MOTHER NATURE

Interesting thread on the board right now, about nature.  New Zealand is a pretty strange place, really.  Not long ago it was inhabited pretty much only by birds.  And the birds couldn’t fly.  Maori arrived about 4-500 years ago and supposedly brought rats and pigs, if I’m not mistaken.  They were hunter gatherers so eventually ate out a few of the species, including the giant Moa, a huge flightless bird like an ostrich.  When Europeans arrived, things really got going, until now, when you’d be hard pressed to find any of those original critters left anywhere – outside of a nature preserve on an island 

Things are pretty much screwed now, ‘nature’ –wise, despite the ‘clean and green’ public image sold by the government.  An exploding dairy industry is rapidly turning all our rivers into sewers, and an insatiable urban population seems to want even more energy to drive all those nifty appliances we can’t live without, so are planning to dam the rest of the wild rivers or erect enormous wind farms all over the place.  

Don’t get me wrong, NZ is still a beautiful place, but it’s plain to see that it won’t last.  I mean, it’s only been a hundred years or so since those first Europeans were thinking it would be a great place to make a new start, since Europe was getting used up.  So they, quite ingenuously I’m sure, released deer and trout and all the things that they thought were the best things in life back home.  In another fifty years what’s this place going to be like? 

Now, I’m not going to claim I’m sorry that trout were introduced to New Zealand.  I mean, that’s basically why I’m here, right?  But I can see why many folks see them as just another screw up and should be eradicated, like possums, goats, pigs, didymo, whatever.  The thing is, ‘nature’ doesn’t care, whatever we think, it’s still nature, and all these invasive critters and plants are organisms exploiting a niche in which to spread their genes.  Like us.

I guess it’s about management for the common good, not utopianism, no matter how much I hate to see a giant industrial wind farm on native tussock highland, or a dam to provide power for a few thousand more plasma TVs.  Hard to swallow, but there you go.  It’s what it is.  

