
The Tomorrow of Wildlife 
David W. Aylward, president of the National 

Wildlife federation, declared in an interview 
given while visiting here that western states 
and communities are "sucking the egg and hid· 
ing the shell" in their eagerness to develop 
water storage and power projects. To a west-
erner, eager for development of the resources 
that are richly latent here, such caution, with 
its strong implication of rebuke, is perhaps 
unpalatable. Yet the time Mr. Aylward fore-
sees, when we shall repent the haste with which 
we proceeded, undoubtedly will come. 

live Barber et· (p, lt/~f ~\ :neoe Bay's, museu~ an 
outstanding collection of birds 
which was a revelation to me, 
when I visited there several 
weeks ago. If more widely ad· 
vertised this museum would be 
.well at the top of all of Oregon's 
attractions. One bird enthusiast 
tells me it surpasses, in many 
ways, the bird collection in the 
museum at San Francisco. 

Not having seen the latter, I 
am in no position to compare the 
two, but as I expect to visit the 
'Frisco display soon, it will have 
to be some collection to awaken 
the reaction I experienced at 
Depoe Bay, 

He was speaking for wildlife, and, of course, 
the retort will be that the welfare of people 
comes first. Must we pause in progress, or 
§tay our hands, for a few fish or sundry game 
birds? Practical-minded citizens, as they esteem 
themselves, would be impatient of the sug-
gestion. None the less, their side of the argu-
ment is by no means so practical as it may 
appear to them. The happiness of mankind, 
and often our economic advantage, has always 
been intimately identified with those free wild 
creatures that are no small proportion of the 
bounty of nature. An industrial development 
which holds itself to be all in all, proceeding 
with relative ruthlessness in these respects, 
may in the long run work a heavy penalty 
on those it was to have benefited. That which 
it destroys in its march of progress may con-
ceivably prove to have been of greater mo· 
ment to humanity than it can ever boast. 

Every Oregon citizen should 
1 visit this museum, not only once 

but many times. There is too 
much to be seen in one trip. I 
wanted to go there and camp a 
week_, with each day devoted en· 
tirely to reveling in the speci· 
mens there exhibited. 

Somewhat apart from these matters of inci-
dental harm to wildlife by industrial develop-
ment, but yet in the same bracketing, was this 
eastern conservationist's comment on the pil-
chard fisheries of our coastal waters. There 
was money to be made in pilchards-for oil 
and fertilizer? The pilchard is one of the basic 
food fishes of the Pacific, upon whose numbers 
the commercial food fishes depend for their 
livelihoods. Not only should this be remem· 
bered, but it must also be emphasized that the 
pilchard is an excellent food fish on its own 
account. The over-sized "sardines" that sell at 
such absurdly low prices are pilchards, and they 
are canned primarily because the law compels 
the oil and fertilizer manufacturer;-to -pr<X:es;-
a certain percentage of the catch for food. 
What Mr. Aylward said of our pilchard fisheries 
was this: 

• 
Our own Ira Gabrielson and 

WWiam Fjnley are constant call-
ers; indeed these men have made 
contributions to it, use it for re-
ference and are personal friends 
and collaborators of the proprie-
tor, Mr. Braley. 

Mr. Braley has been making 
this collection since he was fif· 
teen and has spent at least $50,-
000 in enlarging it. As some of 
the specimens cannot be duplicat. 
ed, they can truthfully be said 
to be beyond· price .. Bids for his 
camp robber's nests have been 
made by some of the outstanding 
museums of the nation but have 
been rejected. 

I do not consider it braggado-
cio when I say my own knowl-
edge of western Oregon land 
birds is rather complete-if one's 
knowledge of them ever can be. 
But I woefully lack familiarity 
with our shore birds. What it 

When you take 700,000 tons, as you did In 1937 and me,imt to me, then, only myself 
1938" and note that in the following year the catch could know, to find an almost 
declines 60 per cent, th.en it's time to call a halt. ~mplete collection of these right 

It was the least bit unfortunate for the point ~~ere before me. I looked and 
he desired to make, and with which The Ore- compared and made notes and 
gonian is in sympathy, that Mr. Aylward chose then only scratched the surface 
the pilchard for illustration. It is undeniably 
true that we should safeguard and conserve this 
valuable fish-but the decline of which he 

I speaks was not due to any material decrease 
in their numbers. In California, for example, 
where pilchards have been heavily fished for 
a decade and half last year's catch was the 
largest in the history of the fishery. However, 
there is an obvious peril, since repeatedly ex-
perience has taught that illimitable numbers 
only seem to be so, but in fact are soon ex-
hausted. 

When the covetous race of man haQ. multi-
plied and replenished the earth, and taken 
arrogant industrial possession thereof, while 
at the same time perfecting himself in the art 
of killing, he soon began to comment with 
surprise: "Where are the birds and fish that 
were common when I was a boy? Where are 
the wild herds?" And the answer mocked him 
a§.an ,echo °!'ight. It is still mocisJ.n~ him. 
~ICA• I O ~.l't/f' 

pf the information I could obtain. 
• 

I could see Mr. Braley did not 
wholly approve of me. With my 
incessent questioning, I seemed 
a forward hussy. When you folks 
meet him, tell him I'm consider· 
eel quite a respectable gal in 
my own home town. He is as 
dour as his Scotch ancestry sug· 
gests he might be and insists his 
name be pronounced "Brawley," 
but I'll win that man's heart yet, 
if only for the practical purpose 
of the bird lore I can dig out of 
him. I'll have to dig, you can 
count on that but I'm a little 
Scotch, myself, and can match 
dourness with super-dourness if 
driven to it. 

He rightly considers his col· 
lection has not, so far, been pro-
perly appreciated. I felt the 
same, or I would not be writing 
this column. I wanted to go right 
out in the hiways and by-ways 
and compel every Oregon man, 
woman and child to come there 
but once. That would be all that 
was necessary; other visits 
would automatically follow. • 

Now I hadly know a butterfly 
from a moth; I admire them but 
I leave their private lives, priv· 
ate. Yet there before me, neatly 
impaled and cataloged, were doz-
ens and dozens of them. Every 
species native to Oregon has been 
collected, identified and mount· 
ed. • 

Passenger pigeons are no more, 
so it was an outstanding experi· 
ence for me to see one of the 
few specimens of these, there on 
display. There was also drawers 
and drawers of skins for which 
he, so far, has not found time 
to mount. These may be exam-
ined by any one interested 
enough to call for them. 

The nests and eggs of most 
birds have also been collected 
as have the young in their var-
ious stages of development. You 
can imagine how I acted. I think 
my companions thought me a 
little delirious, as indeed I was; 
for never before had I had such 
ari opportunity and I dashed hith· 
er and yon in a vain effort to 
swallow, digest and assimilate 
the whole wonderful feast of 
bird information. 

When you go, ask for his wife 
to act as gl_;lide. He knows the 
most about his life's work, ftat.l 
. urally, but does not have her 
charming, friendly a n d warm· 
hearted way of telling about the 
various exhibits. • 

Not as obtrusive or as well ad. 
vertised as the other items of 
interest at Depoe Bay, this mu-
seum far excells all other exhi· 
bits. It deserves to be talked 
about, written about, for to miss 
it is to have passed up one of 
Oregon's outstanding collectwll'B. 
I'm not quite ready to be a nm· 
seum piece yet, but you'll likel:y; 
find me there, anyway. So, 
be seeing you! 
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