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Foreword

In addition to narrating adventures, I present recollections of various campaigns
with their consequences, for the environment, society and myself, as accurately as I
can. No punches are pulled.

This account can be used as a teaching tool for others to see how darker aspects of
human nature keep repeating themselves and how opponents can be encountered
both ‘inside’ and ‘outside’. It appears that something akin to a ‘tall poppy
syndrome’ applies at all levels of society, irrespective of intelligence or formal
education. Some apparently feel threatened by others with vision, drive, and the
capacity to achieve results. They may not be capable of achievement to the same
ends themselves. That is no fault in itself; the latter may lie in consequent conduct.
Jealousy, insecurity, egos, academic snobbery, and innate drives in some to bully
and diminish anyone who stands out, can come to the fore.

From the outset I have never sought anything at the expense of collective or
community betterment; just recognition when warranted. My results should speak
for themselves. This memoir is to put the record straight.

Conflicts of interest within NGOs can occur, with consequent subversion of their
effectiveness and objects. Fortunately this has been limited in my direct experience,
but has been repeatedly documented by a brother. Bruce has kept me conversant
with several cases. I comment on some of these. Although we may think our
activities are only of local significance, they can have political implications.
National and local politics, and all the dirt that this can entail, can come into play.
Unfortunately betrayals from within are almost to be expected.

So-called whistle blowers, and those who lead campaigns, usually become
unemployable. However this can give more time to take up the cudgels on behalf of
society and speak out to protect others whose careers would be adversely affected
by open involvement. I am proud to have at times so acted. However there is a
legacy price to pay. One tends to be written out of history.

I have enjoyed a full life, free to pursue my interests while attempting to explore
and excel in what I do best. I have few regrets concerning my public activities, just
acute frustration that my life will be terminated before all I intend, including this
account, is complete.

The chapters involve mountaineering, natural history, public access, environmental
campaigns, evolution of thinking in ecological restoration, and mentoring young
people in conservation and ecological restoration.

All photographs are by myself unless otherwise attributed.



Chapter abstracts

1 Ghost mentor

My interactions with the long-departed Mr Explorer Douglas in
the remote mountains of Western Otago

2 Richard Henry and other parrots

A 30 year connection with the famous Richard Henry Kakapo whom
I never quite met face-to-face, but I have had interactions with
kakapos and people associated with him

3 Nicol’s Falls

The reopening to the public of Nicol’s Falls in Leith Valley

4 The Wild West-High country-Catlins

A heavy and political, not to say life-threatening, account of actions
including those that helped pave the way for tenure review over
nineteen million hectares of high country. Also actions to save
much of the Catlins' forests

5 More than saving the Silverpeaks

Very much a warts-and-all history of saving Dunedin's traditional
tramping area, the Silverpeaks. A struggle against poorly conceived
local body and wider government policies, and performance

6 Recreation and conservation journey
along Dunedin's skyline

An in-depth journey around Dunedin's skyline looking at the many
issues and campaigns needed to save it from piecemeal loss. Again
a warts-and-all account as true history should be

7 All we wanted was to plant trees

A children’s restoration project at the Tomahawk Lagoons enhances
a local amenity and changes local body attitudes and policies
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8 Geological days 89

Geological exploration adventures in then largely unmapped western
Otago and Fiordland. Brunton compass and tape measure technology.
OSH would freak out at our ‘standard operating procedures’

9 Making the call 101

A sequence of situations in the back country where an individual's
or party's decision could have had, or did have, dire consequences

10 Otago Peninsula Walkers’ 117
land access war

A successful public rights campaign over public roads on Otago
Peninsula, with national implications. A hot chapter with actual
life being at risk several times. Those who made considerable
effort to not uphold the law are given due recognition

11 Opening Spiers Road 137
My physical well-being was at stake in reclaiming public access to

Flagstaff. My Otago Peninsula Walkers’ experience had given me
the knowledge and confidence to overcome difficulties

12 On the domestic 147
and employment scene
[Yet to complete]
13 Cross-country ski adventures 157
14 Antarctic Summer 179

15 Moores’ Bush. A study in 197
ecological evolution

Centred around my Moore’s Bush connections, the evolution
of ecological restoration thinking and actions since the 1940s.



16 Quarantine Island journey 245

The journey since 1989. Reinvigoration of efforts to reafforest
much of the island. A holistic ecological restoration project
and learning process

17 Dunedin cloud forest connection 271
18 Very notable associates 289
[vet to start]

19 From elderly mentors
to youth mentoring

I was mentored by conservationists who were active as far back as the 1890s. My
voluntary mentoring of young people from 1989 until today. Running New
Zealand's most active and adventurous Kiwi Conservation Club. Then my past
sixteen years of working with tertiary and post graduate students on ground-
breaking projects

20 New Zealand's greatest self-help project

Worthy of a book in its own right. My father's voluntary work started with no
money but plenty of vision. This resulted in twenty new tennis courts and the
building of Australasia's first indoor multi-sport stadium. No easy corporate money
then. My father’s example had a huge influence on my brothers and I. We
witnessed Dad’s dedication being used, and at times abused. This set limits of
toleration by ourselves

KDM March 2017



