
_ _ .. T o r o n t o Field Naturalists' CI u b 

December Meeting 
Monday, December 7, 1959, at 8:15 p.m. 

at the 
ROYAL ONTARIO MUSEUM 

Speaker: Dr. F. David Hoeniger 

Subject: BIRDS IN LITERATURE 

Dr. Hoeniger, an excellent amateur ornithologist and assistant 
professor of English at Victoria College, is in a position to make 
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a unique contribution to our study of birds. As those who were 
fortunate enough to hear his lecture at the 1959 F.O.N. Camp can tell 
you, the pursuit of birds in literature is every bit as much fun as 
their pursuit in the field when undertaken by one who knows both 
birds and literature so well. 

DECEMBER OUTING: Saturday, December 5th, at 9:00 a.m. Birds, from 
the Old Mill up the e ast side of the Humber Valley. 
Leader: Mr. Gerry Bennet. 
Meet at lower parking lot of Old Mill, west of the 
bridge. From the end of the Bloor St. car line, take 
Kingsway or Anglesey bus direct to Old Mill. 

BOTANY GROUP: There will be no meeting of the Botany Group in 
December. Watch for January announcement. 
Secretary: Miss Florence Preston, HU. 3-9530. 

F.O.N.CHRISTMAS CARDS: The sale of these attractively different 
greeting cards aids the work of this Club and of 
the Federation of Ontario Naturalists. Plan to 
buy your cards at the December meeting. If you 
will be unable to attend, cards may be ordered by 
mail from the Secretary. Price - $1.50 per dozen. 

JUNIOR CLUB: Meet at 10:00 a.m., Saturday, December 5th, at the 
Museum Theatre. The Mineral Group will be in charge. 
Enrollment is reaching its limit, but there is still 
room for a few more children 11 to 16 years in the 
following study groups: 

7 

Birds, Botany, Insects and Minerals. Fee $1.00 per year. 
Director, Mr. Don Burton, RU. 2-2155. 

ARE YOUR FEES PAID? If you have been putting off the payment of your 
1959-60 fees, we would urge that you delay no longer, 
as it is our custom to remove from our mailing list 
all those who have not paid their fees by the 
December meeting. The fee remains at a modest $2.00. 

President - Mr. A. A. Outram Secretary - Mrs. H. Robson, 
49 Craighurst Ave. 
HU.1-0260. 
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At the first meeting of the T.F.N.C. this year, Professor A. F. 
Coventry gave a talk on "The Naturalist in Modern Society." The audience 
found this of such interest, and the message which he conveyed of such im
portance, that we are printing this talk, with the author's very kind assent, 
in this issue of the Newsletter in order that the full membership and all our 
readers may read and ponder the ideas here set forth. 

The Naturalist in Modern Society 

by Professor A. F. Coventry 

What is bei ng presented here is not one naturalist's opinion, but 
a statement of general facts . Some of these facts have already been presented 
in previous talks, but will bear repeating. 

A naturalist is, obviously, one who is interested in natural 
history, and natural history includes the biology of the individual; it 
is not concerned with the internal structure of the individual, which is 
mainly for the professional biologist . Natural history is that,branch of 
biology, technically called ecology, which is the study of living organisms 
in their natural state, at home; and it is a branch of first -rate importance. 

Contact with nature has been a vital part of man's life ever since 
he became man. In early human days, man was a hunter, and his success de
pended upon his understanding of the habits of his prey. When he became 
pastoral and agricultural he may have removed himself a little from wild 
nature, but at the same time he had to acquire a deeper knowledge of natural 
history, and some of this has stayed, at least with the farmer, even through 
the darkest ages of intellectual depression. Some men have always been 
naturalists. 

In 1947, Dr. Raven, Professor of Divinity in Cam.bridge University, 
England, published a notable book called, gnglish Naturalists from Neckham 
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to Ray, an account of the work of mediaeval naturalists and those of the 
earlier part of the Renaissance. In the preface he writes: "Mankind has 
always been interested in nature, the flora and fauna of his environment, and 
that not only because he lives by them and on them. But although all human 
activities are from the first shot through and through with the love of nature, 
the student of natural history need merely notice that in most, if not all, 
high types of civilization there has happened what may properly be called 
a scientific attitude toward animal and vegetable life -- an attitude, that 
is, which is concerned not only with the utilitarian or even aesthetic 
value of nature, but with the objective study of its phenomena." This in 
general is an elaborate definiti on of natural history. 

At least twice in the history of our civilization natural history 
has played a decisive role in determining the course of that civilization. 

Well over 2000 years ago Aristotle, using the work of a number of 
predecessors, and adding an immense number of his own original observations, 
constructed a system of natural history with a highly developed theoretical 
background, and in so doing founded biology and established the study of 
living things as a profound activity of the human mind. His thoughts about 
nature have influenced our world ever since. 

During the decline and break-up of the Roman Empire and the subsequent 
Dark Ages, Aristotle came to be regarded as the final authority on all matters 
pertaining to nature, to the exclusion of observation. In other words, if it 
was desired to find out the age of a horse, one did not count the number of his 
teeth, but asked Aristotle~ He was also the authority on many other aspects of 
life; hence, from him we get the roots of much of our humanities. 

For 1500 years more or 
Aristotle's original account was 
inaccurate in the process, until 
contained more fable than fact . 
us, was at its lowest ebb . 

less nothing really new was added. 
hashed and rehashed, getting more and more 
the natural history of the eleventh century 
The study of nature, of the world around 

Gradually, however, a new spirit appeared, a return of interest in 
observation. It seems to have become manifest first in the craftsmen, the 
artisans of the time~ we find in the Gothic Cathedrals decorations based 
directly on natural objects, not copied from existing drawings, but from the 
subjects themselves -- a frog, a dead bird or a spray of foliage picked 
up on the way to work, by the man who was to spend the day carving the 
capital of a pill ar, or a corbel stone. You may see examples of this type 
of decoration at the University of Toronto, round the eaves of the Croft 
Chapter House, where there is a lovely little salamander, or the monkeys 
one on each side of the southwest door into Hart House. 

A very early forerunner of this renewal of observation.was the 
Emperor Frederick II, Roman Emperor and King of Sicily and Jerusalem. He 
was not only a capable diplomat, but also a first-class naturalist. His 
remarkable book, The Art of Hunting with Birds, was the first original 
contribution to ornithology in 1500 years . It is far more than a mere 
treatise on falconry, though it is that, and a good one. It reports many 
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new observations on other birds, e.g., the social-parasitic habits of the 
European cuckoo (like those of our cowbirds), and the broken-wing act of 
grouse and other birds with precocial young. One especially interesting 
point is that he points out very clearly that Aristotle made mistakes, a high
ly unorthodox act; but Frederick was not noted for orthodoxy; it was believed, 
to the scandal of many people, that he took a bath every Saturday night~ 

The Dominican, Albertus Magnus, a younger contemporary of Frederick 
II, primarily a philosopher, was caught in the current, and reports many 
fresh observations on the plants and animals of northern Europe. He apologozes 
for these petty details, since the job of a philosopher is to consider 
general principles, but towards the end of his life, he remarked: "It is 
not enough to know in terms of universals, but we must seek to know each 
object's peculiar characteristics, for this is the best and perfect kind of 
science." 

A host of people succeeded himJ mostly clergymen and doctors, who 
studied the phenomena of nature for their intrinsic interest, and in a 
scientific spirit. The movement became strong first in continental Europe, 
and rather later spread to England, where it has been a strong tradition ever 
since . There began a process of collecting and preserving specimens, and ex-• 
changing notes and specimens and visits, and critical assessment of names of 
plants and animals in an attempt to obtain accuracy in communication. We, of 
course, do the same thing today. These interests reached even the highest 
circles, and Queen Elizabeth I was so interested in e certain Dr. Cooper's 
book on this rather dry subject of nomenclature that as a reward for writi~g 
it she made him Bishop of Winchester. 

Of course this new exploration of the world of Europe brought to 
light many species unknown to Aristotle, and in spite of efforts to fit 
these northern European organisms to Aristotle's description of southern 
European forms, it soon became evident that Aristotle could not be regarded 
as the final authority, at any rate as a source of factural knowledge, and 
though no one denied his greatness as a pioneer, his shadow over the field of 
nature somewhat diminished. 

These were the men, as far as England is concerned, of whom Dr. Raven 
writes: vigorous enthusiastic naturalists, whose accounts of their journeys are 
strikingly like those of our contemporary naturalists; a little archaic in 
language, and naturally slower in tempo, but of the same stuff as The B:r.·uce 
Beckons, or those perenn,.ially interesting journeys we read nf in The Netrnletter. 
They would have gone to the Bruce to see the Alaska Orchid, to Point Pelee 
to see a Prothonotary Warbler, to Long Point to see the swans and ducks, I 
think even to Cape Henrietta Maria to see a polar bear. 

And the interesting point is that Dr. Raven gave his book a 
secondary title, "A Study of the Making of the Modern World". For wi1at was 
happening was a revolution in thought; European man was abandoning the old 
idea that this world was a rather unpleasant temporary abiding place, not 
really worth learning about, and was deciding instead that this was a place of 
delight, one with which intimacy was to be desired . For the second time 
natural history played a determinative role in our civilization. 
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From then on the trail became wide; books on natural history were 
among the earliest to come from the first printing presses, some mere copies 
of the outworn fables of the Middle Ages, others fresh and with illustrations 
from wood-cuts or metal blocks drawn from life, comparable with those in 
the works of Britton and Brown or of V.a.rie-Victorin . The trail led through 
Gilbert White, whose love of nature for its own sake produced one of the 
world's famous books, to Charles Darwin, who travelled the path of the 
naturalist to revolutionize not only biological thought, but all thought. 

Truly the naturalists of today inherit a great tradition; but does 
the story end there? Has natural history any significant part to play in 
the modern urbanized and mechanized world? Is the naturalist a rather 
curious, and perhaps slightly aberrant, individual, who finds a harmless 
emjoyment in nature, or is he, or she, a very important, perhaps vital, 
element in the pattern of our life? 

It seems worth while to look at the question for a little. 

To consider the personal, the individual aspects of natural history 
first; we here are all familiar with them, but they are worth a few words as 
introduction to some later considerations. 

Beach Thomas seems to put his finger on the root of the matter when 
he says, in A Countryman's Creed, that a man's first duty is to feel at home 
in the place where he lives; a man cannot feel at h0me unless he knows that 
place. 

Hudson has a vivid account of this feeling in, I think, Green 
Mansions: "The blue sky, the brown soil beneath, the grass, the trees, the 
animals, the wind and rain and stars, are never strange to me; for I am in and 
of and am one of them; my flesh and the soil are one, and the heat of my blood 
and the sunshine are one, and the wind and the tempest and my passions are one." 

It is not given to all of us to achieve so deep a sympathy with our 
environment, but I think all naturalists will understand the feeling he is 
describing. 

Charles Elton puts it in a more mundane way; he suggests that a 
naturalist, when he says, "There goes a beaver," says it with the same sort of 
connotations as when he says, "There goes the vicar"; in other words, the 
naturalist is a member of a community, and he knows what other members of the 
community are doing; he is at home there. 

Bertrand Russell, quoted by Beach Thomas, records an example of a 
child's kinship with the earth: "Whatever we may wish to think, we are 
creatures of Earth; our life is part of the life of the Earth, and we draw 
nourishment from it just as the plants and animals do ... I have seen a boy 
of two years old, who had been kept in London, taken out for the first time to 
walk in green country. The season was winter, and everything was wet and 
muddy . To an adult eye there was nothing to cause delight, but in the boy 
there sprang up a strange ecstasy; he knelt on the ground and put his face 
in the grass and gave utterance to strange half-articulated cries of de
light. The joy he was experiencing was primitive, simple and massive. The 



- 5- -

organic need that was being satisfied is so profound that those in whom it 
is being starved are seldom completely sane. 11 

Very many people recognize this element in our life. The summer 
cottage is an expression of the need of escape from bricks and mortar. The 
pursuit of the need makes many naturalists, and the need is fully admitted 
in the surveys prepared for the river valley authorities of the Province, 
all of which recommend the setting aside of natural areas for recreation. 
This need finds expression again in the number of city workers who live, 
often at considerable inconvenience, in rural areas. Or the thousands who 
drive out of the city every holiday along the highways or to one of the in
creasing number of parks. They get enjoyment from it, but I cannot help feel
ing that those of them who are not naturalists miss most of what the country
side has to offer; they miss it through lack of awareness, through lack of 
response to the innumerable stimuli nature is constantly sending out. By 
way of illustration, one of my students was visiting me at a place called 
Rattlesnake Point, near Milton. It was in the migration season, and 
during our walks together I was keeping track of the bird~ which were to be 
seen and heard, and they were numerous. When asked what Twas doing, I ex
plained, and the lad looked at me with great surprise. "I haven't seen many," 
he remarked, "and I haven't heard any~" How many of us are in the same posi
tion? It is a great loss to walk through the countryside and be unable to tell 
one flower or bird from another. 

This more or less undefined delight in nature is not spoilt by 
scientific acquaintance with natural phenomena; rather it is enhanced, for the 
enjoyment becomes more varied according to mood and place. This complex re
lation has been noted by many writers. Eddington carefully contrasts the two 
moods, the purely scientific and the emotional, and says of the latter: "These 
were not the moments when we fell below ourselves ..• life would be stunted 

, and narrw if we could feel no significance in the world around us beyond 
that which can be weighed and measured by the tools of the physicist. 11 

We may sum it up by saying that natural history immerses us in the 
real world of life by removing us from that world circumscribed by purely 
human values in which too many of us have to spend much of our time -- the 
world of which Paul Sears writes: "The world which we see only in faint 
distortion in office or apartment; the world which passes like an unreal 
picture as we ride along our ribbons of concrete. It is the world which 
reaches us, vastly disguised through the ticker tape and the weather report . 
It is the world against which we have erected the barrier of cities, trans
~ortation, clothing, and all of civilized culture. It is the world which has 
largely shaped that culture, and which smashes it as you would an empty 
locust shell when it runs cross-grained of earthly verities. In short, it is 
the world into which, if we are to survive, we must fit." 

These are some of the values of contact with nature, of natural 
history; by them we are brought into relation with the great laws of nature, 
which, as far as we can see, have operated unchanged since life appeared on 
this planet, and to find some fixed foundation in a world of flux. like ours 
of today has to me, at any rate, been a source of assurance. I think many 
other people have the same comfort; Grey of Falloden, in the stress of the 
First World War, found it, as he has movingly told . 
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That these are intangible values does not make them any less real and 
necessary to the full development of our civilization, as Spinoza long ago noted 
when he said, "The greatest good is the knowledge of the union the mind has with 
the whole of nature." 

These personal values alone make natural history worth while in this 
modern world, where mankind becomes too much and too far removed from contact with 
nature, and natural history has on this account alone an important destiny in the 
world of today, where in the increasing leisure of large numbers of people there 
is a profound need for filling that leisure with satisfying pursuits, and this 
means pursuits not poured out by machines with boring reiteration and calling for 
no response, but something with a perennial grip on the interest and demanding 
some personal effort, some response. 

There are, however, large practical aspects of natural history, perhaps 
not always sharply separated from those we have just discussed, but they should 
have an important place in our modern way of life. 

Much is currently being written and said about the conservation of 
natural resources, and most people now have some idea of what is meant by the 
word; there is a widening realization that all is not well with our land and waters 
-- drought inland and the dangers of swimming in the polluted waters of Lake Ontario 
are obvious examples -- but in spite of this growing realization comparatively few 
people understand the real scope of conservation. Granting that the function of 
conservation is to make the world a better place for human beings to live in, it is 
not suffkciently realized that this involves making the world a better place for 
all living organisms, and that these are not separate jobs, but one and the same job. 

It is, of course, evident that during the last decade or so a great 
change has happened in the public attitude towards the handling of natural re
sources; everyone is now aware Of river valley conservation authorities; many r 

private individuals are practising conservation methods; and quite recently the need 
for wilderness areas has been recognized by act of the Legislative Assembly. 

Granting this very gladly, are we, and other communities, throwing our 
full weight and support behind those who are trying to carry out the numerous 
recommendations already made for the improvement and maintenance of our natural 
resources? The answer is "N011 and it is "NO" because too few people in nearly 
all .communities really understand the full meaning of conservation and its impact 
on human living. 

Naturalists are aware of the great laws of nature operating through the 
centuries and constituting a matrix into which living things must fit if they are 
to survive; they understand what Sears means when he writes of the world smashing 
an organism when it runs cross-grained of earthly verities. 

Naturalists are, however, a minority of the population, and the majority, 
who are not naturalists, remain unaware of this compulsive matrix, which simultaneous
ly makes life possible and imposes strict limits on it; which provides the 
marvellously fit environment for life, but only if life conforms to that environ-
ment • . The widespread ignorance of these general and inescapable laws has had a 
large share in producing the present state of confusion and ch~os . We have 
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assumed that natural resources are inexhaustible when they a.re not; we have 
assumed that we can push nature about to our heart's content without reference 
to that subtle interplay of living things that we call the balance of natur~, 
when in fact we interfere· at our great peril. We have for a long time been 
breaking the little laws and the big laws are beginning to catch up with us. 

Realizat ion of the great natural principles leads to a conscious appre
ciation of the physical earth, and to an understanding that the health of 
civilization, both urban and rural, depends on the health of the land. The first 
duty of natural history is to teach man this dependence. 

Such realization leads to respect for the land amounting to reverence, 
and this respect operates anywhere. A city may be inevitably grimy, but it is 
not made the less so by using the sidewalks as a waste-basket; by littering the 
parks every fine holiday with newspapers and empty food-containers; by breaking 
down the trees; and by smashing bottles on the bathing beaches. 

The rural areas may not have the grime, but there are conspicuous 
substitutes. Few streams are free from pollution; erosion often goes unchecked; 
many bushlots are grazed or savagely slashed; there are few country roads with
out piles of disfiguring rusty cans; and almost any accessible pond is a dumping 
place for all manner of offscourings of our culture, so that it becomes a 
perpetual reminder that man is the most untidy of mammals. 

This indifference to the land is a problem that has to be faced . It 
may be due to our obsession with machinery, and in this modern world we do indeed 
depend upon machinery to keep going; we are thus apt to think of work in terms 
of kilowatts or horse-power -- they are some of the barriers we erect between us 
and the world that sustains us. A naturalist recognizes the importance of these, 
of course, but can still be moved to wonder at the annual marvel of spring and 
the annual reason for thanksgiving. He can look on growth, the output of foliage, 
the production of flowers and fruit, as work, none the less real, and in the 
aggregate tremendous, because it is not accompanied by noise and dirt, but is the 
quietly efficient transformation of the living soil. 

An example came to my attention some time ago in a study of growth in a 
technical journal: a plant of rye grass was reported as producing in four months 
51 square feet of surface above the ground; below ground it produced 378 miles of 
roots and 6000 miles of root-hairs. A naturalist likes to think of these kinds of 
happenings when he looks at a meadow; he not only sees what is there, he tries to 
understand what is going on there. 

If some part of the wonder that is proper to these and like events and 
the immediacy of their bearing on human welfare, could become part of the nora.ml 
associations of all men and women from their earliest thinking days, it would be 
a long step to relieving the earth of the indignities and abuses to which it is 
now subjected. 

The hope of such a population is not an impossible dream, even though 
perfection is not attainable. There are lands where the comm.unity as a whole 
has in large measure this poing of view; lands, where to drop an empty 
cigarette package on the sidewalk marks one as a foreigner, and brings a 
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suggestion from a passerby that there is a waste container at the corner; lands 
where originally planned sites of buildings will be shifted to avoid the needless 
destruction of trees; lands where it is considered perfectly proper to spend 
public money to acquire for the nation a tract of agricultural land so that it 
may become a reserve which will, it is hoped, save from extinction a rare butter
fly, or some other species which may be becoming extinct. 

There are peoples among whom appreciation of the earth is absorbed 
throughout childhood and youth and becomes their background. Such peoples have 
realized that conservation is a matter of co-operation with nature all along the 
line, so that nature can give civilized man a chance to continue his existence. 

This is where the naturalists come into the communal picture. We 
naturalists are privileged folk in that we have an understanding contact with 
nature , and if we really believe that the values we find in the world of nature 
are important, indeed vital, to the well-being of mankind, then I think we have 
a duty to take every opportunity, to make occasions, to communicate these values 
to as many other people as we can. Not a11 will become naturalist~, of course, 
but they may come to understand that such values exist and have a significance for 
their well-being, even if they ttemselves have not an inclination to pursue them. 

I recall an example of such lack of understanding as naturalists can 
help to dispel. Quite a few years ago now, a naturalist was at one of the annual 
public meetings of the Fish and Game Committee at which briefs were being pre
sented by various delegations. I forget just what was under discussion at the 
moment , but a member of the Legislative Assembly sitting next to the naturalist re
marked disgustedly to him, "They'll be asking to have frogs protected next." 
Well, a few years later frogs were in fact protected by law~ 

T.ae naturalists can, by a collective effort, help to create an atmos
phere, a mental climate, which is at least friendly and understanding towards all 
efforts to preserve as far as may be our countryside, which at best is active in 
support of them. 

Naturalists can also make a contribution to nature by just talking. As 
an example of this, in the late summer an article on Rails in Chinguacousy Town
ship, written by Jim Baillie, was published in his regular bird column in the 
Toronto Telegram. The next day, being a Sunday, there were no less than forty 
cars parked at the spot, their occupants having all come to see these rare birds. 
People are interested, and if we talk we can make a real impression. It is up to 
each one of you to think what you can do in this way. 

Naturalists, too, can contribute directly to the preservation of nature 
in several other ways: they, from the very nature of their interests, know where 
nature is at its best in their neighbourhoods, and they can best appreciate 
whether some proposed undertaking -- a sewage plant, a golf course, a subdivision, 
a road -- will destroy some unique or rare type of area, and they are in a 
strong position to express their views. This has, of course, been done on a 
number of occasions, but the practice should be Nore widespread. 

They know, too, the areas in their countryside which are specially 
desirable for preservation, whether for their geological or physiographic interest, 
or because they harbour some rare plant or animal, or form a refuge for many 
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animals, and should therefore be set aside as refuges or sanctuaries. The F.O.N. 
Parks and Reserves Committee is urgently in need of this kind of information; the 
government desires such information in connection with the administration of the 
Wilderness Act mentioned before, and its hands will be strengthened by this kind 
of public interest. I do not say that every suggested area will become a reserve, 
but until it is known what good areas there are, final choices are not possible. 

If we naturalists enjoy our contacts with nature, if they really play 
the large role in our lives that we feel they should; if, in other words, we want 
to be able to go on enjoying them, and want our successors to be able to enjoy 
them, it is only an act of self-preservation to give active help to those who are 
trying to retain at least a reasonable number of bits of Ontario in an unspoiled 
natural condition. 

It is, of course, very gladly acknowledged that there are several 
thousand square miles of Provincial Parks in Ontario, comprising four large parks, 
and well over a hundred smaller areas. One of their primary functions is 
recreation, but there is in the pr esent administrative policy a clear recognition 
that recreation must not be allowed, at any rate in the larger parks, to dominate 
and destroy the wilderness character of the country. 

A large proportion of these parks, too, are in the more northerly 
regions of the province. In the south, in spite of the efforts of the Conservation 
Authorities, there is still a shortage of parks to supply the increasing demand; 
and there is no provision of nature reserves and sanctuaries. 

We have not yet a Nature Conservancy, like that in Great Britain -- a 
government body charged with the duty of finding, acquiring and managing just such 
areas. In Great Bri tai n, there are between eighty and ninety, varying in size from 
four acres to four thousand acres; this in a country about three times as densely 
populated as Ontario south of t he Laurentian Shield, and one which has been under 
cultivation hundreds of years longer. 

It may be that some time we shall have such a body in Ontario; governments 
can proceed to this kind of thing only as far and as fast as public opinion 
supports them, and it seems to me that this is an area of public life in which 
it is up to the naturalists to swing their weight. 

Let me, in conclusion, quote a passage from a recent article in 
American Forests reprinted in Trade News which is put out by the Department of 
Fisheries, Ottawa. "To live healthily and successfully on the land we must also 
live with it. We must be part not only of the human community, but of the whole 
community; we must acknowledge some sort of oneness not only with our neighbours, 
our countrymen and our civilization, but also with the natural as well as the 
man-made community. Ours is not only 'one world' in the sense usually implied; 
it is also I one earth 1 

• .Jl..nd without some acknowledgement of that fact, men 
can no more live successfully than they can if they refuse to admit the political 
and economic interdependence of the various sections of the civilized world. 
It is not a sentimental but a grimly literal fact that unless we do share this 
globe with creatures other than ourselves, we shall not be able to live on it 
for long. 11 
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"You may, if you like, think of this as a moral law. But you cannot 
escape the fact that it has its factual, scientific aspect which is every day 
ma.king it clearer than those interdependencies, not matter how remote, are crucial 
even for us." 

To me at least it is clear that the world has never needed natural 
history as it does now; it is needed for the most practical job of preserving the 
world in a state fit to live in; it is also needed, not less importantly, as an 
element, perhaps the core, of a personal joy in order, proportion, beauty, which 
is a necessity of a full and seemly cultl~:..·e. 

*** *** *** 

We are sure that all who have read Professor Coventry's inspiring 
article will be filled with a desire to do all they can to ensure the conservation 
and wise use of our natural resources. 

For the benefit of our newer members, we would point out that one of the 
best ways of doing so is to join the Federation of Ontario Naturalists. This is a 
province-wide organization, embracing 43 0-?Hlin+.ed nature clubs ( of which our Club 
is one). It is actively engaged in the promotion of conservation, through public 
education, through co-operation with other organizations with like aims, and 
through support and sponsorship of wise laws for safeguarding our natural 
resources. 

Members of the F.O.N. receive regular monthly mailings full of informa
tion about developments in conservation in Ontario, as well as an excellent 
quarterly magazine, The Bulletin. 

Membership fees for the F.O.N. are $3.00 per year single, $5,00 for a 
joint membership. Applications for membership or for further information should 
be sent to the Federation of Ontario Naturalists, Edwards Gardens, Don Mills, 
Ontario. 

We strongly urge that you support the F.O.N. in their most important 
work. 

*** * *** *** 

BOOK REVIEW 

Country Hours: By Clark Locke, with drawings by Thoreau MacDonald 
(Ryerson Press, Toronto, 1959). Pp. vii, 105. 
Price $3.50. 

These are the notes and impressions of a busy man, journalist and adver
tiser by profession, who has through the years taken time to look at nature, 
especially the wild creatures that one may find near any country home in Southern 
Ontario. They are brief, almost lapidary in form, conveying frequently highly per
sonal interpretations of animal action, but withal pleasing reading. Adorning the 
book and enhancing its impression are the black and white drawings of Thoreau 
MacDonald, an adept at seizing and portraying the familiar and not so familiar 
aspects of the countryside and its human and animal dwellers. 

R. M. Saunders, 

Editor. 




