
Birds, Beasts and Botany in Bergen
by Bob Griebel

Little Red Elephant (pedicularis groenlandica)
   In 1795 a specimen of this plant was found in either Greenland (as the Latin nomenclature would suggest) or 
Labrador by an unknown collector and taken back to England. It was recognized to be a lousewort. Carl Linnaeus, the 
Swedish botanist who formalized the modern system of naming plants and animals, had already named the lousewort 
genera “pedicularis”, the Latin word for louse. There was a common belief at the time that, if cattle or humans ingested 
the lousewort, they would be susceptible to an infestation of lice, a suspicion that has long since been laid to rest. The 
original specimen brought to England still resides in the London Museum of Natural History 230 years later.
   Louseworts are parasitic plants of the Northern Temperate zone, with approximately 600 species worldwide. Over 
half these species are found in China 
while, here in Alberta, 22 species of 
louseworts are recognized, usually 
found growing in bogs or wetlands. 
The Elephant’s Head, or Little Red 
Elephant as it is also commonly 
known (pictured here) was found 
growing in a swampy area near the 
Fallen Timber Creek. 
   While the purplish, fernlike leaves of 
the plant show up soon after the snow 
melts, the plant becomes strikingly 
obvious when the spikes of dense, 
bright pink or purple flowers come into 
bloom. The elephant-like appearance 
of the blossoms give the plant its 
name. The upper petals twist into a 
long, curved “trunk” while the lobes of 
the lower lip of the flower form two 
flared “ears”. This unique structure of 
the blossom aids in pollination of the mildly fragrant flowers. The plant stays in bloom for many weeks, usually from 
June through much of August.
   Although the sparse, feathery leaves of the plant are able to photosynthesize, the plant is semi-parasitic and 
supplements most of its nutrients from other, neighbouring plants. Microscopic root-like structures, termed haustoria, 
extend from the roots of the lousewort to penetrate the root systems of nearby grasses and other plants, and extract 
sugars, minerals and water from these plants. 
   While Europeans avoided the lousewort for fear of lice, native North Americans used the plant’s medicinal properties 
in a number of ways. A tea prepared with the stems and flowers was used for stomach upset and diarrhea. 
Preparations of the plant are still recommended as a useful muscle relaxant and for the treatment of anxiety and 
aggravation. The plant has also been recommended as an aphrodisiac, and the root of the plant was at one time put in 
the food of feuding couples in the hope of rekindling romance. I cannot personally vouch for this putative effect. Care 
is always advised in gathering the leaves or roots of the plant insofar as the plant may absorb toxic substances from 
the plants it has parasitized, for example, poison hemlock.
   In the Roaring Twenties, seeing a pink elephant was a common reference to alcoholic hallucinations. This summer 
keep your eyes open for Little Red Elephants. You won’t even have to get intoxicated to see one.
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continued on page 15

Maintaining Protected Status for Grizzlies
by Karen Fahrlander

   I was excited to learn that grizzly bear populations have increased since they became a protected species in 2010.
   Foothills Research Institute has released their Estimates of Grizzly Bear Populations for bear management area 4, 
(BMA4) which includes Mountain View 
County and Clearwater County. It shows that 
in 2018 there were 59—130 bears living in 
this area. In 2005 it was 32-50 bears. This 
means that the population has doubled in 13 
years, which works out to an annual rate of 
increase of 6%. 
   The Alberta Government has released their 
new Grizzly Bear Recovery Plan. The full 
report (83 pages) is available at: Alberta 
Grizzly Bear Recovery Plan
   This is exactly what conservation efforts 
should be achieving. When Grizzlies were 
declared to be a protected species in 2010, 
Alberta Environment Protection deliberated 
over data and decided to act in the best 
interests of the bears. At that time, the 
estimated number was 700-800 Grizzlies 
living in Alberta. In a 2010 article for 
Environmental Law Centre, a report by environmental groups suggested that, with adequate recovery actions, Alberta 
can sustain a population recovered to between 1700 and 2100 animals. 
   So what did eleven years of Grizzly protection gain us? In April of 2021 there were reported to be 856-973 Grizzlies 
in Alberta. Do these numbers mean Grizzlies are thriving? I do not think so. Grizzly Bears have many obstacles to 
overcome before they can be removed from the protection list. Most of these challenges are related to human 
activities. Our recreational pursuits and industrial activity in prime habitat are the main reason for species decline. All 
you have to do is drive through areas such as Waiparous Valley and the Elbow Falls area where, ten years ago, there 

were thriving, biodiverse habitats to 
understand how humans have 
encroached on wildlife habitat. With 
roads being built into the foothills for 
coal mining, these activities are forcing 
all species to find new homes. 
Collisions with vehicles and trains take 
the lives of Grizzlies. Poaching is 
certainly an issue for bears. All this 
explains why Grizzlies have been 
sighted in areas such as Carstairs, 
where they have never been seen 
before.  
   Programs that offer education and 
awareness about bear behavior have 
focused on how people can eliminate 
attractants in their yards and while out 

https://open.alberta.ca/dataset/5bc2f11a-7360-48fe-a768-73127d24f039/resource/0f4abf49-9bdd-42a8-892f-a74f1a143770/download/aep-alberta-grizzly-bear-recovery-2020.pdf
https://open.alberta.ca/dataset/5bc2f11a-7360-48fe-a768-73127d24f039/resource/0f4abf49-9bdd-42a8-892f-a74f1a143770/download/aep-alberta-grizzly-bear-recovery-2020.pdf
https://open.alberta.ca/dataset/5bc2f11a-7360-48fe-a768-73127d24f039/resource/0f4abf49-9bdd-42a8-892f-a74f1a143770/download/aep-alberta-grizzly-bear-recovery-2020.pdf
https://open.alberta.ca/dataset/5bc2f11a-7360-48fe-a768-73127d24f039/resource/0f4abf49-9bdd-42a8-892f-a74f1a143770/download/aep-alberta-grizzly-bear-recovery-2020.pdf
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EVERY DOG HAS ITS DAY
by Jessie

   Greetings, fellow dogs—and any humans who can read dog. 
Remember last month I had my nose to the ground, trying to 
figure out what my persons were up to this time with secret talks  
about “when she will be the least muddy” etc.? Well, it took 
awhile but I finally found out—and walked right into the trap.         
One cool morning the lady person backed her car out of the 
garage, opened the back door, and invited me to hop in. Oh 
boy, oh boy! I thought. I get to go for a car ride. I hopped right in 
and away we went. We were down the road a ways when I 
started to wonder where we were going. Gradually, it became 
clear. We were going to town. Uh- oh. We usually go to town for 
just one reason—to see the vet! Well, my paws aren’t adapted 
to opening car doors or windows, so hijacking was my only 
course of action. But, just before I made a leap into the driver’s 

seat, it occurred to me that my paws weren’t adapted to driving either. I was stuck.
   Well, to make a long story short, she parked at the vet’s office and, just like that, handed me over to a stranger. I 
was very disappointed in my person for that but I went quietly to meet my fate. Just as I had feared, the stranger 
jabbed a needle in my backside but I very kindly refrained from biting her. She did give me a treat so that helped a 
little. Then she gave me back to my person but my person had to pay a big ransom to get me back—which I think 
served the traitor right.
   Then we went home and I had a big sleep—but not before I threw up on the blanket on the seat. That also served 
my person right!

Subscription Renewals
To our loyal Bergen News subscribers: Please check your mail labels for your expiry date. You may 
mail your renewal to The Bergen News c/o Marilyn Walker Box 21, Site 9, RR 2, Sundre, T0M 1X0. 
Renewals by e-transfer can be sent to ljsyer@telus.net. Subscriptions are $15 annually or $10 for an 
email subscription. First time subscribers may use the same addresses to set up a subscription. For 
additional information call Marilyn at 403-638-2156. Thanks for your support.

DELICIOUS JUMBO-SIZED DUCK EGGS From Kettle Crossing Farm
from happy, free range ducks—$4 per 6-pack—call 403-638-1283

The Bergen News is very grateful for the rural community grant received from Mountain View 
County to assist in our operating costs. Thank you for your continued support. 

Views and opinions expressed in the articles are those of the authors and not of the Bergen News.

mailto:ljsyer@telus.net
mailto:ljsyer@telus.net
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Teacher
by Marilyn Halvorson

   Uncle Evan was enjoying the scenery, wheeling the Model T around a blind curve with one hand while gesturing 
toward the mauve banks of wild asters with the other. Naturally, Aunt Nettie was in full voice. “Evan, for landsake keep 
your eyes on the ro--!” That was as far as she got.
   A second later we were sitting with one wheel in the ditch. Aunt Nettie was fanning herself with her handkerchief, 
Uncle Evan was a little pale and unusually silent, and I was staring, fascinated, at the cowboy on the beautiful horse 
which was now rearing to its full height and pawing the air. Unfazed, the cowboy stayed firmly in the saddle and, to my 
amazement, began to laugh. All this action had shaken loose the rider’s hat, allowing a cascade of brown curls to 
escape. I adjusted my thinking. This was actually a cowgirl. The other thing I observed was that the beautiful bronc 
was actually a stallion. I doubted that Aunt Nettie had picked up that anatomical detail and, if she had, I knew she 
wouldn’t be discussing it. Although it was already 1930, Aunt Nettie had grown up a Victorian woman and, when it 
became necessary to even mention the bull on their Saskatchewan farm, she delicately referred to him as “the beast.”
   The woman brought her prancing “beast” back to earth and soothed him sufficiently to bring him close to Uncle 
Evan’s window. “Sorry about that, folks. We don’t get much traffic here and I guess I was taking up the whole road. I’m 
Ida Grayson. We live down there in the valley but that danged bull”—Aunt Nettie blushed a warm pink—“of ours 
seems to have gone visiting the MacPherson’s cows again.” The blush got warmer. 
   “So old Geronimo and I are off to chase him home again.”
   Uncle Evan opened the door and stepped out. “Pleased to make your acquaintance Mrs. Grayson. I am Evan 
Tellman and this is my wife, Nettie, and our niece, Kate O’Rourke. And I do apologize as I’m afraid that I, too, was 
taking up the whole road.” He reached, rather cautiously, past the paint’s tossing head to shake Ida Grayson’s 
extended hand. Apparently, Ida was happier to make Uncle Evan’s acquaintance than was Geronimo. He gave a great, 
head-clearing snort which sprayed Uncle Evan’s arm with the contents of his nose. I was forced to have a coughing fit 
to disguise my highly inappropriate laughter. 
   This seemed like a good time for a diversion so, while Uncle Evan dried his arm with his handkerchief, I jumped out 
of the other side of the car and went around to meet Mrs. Grayson. “Hello, Mrs. Grayson,” I said, extending my hand 
at an angle farther from Geronimo’s hazardous nose. “What a beautiful horse you have!” 
   Mrs. Grayson basked in the praise as though I had complimented her firstborn child. “Why, thank you, darlin’. You 
come by the ranch and I can show you a whole nest of his babies, everyone spotted up just as pretty.”
   I’d love to,” I said, honestly, “but right now we’re on a mission to find the Lundhill School. Do you know if it’s 
nearby?
   “You bet. It’s just around this bend and on the hill to your left. Can’t miss it.” Then she leaned down to give me a 
closer inspection. “Say, you aren’t the new teacher Mr. Cranston’s been promisin’ us, are you?”  
   It was my turn to blush—and stammer, “Well, uh, I am a teacher.” The words felt strange, as if I was lying. Did one 
year of Normal School really turn a seventeen-year-old schoolgirl into an eighteen-year-old teacher? I guess it did 
because I had the certificate to prove it. “But,” I continued, “I don’t know that I’m your teacher. I have a letter from Mr. 
Cranston saying that he’d like to interview me. Do you know where I would find him?”
   Mrs. Grayson grinned and nodded. “Straight on ahead, down in the valley.” She ran an appraising eye over Uncle 
Evan’s car. “Don’t generally see automobiles go much farther than the school but I reckon it can be done. Well, good 
luck, darlin’. Hope you take the job. My youngsters need to get their noses back to the grindstone.” With a carefree 
wave she spun Geronimo off down the way we had come.
   Aunt Nettie was looking somewhat shell-shocked by this point. “Well, forever more!” she sputtered. “That was 
certainly no lady!”
   “Hmm,” mused Uncle Evan, “Perhaps not. But she could certainly handle that horse.” With both hands on the wheel 
he managed to extricate the car from the ditch and head it on up the hill.

Continued on page 6

Note from editor: Last month Uncle Even and Aunt Nettie got lost while driving their niece, Kate, from Calgary to her 
first teaching position in the highlands. They are just about to meet someone who can help them out.
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Musings: Photomania
by Phyllis Cormack

   I've been going through photos. Boxes of photos. Boxes full of envelopes full of photos. They date back to around 
1995. The newer pictures were taken around 2011. Wow! That's more than ten years of no records in those boxes!  
   These photos belong to our daughter. They span the years from her graduation until about the year her third child 
was born and when they moved into their house from a mobile home.  
   Why the lack of photos after that move? She acquired a cell phone. Such a wonderful technological advancement.  
Now one can carry just one item—a phone—and leave the camera at home! How convenient is that? No matter where 
you go you have the ability to record your activities or the activity of whomever you are with. With that comes the 
remarkable opportunity to forward said photos to anyone who might be interested (or not) in seeing them. Who could 
imagine, say 20 years ago or less, that this would be possible? I guess someone must have had the idea because 
here we are doing it.
   Snail mail used to work quite nicely for sending photos to the relatives; wedding or new baby pictures to all the 
relatives and friends, first day of school, or whatever event. It would likely take a week or two for the letter to arrive 
but arrive it did. Sometimes you may have received these precious announcements of joy then wondered, “Ok, now 
what do we do with this?” Well, you either put it in a photo album or stuck it in an envelope and put it in a box once 
the excitement died down. Let's hope that before tucking these images away—not to be looked at again likely for 
many years—you wrote the names of the subjects on the back. You know what our memories are like. Best to be 
diligent recording who's who. 
   These days we snap several shots, look them over to pick out the best one, possibly delete the others, then quick 
as a wink choose who you want to send it to and away it goes! Sometimes, however, we get frustrated if the internet 
isn't working or some other glitch has interfered with our electronic marvels. How inconvenient. We have lost the gift 
of patience. We want it done and we want it done now. No waiting. The trouble, it seems, with waiting, for a lot of us, 
is that we will forget to do it later. So get 'er done! 
   The ability to delete unwanted shots is wonderful. Not quite like the old rolls of film—once the photos were taken 
you had to wait for them to be developed and then really hope at least one would be good—everyone smiling and 
with their eyes open. Needless to say, we all have a collection of not-so-good pictures but they are the only ones we 
have of those people.
   Now, back to the many years of our daughter's photos that record the last 10 years of the lives of those first three 
children and the birth of the fourth. This part of their history is stored in a device that measures approximately 3” X 5”,  
our daughter's phone. She has approximately 11,000 photos stored in its memory. How does that work? It's beyond 
me.  
   Gone are the days of filling albums. Everyone just pulls out their phone and scrolls through copious numbers of 
photos searching for the right one.  
   I have many albums filled with old and newer pictures. Our grandkids love pulling them out to see what we looked 
like “way back when”. They see themselves too from infancy to fairly recently. I'm afraid I'm guilty too of not getting 
many photos developed off my phone. I must get doing that.  
   It's so much easier to flip pages in an album as opposed to several people trying to look at a phone screen. Some 
of the old ways are best in my opinion.   

The Bergen Farmers’ Market would like to thank Mountain View County for financial 
support through their Municipal Operating Support Transfer Grant (MOST). The grant 
was used to offset additional operational costs to the  Bergen Market due to Covid 
protocols.
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Type to enter text

Building Your Vocabulary
by Noreen Olson

   I attended a country school from grades one to nine, and from grades four to seven I had the same teacher, William 
E. Blore. Mr. Blore was pretty special. Not content to stick to the basics, he installed chemical toilets in the basement, 
helped the Women’s Institute with a winter hot lunch program, used kid labour to landscape the grounds, got us books 
from the Edmonton Library, made an ice slide and a skating rink, taught shop to some of the big boys, did the best 
Christmas concerts in the county, and set us an example for hard work, honesty and respect. Maybe one of the best 
things he did was read to us. If the week had gone well and we were caught up on assignments, the last period of 
every Friday was devoted to a great book. Forty farm kids, ranging from six to sixteen, sat spellbound while he read 
from one of the Edmonton library books. He would begin the session by holding up, at arm's length, a pin. If he 
dropped the pin and we heard it hit the floor, he would begin.
   After he had read Ivanhoe, the usual uninspired insults hurled on the playground took a turn for the better. I expect 
we were the only kids in the province who called each other “saxon swine” and “thieving varlets.”
   Twice recently I have heard someone use the term “scofflaw.” What a good word. It should be used more often. “I 
saw you throw that garbage on the road, you miserable scofflaw.” Last week my granddaughter, who knows I like 
unusual words, told me she had called someone a, “snoutband.” I had to admit I did not know the word. It means 
someone who interrupts a conversation, typically to contradict or correct. How extremely irritating that is, and isn't it 
great that there is a word for just such a person? After Anna had gone home, I looked for my book THE SUPERIOR 
PERSON'S BOOK OF WORDS...Peter Bowler, Dell Publishing 1990. And, of course, there is always GOOGLE. I looked 
under Old English Insults.
   William Shakespeare was the master of brilliant insult. When a nervous servant tells Macbeth that the castle is under 
attack he is dismissed as a “cream faced loon.” And Falstaff doubts someone’s word by saying, “there is no more faith 
in thee than in a stewed prune.” There are so many wonderful words and expressions available to us, why would 
anyone have to resort to profanity and obscenity?
   Here, then, are a few good words that you might find useful. A CUMBERWORLD is someone who is so useless that 
they just take up space. A FOPDOODLE is an insignificant or foolish man. To GLUTTLE is to eat gluttonously. A 
GONGOOZLER stares for hours at anything out of the ordinary. INSPISSATE means to thicken a liquid by evaporation. 
You need to inspissate this gravy. A LOITER-SACK is a lazy good for nothing who seems to spend all day in bed. A 
MUCK-SPOUT talks a lot and constantly swears. A PROLEGOMENA is the preliminary discussion. My story about Mr 
Blore was a prolegomena. A RAGGABRASH is a disorganized or grubby person. A RAKEFIRE outstays his welcome. 
He stays so late that the fireplace has to be raked over just to keep it burning. A SADDLE-GOOSE is a pointless 
exercise. A SMELL-FEAST is someone who turns up uninvited at your party and expects to be fed. A WHIFFLE -
WHAFFLE is an indecisive, time waster.
   It would be nice to casually add some of these words to your conversation but it sort of spoils the effect when you 
have to excuse yourself and thumb through a reference book. Maybe you could just keep this column in your wallet.

   As for me, I thought Ida Grayson was the most interesting person I had ever met. But common sense told me it was 
best not to share that opinion just now.
   Then, off to the left, I caught a glimpse of a log building, partly hidden by a screen of trees. The school! I was all for 
turning off right then and driving in for a better look but Uncle Evan insisted that we see Mr. Cranston first. So on we 
went.
   The car laboured up the long dusty hill, its engine coughing and gasping like a wind-broken horse. Finally we 
reached the top and Uncle Evan stopped. We sat gazing at the whole of the west laid out before us. The poplars on 
the hillsides gave way to a vast valley dotted with willows and covered with tawny grass that rippled in the breeze. A 
wavy line of dark evergreens marked the course of the creek in the valley bottom. Then, on to the west, more 
evergreens grew on the flanks of huge hills which rolled away forever to the faint purple mountains. I was awestruck.  
This was the real wild west. I felt like I had gone to sleep and woke up right in the middle of one of my favorite Zane 
Grey western novels.

Teacher, continued from page 4

continued on page 12
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Bergen Church News 
by Phyllis Cormack

   The Bergen Church is located on the Bergen Road one mile west of the Highway 760 intersection. For Sunday 
morning services, please go to our website   http:/bergenmissionarychurch.ca/   then click on the Facebook page 
where alternative services will be listed.     
   Bergen Church is open for services every Sunday starting at 10:30 a.m. Covid restrictions continue to be followed.
    Those wanting to attend can now pre-register by going to our website.
   Children's Features are thoroughly enjoyed by all ages. A wide variety of topics are covered, pointing old and young 
alike back to our Creator and His love for us and His attention to fantastic detail.  
   Friday night youth group is happening by Zoom under the direction of Adam Elliot, our youth pastor.
His phone number is 403-438-7729 if you have inquiries.  
      The Sundre Ministerial is a team of churches in the Sundre area who want to help during this difficult time. If you 
find yourself in need of help, whether physical or emotional, please feel free to contact this number and they will be 
able to direct you to an appropriate resource:  403-636-0554.  
   You can also go to the Sundre Ministerial web page — sundreministerial.blogspot.com — if you'd like to contact a 
church directly. Click on 'Church Listings and Links'.
   If you want to donate food to the McDougal Chapel food bank, it can be taken to the Chapel. There is a door bell 
you can ring to alert them that you are there. You can also donate by e-transfer. Contact McDougal Chapel or check 
their web site for information.
   If you have prayer needs, please call or email Leila Schwartzenberger at 403-638-4175 or leila@processworks.ca 
Thank you to those who pray faithfully. 
   Pastor Rob Holland's number is 403-672-0020.
   Olwyn is in the church office Tuesdays and Fridays, 10:00 – 2:00 p.m. The church's number is 403-638-4010 and the 
fax number is 403-638-4004. The email address is bergenchurch@xplornet.ca.  
   The website is http://bergenmissionarychurch.ca/

In Honour of National Tartan Day—April 6
by Shari Peyerl

   This week I stumbled upon a wonderful little virtual exhibit called Highland Threads <https://highlandthreads.co.uk/
exhibition>. Created by Museums and Heritage Highland, an organization that helps museums in the highlands of 
Scotland, the exhibition involves 14 different museums of the region. Each museum has submitted one noteworthy 
textile. 
   Contributions include formal gowns, military uniforms, and socks! The wide-ranging collection reflects a variety of 
socio-economic and gender demographics. Items represent diverse eras, dating from 1710 to the 1970s, and each 
tells an important cultural story about the people of the Scottish Highlands. The alteration of several objects after their 
initial creation embellishes their stories and indicates their enduring importance through time.
   Predictably, my favourites were the silk garments dating to the Jacobite period, but the knitted fisherman’s gansey 
(specialized sweater) and child’s bathing suit also told compelling stories. Perhaps the most surprising item was the 
beetle wing dress. An unexpected bonus was the Jacobean gentleman’s waistcoat and jacket modelled by a 
forensically recreated digital portrait of Prince Charles Edward Stuart (Bonny Prince Charlie).
   Each artifact is represented by a stunning photo gallery and video, and several also feature audio recordings, 
including links to episodes of the Highland Objects podcasts <https://highlandobjects.podbean.com>. All have a link 
to their home museum, many of which offer additional resources, such as online exhibits, shops and bookstores, and 
even knitting patterns for the tartan-inspired Gairloch socks.
   A trip to this virtual exhibit is a great way to celebrate one’s Scottish ancestry, indulge a love of textiles, or plan a 
future journey to the highlands. 
   Sláinte! (which means "health" in Scottish Gaelic).

http:/bergenmissionarychurch.ca
http:/bergenmissionarychurch.ca
mailto:leila@processworks.ca
mailto:leila@processworks.ca
mailto:bergenchurch@xplornet.ca
mailto:bergenchurch@xplornet.ca
http://bergenmissionarychurch.ca
http://bergenmissionarychurch.ca
https://highlandthreads.co.uk/exhibition
https://highlandthreads.co.uk/exhibition
https://highlandthreads.co.uk/exhibition
https://highlandthreads.co.uk/exhibition
https://highlandobjects.podbean.com/
https://highlandobjects.podbean.com/
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What is History?
by Shari Peyerl

   I’ve just completed a nine-month contract as the Project Manager of an oral history program. Reflecting on this 
experience, I realized many people have misconceptions about the potential of oral history and about the nature of 
history itself.
   My own comprehension has grown over the years. As a student, I learned that the archaeological record reveals the 
errors and oversights of historic documents. As a historical archaeologist, I came to see that the reverse is also true; 
history illuminates the archaeological remains and puts them in context. This dual nature of historical archaeology 
highlights the benefits of combining different resources when studying past events.
   In order to appreciate the role of oral history, one first has to understand what history actually is: a story about what 
happened in the past. It most assuredly is NOT a sterile statement of the Truth. Even if you read it in a book. Especially 
if you read it in a school textbook. 
   Studying history is really like doing a giant puzzle where some of the pieces have been intentionally destroyed, 
accidentally lost, or temporarily misplaced. The pieces themselves are imperfect: the edges are worn and most of the 
images on them are blurry, with only the occasional little piece showing fine detail. As a result, an individual piece 
might fit in more than one place, and the resulting picture varies depending on the angle from which it is viewed.
   The best history combines multiple sources of information, from a variety of perspectives, and makes plain what 
those sources and perspectives are. Primary sources are created when an event occurs, by the people involved—like 
a marriage register. Secondary sources might quote primary sources, but are created after the fact and add 
interpretation—like a family album created for a wedding anniversary. 
   Perspectives vary based on the motives of the people recording and interpreting the information. The stories of the 
past found in secondary sources vary, based upon the primary sources selected and the writer’s interpretation of 
them. Generally, primary sources are considered more accurate. However, even with primary sources, perspective is 
important. Think of witness statements at an accident scene. The witnesses were all there and saw the same thing, 
but their statements can vary widely. 
   Now we come to the role of oral history in telling the story of what happened in the past. Oral history is merely an 
auditory, rather than written, source. It has the same strengths and weaknesses as any written record. It is more 
accurate when recorded closer to the event in question. It is a primary record if the person is speaking about their own 
experiences, or a secondary record if they add interpretations to a narrative.
   Years ago, oral histories were dismissed as inferior to written histories, particularly by colonial powers that failed to 
recognize the value of cultures that were different from their own. They argued that written records were more 
accurate and less changeable. As already discussed, there is no guarantee a source is accurate just because it is 
written down. However, alterations are visible in the written record, as the example of my granny’s birth registration 
shows: a notation in the margin, referencing a witness statement, corrects the spelling of her name sixty years after 
her birth.
   People may imagine oral history as a game of Telephone, where the message changes with each repetition. 
However, in cultures without written symbolic communication, there is great emphasis on memorizing the details of 
oral histories and passing them through the generations unchanged. For example, lineages were memorized because 
they could determine position in society, land ownership, or alliances, for instance. Memorizing details of land and 
resources were life and death matters, such as learning celestial navigation between islands over vast ocean 
distances, or knowing how to distinguish edible from toxic plant variants and remembering where each grew. 
   Ensuring an accurate transmission of information and perspective falls to select individuals in a society. In a culture 
that relies on oral transmission of history, sometimes groups of elders consult each other and come to a consensus 
about specific details of a past event. Similarly, professional historians debate the interpretation of written documents 
and publish their results.
   We are all consumers and creators of history, whether we realize it or not. From childhood, we are told stories of our 
own development, stories about our family ancestry, stories about our culture’s past. It is our job to evaluate the 
sources of information in those stories and to assess the perspectives that are used to interpret them. The broader our 
perspective, the more sources and viewpoints we incorporate into our story, the more accurate our history becomes 
and the greater our understanding of the past.



Bergen News April 2021

The
Page 9

Bergen Road Upgrade 2021
by Laurie Syer

   Members of the Bergen Community Association met with Reeve Beattie and staff, Ryan Morrison and Jeff Holmes 
on March 22nd. The purpose of the meeting was to relay community concerns over the impact that the road 
construction had on residents last season and to find ways to deal with those concerns and improve communication 
between the County and residents as the project continues this spring and summer.  
   Mountain View County has will adopt a number of strategies. These include:

• Weekly updates on the type of disruption the traveling public and affected area residents may expect in the 
coming week. These updates will be available in the Albertan, on the county website and app, on the Bergen News  
website, and through Sally Banks’ email list. The weekly updates will be shared with the Reeve. If urgent or more 
frequent information needs to be disseminated, we will rely on the County APP and MVC Alert section on the 
County website. Weekly updates will commence with the April 27th Albertan Newspaper edition and continue 
weekly until the road surface is paved. The Director of Operational Services (Ryan) will work with Laurie Syer 
(Bergen News editor) and the Reeve to ensure we are providing content that is relevant to the community.
• MVC will review the curve on the access road to the Bergen Hall to increase night time visibility. At this point 
numerous reflecting delineators may be the most appropriate solution.
• A sign including the county phone number will be posted at the Highway 22/Bergen Road junction and at Fallen 
Timber Trail/Bergen Road junction, and a digital sign will be placed at the junction of Road 760 at the store corner 
so anyone with concerns will know who to call. The signs will be removed when paving is complete.
• The Community Association has requested directional signage to the Bergen Hall at the junction of 320 and RR 
53C. The Bergen Community Association will build the sign and MVC Operational Services will install it.

   Longer term improvements MVC will consider for future projects include:
• Review of contract documents with a view to ensuring resident concerns are looked after during major 
construction projects. 
• Review with council our land acquisition process, to ensure adequate time is afforded to residents and that the 
deals can be completed well in advance of construction.
• Continue with the Prequal (pre-qualification) process (a process that screens a pool of contractors likely to bid for 
road construction contracts) to try and limit risk of getting a bad contractor.
• Consider including all residents that are interested / potentially affected in an open house before the project 
starts.
• Provide more communication to residents during the initial consultation to help them understand the full scope of 
the project, (eg. grade elevations may cause more disturbance on the landscape than may be expected from a 
minor road widening).
• Assist landowners with direct issues in navigating other agencies: Ab (Alberta) Environment, Fortis, EQUS,Telus 
etc. Where the county is not directly involved in the issue County staff will act as a resource only, as we have no 
authority to negotiate directly on behalf of residents and a third party. However, the county often has additional 
contact information with third party agencies that can be shared to elevate local concerns if they are not being 
addressed.
• Review Agreement with Wood (the engineering consultant that the County employed to design the project and 
supervise the work) to ensure onsite supervision not only addresses the engineering aspects of the project but also 
looks after community interests.
• Safety / Prime Contractor responsibilities need to remain with the contractor, however the county will review 
contract specifications to ensure they are appropriate in advance. Direct involvement from MVC will open up 
liability risks and is not supported.

continued on page 10
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IT'S HERE!
by Pat Gibbs

   Oh my ears and whiskers, I'm late, I'm late, for a very important date! Remember that line Mr. Rabbit was muttering 
as he ran along in the story of Alice in Wonderland? Well that was me as I realized I had not got my homework done 
for the Bergen News! All week I have been a day or two behind and even tried to convince my hubby that it was the 
10th today (it was the 11th) and I had to send my write-up in to Laurie. He told me ummm...I think you are late! How 
does this happen anyway? In my case it's because it is spring!
   Yup, I know it is the reason, folks. The gophers are out sunning themselves and whistling to each other. Just like the 
guys and gals do in the human realm. The bluebirds are back and the lovely robins. My daughter saw sixteen of them 
on her garden today (or was that yesterday?). With the snow almost all gone I see soooo many things to do and I get 
really excited about how I can do everything in a fast and efficient way, because that is what you just do when it's 
spring! The only problem I have is convincing hubby of how much fun we will have working together on each and 
every project I have spotted to be done! I get "the look" and I think I hear him mumbling something about the "Old 
Grey Mare Just Ain't What She Used To Be" as he walks away. You see what happens when one gets fixated on the 
"doing" part of spring? Your mind goes into overdrive and unfortunately your body can simply not keep up. What a 
shame. However, as my dad used to say, "We shan’t surrender." (I believe this was a term they used when he was in 
the war). I hope to get as many jobs as possible finished before September rolls around signaling harvest and clean 
up! One very special event that I love about spring is Easter. The celebration of the risen Christ. This is something that 
was ingrained in my memory as a child and I will not forget its importance. Spring brings life to creation as did the
Lord to us.
   I hope all of you can "spring" into spring with anticipation of good things to come from all the busyness you may 
have and the satisfaction of a job well done! Try to remember where you left the tools, your coffee cup, gloves and 
other necessary items and especially remember what day it is!  
   Til next time.......  

• In advance of the project, in consideration of road safety, the county will consider road closures, or limiting traffic 
to local traffic only. This will most likely be a unique decision for each road segment.

   Road work this spring will begin as soon as the frost is out of the road bed. The first job will be to add more gravel 
to the surface. When paving is ready to start, the paving plant will be set up at the Bergen gravel pit and will be there 
for about a month. 
   I would encourage everyone who has the appropriate technology to download the county app. It is easy to use, fun 
to explore, and it can be set to send alerts whenever something interesting is happening. The first app notification will 
be going out the week of April 26th and updated weekly after that. To get notifications, go to the settings icon, tap App 
Content Location and then tap the division where you live. Then tap ‘Submit’. If you would like notifications from other 
divisions, tap Notification Locations, and then tap any of the locations that interest you. Tap ‘Submit’.
   For anyone interested in accessing the Bergen News website, the address is thebergennews.ca The site will be 
updated immediately when new information is available. 
   If you would like to be on Sally Banks’ email list, contact sallysays7@gmail.com.

The Bergen Road, continued from page 9

If you have comments on anything that you read in the Bergen News, send your response to The Bergen News, 
ljsyer@telus.net   or the Bergen News c/o Marilyn Walker, Box 21, Site 9, RR2, Sundre, T0M 1X0.

The Bergen Community Association would like to thank Mountain View County for a grant recently 
received under the “ COVID-19 Response Grant” program. This program is designed to assist 
Community Associations with operating expenses while unable to accept Hall bookings or host fund 
raisers due to the pandemic restrictions. The BCA appreciates the ongoing support from the County. 

https://thebergennews.ca/
https://thebergennews.ca/
mailto:sallysays7@gmail.com
mailto:sallysays7@gmail.com
mailto:ljsyer@telus.net
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Ride With Me
by Donelda Way

   On our return trip from Sundre the soft golden glow of the setting sun was sifting through the trees. The lighting 
made the pasture scene even calmer. To the west there were 15 horses pawing through the snow. To the east cows 
were feeding on shredded bales. 
   Another day, heading to Sundre we saw one goose standing on the edge of a dugout. On the way back there were 
two geese standing in the middle on the thin ice surface.
   I glanced across the street. “Hey, the new family restaurant has a name: BoonDox”. On subsequent days, looking 
through the windows, we have seen diners. 
   Thankfully, I had thought to put a hoodie under my jacket before I left the house. The speed of the quads made a 
cold wind. I put my hood up. Otherwise, I used the tilt of my sunhat to match the angle of the setting sun. Oh, the joy 
of spring rides: drifts that cause up/down/tilts, puddles that cause splashes/bubbles/mud, and saplings that cause 
smacking/dragging/release sounds. 
   It was as though they had discussed it. “Let’s form the line standing with the tallest to the shortest while we block 
the road.” The seven deer were a sight to behold. 
   “It’s a woolly sheep” “I think it’s a Highland cow”. We made a  U-turn for a second look. Actually, they were four very 
woolly llamas.
   We have noticed many signs of spring: emerging pussy willows, slush in the tire tracks on entrance roads, buds on 
the poplar trees and sun glaring on running water. 
   In traffic along 32 Ave in Calgary, I noticed a woman with a young child hurrying to cross an intersection. I gasped 
and put my hand to my mouth as the child did a skid and fell flat on his back. The woman never slowed. She grabbed 
the child by the garment across his chest, pulled him upward and continued forward.  I can only hope the child wasn’t 
injured.
   One night the sky was dark grey and wet. Heavy snow fell, covering everything. The next morning the two of us 
worked to scrape ice off the windshield. We needed to run the defroster to keep the side windows clear.  During our 
half hour trip the wind whipped the snow into a white out for short intervals. At one point our vehicle fishtailed, 
unnerving me. During our return trip, the sun was out and its warmth felt good. The roads had become slushy, making 
us think of spring.
   Outside the tire repair shop I found myself analyzing the various boot prints. There was a big imprint with a wide 
tread across the ball of the foot. I saw a tiny, narrow, stylish fashion boot print. There were semi-dried mud ridges 
made by muck boots. The spread of winter salt on the concrete allowed every tread of work boots to show precisely.
   New calves butting heads, kicking up their hind legs and nursing caused a delightful delay on a day trip to Burntstick 
Lake. We ate our late lunch outside at the weathered picnic table. The head gate at the end of the lake was open, 
allowing full release of a gushing waterfall from under the wooden boardwalk. Excited children explored the dock that 
stretched out into the frozen lake. 

FOR SALE
I still have copies of most of my Young 
Adult books and of my journal, Living in 
the Wonderful, available for sale.
Marilyn Halvorson 403 638 2245
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I Want to be a Loomer—Part 1
by Coleen McKeon

   When we bought our farm in Bergen in 2006, we quickly found ourselves on the receiving end of many ‘gifts’ from 
our friends in Calgary. These gifts were typically items they were convinced we needed, and we could have them for 
free. Many of these items actually were things they couldn’t easily sell or otherwise get out of their houses. So they 
‘donated’ them to us.
   Don’t get me wrong, we appreciated all of these ‘gifts’; accepted many and graciously declined others. In fact, we 
mostly furnished our house with these ‘gifts’. We were given furniture including beds, dressers, bookshelves, a 
beautiful old bench, some artwork for the walls, tables and chairs. We declined a beautiful pool table that would have 
filled the basement and been impossible for us to maneuver. We declined a number of big old televisions. And the list 
goes on…
   One friend gave me his wife’s loom that she was no longer using. This was a large floor loom that was in many 
pieces. Initially, I graciously declined—I had no clue what to do with this contraption. However, my husband, a bit of a 
collector you might say, insisted that we keep it. We could put it together, with the help of the internet, at some point in 
the future when we retired. So the loom found a home piled in the corner of the basement for the next decade.
   Unfortunately, in 2019, we had a major flood in the basement. Everything was ruined, including the loom.
   I thought we should just take the insurance payout for the loom but again, my husband had other plans. He was 
certain that I would want to learn this craft and convinced me to watch a video. After about 37 seconds of watching 
the video, I turned to him and said: “I want to do this.” He said he knew I would. In fact, he was so certain, that he had 
already done the research and sent me off to meet the Southern Alberta Leclerc Loom distributor.
   Last year, just prior to lock-down, I spent much of a Saturday morning with this loom distributor. I did not know what 
I had that was ruined in the flood nor did I know what I wanted. I didn’t know how big the loom was or whether it was 
a ‘4 shaft’ or an ‘8 shaft’ or even what that meant. In fact, I didn’t know the answer to any of the questions. I walked 
around this distributor’s booth at the market pointing to things that looked familiar to what I had in the basement, 
shared some photographs of the pieces and answered her myriad questions as best I could. I looked at projects to 
decide what type of things I might make someday and how much time I might spend learning this craft. From all of 
this, she was able to piece together what I most likely had and what would be a reasonable replacement loom.  
   My loom arrived later in the spring of 2020. After everything was loaded into our truck, I happily thanked the seller 
for her patience and then proclaimed: “Now I just have to learn how to loom.” It was at that point I found out just how 
much I have yet to learn as she looked at me, pointed at the boxes and said: “THIS is a Loom. YOU will WEAVE!”  
“Right”, I said, “I knew that” (not).
   And while the loom remains in boxes until I have a place to set it up, my family already refers to me as the “Loomer.”  

continued on page 13

   But my daydream was short-lived. Uncle Evan had slid the car into gear and we were starting down the steep trail 
into the valley—and gaining speed. Aunt Nettie gave a little squeak and pressed her hanky to her mouth. “Oh, Evan, 
do slow down!”
   “Calm yourself, my dear,” Uncle Evan said masterfully, having entirely recovered from his earlier scare. “I have this 
machine under complete control.” The last words were almost cut off as we fishtailed around a sharp bend and a leafy 
branch gave the windshield a resounding smack. Fortunately, it didn’t break the glass and by some miracle we gained 
the valley bottom still somewhat intact and able to view our surroundings.  
   There, snuggled up as if for protection from the vastness of the valley, a ramshackle log house crouched in a poplar 
thicket beside the creek. A few miscellaneous cows, a goat, four sheep, and half a dozen nondescript horses grazed 
near an unfinished building that I took to be the barn. A motley crew of chickens scratched in the dirt near the cabin 
door. Uncle Evan and Aunt Nettie looked at each other. “My land !” Aunt Nettie exclaimed. “Surely this can’t be the 
home of the chairman of the school board.”
   “Well, Nettie, it’s not like it must be just down the block. I don’t see any other house in forty miles, do you?”

Teacher, continued from page 6
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LOOK WHAT’S HAPPENING AT THE SUNDRE LIBRARY
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LOOK WHAT’S HAPPENING AT THE SUNDRE LIBRARY
REGULAR HOURS

Monday CLOSED 
Tuesday 9:00 - 5:00pm
Wednesday noon - 8:00pm
Thursday noon - 5:00pm
Friday noon - 5:00pm
Saturday 11:00 - 3:00pm

CLOSED SUNDAYS, MONDAYS, HOLIDAYS

Phone 403 638-4000 
www.sundre.prl.ab.ca
sundrelibrary@prl.ab.ca

The Library is closed December 23 
through January 1.

See you at noon January 2!

See the library website 
for more events.

Red Hot Science
Saturday, March 14th 

11:00 – 3:00 PM
Sundre Library

Sumo Wrestlers (gr 3-5) 
11-12:30 PM 

Short Circuits (gr 3-5) 
1:30 – 3:00 PM. 

Registration required. 

Genealogy 101
Wednesday, March 11th 

6:30-8:00 PM
Sundre Library

Learn to research your family tree.Registration required.

Movie Afternoon
Thursday, March 19th 

1:30-3:30 PM
Sundre Library

Showing: Seven Brides for Seven Brothers. 
FREE.

Karen Tubb, Library Manager
Joy Willihnganz, Library Programmer
Sandra Huchala and Jodi Janz, Library 
Assistants.

Medical Health Series: Alzheimer’s
Wednesday, March 25th 

6:30 – 8:00 PM
Sundre Library

Presentation and Q & A. 

Family Movie Matinee: Frozen 2 
(NEW day)

Saturday, March 21st 
1:00-2:30 PM
Sundre Library

FREE. 
Loonie concession. 

Parents must attend with children.

Sundre Library
	 is CLOSED to the public but staff are available:
 Tuesday 9:00—5:00 PM 
 Wednesday 12:00—8:00 PM, 
 Thursday 12:00—5:00 PM
! Friday 12:00—5:00 PM

Curbside pickup and requests/interlibrary mail still available.
 

  403-638-4000
  https://sundre.prl.ab.ca/

Books2Eat
THANK YOU 

Piros Family Restaurant, Cedar’s Pub, Original T’s and Backwoods Bakery & Café 
for their partnership in our Books2Eat fundraiser.

THANK YOU to everyone who bought a ticket for this event.

SEED Library
May 1st—21st

Vegetable seeds to “borrow”, plant and enjoy.

Cooking the Books! Book Club
meets virtually on Monday, May 31st @ 6:30 PM. 

This month’s theme is salads and dressings.

   Did you miss some of our recent programs? Recordings of ‘Using the Library Catalogue’ and ‘Air Fryer Vs. Air 
Crisper’ are now available to watch through our website (see the events tab – Programs of the Past).
   See our website for more events happening this month.

   Aunt Nettie didn’t get a chance to answer because, right then, the door of the cabin opened and a scrawny little man 
limped out onto the porch. He greeted us with a wave and a smile. “Afternoon, folks,” he said in a soft voice with just a 
hint of an accent that came from a lot farther south. “How may I help you?”
   I opened my mouth to state our business but, of course, Uncle Evan took charge. “Good day, sir,” he replied. “We 
were directed down this road in order to find Mr. Abner Cranston but perhaps we were misinformed. Would you know 
where to find his establishment?”  
   The little man smiled broadly and was about to speak when the door opened behind him and a gawky teenage boy 
in overalls stuck his head out. He was followed immediately by a replica of himself, one size smaller, then by a gangly 
girl in a dress she had seriously outgrown. I felt my mouth begin to sag open as the parade continued, and had to 
make a conscious effort to shut it. The stream of children pouring out of that tiny house reminded me of an act I’d 
seen at the circus last year. Clowns coming out of a box that couldn’t possibly have held them all. The same seemed 
true of this family. They came in all sizes, about equally mixed between boys and girls, all looking poorer than church 
mice, somewhat grubby, and totally happy. I’d counted to eight—the eighth being only about two years old and 
dragging the tattered and filthy remains of a blanket behind him—when a short, round woman came out carrying 
number nine—well, actually, carrying nine and ten. Aunt Nettie would have my ears if she caught me saying this but it’s 
true. The woman had number nine in her arms but, in spite of the shapelessness of the print dress she was wearing, it 
was obvious to anyone that number ten would be along any day now.  

Teacher, continued from page 12

Continued on page 14

https://sundre.prl.ab.ca
https://sundre.prl.ab.ca
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   I caught myself staring and jerked my attention back to the father of the clan as he stepped forward and extended 
his hand to Uncle Evan. “Oh, no, sir. Your instructions were correct. I am Abner Cranston and this is my wife Emma 
and these are our children, Matthew, Peter, Martha, Rebecca, Aaron, David, Ruth, Esther, and Zachariah,” he said 
proudly, nodding toward each one in turn. I thought he had done well to keep them all straight. “And whom might I 
have the pleasure of addressing?” he asked.
   Whom? I thought. After twelve years of public school and a year of teacher training that word and its uses still 
befogged my mind. And this tattered homesteader handled it like a well-oiled machine. There could be more here than 
met the eye.
   Uncle Evan shook hands. “I am Evan Tellman and this is my wife, Nettie, and our niece, Katherine O’Rourke.”
   At the mention of my name Mr. Cranston’s face lit up. “Miss Katherine O’Rourke? The teacher with whom—“ there 
was that whom again—“I have been corresponding?”
   I stepped forward and held out my hand. “I am indeed Katherine O’Rourke, Mr. Cranston. I am pleased to meet 
you.”
   Mr. Cranston shook my hand and gave me a quizzical look. “What? A name like O’Rourke and not a trace of the old  
Irish brogue?”
   I laughed. “I’m afraid not. It was my father who came from Ireland. I was born in Calgary.”
   “Ah well, I was born in Missouri and have occasionally been mistaken for the notorious Missouri mule! But please 
come and say hello to my wife.”
   The little round woman stepped forward, seemingly not in the least concerned about her condition or her less-than-
presentable dress. “It is indeed a pleasure to make the acquaintance of our new teacher and her family,” she said in a 
low, melodious voice. She shook our hands with the serene confidence of a duchess but one touch of her strong, 
calloused hand told me that this was no duchess. She was a woman who knew the meaning of hard work. “But Abner, 
we are forgetting our manners. These people have had a long, dusty drive. They need a cup of tea.”

Teacher, continued from page 13

The Bergen News Online
by Shari Peyerl
EXTRA! EXTRA! Read The Bergen News website for Breaking News!
Dear Readers, 
Find up-to-the-minute Local News on the newly reinvigorated The Bergen News website. 
The county will be providing updates on local road construction and other issues of 
concern to Bergen residents on our website: thebergennews.ca.

On the Local News page, you will also find links to Sundre weather reports and an events 
calendar. Bergen Events include things such as farmers’ markets, auctions and sales, 
musical and theatrical performances, as well as suppers at the local community hall.
On The Bergen News page, you can read past editions (in the process of being uploaded) 
and find out how to get current editions.
Other pages include information about and links to the Bergen Farmers’ Market, the 
Bergen Community Association, and assorted Bergen businesses (soon to be added). If 
you live in Bergen and would like to have your local business listed, please let us know!
Please subscribe to The Bergen News website to be notified automatically of the latest 
news. The subscription form can be found on the Welcome page and the Contacts page. 
Bringing Bergen Together (Digitally)

To be continued

http://bergennews.ca/
http://bergennews.ca/
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Maintaining Protected Status for Grizzlies, continued from page 2
camping. The videos below show that coexisting with bears is possible:
https://grizzcast.grizzlybearfoundation.com/             https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a8oknbDLrzA 
   However, human awareness is key to giving bears the space they need to survive. The other factor that is so 
important is dispelling fear of Grizzlies. 
   Grizzly Bears are curious, playful and protective. All these qualities prove 
their sentient nature. For further anecdotal reading that demonstrates how 
sentient they are, Charlie Russell has written books about living among 
Grizzlies. Titles include: Grizzly Heart and Talking With Bears. 
   When I observe and photograph Grizzlies, I notice that each one is an 
individual with a unique personality, very similar to the personalities we see in 
individual dogs and cats. One bear was quite shy in our presence, while 
another one was curious. I am not advocating turning bears into pets! They 
need to be treated with respect and kept at a distance from humans. 
   Dispelling people’s fear of Grizzlies is also a factor in their survival. People 
support the killing of Grizzlies because they fear them.
   The article below argues that lethal removal of predators is not an effective 
management strategy, as heavy hunting forces the carnivores into unfamiliar 
territory where they prey on livestock to survive. Declaring an open season on 
bears, wolves, and cougars makes their eradication more socially acceptable, 
makes people more hostile to them and discourages strategies for 
coexistence between people and predators. 
https://missoulian.com/opinion/columnists/science-does-not-support-
the-claims-about-grizzly-hunting-lethal-removal/article_6c345a20-
fd48-5f22-a5a2-f13599f4f551.html
   In a related 2020 article by Kevin van Tighem, he points out that one of the 
rationals for a Grizzly hunt is to make bears more fearful of people, hence making them less dangerous. However, bear 
psychology works the other way round. A bear that has learned to fear people is much more likely to attack when 
surprised, as that is how bears defend themselves. He also points out that most bears are not a problem to people or 
livestock and so a general bear hunt that kills bears randomly does not solve anything. On the other hand, bear-proof 
garbage bins, bear deterrent sprays, and education of humans mean that even though there are (thankfully) more 

Grizzlies in our wilds and also more 
people, there are far fewer problems 
with bears than there were in the days 
when grizzlies were hunted. 
https://albertaviews.ca/return-grizzly-
hunt/
   Although the numbers are improving, 
the Grizzly Bear population in Alberta is 
still precariously low. We need to do all 
that we can to give these magnificent 
animals our protection and respect. The 
Alberta government’s new Grizzly Bear 
Recovery Plan needs to be fully 
implemented with provisions that are 
binding and enforceable. Anything less 
will lead to consequences that are tragic 
and irreversible. Vigilance is necessary. 
   

https://grizzcast.grizzlybearfoundation.com/
https://grizzcast.grizzlybearfoundation.com/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a8oknbDLrzA
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a8oknbDLrzA
https://missoulian.com/opinion/columnists/science-does-not-support-the-claims-about-grizzly-hunting-lethal-removal/article_6c345a20-fd48-5f22-a5a2-f13599f4f551.html
https://missoulian.com/opinion/columnists/science-does-not-support-the-claims-about-grizzly-hunting-lethal-removal/article_6c345a20-fd48-5f22-a5a2-f13599f4f551.html
https://missoulian.com/opinion/columnists/science-does-not-support-the-claims-about-grizzly-hunting-lethal-removal/article_6c345a20-fd48-5f22-a5a2-f13599f4f551.html
https://missoulian.com/opinion/columnists/science-does-not-support-the-claims-about-grizzly-hunting-lethal-removal/article_6c345a20-fd48-5f22-a5a2-f13599f4f551.html
https://missoulian.com/opinion/columnists/science-does-not-support-the-claims-about-grizzly-hunting-lethal-removal/article_6c345a20-fd48-5f22-a5a2-f13599f4f551.html
https://missoulian.com/opinion/columnists/science-does-not-support-the-claims-about-grizzly-hunting-lethal-removal/article_6c345a20-fd48-5f22-a5a2-f13599f4f551.html
https://albertaviews.ca/return-grizzly-hunt/
https://albertaviews.ca/return-grizzly-hunt/
https://albertaviews.ca/return-grizzly-hunt/
https://albertaviews.ca/return-grizzly-hunt/
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