceeds to cover up the burrow, the
fre alone down there in the blackness, just

fliesoff. Yo
youand the
unctures a tiny hole in your abdomen. You will now
serve as “breakfast, lunch, and dinner for its entire
grow * (that's Schmidt talking). As the |
ravenously m

less to stop i e still paralyzed. Somehow it

which soon hatchesinto alarva that

and slurps your luids, you're power-

s to avoid )nur\nl.ll organs until the end,
you'll stay alive, stay fresh, longer.

nmmagazine.com




Essay - Gold
Cottage Life - 70 Years (And Counting)

Always
cherish every

moment.

—I. Anne Link,
Farm Lake, Que.

70 Years (and counting)

There’s no such thing as a cottaging expert. But after so
much water under the bridge, here’s what I’ve learned

Dear Catherine,
Congratulations. You have

leave of your senses:

just taken
ereature comforts,
handy
shopping—yet
world that, with each pas
come to make more and more sense.
Cottages, in fact, are for you.
Believe me,  know of what I speak. |
am coming up to my 70th summer at the
lake, given that I was all of four days old
hen | was taken to my grandparents'
log home on a rocky point on Algonquin

summer every summer until the grand
parents passed on and the cottage sold.

as been spent at a small cabin
on Camp Lake, which receives its clean,
clear water from a waterfall on the very
edge of Algonquin
k that 70 summers.

the lake would make me an expert on cot
taging, but there
Nevertheless, there are a few

in fact, no such thing
ips I might

Your new place sounds like quite the
bargain. Think of it as a good buy rather
than as an wese with waterfront. If it must
be considered an investment, think of ths
in terms of time and family rather than
money—but one with guaranteed returns.
Your cottage is rustic. No electricity
relate to that. We
had no such luxuries in all those years
on Lake of Two Rivers. My grandfather

No running water. I ca

was a park ranger. He built the log
he cabins, and, of course, the out
house, a two-seater. We hauled cooking
and washing water up from the lake.
Drinking water required that you carry
kilometre along

beach to a small spring where a dipper
was conveniently kept

than three decades there was
y but no run

Formo

electric ing water at our

tance suggested it was time to put
water, septic, a bathroom, a hot water
heater for showers, and a small
machine to cut down the trips to town.
You will not be able to resist
in that water you
but let me tell you, on behalf of all cot-
tagers with a salty sailor's vocabulary
that there will come a day, usually late
in November, when your cold, unrespon
sive hands will have to haul plastic pipe
out of the water, twist off a locked-on
bleed the pu

foot val 1p and the hot

water heater, sponge out the toilet, bloy
the lines clear with a temperamental
compressor, and fret all winter long that
your pipes have frozen and split.

There i something to be said for no
running water, you know

Every late spring, someone at your
new summer place will say that the

blackfli

have ever been. Every time th

are worse this year than they
say it
they will be right.
There will be no ordering-in at the cot
. You will eat out more often, but only
once the blackflies have died down.

Inote you have children: Oliver, who is
Youngsters
a good mix, when carefully
watched, during the day and before bed
No one, however, is capable of watch
s solution was
alength of rope
and a leather harness. While effective,
this method would not be recommended
today. What you can do, though, is insti-
tute a hard rule about lifejackets and
swimming only when a grown-up’s there.
There will be trying times. You need
o stress the importance of respect for
wildlife—even to those who are only four
years old and never meant to hug t
little toad to death.
Back in the 1950s, my sister Ann and
1fell in love with watching dragonflies
hatch. We would hover ot

r them as they

emerged from their nymph stage in the
warm sunlight, waiting for their sparkling
wings to unfold and dry before flying

offin s

them to stay so badly that

reh of mosquitoes. We wanted
e pinched
Ignorance is no excuse, of
course, but it’s the only one we have.
We left frogs to dry out in pails. We
put minnows in jars, tightened the lids,
and, next day, were aghast to find then
float

g upside down. “C clease
is a good philosophy for all ages. (With
our own four children, we made sure that
they had a shaded tub in which to place
toads, frogs, and salamanders, and made
them empty it cach day)

Soon you will find the delights of toad-
hunting will turn {Continued on page 96}
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