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WE ARE AMBITIOUS. We live for the day
when grizzlies in Chihuahua have an unbroken
connection to grizzlies in Alaska; when wolf
populations are restored from Mexico to the
Yukon to Maine; when vast forests and flowing
prairies again thrive and support their full range
of native plants and animals; when humans dwell

on the land with respect, humility, and affection.

Toward this end, the Wildlands Project is working
to restore and protect the natural heritage of
North America. Through advocacy, education,
scientific consultation, and cooperation with
many partners, we are designing and helping
create systems of interconnected wilderness
areas that can sustain the diversity of life.

Wild Earth—the quarterly publication of the
Wildlands Project—inspires effective action

for wild Nature by communicating the latest
thinking in conservation science, philosophy,
policy, and activism, and serves as a forum for
diverse views within the conservation movement.
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The American cheetah (Acinonyx trumani) roamed the prairies until 13,000 years ago. The fastest living North
American mammal, pronghorns (Antilocapra americana) may reach 6o miles per hour running from the ghosts of
cheetabs past. Some evidence suggests that the cheetabs now living in Africa (Acinonyx jubatus) descended from a
New World ancestor that moved across the Bering landbridge roughly 3 million years ago. Cheetabs appear to be
the only genus of living cats that is North American in origin. Could they, someday, come home?



Paul Shepard:

ONE NIGHT IN AFRICA, we came
upon a leopard just after she had killed
an impala. We watched as she carried
her prey up 25 feet to the crook of a
tree. Her muzzle was pink from warm
blood. She was the most beautiful crea-
ture I had ever seen; I was in the most
wonderful moment of my life. Paul
Shepard would have understood. The
leopard was not a figment of my imag-
ination; ahh, but the leopard fueled my
thoughts. And does to this day.

For 30 years, I have been in the
thick of the conservation movement.
Through those decades I have been
inspired by the genius of Paul Shepard,
who is to my mind the most impor-
tant thinker of our time. I stumbled

onto him at the beginning of my con-

AROUND THE

CAMPFIRE with Dave Foreman

servation life in 1971 by reading his
anthology with Daniel McKinley,
The Subversive Science: Essays Toward an
Ecology of Man. Paul Shepard’s intro-
duction caught my fancy: “The rejec-
tion of animality is a rejection of
nature as a whole.” Aha, thought I,
another who understands we are ani-
mals! Over the next decade as his
books—The Tender Carnivore and the
Sacred Game, Thinking Animals, and
Nature and Madness—came out, I gob-
bled them up like sizzling elk steaks.
Paul Shepard’s lifelong quest was
to answer the thoroughly practical and
urgent question, “Why do men persist

in destroying their habitat?”? He went

deeper than anyone before in seeking an

answer: “An uncanny something seems

Whistle Blower for Nature

to block the corrective will, not simply
private cupidity or political inertia.”
His answer was that agriculture, pas-
toralism, and civilization had progres-
sively cut us off from Nature, which led
to the failed maturity of individuals
and then to the madness of society. He
wrote that “we have, in the course of a
few thousand years, alienated ourselves
from our only home, planet Earth, our
only time, the Pleistocene, and our only
companions, our fellow creatures.”
This answer is deeply radical—in that
it goes against the self-love of civiliza-
tion, the arrogance of humanism, and
the idea of progress. Its truth gleams
like a cat’s tooth.

Shepard’s books are demanding.

They aren’t nature fluff. Ultimately,

This essay is adapted with permission from Dave Foreman's introduction to a new edition of Man in the Landscape by Paul Shepard that will be published in fall 2002.
The book is the latest in a series of Shepard's works reissued by the University of Georgia Press (800-266-5842).
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however, Shepard is challenging to read
because most people—nature lovers
included—can’t handle the truth.
Shepard continued the Darwinian
Revolution by creating the discipline -
of human ecology—looking at human
beings and their relationship with the
land from an ecological point of view.
In doing so, he blew away the Myth of
Human Exceptionalism—that humans
are not really biological—and offend-
ed our humanistic hubris.

Let’s consider my theory of why
Paul Shepard was able to see so clearly
that our emperor (agriculture-based
civilization) wore no clothes. What
helped make Paul Shepard the fearless
slayer of comforting myths? To be
sure, his stabbing intellect and rigor-
ous scholarship were central to that
quest, but I believe that three factors
in Shepard’s early experience helped
prepare him to recognize and articu-
late that our species is fundamentally
part of the Pleistocene—to blow the
whistle on agriculture and civilization.

First, unlike many academics who
have wrestled with the Human/Nature
problem, Shepard was an outdoorsman
and conservationist before he went to
graduate school. In the years immedi-
ately following World War II, Shepard
did his undergraduate work in wildlife
conservation at the University of
Missouri—where Aldo Leopold’s Game
Management was the text. Before going
to graduate school at Yale in 1950, he
worked for the Missouri Conservation
Federation for a year. He was a hunter
and a fisherman, an egg collector and
a butterfly netter. During graduate
school and as a young professor, he
was conservation chairman of the
National Council of Garden Clubs
(a major conservation player in those

days) and worked as a seasonal natural-

ist for the National Park Service in
Glacier, Crater Lake, and Olympic
National Parks.

During the 1950s and early
1960s, the modern conservation
movement was forged in the fire of
successful campaigns against the pro-
posed Echo Park Dam in Dinosaur
National Monument and for passage
of the Wilderness Act. Tools that con-
servationists today take for granted—.
national organizing, publicity, and
mass letter-writing campaigns to gain
attention from Congtress and other
policy-makers—were invented during
those heady days. Shepard represented
the Garden Clubs on the Natural
Resources Council of America—a
Washington, D.C.—based coalition
of national conservation groups.

This grounding in the real wotld
of trout and bears and the other real
world of congressional hearings, cam-
paign organizing, and consetvation pol-
icy development gave Shepard’s later
work an integrity and authenticity
unmatched by most academics. The

Nature about which Shepard wrote was
real in his experience. “Nature is real
and love of nature is part of its reality,”
he wrote in the introduction to Man in
the Landscape. The human destruction of
habitat was real in his experience, too.
He knew what he was writing about.

He was not writing about abstractions.

Second, Shepard had mentors and
associates in academia and consetrvation
who were first rank. At Yale, he stud-
ied with Paul Sears, one of America’s
greatest botanists and ecologists. In
1935, at the height of the Dust Bowl,
Sears wrote Deserts on the March, still a
conservation classic.’ In Deserts, Sears
looked at the past wasting of the land
by civilizations around the world and
throughout history, then turned his
wise eye to our own country, where he
warned that we might well be digging
our grave because of poor land-use
practices. Credit Sears for goosing
along real soil and water conservation.
More deeply, though, in considering
our impact on the land, Sears ques-
tioned civilization’s myth of progress.
‘When Shepard writes in the introduc-
tion to Man in the Landscape that “cata-
strophic deforestation and erosion of
Mediterranean and Near Eastern soils
into the sea.. .are essential to under-
standing Western world views,” he
shows Sears’s influence. Sears seems to

have long remained a mentor and sup-

Paul Shepard’s lifelong quest was
to answer the thoroughly practical
and urgent question, “Why do men
persist in destroying their habitat?”
He went deeper than anyone
before in seeking an answer.

porter of Shepard. For example,

in 1978, Sears wrote of Shepard’s
Thinking Animals, “Weaving experi-
ence, wide reading, and reflection
together [Shepard} produces an intri-
cate design whose clear message is that
man apart from the rest of the animal

world is less than human.”¢
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Shepard’s boss at his early job with
the Missouri Conservation Federation
was Charlie Callison, who later went
~ on to be conservation director of the
National Wildlife Federation and a
wise and universally respected conserva-
tion leader.” Shepard was part of a
pathfinding crew of consetvationists,
including later-to-be legends David
Brower, Howard Zahniser, Olaus
Murie, Sigurd Olson, and Rachel
Carson.® These mentors and associates
in conservation gave him an unmatched
background for his scholarly explo-
rations of why we destroy our habitat.

Third was an experience that test-
ed Shepard’s courage and integrity. Bear
with me a moment while we snuffle
under the duft of conservation history.
The National Park Service is perhaps
America’s most revered federal agency.

The National Park idea is widely con-
sidered one of America’s greatest gifts
to the world. Nevertheless, there have
long been maggots beneath the smil-
ing, rosy flesh of the National Park
Service’s public face.

Today, Olympic National Park in
the state of Washington is a flagship
of our National Park System and
among the most important ecological
reserves anywhere in the world. The
giant Douglas-firs, western redcedars,
and other conifers making up the
ancient forests in the Hoh, Quinalt,

and Bogachiel River valleys are rightly
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seen as the most inspiring feature of
this stunning park. This protected
ancient forest is what makes Olympic
one of our most celebrated ecological
treasures. It was not always so. The
battle to create Olympic was among
the most controversial in National
Park history, and the deep, dark rain
forest was the crux of the conflict.

For decades, the timber-dominat-
ed business and political establishment
of Washington fought fiercely against
including big trees in the proposed
park. They howled that it would be a
sin to waste such a wealth of lumber
in a National Park lock-up. The Forest
Service, too, opposed a park with
trees—Ileave it as a National Forest,
they soothingly said, where we can
scientifically “manage” it. (Manage

meant “clear-cut” in the forester’s

Had it not been for the seasonal
naturalists and for Paul Shepard
taking the campaign nationally,
who knows how long commercial
logging would have continued in
Olympic National Park?

quaint tongue.) Surprisingly, the
National Park Service (INPS) also
stood against including the rain forest
in the park. Later-to-be Director of the
NPS Conrad Wirth sneered in 1932
that Olympic did not “come up to the
standards set for national parks.” It
was not until 1938 that the will of
President Franklin Roosevelt and
Secretary of the Interior Harold Ickes
prevailed and the rain forest valleys
were included in the new Olympic
National Park. Thus begins one of the
darkest chapters in the history of the

National Park Service.

Although the Park Service leader-
ship had no choice but to accept the
ancient forest, they backed (unsuccess-
ful) legislation to remove forested
areas from the park; moreover,
throughout the 1940s, secretive log-
ging went on in Olympic National
Park with the blessing of the NPS
brass. In the 1950s, however, the com-
mercial logging program went big.

In 1951, Conrad Wirth, designated to
be the new NPS Director, brought in
Fred Overly—a professional forester
who had worked for lumber compa-
nies in Washington and a leading
advocate of logging National Parks—
to be the Superintendent of Olympic
National Park. Overly disguised his
commercial logging operation as
removing only dangerous trees or
those already felled by bugs, winds,
and avalanches. Carsten Lien, a leading
Northwest conservationist who had
been a seasonal naturalist at Olympic
in the 1950s, uncovered the truth in
his shocking 1991 book, Olympic
Battleground." Now, I'm a pretty jaded
fellow. There’s not much anymore that
shocks me, but Olympic Battleground
slapped me across the face. Lien docu-
ments that over 100 million board
feet of timber were cut in Olympic
National Park between 1941 and
1958 in a commercial logging pro-
gram. The biggest trees in the park
were in that haul—giants eight feet in
diameter and over 200 feet tall. The
scandal and cover-up reached from the
superintendent of Olympic to the
director of the National Park Service.

Seasonal naturalists working sum-
mers at Olympic discovered and began
to photographically document the
commercial logging despite threats
from park management (Overly derid-
ed them as “birdwatchers”)."! Among

pen-and-ink by Tim Yearington
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the many outrages planned by Overly
was a clear-cut swath around the entire
border of the National Park—if he had
succeeded, the exact boundary of the
park would have been visible from
space. Overly saw his mission as mak-
ing the local lumber mills happy.

In 1956, a new head seasonal natu-
ralist arrived in Olympic. Lien reported
his name as Paul Shepard. Whoa, I
thought as I read, could this be he Paul
Shepard? It was. Shepard had earned
his Ph.D. at Yale in 1954 and had a
faculty appointment to Knox College
in Illinois—but continued to work
summers in National Parks. Lien writes
that “Shepard, from the moment of his
arrival, was stunned by the ever-present
logging occurring everywhere in the
park.”? Not only did he back the other
Olympic naturalists in their opposition
to the logging, Shepard took their
opposition national. He wrote NPS
Director Wirth about the issue, letting
him know that the naturalists knew all
about the logging plans. Even better,
Lien writes, “Shepard had sent forty-
eight long telegrams to each of the
state presidents of the garden clubs. As
a result, Wirth was deluged by letters
and telegrams from all over the country
and with similar responses from all
of the conservation organizations in
the country.”??

At the fall 1956 Natural
Resources Council meeting in Chicago,
Shepard drew David Brower of the
Sierra Club, Joe Penfold of the Izaak
Walton League, Fred Packard of the
National Parks Association, and other
national leaders into the campaign
against Olympic logging. Brower,
Penfold, and Packard soon collared
Wirth in his D.C. office. The Living
Wilderness, the magazine of The

‘Wilderness Society, ran photographs

of the logging (blatantly lying, Wirth
told Brower that the photos were from
outside the park). After being alerted
by the park naturalists, local conserva-
tion leaders in Washington State
organized and began to raise a fuss.
Among them was Polly Dyer, still
going strong today nearly 50 years
later. Due to this intense public out-
rage, Wirth stopped all commercial
logging in Olympic National Park.
Overly was transferred to Great
Smoky Mountains National Park."

Had it not been for the seasonal
naturalists and for Paul Shepard tak-
ing the campaign nationally, who
knows how long commercial logging
would have continued in Olympic
National Park? What would be left of
the rain forest today? Although many
people working together stopped the
butchery, Paul Shepard clearly played
the central role.

And for this defense of America’s
natural heritage, he was sacked. Flo
Shepard, Paul’s widow, writes, “His
summer employment in national parks
came to a sudden halt, however, when
he became a whistle-blower and key
figure in uncovering illegal logging
operations carried on in one of the
parks.”” Because of his visible leader-
ship in defending Olympic National
Park, he was forever banned from
working for the National Park Service.
(Unfortunately, Shepard was so
shocked by his treatment from the
Park Service and by the failure of some
national conservationists—especially
radical gadfly Rosalie Edge—to fight
the logging of Olympic that he
resigned as conservation chair of the
garden clubs and left the national

conservation scene in 1958.)

CONTINUES PAGE 79 »
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A WILDERNESS VIEW

People think in fuve generations— two abead, two

bebind—uwith heavy concentration on the one in the

middle. Perbaps that is tragic, and possibly there is
no choice. The human mind may not have evolved
enough to be able to comprebend deep time.

Deep Time

A FEW YEARS AGO, my neighbor
found a dugout canoe. A boatbuilder
of considerable skill, he was paddling a
birchbark canoe of his own making on
a small lake owned by the University
of Vermont and managed as a natural
area. Ironically, he had been thinking
that the boat he was using probably
wasn't traditional for that water body
through its long history of human use.
Why would an Abenaki man, hun-
dreds of years ago, bother to carry a
bark canoe to an isolated pond far from
any water trave] route? More likely, a
family or kin group that fished there
seasonally would have kept a dugout

canoe on site, perhaps submerged
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JOHN McPHEE

along the shore between uses to keep
the wood from decaying. Then he
noticed a long, rotting wooden plank
emerging from a cattail marsh.

The next evening, my neighbor
recruited me and another friend to
help him consolidate the remnants of
the ancient boat and resubmerge them
until the state archaeologist could
measure and photograph them, and
take samples for carbon dating. In a
light drizzle, we assisted in the task,
then paddled back toward our car. The
clouds lifted, an osprey screeched by,
and, as if on cue, a rainbow appeared
overhead. It was a lovely moment—

and for that moment, one could

almost step out of time: I could smell
the campfire smoke, hear kids splash-
ing in the water, see two Abenaki men
hunched over a massive log, hollowing
out its center with stone tools and fire.
The dugout turned out to be rel-
atively young (only around 6oo years
old). Its builder was the descendant
of people who lived in this region
for several thousand years before
Columbus sailed west. Even that ear-
liest Paleo-Indian culture, though,
was a relative newcomer, having
arrived after the Laurentide ice sheet
receded. Where I sit writing these
words on a spring day in Vermont (a

hummingbird periodically alights on
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