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Gnm upon n time there was a Forester. To prove that he was » forester
tHere was g diploma, end to back up this diploms there were a whole lot of
t4xt bookm. The Forester had » tﬁie‘&: book of remulations which hs ealled
nds "bivle® snd 4o which he constantly referred becsuse the service for
wiich he worlted had told him that this book conteained all the snswers.
Thiz Forester was placed in charge of a large tract of cut over wild
14nd, thousnnds of seres, smd he was instructed to mamage this land bo the
béat of his ability. So he dbullt fire lines, and he built truck trails, and
he dugz water holes and finally he built a tree mursery, just 1like hie bible
t9ld him to.
Along came fall, the fire season was over, and the Forester went a hunting.
He met an old Indian and they lmunted together. They Imnted the tralls in the
old hardwood slashing, they coversd the oak hills and then down into the
pépple, they sikirted the swamp edgs and sampled the jack pine. They found
plenty of game.
A springtime eame, and the Forester was out planting the tree seedlings

c¢h he had raised in his marsery. There wers men with tractors and plowa

ng through the seattered popple, wesving in and out among the old pine
g8, There were other men, dozens of them, with buckets full of tiny pine
es nnd dibbles in their hands, planting trees with the rhythmic movement

t comes from constant practice. The Forester was justly prond for he had
.ged millions of seedlings and he wne reforesting thousands of acres. He
vigsunlizing how these newly planted seres would look fifty years from
then. Ye was somewhnt regretful because his father had seen this ecountyy

covared with sawlopg pine and his son would have the same vnrivilese dut he




page 2.

- 12 would mot live to see it more than femce-post size. He wondered some
:tI: those savlogs. They would be 2 long time coming, fifty years or more
go [his textbooks satd, and his bible 414 not tell him how to make his Forest

P ive while the savlogs were growins wp. Oh, well, he mused, there is
ingz and vecreation hers for the o0ld Indisn mmd his children and for as

of the oclty folks ns want it. The Porest ean serve that purpose until
timber is ripe.

In the fnll the Foreaster and the 014 Indian went Munting sgmin. They

ted the trails in the 0ld hardwood slsshing, they covered the sel hills and

:l:dmminh the popple, they skirted the swamp edge and sampled the jack
pine and, same s before, they found plenty of game. They alse found plenty
of pine, the pine which the Forester had planted. Alonz the way the C1d

I

an had picked up an acorn. "Tou plant acorns? he queried, placinz the

in the foncur': hand. "No," said the Forester, "this sorud oak
't malce good timber®., "Partridue eat em acorms®, sald the Indian. Later
he 014 Indian pointed to = bmsswood twig which had deen freshly nidhled,
"Tou plant um basswoodi® he queriedsgain. "No," the Forester told him,

on
on
t stuff will come back by itself if the fires leave it alone." "Deer
um basswood,” said the 01ld Indian, "good food in winter time. Basswood
good timber®. "Deer eat um codar too," he further remarked as they

ef the edge of a cedar swamn, "Deer stay in cedar all winter vhen snow
« ¥dce good shelter. Tou plant cedar?® the 014 Indian further =2sked.

¥ replied the Torester, "that would be pretty tough planting down in

thap swamp." “You plant um edze of swamp, planting easier, mayde grow faster.?
But| the Forester was attentive to » ruatle in the cedar, sounded like 2
wrﬂm. and he let the Indimn's lmat remart g unanswered,

They reached the brow of = hill, and spread out defore them was n barren
valley. Good geme cover omce, the Forester remembered, young maple and bagse-
wood. He and the Indian had mnted it before. Byt fire had come and burned
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1t heawily. Mow it was sumec snd briers and heavily sodded. The 014 Iandian
stopped, for hie ssw furrows, the snaky farrows of the planting crews. “You
plant um all pine toon’" he queried as he swapt his arm out over the willey. In
his|volce wen dlsappointmenty "You mals no good country.® "What's that®, said
the |Foraster, "mekes no good country? Wiy pine makes good country. Fine melkes
sawlogs. Your children or your grandchildren can work in the woods, they ean
worlt in the mills, they esn malte bip money."

"ou meke no good counmtry,® the 014 Indlen insisted, “you no make gnme

try, you plant em 211 pine foreat, By em by grow up, mske biz tress, meke

hizk up branches, deer no fin& cover, msks plenty shade, too, deer no find

of, partridae no find acorns, game all leave country. ¥y chiléren leave
country too, maybe, my children all hunt, no oan dunt pine forest, no find gume.
You |make bed country.®

S0, reflected the Forester, that was the 01d Indisn's comcern. His hunt-
ing gvound was being spoiled. Well, that was 2 new angle on thie reforestation
business. If the Uld Imdimn's hunting ground wne going to be spolled by all

& solid pimo plantations, wasn't the hunting going to be spoiled for =1l

of the city folks whom he plamned could use his forest while the timber crop
was (getting ripe! His bidle didm'i have any answer for this problem. He could
find in it forsmlas for compating the heard feet per acre in even ased rines

forg stn, bat it showed no way to flgure the munber of dser ver sere. Ho could
find formulas for compating stumpnge prices for saw tiwber but thare was nothe
ing to show the value of the game within his forest or the retwms that proper
gemg manazement might bring.

Being » mmter himsell, the Yorscter Ymuw whera game was to be found,

He E:r that deer browsed in the hardwoods =nd wintered in the cednr swaumps.
He Jnew that partridse fod on acorns in the fall and budded on the povple in
the winker. e ¥new that Geor 1liked glearings, that pmrtridice lilked cover.

That 013 Indien iz right, he msed, this solid pine manis has got o have ite
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tations, Not thet T womld chenge say of it for it hesn't potten thet
along, but 1'm certainly lesinz » good bet if I don't leave some openings
decr and partridee and 17 I don't plant something else besides pine. Why
try cedar on the edge of the swmap! Why not plant hardwoods on hardwood
7

The Forester ocongulted his taext books to find how to ralse hardwoods. They

hadntt mach to offar. 5o he wrote to the hesd office an? nsked them how about

it.

It neema the head office had =lso met 2n 014 indian snd had lenrmed nbout

plagting for gnme as wall ms Ffor emwloge. There wasn't much dope on hardwood s,

1land

isoapers had grown thsm, bul not by the million. They had leamed about box

eldqr, the deor seemed to Like it snd 14 prew well on 1ight solle. They had

laai

red

med that red maple would zrow in with the white nine, and the deer liked

maple. It wasn't mach for samloge btut i they planted it in with the pine,

it would mix food with cover and it would bresk wp the pine stend and help keen

out

blister rast. They hnd leasmed that partridge 1iked frults that held on

thrqugh the winter, so why not plant sumee and hewtherna and swamp helly.

They instructed the Forester to raige gome food and cover, as woll ma pine

treda, and thoy told him also to figure out how mueh wild 1ife he had on hie

Forgst and to draw up 2 plan thot would keep it all there.

the

80 the Foreater mnd the 014 Indilan went crusing together. They counted

pariridse, and they sounted ihe desr beds, nné they counted the deer that

mnfers killed in the foll. They drew up 2 plan,

Yorrs lnter, the Forertar's children snd the D14 Indian's children went

hunfing topether on the Forester's Porest, and there was plenty of zame.
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