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There are no
tour guides here
by Judy Hensel, Profiles editor

They'll warn you about Boulder. They'll ask if you've
ever visited an institution for the mentally retarded,
and if you answer no, they'll tell you to be prepared
for what could be a shock.
Not that it's in a particularly unpleasant location.
Built on land no one else wanted that had been a
swamp at one time, the grounds are muddy, but not
without some esthetic qualities. Large trees have been
soaking up the abundance of water for many years
and even the oldest buildings are well kept and clean.
But it is Montana's institution for the retarded of all
ages, and unless you are used to being around people
who sometimes behave in very bazaar ways, you won't
feel comfortable visiting. It doesn't seem to be a place
where college students would want to take up
residence. But Cheryl, Beverly, Dudley, Jack and Linda
are University of Montana students who have lived
there since last summer. I spent a day there in March
observing them.
(The names of the Boulder residents are fictitious.)
There are no tour guides at Boulder, no colorful
brochures explaining its programs, no sidewalks for
tourists to walk. But Beverly had our visiting schedule
all planned when we arrived at the student quarters in
an old brick house on the grounds.
"You'll have to see Susan to see the difference a
home environment makes. And it would be good for
you to see Kevin," Beverly said.
"He's got a sense of humor," added Cheryl, his
speech teacher. "Most kids here don't."
I learned I'd see each of the students working with
one or more of the residents using techniques they
have learned as psychology, social work and speech
pathology majors. They have been working under a
University program called the University Year for
Action, jointly sponsored by the federal ACTION
Agency, the Montana Department of Institutions and
the University of Montana. They receive subsistence
pay for working a year in a state agency while
continuing to earn credit from the University. Course
work and practicum supervision are provided by a
faculty affiliate at Boulder and UM faculty members
who make weekly trips to Boulder.
Our organizer, Beverly Walker, a communication
sciences and disorders major, left us to our schedule
and hurried to her first tutoring session of the
morning. Roberta Manis, UM staff member who
directs the program, and I went to our first visit—a
small group of young children.
Strange, guttural noises and an occasional scream
greeted us at the door of the cottage where about ten
retarded children were struggling to get on their coats
to catch the bus to their next activity. The scene
appeared to be total confusion. In the midst of
helping three or four at the same time, was Jackie
Idland, a psychology major who has recently joined
the UYA program to get her academic credentials. She
has worked as an attendant at Boulder for several
years. She was calm. Her face was relaxed, and she was
speaking in a normal voice as she affectionately but
firmly instructed and helped the children put on their
coats and stand in the doorway to wait for their ride.
"The kids are really getting neat now," she said after
the bus had left. "A t first we had to drag them on the
bus." She is teaching them imitative behavior, how to
identify shapes and to respond to commands that will
lead to learning basic living skills. After they reach a
certain level, they'll be moved to another, more
advanced group.
"I think it will work o.k.," she said. "But it will take
years."
Our next stop was "the Canary," the lunch room,
where, although it was barely midmorning, some of
the attendants and residents were eating lunch. We
sat with Linda Evanson, a social work major, and Mary,
who ate lunch while we talked. As Linda ate her lunch
and talked quietly with us, she kept an alert eye on
Mary and marked down on a chart how well she was
using her recently learned table manners. Linda
explained later that Mary is an 18-year-old resident
who is going through a late and intensified
adolescence. Mary didn't join in the conversation,
except to make wry, caustic one-liners. When we got
up to go, I said I was glad to have met her.
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"I doubt it," she said out of the side of her mouth. I
suppressed a laugh. She was right. I had over-killed
and been too polite. But she was wrong; I had enjoyed
meeting her.
We had to hurry to catch Beverly's daily
appointment with Susan, the mongoloid preschooler,
who lives with her family in town and who Beverly
especially had wanted us to see. Susan recited her
pronunciation exercises clearly and enthusiastically in
the small practice room where she sat with her older
sister and Beverly. A problem with pronouncing the
word "this" was solved when Beverly firmly informed
her they would go no further until she said it right. It
became more obvious why Beverly is proud of her
pupil later when we visited older mongoloid women
who have been institutionalized all their lives and
cannot speak. Susan will start first grade next year.
Cheryl was waiting for us outside the speech room,
and she began to tell us about Kevin, her star pupil
who has been learning to correct his habit of speaking
very fast and with a stutter. Cheryl explained that she
has been using an articulation machine to help Kevin
"slow it down and make it work." She believes it
doesn't take a degree to help someone like Kevin, but
working on a "one-to-one" basis and sincere praise.
Kevin's only reward for doing well with the
articulation machine is praise from Cheryl, who he is
very fond of.
"I say, 'Damn, you do well, Kevin', and he is so
pleased and ready to work harder," she said.
A few minutes later we joined Cheryl and Kevin
where they were working with the articulation
machine, which records and plays back sentences that
Kevin reads from a card. During the introductions it
was extremely hard to understand what Kevin was
saying. But as soon as he began working with the
machine, he began to speak slower, articulating each
word and carefully pausing before beginning the
next.
Partway through his lesson, he turned to Cheryl and
asked, "How-am-l-doing?"
"That's great, Kevin! How did you used to say it?"
"Howamldoing? Howamldoing?," he grinned.
Dudley Black and Jack Beslanwitch are psychology
majors who have been working with some of the most
severly retarded at Boulder. Their successes are small
and few—and all the more gratifying.
We sat in on a session Dudley was conducting with
Billy, who is learning basic compliance and imitative
skills. On a table in front of Billy were four large.

colorful toys and a can of grapefruit juice. Billy was
unaware of our presence and concentrated only on
Dudley.
"Look at me, Billy. Look at this toy. Good!"
Billy had performed the two requirements—mak
ing eye contact with Dudley and looking at the toy
Dudley pointed to. He was rewarded with a drink of
grapefruit juice, a pat on the stomach and praise from
Dudley, who records his daily progress in a log. Each
learned skill talces many hours to learn and requires
repeated reinforcement. It can never be assumed that
a skill once learned will remain learned.
A, month ago. Jack's mongoloid pupil could not
identify the parts of her body. Instutitionalized since a
baby, she has never had a need to learn basic skills,
including how to speak. We watched as Jack drilled
her, having her point to various parts of her body and
rewarding her with grapefruit juice. After drinking the
juice, she carefully set the cup on the table, another
skill she has learned from Jack.
It was time to go, but Beverly wanted us to quickly
see one of her favorite residents before we left. All day
she'd been telling us stories about Raymond. He is
most famous for his talent for disassembling the back
of one of the washing machines, hiding a small part in
his clothing and waiting in the hall for someone to try
to start the machine.
Beverly had described only his antics, and I was not
prepared to see a severly deformed dwarf of a man,
whose communication is limited to two sounds,
pushing his wheel chair to his doctor appointment.
Beverly matter-of-factly pointed out how he has
adjusted. When not in his wheel chair, he walks by
using his incredibly strong—although deform
ed—arms and wrists to replace legs that never grew.
Conversely, he also can use his feet and digital toes
much the same as most people use their hands.
Beverly patted him on his s h o u ld e r and
enthusiastically wished him an enjoyable visit with the
doctor.
The UYA program in Montana since has ended
because no funds for needed cost-sharing with the
federal government were available from the state.
Beverly and Cheryl have returned to campus to finish
their studies, as have other UYA students from other
Montana campuses who worked in adult parole and
probation offices and other state agencies. Jack,
Dudley and Linda were offered jobs at the Boulder
River School and Hospital and Jackie is continuing
with her staff duties there.

Hugo and the
‘hick sensibility’
By Tara Gallagher, Profiles writer
The West, and especially Montana, produces a kind
of poet with a sensitivity shaped by sagebrush and
sunlight; a perception that poet Richard Hugo calls
“ the hick sensibility.” Hugo, who teaches poetry
classes at the University, relates naturally to students
who write with this “ hick” perspective because he
believes he has it himself.
In small towns, people are aware of what it means to
be alone, Hugo explained. In the city a person can be
alone, but others surround him. The city writer
typically fantasizes an audience which he silently
addresses in his poems. But a poet from a small town
knows that no one is around, so as he writes he must
choose words which would be heard by a chance
traveler passing along the dirt road.
The poet with the “ hick sensibility” must deal with a
mixed blessing. The poet can write respectfully,
almost reverently, about what he sees. He has de
veloped an awareness of things and can put them in
order and give each its own identity. Yet he often
tends to think things are more important than they
are. And if he moves into the city, Hugo said, he may
find adjusting frustrating and painful. He can no
longer take time to give each thing its proper identity;
there are too many things.
Yet Hugo thinks it is good for poets to be able to
write about unimportant things and to develop the
“ silly side” of the mind. “ Someone who could put
everything in its proper perspective would be no
writer. In fact, he'd be a rather dull fellow. We
wouldn't want to invite him to the party.”

Where do we
go from here?
This summer when Americans will be celebrating
the birthday of a country now 200 years old,
participants in the fourth University Alumni College
will be challenged to answer the question, “ Where do
we go from here?”
They'll get some help in recognizing the
alternatives from a group of University faculty
members who will suggest how the future may affect
the environment, politics, the economy, psychology
and the arts.
Hatry Fritz, associate professor of history, will begin
Alumni College activities at Camp Lubrecht the
weekend of July 30-Aug. 1 with a presentation on the
theme, “ Where Do We Go From Here?” He will be
followed by lectures, presentations, group activities,
readings and discussions led by seven other faculty
members.
Other weekend activities at the rustic camp 35 miles
northeast of Missoula will include a river float.

Alumni College 7976 faculty and staff members are
from left : Wally Berard, Andrea Friedman, Harry Fritz,
Robert Curry, Director Deanna Sheriff, Ron Dulaney,
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Poet Richard Hugo helps a student with a poem.
American writers have an uncanny ability to write
compassionately about remote and ignored people,
he said. The “ hick sensibility” is the West's style of this
trait.
Even though the sensibility seems to manifest itself
in writers from the small town and surrounding areas,
Hugo said he is not sure exactly how it develops. “ It's
nothing you can go out and develop.” But he said it is
something that never goes away.
Whatever its causes, such a sensibility has fared him
well. He has been the recipient of the Rockefeller
Creative Writing Grant, has published in many
quarterlies and journals and is author of five books of
recreational activities, fishing, social gatherings and
entertainment.
Robert Curry, professor of geology, will discuss
“ Montana as a Lifeboat,” Louis Hayes, professor and
chairman of political science,will explore the political
thoughts of the book “ Watership Down,” 'which will
be sent to all participants, and Wally Berard, associate
professor of education and psychologist educator,
will discuss “ Behaviorism: Principles and Practical
Applications.”
Poet Richard Hugo, who is a professor of English,
will read from his book “ What Thou Lovest Well
Remains American,” which also will be sent to
participants. Andrea Friedman, English instructor,
plans a group participation activity entitled “ The
Bomb Shelter Game.”
.
Madeline DeFrees, English professor, will discuss
the devaluation of language in her talk, entitled “ The
Single Eye, the Pseudo-Question, Dialogue and
Doublespeak.”
“ Small is Beautiful,” the final book to be sent to
participants, will be used by Ron Dulaney, assistant
professor of economics, in his discussion on
alternatives to the corporate economy.
The cost of the program is $50, which includes all
accommodations, food and books. More information
is available at the Alumni Center, University of
Montana, Missoula.

Madeline DeFrees, Judy Hensel, assistant director,
and Louis Hayes. (Photo by Mark Coe.)

Cordon Lemon photo

poetry, two of which have been nominated for the
National Book Awards. “ What Thou Lovest Well
Remains American” is one of 41 of the 30,004 books
published last year in the United States which have
been nominated for the award. In 1974, his “ The Lady
In Kicking Horse Reservoir” was nominated for the
award.
Poet William Stafford has said of that book: “ A part
of the West belongs to Hugo. By telling over and over
again its places and people he reclaims it from the very
bleakness he confronts; and it all begins to loom as a
great intense abode that we can't neglect, that we
can't bear to let go.”
At the University, where he is director of the
creative w ritin g program, Hugo's office is
astonishingly bare. The shelf holds maybe 20 books.
An ancient Royal typewriter waits on the corner desk,
a much-used ceramic ash tray the size of a dinner plate
and an elk horn pencil holder sit on his desk. This, he
jokes, is wher^ he tried to avoid students.
But students are always waiting to get into his poetry
class. He tells the lucky ones on the first day of the
quarter that the class is going to be crowded because
he falls for any sob story.
He also clarifies on the first day: “ Everyting I tell you
is going to be wrong for you. I'm telling you with every
breath, 'write like me!' But I don't want you to write
like me.
“ Write like somebody else. If you're going to be any
good, it'll be the right somebody else.”
Nevertheless, Hugo does teach certain ground rules
about poetry. Beginning students of poetry are
inclined to cling to their experiences when they write,
he claims. Instead of freeing themselves from their
attachment to the experience, they feel compelled to
relate the experience to the reader. Hugo tells them to
choose words which will create an effective sound.
“ Give up what you want to say in favor of the sound.
This is a way of getting you to surprise yourself on the
page.”
A poem is always attempting to reach an ideal
sound. The poet's feelings should not get in the way of
the poem's feelings, Hugo said. The poet's feelings do
not indicate the quality of the poem. “ You cannot
trust how you feel.” Yet, he said, the poet must have
feelings or he is in the wrong business.
As the writer becomes more practiced in writing
toward an ideal sound, he finds that his choice of
words becomes a natural mode of expression. It will
not lead him to shallow and immoral writing unless he
himself is shallow and immoral, Hugo said.
Hugo tells students not to be repetitious in their
poems. “ A poem doesn't have that much time.” He
says to trust that the reader understood the first time;
to assume that the reader is the most intelligent in the
world, or that there is no reader at all. A good poet
must know what to leave out as well as what to
include; thus meaning what he says, not saying what
he means. “ If you want to communicate, use the
telephone.”
The imagination is a “ terrible cynic,” Hugo tells
students. It disregards the relative value of things
because relative values are created by the conscious
mind. In the imagination, everything belongs.
Therefore, in a poem you can find a submarine in a
desert, and Genghis Kahn can sit down to tea with
Albert Schweitzer.”
Exciting the imagination of his students is one of
Hugo s teaching goals. And he feels it is important to
tell students that he is not trying to teach them how to
become famous. “ Poets generally don't get famous,
and if they do, it often doesn't have anything to do
with their poems.”
Profiles
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Jim Brandenburg

Standing in front o f a Canaris watercolor are Dora
Myers (left) Patti Canaris and Lois Roper, owner o f
Coronado Galleries in El Paso, Tex. Myers has
commissioned Canaris to paint a similar watercolor in

honor of Myer's mother. Canaris is donating her
commission to the Alumni Scholarship Fund. Roper
arranged the commission o f the painting,

Canaris painting to be donated
A watercolor by Patti Canaris soon will be
hung in the home of Florence and President
Richard Bowers as a gift in memory of a
University of Montana alumna.
The painting, commissioned by Dora Myers
in honor,of her mother, Tesla Lennstrend Rowe,
will depict a Montana valley near Mammoth
where Mr$; Rowe spent her childhood.
Tesla Rowe was graduated in 1918 from the
University, where she won several awards for her
writing. She used her education degree in
teaching high school in Virginia City and Mission
before her marriage to William A. Rowe.
She continued to write poetry and prose after
moving with her husband to Birmington, Wash.,
although she was never published. She was also
accomplished in playing the piano and in
drawing and painting. She died in 1972.

Patti Canaris is donating her $500 commission
for doing the painting to the Alumni Scholarship
Fund in memory of her mother, Jane Blake
Germeraad. Canaris is an alumna of the
University and lives in El Paso, Tex. She received
a degree in fine arts at the University while she
worked as dfteptor of publications and of the
University Center Art Gallery. She originated the
“ Fun-Do” courses, nonacademic classes still
being offered as University Center Courses.
Canaris has been associated with Award
Pictures of California where she worked as an
illustrator of training and promotional films and
assistant vice president and member of the
board. She has worked extensively in freelance
art, had many one-woman shows' and won
numerous awards for her work.
She has recently been accepted to be included
in “ Who's Who in American Art.”

Brandenburg named
as basketball coach
Jim Brandenburg was named head basketball coach
at the University April 23 by Athletic Director Harley
Lewis.
Brandenburg, 40, has served as assistant coach at the
University for the past six seasons and helped coach
and recruit Grizzly players who won a Big Sky
Conference championship and NCAA-playoff berth
in 1975. He coached Montana's 1971-72 and 1972-73
freshman teams to a combined 28-8 record.
Brandenburg preceded his tenure at the University
with successes at Flathead Valley Community College
in Kalispell and high schools in Texas and Colorado.
He was a three-year letterman in basketball and
track at Colorado State University, Fort Collins, where
he received B.S. and M.Ed. degrees in physical
education.
* »*

Summer Session
Three new sessions will be introduced during the
1976 Summer Session, which begins June 21. In
addition to the regular 4Vi- and 9-week.sessions, two
five-day sessions and two four-week sessions will be
offered.
Anyone interested in attending Summer Session
programs is encouraged to preregister at the Center
For Continuing Education and Summer Programs,
Main Hall 107, University of.Montana.

University ranks 18th in number o f Rhodes Scholars
Every year male university students across the
United States compete for the Rhodes Scholarship,
which is not only one of the top honors of the country,
but also entitles the recipients to two years of study at
Oxford University in England.
The competition is keen. Each student first rpust
compete on his own campus with other top male
scholars. If he is chosen to represent his university, he
must compete also at state and district levels. He is
judged on his academic credentials, his personality,
his leadership and moral force of character and his
physical vigor.
The judges look at his academic transcript, letters of
recommendation, listing of honors and awards and a
proposal for study.
Twenty University of Montana students have gone
through the procedure and become Rhodes Scholars
since the scholarship was initiated in 1903. The
University ranks 18th nationally in the number of
Rhodes Scholars chosen. That means there are 242
institutions with one or more Rhodes Scholars and the
University has produced more Scholars than 218.
Thomas Huff, professor and chairman of the
philosophy departm ent and faculty Rhodes
Scholarship advisor, believes the educational
background of Montana students is part of the reason
for their success in becoming Rhodes Scholars.
M o n ta n a e d u c a tio n em phasizes " w e l l 
roundedness,” he said, and the scholarship program
looks for students who have a wide variety of abilities.
Sir Cecil Rhodes, a South Africa industrialist, wrote
his seventh will in 1899 and directed his trustees to set

up two scholarship programs—one for the British
colonies and one for the United States.
Outstanding young men were to be chosen to study
at Oxford and be given time to travel throughout
European countries to give Europe a better
understanding of the British colonies and the United
States.
The first UM student to be selected was George E.
Barnes, now deceased, who was chosen in 1904. The
latest is James R. Murray, a philosophy student from
Homestead who just finished his term as vice
president of the Associated Students of the University
of Montana.
Specifics about each of the University Rhodes
Scholars and the year they were selected are given
below, beginning with the most recent.
MARK S. PEPPLER, a UM microbiology student from
Whitefish Bay,Wis., now attending Oxford University,
1973; KENT deMERS PRICE, International Bank for
West Africa, Lagos, Nigeria, 1967; DAVID R.
HOWLETT from Billings who now lives in Oxford,
1966; JOHN U. CARLSON, an attorney for the law firm
of Holland & Hart in Denver, Colo., 1962; ROGER M.
BATY, director of the Center for Cultural Exchange at
Johnson College in the University of Redlands,
Redlands, Calif., 1958; WILLIAM BRUCE COOK,
managing director of Esso Pappas Industrial Co. in
Athens, Greece, 1957, and WALTER W. EYER, an
attorney for the law firm of Perkins, Coie, Stone,
Olsen & Williams in Seattle, Wash., 1955.
STERLING SODERLIND, assistant to the president of
Dow Jones and Co. and economics editor of The Wall

Street Journal, Short Hills, N.J., 1950; RALPH K.
DAVIDSON, deputy director of social sciences at the
Rockefeller Foundation in New York, N.Y., 1948;
ROBERT C. BATES, Rockefeller Brothers Fund, New
Canaan, Conn., 1937; EUGENE SUNDERLIN, vice
president and secretary of Rockefeller University,
New York, N.Y., 1933; JOSEPH H. FTIZGERALD, Seeley
Lake, 1932; D. COVELL SKEELS, Storrs, Conn., 1930;
ARTHUR K. BURT, Delray Beach, Fla., 1923; J. A.
FARMER, New York, N.Y., and Redding, Conn., 1921;
R. H. BECKWITH, now deceased, 1920, and
CLARENCE STREIT, editor of Freedom and Union,
Washington, D.C., 1918.
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Harnessing the sun and wind
by Ron Righter, Profiles contributing writer

The modern American home is to many people a
symbol of extravagance in a time of energy shortage.
We build in a standard design across the country,
failing to adapt the individual house to its own
environment. Each house sits in the midst of a deluge
of energy from the sun and wind, yet remains wholly
dependent on electricity or natural gas.
But it doesn't have to be that way. The house
being built by John Means, associate professor of
psychology, is an exception. It'll use the sun's energy
to provide heat and hot water for Means and his
family. Means designed the home himself and
describes the experience as a "true family project."
He and his wife Mary considered four designs before
finding one which suited their needs—and budget.
Next came the task of choosing a suitable building
site.
"M y family and I have lived, hiked and camped in
Pattee Canyon ever since we came to Missoula 10
years ago," Means said, "and we've always wanted to
build a home there." Hence the Canyon, which lies a
few miles southeast of Missoula, was chosen as the
place to build.
But esthectics wasn't the only criterion of choice.
Natural forces were needed to operate the energyproducing devices; the sun and wind would be
harnessed for their energy. As it turned out, a small
electricity-producing windmill was planned, but
never was built, since Means found that the wind did
not gust steadily. Sunlight, on the other hand, is
constant enough to provide a significant portion of
the needed energy. In addition, they've designed and
insulated the house so that heat loss wrll be
minimized. Means believes that these energy
conservation measures will pay for themselves within
five or ten years.
"We expect to cut our heating costs by 50 per cent,"
he said, "and that's a conservative estimate. It'll
probably be closer to 70 per cent."
Perhaps the most outstanding feature of the Means
home is its reliance upon solar energy. Most previous
attempts to use the sun's energy to power homes have
not been particularly successful. Many of these
•experimental houses, while efficient in utilizing solar
energy, have been very unattractive estheticajly.
Means has tried to overcome this problem.
"M y main goal was not only to build a solar heated
house," Means said, "but to build one which is also
esthetically pleasing—a very difficult task."
One look at the Means house is ample proof of his
success. The clean and simple lines, which Means calls
the piney angles, are pleasing to the eye. The structure
is well attuned to its environment; its peaked roof
sweeps upward, its vertical lines melt into a backdrop
of evergreens. It'll be painted in dark tones, allowing it
to merge into the surrounding forest. Means prefers
not to categorize the house; he merely describes it as
"functional." Every component serves a purpose.
For instance, the 700-square feet of the roof where
Means will be building the solar collector—an
unobtrusive device designed to capture the sun's
energy—is angled to take maximum advantage of the
sun. The solar collector is the most important
component of the solar heating system. It is also the
simplest to build.

Merely a symptom
of the times?
by Ron Righter, Profiles contributing writer

Ripples of change are spreading across America.
Faced with rising fuel bills, sick of blackouts and
brownouts and confronted by predictions of energy
shortages, many Americans are seeking alternatives
on a home level. After years of being plugged into
huge, inefficient energy complexes, some people are
finding other ways to live. They turn to the elemental
forces of nature, the sun and the wind, to fulfill their
household needs. To power their homes, they build
windmills, distant grandchildren of those which
dotted the European landscape centuries ago. Some
build exotic contraptions to collect the energy
trapped in a ray of sunlight, and still others explore
new possibilities. With all the useable sunlight and
wind, it seems we can power a thousand Americas;
indeed some people believe that America's energy
problems will soon be solved.
But at least one expert doesn't think so. Bruce
Bugbee, graduate student in environmental studies.
4

"A person doesn't have to be an expert or an
engineer to construct, his own solar collector," Means
said. "A do-it-yourselfer could purchase parts off the
shelf and construct equipment as functional as the
best you can buy on the market today."
That's exactly what Means will be doing. By
soldering more than 1,600 feet of copper tubing to
steel sheets, mounting them on the roof and covering
them with glass, he will be providing most of the heat
and hot water required by his family of five. The heat
of the sun will be trapped between the metal and glass
and will be picked up by antifreeze moving through
the copper tubing. The antifreeze will drain into the
bottom of an 8,000-gallon water tank beneath the
house, where it will flow through a series of heat
exchange coils, gradually losing heat to the water in
the tank, and eventually circulating back to the
collector.

The water tank—the "g u t" of the solar heating
system—will store heat to be used at night or during
extended cloudy periods when little sunlight falls on
the collector. It'll be able to fulfill the family's heating
requirements for a period of 20 sunless days at 30
degrees Fahrenheit. In case this storage capacity is
exceeded, a situation Means thinks unlikely because
of the mild winters prevalent in the area, water can be
circulated between the tank and a heating coil in both
fireplaces. And as a last resort, the electric furnace can
be turned on.
To minimize heat loss, both outside walls of the
water tank will be insulated with styrofoam, an
excellent insulator. Means has not insulated the roof
of the tank, allowing the rising heat to warm the upper
levels of the home. The house itself, built of cedar, is
designed to reduce heat loss as much as possible.
Means explained that the high price of cedar—more
than four times that of pine—is partially offset by its
high insulating qualities. Means is also using more
than the standard amount of insulation, especially on
the northwest wall where the wind is strongest. In
addition, extra insulation will be provided by a board
and batten system on the exterior walls of the house.
Thin strips of wood (battens) running vertically on the
cedar boards will break up the wind as it strikes the

" The piney angles" o f the John Means home
near Missoula are evident in the photo above.
Another feature of the Means home, which was
designed to be energy-conserving, is the
staircase built around a dead tree (left). (Photos
by Gordon Lemon.)
and co-organizer of the Western Montana Regional
Planning Assoc, is suspicious of the over-exuberant
trend toward these new power sources.
"I'm afraid," Bugbee said, "that much of the current
popularity of these energy alternatives may be
nothing more than a fascination with technology,
which would be very much in keeping with American
tradition that is, our fascination with invention."
Bugbee believes that we may be changing the
symptoms, but not facing the underlying problems.
"Energy use," he said, "is merely a symptom of the
way a person, or a society, relates to a place."
According to Bugbee, Americans have never
learned to adapt their homes or their lifestyles to the
land on which they live. More traditional societies,
such as those of Europe, have evolved lifestyles which
are adjusted to the subtleties of their natural
environment. Our tradition of building, on the other
hand, was transplanted unchanged from Europe, and
has never been adapted to North America. The wellmanicured lawn, which is so important to most
homeowners, is a perfect example of our failure to
relate to the place we live in.
We impose our concepts of orderliness on our land,
and in the process squander energy in the form of
water, fertilizer and gasoline. On the community
level, we separate our living, working and playing
areas, all of which are interwoven in the older
European communities. As a result we waste energy
transporting ourselves from point to point, and isolate

ourselves even further from our environment.
Bugbee blames part of our insensitivity toward the
land on our frontier traditions. We are afflicted, he
said, by a philosophical hangover from the days of
"over the mountain to the valley beyond." The
pioneers saw America as a limitless source of wealth,
waiting to be tapped. If they exhausted the resources
in an area, and they often did, the settlers could pack
their few possessions and invade unexploited
territory. Because of this history of invasion,
settlement and exploitation, Americans never
developed a respect for the land. This heritage is so
deeply ingrained into our conciousness, that even
today when our borders are full, it still shapes our way
of life.
"Unfortunately we still see land as something to be
dominated," Bugbee said, "and not as a space, of
which man is only a part, to be shared with other
things."
Bugbee claims that our traditional attitude toward
the land is reinforced by our increasing mobility as a
people. The members of an average American family
move every three years, and seldom develop strong
ties to the place they live. As a result, we don't design
our homes to fit their environment. Instead, we
design them is spite of their environment.
"W hen our lives are not attuned to our
environment," Bugbee said, "we seek a broader
standard which will apply anywhere."
Bugbee's insight into public attitudes is in part a
Profiles

side of the house. This will prevent the wind from
whipping heat off the surface of the house.
Both fireplaces in the Means home will have
separate drafts to save heat and will be constructed so
that air warmed by the fire is channeled back into the
house.
The high vaulted ceiling of the living area will allow
heat to rise to the peak of the house, where it will be
recirculated through the heating ducts and used
again, allowing a 15-to-30-per cent reduction in heat
loss.
Even the bathroom is not free of innovation. A
heating duct passes directly beneath the bathtub,
providing extra heat for the bather.
Besides designing the house, the Means family also
is redesigning its lifestyle. They'll use a wood-burning
stove for some of their cooking and their refrigerator
and microwave oven will both use less energy than
conventional models.
Power for appliances, lights and the electric furnace
will come from power lines running through the area.
Means is puzzled by the reluctance of many people
to design an energy-conscious house. “ Many people
ask how I can undertake such a project It isn't that I'm
any smarter or brighter than anyone else. I just
decided I wanted to do it."

Philip Bornstein (right) and a patient at the Clinical
Psychology Center work at " unlearning" a fear of
ticks.
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There’s no need to be afraid
by Anthony J. Acerrano, Profiles associate editor

A tick—a flat-bodied, blood-sucking, leathery
tick—is crawling down the back of your neck. You
can feel its hairy legs moving lightly, over your
skin; you can Imagine its tiny head swaying as it
searches for the right spot—the spot where it will
sink in its palpites and extract a pouch-full of blood.
Such an experience—or even the thought of it—is
merely uncomfortable for most people, but to some,
it is absolute trauma. To them, the word “ tick"
creates a wake of shudders. And the suspected pres
ence of these arachnids on their bodies produces the
same result one might expect from a claustrophobic
locked in a closet, or an acrophobic standing on
the edge of a precipitous rock ledge.
“ But the bright side for tick-phobics is that they
can learn to alleviate their fears," claimed Philip
Bornstein, assistant professor of psychology and a
supervisor at the UM Clinical Psychology Center.
“ They at sometime learned to fear ticks, but the
proper therapy can help them 'unlearn' the fear."

result of his three-year background with the Western
Montana Regional Planning Assoc. He now is studying
the science of land-use planning and is conducting a
land capability analysis of Pattee Canyon, a 6,000-acre
comples of private and government land a few miles
from Missoula.
“ I think the most important aspect of the study for
me," Bugbee said, “ is coming to know a place—its
noises, its colors, its inhabitants—in a way that many
people who've lived there for years never have,
simply because they haven't looked."
During the years he's been involved in the planning
field, both as planner and student, Bugbee has found
that many people look upon his philosophy with
disdain; as the plaything of a radical or eccentric. But
he believes that if we're to salvage the quality of life in
America—indeed if we're to survive at all—we must
find a deeper relationship with the places we live,
work and play.
If we develop this mentality, Bugbee said, we'll be
able to build a new America in the next three decades.
This may seem a pipe dream to some, but Bugbee
emphasized the fact that many very ordinary people
are already utilizing viable alternatives without
sacrificing the comforts of life. What it will take, he
said, is an extraordinary commitment by the American
people.
'I don't know if that commitment will be caused by
shortage, by fear or by intelligence," Bugbee said.
“ I'm hoping for the latter."
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Such therapy is under way at the psychology
center, where a special tick-phobia program is being
conducted. Persons with intense fear of ticks are
being taught to recognize and cope with their fears.
“ Behavior therapy teaches people to handle their
problems by re-exposing them to the unfavorable
conditions that breed the fears in the first place,"
Bornstein said. “ The therapy is based on the premise
that fears are learned, just as behavior is learned."
The treatments are by no means restricted to tickphobics. The center, run by 30 doctoral psychology
students and five faculty, also has had programs for
people afraid of snakes, and other animals. And one
project involved observing and treating children with
an extreme fear of dentists.
“ The animal-fear projects are used often because
they make it easy to attract patients," Bornstein
said. “ People with more personal problems are
sometimes reluctant to have their privacy invaded,
and are less likely to walk in for treatment."
How, exactly, does the behavior therapy work?
“ It's really a simple strategy," Bornstein said. “ We
subject the patients to imaginary fear stimuli—
something that will cause anxiety—then we let them
think about the stimuli until the fear dissipates."
For example, in the tick program, the patient is told
to shut his eyes, relax, and form a mind picture of
whatever the therapist describes to him. The scenes
described are each gauged to produce certain levels
of anxiety, with the initial ones stimulating only mild
disconcertment. The patient imagines the scenario
in his mind, over and over, until he comes to grips
with the problem. Then he signals the therapist that
all anxiety is gone, and the process is repeated with a
new scene.
“ Even the more intense images are overcome in
two to eight minutes," Bornstein said. “ The more
you think about a situation, and the more you con
front it, the less it will scare you."
Although behavior therapy appears to work, some
critics condemn it, claiming that it trains people as
one would train a dog, controlling and manipulating
the mind. But Bornstein doesn't agree.
“ Our form of behavior therapy is different from the
Skinnerian theory of behavior—which treats
consequences to situations. We work the causes
of a problem, teaching people
to understand and cope with their troubles."
In fact, Bornstein sees “ behavorial" science
moving more in the direction of cognition—working
with the thought processes that influence behavior
rather than the behavior itself.
“ The discipline is evolving incredibly," he said.
“ Ten years ago it was simplistic, now it's becoming
increasingly complex. In the last 15 years, more re
search has been generated by behaviorists than by all
the other psychologists combined in the last 80
years.
“ Behavioral work has two great advantages,"
Bornstein said. “ First, it is individual specific—
meaning that you can match the treatment to the
individual. Next, you can accurately evaluate the
results of your treatments. This is the age of account
ability—you must be able to account for your results—
and behavior therapy fits right in."
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20s
DONAL HARRINGTON '28 last summer visited the 68th
foreign country he has been in. He was named professor
emeritus at the University of Washington in 1973 and is
continuing with his travels.

BARBARA CORCORAN M.A. '55 has written her 23rd
book for children and young adults, “ May I Cross Your
Golden River?" It is on the American Library Assoc.
Notable Books for Young Adults list and was written
under the pen name of Paige Dixon.
STANLEY C. HARRISON '56 was promoted to the position
of professional geologist in the mineral Department of
Exxon Co. He is living in Albuquerque, N.M., where he is
responsible for uranium exploration.

30s
ROBERTA CARKEEK CHENEY '32 has co-authored a book
entitled “ Hans Kleiber, Artist of the Big Horn Mountains."
She is author of the book “ Names on the Face of Montana"
and Montana chairwoman for the National Place Names
Survey. Another book, “ The Big Missouri Winter Count,"
was published last year.
WARREN PHELAN '34 retired from the Department of
Health, Education and Welfare and lives in Quakertown, Pa.

40s
JOHN S. FORMAN '40, director of range management in
the Pacific Northwest Region of the Forest Service in
Portland, Ore., retired from a federal career that began in
1936.
JOHN MAHONEY '40, research metallugist who helped
establish the Anaconda Co.'s uranium operation at Grants,
N.M., and copper properties near Tucson, Ariz., retired
March 1. He had been assistant director of Anaconda's
Metallugical Research Department at Anaconda and
Tucson, Ariz.
KENNETH B. KIZER '41, senior editor for engineering and
news editor at Purdue University, West Lafayette, Ind., was
appointed acting director of the Purdue University News
Service!.
PATRICIA MAC HALE SHOEMAKER '44 is in charge of the
Bio-Medical Laboratory in Kennewick, Wash.
JOHN S. GROENE '45 has been living since 1949 in
Venezuela where he is president of Johnson and Higgins de
Venezuela, international insurance brokers.
ARTHUR F. PAYNE M.A. '49 was promoted to vice
president of finance at Foodplex, Inc., headquartered in
Columbus, Ohio.

Maj. ROBERT L. TEMPLETON '62 has returned from
working in Thailand for three years and is stationed at
Hanscom AFB, Mass.
DOUGLAS L. NEIBAUER '63, J.D. '64 is practicing law in
Modesto, Calif. He is married to SHIRLEY HART NEIBAUER
'65.*
JACK BESSO '64 is assistant director of the Billings
Chamber of Commerce.
JOSEPH J. BLACKER '64 is school librarian at the Forrest
Sherman Elementary and Junior High School (a Defense
Department military dependent school) in Naples, Italy.
GERHARD M. KNUDSEN '66, M.S. '68 was named as the
head of a baseline study of a proposed coal-conversion
facility northwest of Circle. He has worked for the Montana
Department of Natural Resources and Conservation for
three years.
LEE H. SIMMONS '66, J. D. '69 has opened a law office in
Lakeside.
Capt. RALPH A. BECK '67, J.D. '70 received the Air Force
Commendation Medal. He is assigned to Fairchild AFB,
Wash., where he serves as assistant staff judge advocate with
the 92nd Combat Support Group.
JAMES R. GRIFFITH '67, M.E. '74 is teaching on Long Island
in New York and spends his summers in Montana.
Capt. THOMAS M. HANSON '67 is missile launch officer
at McConnely AFB, Kan., with a unit of the Strategic Air
Command.
ROGER D. YOUNG '68 is a partner in the law firm of Mill,
Desenberg, Purdy, Glover and Bayer in Detroit, Mich.

ROBERT H. GARMOE '50 was installed as the 1976
president of the Washington-British Columbia
Chapter No. 8 of the American Institute of Real Estate
Appraisers. He is an independent fee appraiser in
Seattle, Wash. He and his wife, JEAN POPHAM
GARMOE '50, live in Redmond with their three
daughters.
DON HUGGINS '57 has joined the Missoula office of
Piper, Jaffray and Hopwood, Irttii as a registered
representative.
DONALD D. BRICKLEY '59 lives in Arvada, Colo., a suburb
of Denver, where he owns four Hatch's Hallmark Card and
Gift stores.
EDWIN JASMIN '59 was named president of
Northwestern Union Trust Co. in Helena.

50s
DONALD F. STANAWAY '52 was installed as the 55th
Illustrious Potentate of Al Bedoo Shrine Temple in Billings.
He is president of Automotive and Industrial Distributors of
Billings.
ROY F. WORDEN JR. '54 was promoted to colonel in the
Air Force. He is chief of the material accounting systems
branch of the Air Force Accounting and Finance Center in
Denver, Colo.

JERRY G. ARTHUR '63 was appointed manager of
production scheduling and material planning in the
distribution department at Travenol Laboratories. He
and his wife and two sons live in Palatine, III.

ROBERT DENT '69 is an aquatic biologist employed by the
Tucson, Ariz., office of the Anaconda Co.'s General Mining
Division.
MARY FAY LARANGO '69 is a booking agent for
danceMontana, the state's only professional dance
company, in residence at the University. She also is
chairman of the Missoula Festival of the Arts Committee.

70s
W. NEAL BUXTON '54 was elected vice president of
corporate development of the VSI Corp. in Pasadena,
Calif.

60s
BRIAN L. KEKICH ’69, a division manager with
Prudential Life Insurance Co. in Fort Lee, N.J., was
designated a Charter Life Underwriter. The distinction
is awarded by the American Society of Chartered Life
Underwriters to qualified members of the insurance
industry. Kekich had to pass a series of rigorous
written examinations.
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RONALD C. SIMON '60 was named Boss of the Year by
the Billings charter chapter of the American Business
Women's Assoc. He is president of Cole's Department Store
in Billings.
RALPH B. LAWRENCE '61 was appointed directorconsultant to serve the Borough Improvement Board in the
Bronx, N.Y.

JOHN R. BLUM '70 is business administration manager of
a farm crop consulting service in Elgin, III.
LARRY BURTON. '70 has joined the staff of the
Opportunity Workshop of Missoula as job placement
specialist.
TERRY EGELAND '70 was elected marketing officer for
Western Montana National Bank in Missoula. He replaces
GORDON NELSON '70, who has been appointed Montana
regional marketing manager of First System Service, Inc., a
subsidiary of First Bank System.
Capt. EDWARD A. HANSON II '70 is a missile
maintenance officer at Malmstron AFB. He was given the Air
Force Commendation Medal for meritorious service,
C. H. PFAB M.S. '70 is a full-time volunteer for the United
Farmworkers and lives in Salinas, Calif.
JAMES L. PURDY '70, '73 was promoted to cashier and
loan officer of Eastside Bank of Montana in Great Falls.
PEG WILKE M.A. '70 is a counselor in Whatcom Middle
School in Bellingham, Wash.
NICHOLAS ALEX '71, director of vocal music at Belt Valley
High School, Belt, was one of two winners at the Northwest
Regional Auditions for the National Council of the
Metropolitan Opera and competed in the Northwest
Regional finals in Seattle.
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TER! J. CESTNIK 71, M.S. 73 was named vice president
and a member of the board of directors of General
Investment Management Co. in Missoula.
CANDACE ZADICK KIEHY 71 received her M.S.W.
degree in social work from the University of Iowa, Ames.
C. BRYANT REBER 71 received his J.D. degree from the
University of Puget Sound, Tacoma, Wash., and has passed
the bar examination in Montana.
JAMES F. DASINGER Ed.D. 72 is clinical adminstrator of
the North Baltimore Unit of Springfield Hospital Center in
Sykesville, Md. He also is in practice in Reisterstown, Md.
RONALD G. HAHN 72 is a helicopter pilot at Keesler AB,
Miss.

Engineers/Planners in Milwaukee, Wis. Her husband,
MICHAEL D. MORRISON 75, is manager of MacNeil and
Moore, specialty clothing store in Wauwatosa, Wis.
RICHARD WILSON 74 was promoted to a specialist four
in the Army. He is stationed at Frankfurt, W. Germany.
DAVID WIMMER 74 was appointed soil conservationist
with the Soil Conservation Service in Cherokee, Okla.
MARY FARLAN 75 is librarian at Livingston Junior High
School.

JOE K. STARK 75 was named public relations
associate at the Golden Gate Baptist Theological
Seminary in M ill Valley, Calif.

RAYMOND C. BELL JR. 71 was promoted to the
position of bursar at the University of Puget Sound,
Tacoma, Wash. He has been assistant controller and
fiscal manager of the University.
KELLY H. CLIFTON '50 is a professor of human
oncology and radiology and assistant dean of the
University of Wisconsin Medical School in Madison.

Capt. JAMES J. MEAGHER 75 is an aeronautical enigineer
with the Air Force assigned to Wright-Paterson AB, Ohio.
ANNE M. SHOEMAKER 75 is working for the Regional
Center for Developmental^ Disabled Children at
-Children's Hospital in Orange, Calif.
BARBARA WATERS 75 is doing her internship in
pharmacy at Thompson Falls Drug Co. in Thompson Falls.
JAY CHAMPION 74 is a, social care worker for the
Salvation Army Family Services Bureau in Seattle, Wash. He
has been accepted as a graduate student in the master of
social work program at the University of Washington,
Seattle.

marriaqes
W

CANDACE LEE AMAN 75 to Danile Kautz.
Susan Butler to DANILE C. BEAUDETTE '68.
Jana Darwal to PRINTER BOWLER '63.
Fidelia Dunning to MARK M. BROWN 74.
FRANCES MARIE MARKS 75 to PAUL BUCK III 75.
Elisa Villnueva to DOUGLAS GRIFFITH '64.
Fiina Mae Sorrell to ROBERT F. GUPTILL 72. .
KATHLEEN HASQUET 75 to Charles Turner.
Diane Tacke to WARREN KOTTKE 74.
Donna Koepke to EDDIE MILLER 70.
Virginia Stevlingson to ALBERT NICCOLUCCI 71.
Sandra Dinsmore and TIMOTHY NORMAN 73.
BONNIE ULVILA 74 to STEVE PETERSEN 74.
Debbie Bennett to ROBERT RICHARDS 70.
SEENA SLABY 74 to Don Holst.
GERI STAACK 75 to Martin Trzeciak.
Ann Coughlin to DON SULLIVAN '69.
Roberta Koski to GLENN TRUSCOTT '68, 71.

deaths
VICTOR E. BARTA M.E. '61 died Jan. 20 in Salt Lake City at
the age of 52. He was superintendent of Phillipsburg
schools.
MARTHA BUSEY DUFF '34 died in January in Seattle. She
had been house director of the Kappa Theta chapter at the
University of Washington.
ROGER J. GRATTAN '61 died in Whitefish March 6 at the
age of 61. He retired from the FBI in 1966 and was involved in
land and real estate development in Whitefish at the time of
his death.
CYRIL H. HANCOCK (attended UM in summers of 1937
and 1966) died Dec. 30, 1975 in Great Falls, where he had
been principal of Great Falls High School dnd science
teacher from 1936-1969.

DON R. DOYLE Ed.d. 71 is president of the Rock
River Personnel and Guidance Assoc., a board
member at Sinnissippi Mental Health Center and was
named an Outstanding Young Man of America in
1974. He lives in Aberdeen, S.D.

JULIO K. MORALES J.b. 72 was named chairman for the
fourth year of Law Day activities in Montana. May 1st is set
aside each year by joint resolution of Congress and
presidential proclamation as Law Day.
GLEN NICOLAI 72 is a certified public accountant in
Great Falls and has opened a branch office in Choteau.
JEFFREY M. SHERLOCK 72, J.D. 75 is an associate member
of the Patrick Hooks law firm in Townsend.
1st Lt. R. SCOTT INGLES 73 is assigned to Fairchild AFB,
Wash., where he is pilot for the Strategic Air Command.
JAMES L. STERRETT 73 was graduated from Air Force pilot
training at Columbus, AFB, Miss. He is a second lieutenant
and is assigned to Alabama.
JAMES A. AMRISKA 74 transferred from First National
Park Bank in Livingston to the First National Bank of
Bozeman and was promoted to real estate loan officer.
MARTHA SPOHN MORRISON 74 is public participation
coordinator with Stevens, Thompson & Runyan, Inc.
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MATTHEW C. FISCHER 75 was named personnel
manager trainee with the Montana Energy and MHD
Research and Development Institute, Inc. in Butte.
DAVID A. KOSKI 74 was graduated from pilot training at
Laughlin AFB, Tex., and is assigned to Pope AFB, N.C.

Dirths
Maria Jeannette to Dallas and BROOKE DIERCKS '64.
Kori Lynn to GARY '68 and PAULIE SHRIDER KIPRIVICA 73.
Sara Kathleen to JAMES 70 and BARBARA BROWN PURDY
70.

BONNIE PEARSALL KESTELL '22 died in Longview, Wash.,
March 25. She was a retired personal assistant with the Forest
Service in Missoula.
CLARENCE D. LAKE '25 died Feb. 23 in Westminster, Calif.
CHESTER W. LAWSON '27, 69 died Jan. 18 in Havre. He
was a physician and surgeon in Havre.
MARY SHULL LEMIRE '13, '40 died Feb. 9 in Billings. She
had been superintendent of schools in Missoula County and
taught at various places in the western part of the state.
MILES ROMNEY '22, editor and publisher of The Western
News for 43 years, died Feb. 19 in Hamilton. He was elected
to the state House of Representatives in 1966 and served two
terms. In 1971 he was elected as a delegate to the state
Constitutional Convention. In 1973 he was appointed to
complete the term of Sen. William A. Groff and in 1974 was
elected to a full term in the Senate. He served as chairman of
the Committee on Committees and the Local Government
Committee and was a member of the Senate Finance and
Claims Committee.
ALICE GORMAN SWEENEY '54 died March 5 in
Lewistown. She retired from teaching in Montana schools in
1965.
HELEN MARIE WEBER '46, M.E. '55 died Jan 1 in Butte. She
retired in 1972 from Washington School in Butte where she
had been principal for 44 years.
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by Anthony J. Acerrano, Profiles
associate editor

\ A / e sat hunkered in the rain,
watching dusk steadily gnaw on
th e d is ta n t s n o w -ca p p e d
mountains; the dimming gray
enveloping first the broken
granite peaks, then the greentimbered slopes, until there were
no mountains, only flat, pewter
1^
\ f
sky. The gray rolled cldser, eating
I
the distant river bend, working
slowly up-current, and as we
•
watched, objects faded out of
1
a
eyesight; we squinted to catch
■
I |
their image, but it did no good, the
gray absorbed the light and
_
moved shadow-like and closer,
blanketing the world as it came.'
| ^ \ I ^^1
But the rain was undaunted. It
I
V*
slanted soft and sweet into the
■
forest, brushing the canopy of firs
and dimpling the river. Riley
McClelland and I exchanged
TC J C J
glances. He shifted quietly on the
flood-washed mound of
d r i f t w o o d we u s e d f o r
concealment. In a whisper soft like
the rain he said: “ I don't understand it. They should be here
by now." He squinted at his watch. “ If they don't show
within a half-hour, they're not coming at all."
I winced. The gray monster wouldn't allow us a half-hour.
Already it had devoured the tree-tops across the river, and
steadily it slipped nearer. In fifteen minutes it would be
upon us, and the camera hanging heavy beneath my coat
would be light-starved and useless.
Then, from somewhere in the woods, somewhere deep in
the belly of dusk, came an eerie, echoing cry. It grew loud
and surer as it came; there was no mistaking the sound:
loonlike, laughing, a raucous whoop that stirred something
primeval. I pulled the camera from my coat and waited. The
wild music was making a beeline for us—as Riley had said it
would—and I smiled at the success of his prediction. Now a
wild and wary woods-creature was moving closer; soon it
would be very close, and I hunched over to eliminate the
flash of white face, as a hunter does when a skein o f geese fly
sharp-eyed and honking over his blind. . . .
Early that day, walking with McClelland, listening and
learning, a new door was opened, and the world exposed
was fresh with light music.
“ Listen/' Riley said.
I turned an ear to the woqds. A soft, almost imperceptible
“ wooo, woo, woo'' sifted through the trees; a sound I'd
heard before, but one without identity.
“ A snipe/' McClelland said. “ Part of its courting ritual. It
flies high above a meadow, then dives quickly, flaring its tail
as it falls. The wind against the tail makes that sound/'
In a nearby stand of fir and birch, another sound fluted.
“Pre-tee, pree-tee.” ,
I looked at Riley.
“ A ruby-crowned kinglet/' he said.
But these weren't the birds we were looking for.
McClelland is three years deep in a study related to hole
nesting birds—birds that raise their young in the cavities of
dead or semi-dead trees—and we were searching for new
nest sites. To locate potential nests, we first looked for their
builders.
Then: tap, tap, tap-tap.
“ That's a yellow-bellied sapsucker, a hole-nester/'
McClelland said. “ Notice that the tapping is spaced and
uneven.''
We climbed into McClelland's truck and drove a sinuous,
cratored road through the Coram Experimental Forest, a
7,600-acre patch of National Forest land situated eight miles
south of Glacier National Park. The forest is a laboratory for
dozens of scientific endeavors—including McClelland's.
Chunks of it are clearcut, sections are burned, precipitation
collectors are planted; strips of bright doth are tied to trees,
shrubs and underbrush, indicating trails, boundaries and
cutting sites. But that is not to suggest the appearance of a
battlefield; rather, of a highly diverse environment, with
habitat for deer, elk, bear, small mammals and birds.
And birds—hole-nesting birds—were what we were
seeking. We parked in the roadside grass and walked on.
Tap, tap, tap-tap.
“ What's that?'' McClelland asked.
“ Sapsucker,” I said. “ Uneven tapping.”
“ And that?” McClelland asked, motioning in the
direction of a “ pre-tee; pree-tee.”
“ Ruby-crowned kinglet,” I said, proud, as a good student
should be.
McClelland smiled.
What followed was a crash-course in bird sounds. A Hairy
woodpecker drilled out a series of distinguishable stacatto
taps; a flicker vocalized shrilly and tapped out a quick, eventoned drum; courting sapsuckers cried and screeched cat
like through the woods; a chickadee whistled its two-toned
notes, and a pileated woodpecker—perhaps one of the
most interesting and least common of the hole
nesters—-rapped loud and ringing against a hollowing trunk
of dead larch. The pileated vocalized, a sound you must hear
to appreciate, a sound equal to a bugling elk, a yammering
coyote, a wild loon.
Once the ears were adjusted—with the proper frequency
tuned in and the desired notes selected—the woods and
mountains became raddled with bird noises. Taps, cries,
flutes, chuckles, whistles and hooting fought for air time.
Only after a blanket of gray stratus clouds slid overhead did
the avian orchestra fade. An occasional shrill flicker called,
but otherwise the concert was over. The forest became
hushed , then silent. We headed for McClelland’s cabin near
West Glacier for lunch and a discussion of his study.
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T h e study began three years ago when McClelland, a
research associate and instructor of forestry at the
University, became aware of a glaring oversight of forest
managers. Snags—dead or partially dead trees—were
considered fire hazards. They were cut mandatorially
whenever encountered, without thought to the role they
played in creating wildlife habitat. Fortunately, the Forest
Services' attitudes are changing, and managers are
beginning to at least realize that snags have value for
wildlife.
“ But nobody knows which snags to cut and which to
leave,” McClelland said. “ Managers need to be told which
snags are most likely to be used by wildlife. That's what this
study aims to do, provide management guidelines.”
The first year was one of initiation. Bird calls had to be
identified and related to behavior, the study area had to be
explored and nest sites had to be located. The latter task was
the most difficult and the most important for the study. (First
you listen for vocalizations from hole-nesters, then you
identify them, then you glass the area for visible snags, then
you hike and look carefully for nest holes in the snags. . . .)
The first year of work turned up 83 “ active” snag
nests—nest-holes that were being used by a mating pair.
Observations of these nests made a number of facts stand
clear.
The primary hole-nesters, those which escavate their own
nests (as opposed to secondary nesters, which use holes
built and abandoned by other birds), are highly selective in
their choice of trees. More than half of the active nests were
in western larch snags, usually those with broken crowns.
Next in importance were rotting white birch trees, again
with broken tops.
“ The broken tops promote rotting by allowing fungi
spores and rainwater to reach the heartwood,” McClelland
said, “ and the rotting is necessary for nest excavation.”
McClelland discovered that the most common holenester—and perhaps one of the most important—is the
yellow-bellied sapsucker. The sapsuckers drill a new nest
hole each year, abandoning the previous year’s hole and
providing nests for many of the secondary species. Thus the
sapsucker, a bird that's been persecuted by foresters
because of its habit of boring into live trees for sap, fills a
crucial niche in the bird community.
The second year of the study reinforced the first. More
nests were found—roughly 130 more—and the importance
of broken-topped larch and birch was affirmed. It became
clear that these trees need to be left standing if hole-nesters
are to survive.
“ But it isn't enough to save snags now if you don't plan for
the future,” McClelland said. “ Hole-nesters need mature
forests, and in this area it takes 200-300 years for a forest to
reach maturity. If the present cutting rotation of 100 years

Riley McClelland (left) examines bird feeding
holes bored into a western larch "snag." Above
a pileated woodpecker, one o f the species that
makes the holes, feeds her young.

per stand is maintained, the birds won't survive in the long
run.”
What is needed, according to McClelland, is provisions
that allow some stands to grow to old age.
The last year of the study has been concentrated on one
particular hole-nester—the pileated woodpecker. The
birds, brilliantly colored and shy, are comparatively
uncommon in the West, with only one nesting pair
occurring per 1,000 acres. They are perhaps the most
difficult to study; McClelland has spent an average of 10
days in the field for each pileated nest he has located.
*

♦

*

Pileated woodpeckers were what we hoped to observe
that evening. W e headed for an active snag in nearby
Glacier Park to observe a nesting pair that had been
consistently flying in at sunset to roost. I packed along a
camera and telephoto lens, hoping for a chance to
photograph the wary birds.
The nest tree stood gnarled and gray beside the river.
Holes were chipped on two sides, and we stationed
ourselves within camera range of the side the birds had
been using for several consecutive evenings. Then we sat,
and waited. It began to rain. A gentle, warm rain.

... And as the bird moved closer (only one of the pair was
coming), it stopped every few hundred yards to perch and
call, and I marveled at the excitement welling up within; the
same excitement I'd felt on the verge o f seeing an elk or
bear, and I realized what Riley had said to me earlier: that
many people think of wildlife only as large game, but, no,
indeed, wildlife includes the butterflies and swallows too.
And now the wild music was coming closer, and the camera
was eased into position toward the nest holes. (Waiting, but
patient. You sit like a tree in the woods and eventually you
blend in like a tree, and if you do it right, the blending is not
merely physical.)
Then it was no longer music, but a presence. The bird flew
directly overhead, landing spread-winged on a tree-top. I
focused the long lens on the lower nest hole (where the
birds had been roosting) and waited. The pileated laughed
shrilly, then dove from the tree. It streaked past the front of
the snag, wheeled, and disappeared deftly into a backside
hole, where it would stay for the night.
It was over. The gray was upon us, taking the last o f the
light. I screwed on the lens cap and tucked the camera
under my coat. I looked at Riley, and he was smiling. Then I
was smiling too, and we walked back through the woods,
the soft rain brushing the trees, making a wild music o f its
own.
Profiles

