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from the Director's Desk ... 
FALL PROGRAMMING: 

Its that time again! Here's your chance to be a little 
adventuresome: try a new dance- step, explore the world of 
computers, discover a new craft or musical instrument 
maybe participate in that fitness class you missed out on 
las t year. Take a peek at the line up - there's something for 
everyone! Registration week is SEPTEMBER 16TH. 

COACHING CLINICS: 
There will be a Level One National Coaching Certification 
Program (NCCP) course held in Baddeck on· October 4, 5 
& 6 (Friday, Saturday & Sunday) at the Baddeck High 
School. Another will be held in Sydney at the University of 
the College of Cape Breton on the weekend of October 25­ 
27. Course length is 13.5 hours and the registration fee is 
$25.00. For more information on the course running in 
Baddeck you can call Victoria County Recreation 
Department at (902) 295-3231 and at UCCB you can 
contact Jack Porter at (902) 539-5300. 

For more information on future NCCP clinics in the 
province, contact the Inverness County Recreation 
Department at 787-2274 or drop in to the office. We are 
located in the Courthouse in Port Hood. 

CEILIDH TRAIL SKA TING SCHOOL 
The Canadian Figure Skating Association, in 

consultation with representatives of hockey and ringette, has 
developed a high quality, group instructional program 
focusing on powerskating techniques. CANPOWERSKA TE 
is the only nationally regulated powerskating program in 
Canada. For further information on the this program and 
what is has to offer, check this issue of Partici-Paper. 

WE CAN HELP PROMOTE YOUR EVENTS! 
WEEKLY RADIO REPORT: 

Every Thursday our Department airs a Recreation Report on 
CIGO and CJFX radio stations. The report can be heard on 
CJFX at 4: 15 pm and on CIGO at 3: 15 pm. If you or your 
organization have any upcoming events you would like 
promoted on the radio, please give our office a call at 787­ 
2274 (Fax: 787-3110), drop by the office or write to PO Box 
179, Port Hood, NS, BOE 2W0. Notices should reach the 
office no later than Wednesday afternoon. 

PARTIC-PAPER: 
All Inverness County non-profit organizations can have their 
events promoted free of charge in Partici-Paper. For more 
information contact Partici-Paper editor Mary Anne 
Ducharme. Now in its 17th year of publication, Partici­ 
Paper belongs to the citizens of Inverness County and we 
continue to welcome your suggestions, contstructive 
criticism, and support. 
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Farley Mowat, born in Belleville, 

Ontario in 1921, and now residing 
in River Bourgeois, has lived much of 
the past thirty years in this region. He 
is the author of such works as Never 

Cry Wolf, A Whale for the Killing, and 
The Dog Who Wouldn't Be. His work is 

widely taught in schools because of 
his splendid narrative skills, and his 

books have been translated and 
published in hundreds of editions in 

more than forty countries. 

His sense of the ravagement of 
marine mammals in particular led 

him to do extensive research for his 
book, Sea of Slaughter. This book · 

demonstrates to overpowering effect 
how the whole range of animate life 

has been devastated on the 
northeastern seaboard of Canada 

and the United States. 

While species are still vulnerable to 
constant exploitation, protection 
societies are making efforts to 

counteract commercial interests and 
government policies which have 
wreaked global havoc with the 

natural environment. The issues are 
explosive and the name of Farley 
Mowat has become one of those 
synonymous with environmental 

protection. 

The article following, printed here 
with Farley Mowat's permission, is 

the convocation address given by him 
at the University College of Cape 

Breton last May. 
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FARLEY MOWAT 
"I charge you, one and all, 
to join in this crusade" 

THE LAST THREE DECADES of this century have 
witnessed the eruption of the most significant conflict ever to 
engage the human species. It is not the struggle between 
capitalism and communism or between any other set of 
"isms." It is not the contest between affluent societies and 
impoverished ones. 

It is the conflict between those who possess the means 
and the will to exploit the living world to destruction, and 
those who are banding together in a desperate and last-ditch 
attempt to prevent the New Juggernaut from trashing our 
small planet. 

If the right side wins, this combat may become known 
to future generations as the Crusade that Rescued Earth. If 
the wrong side wins ... there will be no future generations. 

Almost all young children have a natural affinity for 
other animals, an attitude which seems to be endemic in 
young creatures of whatever species. I was no exception. As 
a child I fearlessly and happily consorted with frogs, snakes, 
chickens, squirrels, and whatever else came my way. 

As a boy growing up on the Saskatchewan prairies, 
that feeling of affinity persisted. 

After the Second World War, most of which I spent 
trying not be killed by my fellow men - an experience which, 
incidentally, gave me considerable empathy with wild animals 
trying not to be killed by men - I went to the Arctic as a 
student biologist to study caribou and wolves. 

One evening in the Barrenlands, when the sun 
hovered above the horizon's lip, I sat beside a man who was 
not of my race, and watched a spectacle so overwhelming as 
to be transcendental. 

Below us, on the undulating darkness of the 
immeasurable tundra plains, a hundred thousand caribou were 
moving -a tide of life flowing out of the dim south to engulf 
the world, submerging it so that it seemed to sink beneath a 
living sea. The very air was heavy with the breath of life. 
There was a sound as of the earth breathing and moving. It 
was as if the inanimate crust of rock below us had been 
imbued with the essential spark. 
continued next page 
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Endangered Species 
Conservation in 

Nova Scotia 
by J. Sherman Boates and Pam Mills 

condensed from NS Conservation, 
Summer 1996 

Throughout the world and closer to 
home. Species of plants, animals and other 
organisms face the threat of extinction. 
Scientists estimate that between 13 and 14 
million species of organisms exist on earth, 
but only 1.75 million hove been described 
scientifically and named. There is much 
concern that species are going extinct at 50 
or 100 times the rate they were a few 
hundred years ago. Despite efforts of 
individuals and organizations throughout 
Canada, about 250 wildlife species are 
nationally designated endangered, 
threatened, or vulnerable. 

Causes for the increase in the rate of 
extinction of plants, animals and other 
organisms vary, but largely stem from 
habitat deterioration and loss caused by 
human activities. Management, research, 
education and enforcement have helped 
meet the challenge, and The Notional 
Framework for the Conservation of 
Endangered Species in Canada recognizes 
that all levels of government ore responsible 
for species at risk. Provinces will spearhead 
conservation measure for local species at 
risk, and hove the legislative authority to 
designate species as endangered and to 
regulate killing, injury, possession or 
trafficking. 

A revised Committee on the Status of 
Endangered Wildlife in Canada will assess a 
species' national status. Recovery of 
Nationally Endangered Wildlife in Canada is 
being improved and it works to unify and 
di red efforts the recovery efforts of all 
concerned with endangered species 
management. Notional recovery plans will be 
prepared and tabled within one year of 
designation for endangered species and 
within two years for threatened species. 

A signed agreement between federal 
continued next page 

FARLEY MOWAT, continued 
This experience, together with others shared- with the wolves, 
the caribou, and the barrenlands Inuit, brought me to my first 
conscious awareness of just how far modem men have 
distanced themselves from the world which gave us birth, and 
which still nurtures all other living beings, who are indivisibly 
linked together, and to us. 

I remembered reading one of Rudyard Kipling's 
stories in which Baloo, a wise old bear, tells the human child, 
Mowgli (who had been adopted into the jungle world by 
wolves), "we be of one blood, ye and I." I had felt that this 
was true when I read it at the age of eight or nine. Now I 
knew it to be true, and thereafter I became more and more 
anxious to bridge the abyss that yawned between. 

When the 1 960's began I was living in the remote 
Newfoundland outport ofBurgeo. And there I experienced 
another revelation. 

During the early spring of 1967 a seventy-foot, female 
fin whale became trapped in a salt-water lagoon close to the 
settlement. By the time I heard about her plight she had been 
made the target of a dozen or so rifle-wielding men shooting 
steer-jacketed bullets into her for sport. I came to her 
defence, hoping eventually to free her. 

In the end we could not save her. The bullet wounds, 
which in my ignorance I had thought might have meant no 
more to her than flea bites, gave rise to massive and virulent 
infections from which, one night, she died. 

The death of the fin whale radically changed my life. 
Finally I had to accept and learn to live with the sure 
knowledge that I was a member of the most lethal, 
murderous, and un-natural species ever to run riot on earth. 
Thereafter, only one course was open to me. I had to 
become a full-fledged member of the conspiracy to save the 
planet. 

Since 1967 I have served that cause. Alas, I am not 
an organization man, so I could only do what I have always 
done best. I worked as propagandist and a preacher. In that 
role I have written several books and score of shorter pieces 
in defence of nature, and in explanation of man's true place in 
nature. I have been a spokesman for the other beings who 
have not voice in how we treat them. 

I have not been entirely ignored by humankind. I 
have been called a liar in the House of Commons by a 
minister of the Crown. I have been sued by the Canada's 
largest consortium of hunters, trappers, and fishermen - the 
Canadian Wildlife Federation. I have even been denied entry 
continued next page 
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Endangered Species, continued 
and provincial/ territorial government is 
expected soon and it will require the support 
and involvement of many Canadians. 

In Nova Scotia, the first public 
consultation on the national framework and 
federal legislation was held in May 1995, 
New endangered species legislation is being 
drafted in Nova Scotia and recovery action is 
being guided by recovery teams and plans. 

Species at risk in Nova Scotia 
Extinct: 

(no longer on the planet) 
Great Auk 

Labrador Duck 
Passenger Pigeon 

Extirpated: 
(no longer in Nova Scotia, but found 

elsewhere) 
Atlantic Grey Whale 

Atlantic Walrus 

Endangered: 
(in danger of imminent extinction or 

extirpation) 
Atlantic Whitefish 

Northern Right Whale 
Harlequin Duck 
Peregrine Falcon 
Piping Plover 

Leather back Turtle 
Eastern Cougar 

Threatened: 
(likely to become endangered unless 

situation changes) 
Harbour Porpoise 

Roseate Tern 
Bland1g's Turtle 

Vulnerable: 
(Of special concern because of sensitivity to 

human activities or natural events) 
Blue Whale 
Fin Whale 

Humpback Whale 
Sowerby's Beaked Whale 

Northern Bottlenosed Whale 
Ipswich Sparrow 
Short-eared Owl 
Wood Turtle 
Gaspe Shrew 

Southern Flying Squirrel 

FARLEY MOWAT, continued 
into the ultimate citadel of the Masters - the United States of 
America - because some of the environmental causes I have 
espoused are considered subversive there. 

In 1984 I make what I think may be my most useful 
contribution -a book called Sea of Slaughter. It details five 
centuries of human destruction of life on the Atlantic 
seaboard. Its epilogue sums up what I believe to be the truth 
about the works of modem man - and the future of life on 
earth. 

I sit at the window of my home beside the Atlantic 
Ocean. Having led me through so many dark and bloody 
chronicles, this book comes to its end...and leaves me with 
a terrible and unavoidable conclusion. 

"The living world is dying in my time. 
"I look out over the unquiet waters, south to the 

convergence of sea and sky beyond which the North Atlantic 
heaves against the eastern seaboard of the continent. And in 
my mind's eye I see it as it was before our coming. 

"Pod after pod of spouting whales, the great ones 
together with the lesser kinds, surge through waters 
everywhere a-ripple with living tides of fishes. Wheeling 
multitudes of gannets, kittiwakes and others such becloud the 
sky. The stony finger marking the end of the long beach 
below me is clustered with resting seals. The beach flickers 
with the restless drift of shorebirds as thick as blowing sand. 
In the bight of the bay, whose bottom is a metropolis of 
clams, mussels, and lobsters, the herds of a massive 
concourse of walrus emerge amongst floating islands of eider 
ducks. Their tusks gleam like lambent flames. 

"Then I behold the world as it is now. In all that vast 
expanse of sea and sky and fringing land, one gull soars in 
lonely flight - a single, drifting mote of life upon an enormous 
and an empty stage. 

"When our forebears commenced their exploitation of 
this continent they believed its animate resources were infinite 
and inexhaustible. The vulnerability of the living fabric which 
clothed the New World - the intricacy and fragility of its all­ 
too-finite parts - was beyond their comprehension. So it can 
at least be said in their defence that they were mostly ignorant 
of the inevitable results of their dreadful depredations. 

"We who are alive today can claim no such 
exculpation for our biocidal sins and their dire consequences. 
Modem man now has every opportunity to be aware of the 
complexity and interrelationships of the living world. If 
ignorance is to serve now as an excuse, then it can only be 
wilful, murderous ignorance. 
continued page 8 


