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By Mark Neuzil
Like just about every other
9-year-old boy in rural America
in the 1960s, I received a
Crosman BB gun as a Christmas
gift. That present sent me down
the trail of a lifetime of hunting,
although I don’t remember
killing a living thing with it. I
did fire at a mouse once, while I
was walking in a stand of tall
corn as the grown-ups were
shooting pheasants, but it was
an excuse-me shot and did no
harm.
When I got to be 11, my dad
took me down to the river bottom
and taught me how to shoot his 20-gauge shotgun, a Winchester
Model 12. That was my ticket to the big-time, hunting pheasants
in southeast Iowa with dad and Uncle Jerry and occasionally
some of their buddies. Because none of us owned a dog, the dog’s
job fell to me. I walked through and often under some of the
thickest brush and beat-down corn a person could imagine,
flushing birds left and right.
One shooting sports association states that each hunter
spends $1,896 annually on hunting. Even adjusting for inflation,
somebody else was spending a heck of lot more money than we
did. Not counting the gasoline in the old Jeep, our hunting
purchases included a bag of doughnuts (eaten on the ride to the
farm), a box of Fanny Farmer chocolates (for the farmer’s wife)
and a few paper shotgun shells, most of which were older than I
was.
The farmer, who was Mennonite and didn’t hunt, paid us $1
for each pheasant hide; he gave his wife the feathers for hats and
pillows. It seems possible that some years we made a profit on a
hunting trip, although possibly not, what with the lousy gas
mileage from the Jeep.
None of us had heard the term “environmentalist” back then.
Today, scholars would probably call us “natural resource
conservationists.” We were not that much different from protoenvironmentalists like Aldo Leopold, Sigurd Olson or Horace
Kephart, all of whom liked to wet a line or fill a snow goose full

of holes every once in a while.
Somewhere along the way,
natural
resource
conservationists began evolving
into environmentalists. But
many of them did not expand
their interests beyond parks,
fish and wildlife, while some
environmentalists came not
from a natural resources
background but from the
feminist, anti-war or antinuclear movements. Many of
these new recruits had never
fired a Crosman BB gun, much
less a 20-gauge Winchester.
Those diverse histories are part
of the source of the problem among lovers of the outdoors that we
see today.
In parts of the county, including Appalachia, the word
“environmentalist” became an epithet, or at least a mild rebuke.
In other areas, hunting seemed an anachronistic form of socially
sanctioned violence. Blaze orange and green became opposite
colors in the ecological spectrum.
The dispute has roots in an urban-rural divide almost as old
as the country. Environmentalists (or at least their organizations)
tend to come from the city, while hunters and other outdoorsmen
often wear boots at work as well as in the sporting field. Hunting
has deep roots in Appalachian history, as it has in the narratives of
all rural or formerly rural areas of the United States. Two-thirds
of Southern hunters come from small communities or farms.
Skills are passed on from parent to child as folk knowledge; guns
are family heirlooms, like old guitars or sewing machines.
The greatest source of conflict, in my mind, is based on
economics as well as geography. While the environmental
movement gained power in the 1970s, the country went through a
series of agonizing recessions that left many rural communities
and family farms devastated. Some did not recover. Faced with a
Hobson’s choice of economic growth or environmental
protection, locals chose the economic answer nearly every time.
What often followed was a lawsuit, a protester chained to a tree,
Continued on page 5
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Letter from the Chair

courtesy Tim Rudnicki

Robert and Vonnie Olson have given us another reason to
celebrate: 2008 marks the 10th year of operation for the Listening
Point Foundation. The Listening Point Foundation works to
preserve the natural and
historical integrity of
Listening Point on Burntside
Lake. It also works to
provide education in the
ideas and values of
wilderness as exemplified by
the life and works of Sigurd
F. Olson.
For Sigurd F.
Olson, one of the great
environmental leaders and
writers of the 20th Century,
Listening Point was a
touchstone. Then, just as
now, it provides intellectual
and spiritual refreshment
and inspiration for those who experience the totality of the Point.
Thanks to Robert and Vonnie and the Listening Point Foundation
Board of Directors, National Advisory Board, International and
Senior Board of Advisors and its Executive Director, many

Thank you to our most recent donors, listed below.
people continue to draw inspiration from Listening Point.
The Listening Point Foundation has some weighty
responsibilities given the significance of the Point, including
Sigurd’s cabin. In particular, the Listening Point Foundation is
charged with maintaining Listening Point as a place for thought,
study, and contemplation (as it was for Sigurd F. Olson), for the
pleasure, education and inspiration of future generations. Given
some of the pressing environmental issues of our time, and the
need to continually educate and inspire ourselves to respond to
the challenges, we will continue to work with you to ensure the
natural and historical integrity of Listening Point is preserved for
present and future generations.
Over the coming months the Listening Point Foundation will
provide you with more information about 2008 celebration
events. The Foundation will also be providing you with
information about the April luncheon, status of the National
Register of Historic Places application, and the launch of the
endowment campaign to ensure the preservation of the natural
and historical integrity of Listening Point.
The Board and its Executive Director look forward to your
continued interest and participation in efforts to advance the work
of Sigurd F. Olson. Your comments, questions and participation
are greatly appreciated. O
—Tim Rudnicki

Speaking of Honors

Courtesy Robert K. Olson

By Robert K. Olson
Vonnie and I wish to thank all for the
special honor and many kind comments
about us in the
last newsletter.
They are much
appreciated
and accepted
with all due
pleasure and
modesty. As it
says in the
B i b l e
(Proverbs 15:33) “Before honor is
humility.”
But we are also grateful for the
opportunity it gives us to respond in kind
to honor the original members of the board
and the charter members of the
Foundation and their successors for their
splendid support for the idea of the

Listening Point Foundation.
Indeed, we have been surprised not to
say gratified by the enthusiastic and
genuine devotion and pleasure expressed
by so many for the preservation of
Listening Point and for reviving the
wilderness message of Sigurd Olson.
We members of the original board can
justly take credit for actually launching the
Foundation but only as facilitators. For we
only coaxed a spark into life. But it has
been the heartfelt response of thousands
that has nursed the spark into a bright
flame with a life of its own which, we
pray, will be a permanent living flame of
remembrance and inspiration for future
generations.
We would like to suggest, therefore,
that this coming year 2008, the 10th
anniversary of the Listening Point
Foundation, should become a special year
The View From Listening Point

to honor those who have fed the flame and
transformed the Foundation from an idea,
a thought, an aspiration, into a permanent,
self sustaining beacon for the wilderness.
Sig would have been proud and
grateful. O
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Gift Shop

Share the spirit of Listening Point with friends and family with one of these gift items that
celebrate Sigurd Olson and Listening Point.

The Story of
Listening Point

A Spiritual Field
Guide

This 28-page booklet,
written by Sig’s son
Robert K. Olson, tells
the inside story of how
Listening Point came
to be and why, what it
meant to Sigurd Olson,
and what it continues
to mean to wilderness
lovers and loyalists.
Features dozens of
historical photos and
images.
............................. $5

This 192-page softcover
book contains passages
from a wide variety of
writers, activists and
others
(including
Sigurd F. Olson) who
have thought long and
deeply
about
the
meaning and value of
nature and wilderness.
A
perfect
trip
companion.
....................... $13

Sigurd Olson Classics
Attractive paperback versions
of seven of Sigurd Olson’s
most loved books.
Y The Singing Wilderness
Y Listening Point
Y The Lonely Land
Y Runes of the North
Y Open Horizons
Y Reflections from the North
Country
Y Of Time and Place

First recorded in 1983,
Solitary Shores was
Douglas
Wood’s
musical tribute to
Sigurd Olson. All of
the songs have a strong
North Country flavor,
and there is even a
segment of Sig reading
from one of his own
essays. This is an album
for lovers of the
Northwoods and fans
of Sig Olson.
............................. $18

The Wilderness
World of Sigurd
F. Olson Video

YMike Green writes:
Brandenburg Cards
Listening Point at winter’s
end,
captured
by
photographer
Jim
Brandenburg and featuring a
quote from Sigurd Olson.
Set of 10 full-color note
cards with envelopes.
.................... $20

The Wilderness World of Sigurd
F. Olson DVD
A digitally remastered version of the
classic film “The Wilderness World of
Sigurd F. Olson” includes more than
two hours of conversations with Sig as
he speaks about the craft of writing and
life in the wilderness. You’ll also hear
Sig’s wife Elizabeth and their son Sig Jr.
speak candidly about Sigurd, his
profession, and life in the north woods.
The audio clips are set to a slideshow of
Olson family photographs.
..................... $15

This intimate film
captures the life and
spirit of Sigurd
Olson late in his
life. VHS format,
30 minutes long.
..................... $15

..................... $15 each

Name: _________________________________________________________________
Address: ________________________________________________________________
City/State/ZIP: ___________________________________________________________
Phone: _________________________________________________________________

order form

Listening Point Foundation Gift Shop

Stories of Sig

Solitary Shores CD

RStory of Listening Point booklet ............................ _____ @ $ 5.00 =
RSigurd Olson paperback books ............................. _____ @ $15.00 =
specify title(s):
___________________________________________
___________________________________________
RWilderness World video ........................................ _____ @ $15.00 =
RWilderness World DVD ........................................ _____ @ $15.00 =
RA Spiritual Field Guide book ................................. _____ @ $13.00 =
RBrandenburg cards ............................................... _____ @ $20.00 =
RSolitary Shores audio CD ...................................... _____ @ $18.00 =
RShipping/Handling ($2.00 for each item) .............. _____ @ $ 2.00 =
Please send order form and your check
to Listening Point Foundation (LPF), to:
Listening Point Foundation, Inc.
P.O. Box 180
Ely, Minnesota 55731

through two boxes of 50 rounds each. When I went back to the
house, Mr. Olson was sitting at the Conn’s picnic table overlooking the
lake; his canoe was at their dock. I introduced myself and when he
told me who he was, I gave a detailed account of Explorer Post 27.
When I finished, he had one question: “Are you finished
shooting?”
If there was ever a moment of enlightenment in my life, it was
then. “Yes sir, never again.” I kept my promise and thus had the
benefit of his advice on a 30-day trip that I had been planning for the
summer of my discharge. It made all the difference in where I went
and where I camped—and his books were the lightest thing in my
pack.
Hope I go to Heaven because I know the loons are there. O

The Listening Point Foundation wants you to help keep Sig’s memory and legacy alive by keeping an eye and ear open for instances where
you read about or hear mention of Sigurd F. Olson, whether that be in books, newspaper or magazine articles, radio or television
programming, anecdotes from friends or coworkers, or from any other source. Please clip or write down these instances and send them to
The Listening Point Foundation, where we’ll keep a collection and publish them in this newsletter. Send any news of Sigurd F. Olson by letter
or email to: Listening Point Foundation, P.O. Box 180, Ely, MN 55731; Phone: 218/365-7890; FAX: 218/365-7072; E-mail:
listeningpoint@cpinternet.com.

_______
_______

Listening Point Foundation Contribution Form
_______
_______
_______
_______
_______
_______

ORDER TOTAL: ___________
Orders also may be placed by email (to
listeningpoint@cpinternet.com) or fax (to
218/365-7072). Invoices will be included
with your shipped order.

The View From Listening Point

Just wanted to share a Sig Olson story before throat cancer takes
me down. During the 1960s I was married to Judith H. Conn, whose
father, Dr. Howard J. Conn, owned Aberfoyle on Burntside, the
property that adjoined Mr. Olson’s. Dr. Conn was the minister of
Plymouth Congregational Church in Minneapolis and the church was
the sponsor for Explorer Post 27. I was a member during my high
school years. Our Post Adviser was Dr. John Wheeler, Senior Research
Chemist for General Mills, and Sig Olson was our Honorary Adviser.
Each year we would come up from Minneapolis for our 10-day
Quetico Canoe Trip and at each evening’s campfire Dr. Wheeler
would read a chapter from Listening Point or The Singing Wilderness—
it was the high point of each day and the perfect thing before crawling
into your sleeping bag. Each year we would take a side trip to
Burntside Lake on the way out or coming back in hope of having a
chance to meet Mr. Olson—but it never happened.
While in the Navy from 1962-1966 I was staying at the Conn’s
Burntside Lake home and went into the woods to find a place to
safely shoot a .22 caliber pistol. I found a perfect spot and went

Name: _________________________________________________
Address: _______________________________________________
City, State, ZIP: _________________________________________
RMy donation will secure a gift contribution for:
Name: ________________________________________________
Address: ______________________________________________
City, State, ZIP: _______________________________________
RMy contribution is in (select one) honor/memory of:
______________________________________________________
______________________________________________________

Fall 2007

Contribution Amount
R$25

R$250

R$50

R$500

R$100

R(other) ________

Please send your check payable to
Listening Point Foundation to:
Listening Point Foundation, Inc.
P.O. Box 180
Ely, MN 55731

4

5

BOOK REVIEW
Nothing Routine: A Quest for Discovery in Remote and Strange Places
Jon Helminiak
Seaboard Press, 2005
244 pages, paperback
By RK Olson
This is a book in the Sigurd Olson tradition of travel and
discovery of both the world about us and of “the wilderness
within.” But with a difference. Jon Helminiak is a member of the
generation that has had the freedom and ability to roam the world
pretty much at will and to come home with good stories and a
deepened understanding not only of the world but of itself.
There was a time when the term “well traveled man” meant
someone who had visited and even lived in Paris, Rome, London,
New York, San Francisco, maybe Moscow and Petersburg
(Leningrad), cities of the world with all their cultural legacies and
comforts, and who came home with colorful stickers on his
baggage to show it. Not anymore.
The well-traveled man or woman today means one who has
traveled literally to what an earlier era called “the ends of the
earth.” That meant the world of Teddy Roosevelt and the
Amazonian “River of Doubt,” of Stanley hiking across Africa to
find Livingstone, of dining in Baghdad with Gertrude Bell, of
little Shangri Las tucked away in the Himalayas, and of Robert
Service, the Yukon and “The Call of the Wild.”
Those places are still there today, a little better known at the
ragged edges of the Third World, but still remote, and still
promising some adventure, some excitement, and some wild
wilderness. This is the world that Jon Helminiak has decided to
share with the rest of us. The title Nothing Routine betrays his
need for escape from the routine of the office and conventional
life in “A Quest for Discovery in Remote and Strange Places.”
Good enough. Then, gradually, he writes, it came to him that what
he had actually written was “a book about soulful exploration,
with travel and adventure being the conduit.”
Besides, he writes, “I am easily bored, dislike authority,
avoid crowds, and can’t stay in one place too long,” the
confession of an incurable vagabond.
I would like to retell some of Jon’s stories, especially from
places familiar to me like Vietnam. But I will refrain and leave it
there for the reader to enjoy first hand. Suffice to say, Jon brings
us a traveller’s good fireside yarns about rafting down “The River
of No Return” in Idaho, of a couple of close shaves with grizzlies
and rapids while canoeing down Alaska’s Copper River, of
exploring by kayak the “Forbidden Sea Islands” of Myanmar (the
Merguin Archipelago of Burma), of trekking in the beautiful
Torres Del Paine National Park in Patagonia (Chile).
My favorite is his account of searching for the country of the
headhunters in the northern Philippines. He started in Manila with
a rented car, a bad map, and worse advice to drive through hours
of a traffic jam of honking cars, sweltering humanity, and

wandering livestock toward the
northern highlands beyond the
now notorious Mt. Pinatubo
volcano to remote Sabagam, the
highest village in the
Philippines, for a blessedly cool
overnight and an unexpected
and—as it turned out—
unforgettable experience. He went on the next day to the villages
of the headhunters who still dress in native costume, tattooed
from head to toe, and still relish their now outlawed headhunting
tradition. But, what surprised Jon about the whole venture, was a
moment, unexpected and profound in Sabagan, an epiphany with
tears as he gazed at the age-old, serene, beautiful, and
picturesquely permanent panorama of hillside terraces emerging
from the jungle.
I loved it. The description of daily life along the way was
simple, unadorned, and true to life. I could see it, smell it, and
hear it all myself. It has the feel of the authentic as compared to
run-of-the-mill travel writing devoted to sea, sand, and sun laced
with lavish and luxurious lodging and “exotic cuisine,” oh my.
But there is more, folded in here and there, having do to with
wilderness, and that is where the Sigurd Olson parallel becomes
more apparent. “Spiritual awareness, revelation, emotional
movement usually occur in moments of solitude when one’s
senses are sharp and concentration magnified.” Sound familiar?
But enough. You will have to read the book. The writing is
great, professional and disciplined with every chapter a good
story. You will enjoy it.
Every reviewer is obliged to criticize something to make the
review something besides a sales pitch. My criticism is the lack
of maps. A travel book without maps? I spent the better part of an
hour with a good atlas and a magnifying glass trying to locate
place names on the southern coast of Myanmar. Fun, but a map
would have helped (and enhanced the book). And where is the
Copper River in Alaska and the Burntwood in Canada?
Recommend maps should be added to the second edition.
Finally, when Jon is not roaming the outbacks of the world,
he is president of Solstice Resources Development of Mequon,
Wis., devoted to assisting nonprofits with financial development;
an instrument-rated frequent flyer; closely associated with the
University of Wisconsin-Milwaukee; and a member of the Board
of Directors of the Listening Point Foundation, Inc. O

The View From Listening Point

—Former LPF Board member Bob Olson
lives and writes in Seeley, Wisconsin.

A Listening Point Experience: Summer 2007
By Luke Patterson
I remember my first trip out to Listening Point with Bill Tefft.
I was one day away from giving my first presentation on Sig and
leading my first tour of his property. I had read and researched
and organized a series of talking points about him for my
presentation. To say I was overwhelmed was an understatement.
I was flat out intimidated! What do I know of Sig that I deserve
the opportunity to lead these trips, to share of a life I have yet to
understand?
A month before, I could only tell you a couple of books he
had written and maybe tell you in less than thirty seconds what I
know about his life and philosophy. Well, needless to say, I went
home that night, as any student would the night before a big
exam, cramming, studying, and sweating over material I would be
“tested” on the next day. I was anxious.
My first group was, I believe, eight people, mostly fifties and
older. I showed “The Wilderness World of Sigurd Olson” DVD
before I began my presentation. I watched this for the first time
six years earlier. Just before the ending credits appear on the
screen, Sigurd is talking about those of us who have the power of
wonderment, stay forever young and the world is always new and
pristine and exciting. I learned at that moment, right before I was
to give my first presentation, that I needed an attitude adjustment.
I consider myself a confident speaker in front of groups, but here
I am swallowing hard, with palms clammy and the glisten of
sweat on my forehead, realizing that I need to get excited about
what I am doing. Well, that important phrase Sigurd Olson
uttered changed my attitude for that moment in time and for the
rest of the summer. I never pretended to be an expert on Sig’s life
and philosophy. (After meeting many people over the summer
that had met Sig and had read all of his books, this would be an
important factor in how I presented material.) I remember

standing in front of that first group. I remember saying, “My
name is Luke. I hope you are as excited as I am to go on this
tour.” Yes, I truly was excited and I could see almost immediately
that it was rubbing off on the group. I probably did go a little
overkill with my excitement; after all I was battling nervousness
and sweaty palms. In fact, at this point, I probably couldn’t even
tell you Sigurd’s last name if someone were to ask! And so the
summer began and ended in a blink of an eye and the excitement
still hasn’t worn off. I learned something new about Sig every
week as I researched something new to keep up with the questions
I was being asked. For each group I took out, I felt like echoing
Sig's words concerning his feeling on taking on a new book, when
he said, “Each one is a challenge and a joy.”
I believe Sigurd Olson's attitude on how we should view the
world inspired me in the most subtle and profound way that it
literally changed my attitude in a matter of moments. It still stays
with me today. If Sigurd was alive today, I would write him a
thank you letter for inspiring me like he does so many countless
others. And I’m sure eventually, maybe two months, maybe two
years from now, who knows, but eventually, my wife would hand
me an envelope from Sigurd Olson. I don’t know what he would
have written in that letter. But I do know that he would have
written one. And that’s all I need to know. That’s just the kind of
guy he is. O
—Luke Patterson served as the guide for the
“Visit to Listening Point” program last summer,
coordinated through Vermilion Community College in Ely.
Coming to Ely? Plan on a visit to Sig’s
“Listening Point.” Just give us a call!
1-218-365-7890.
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or government bigfooting, which led to
even more acrimony.
Politicians call this a wedge issue and
they and their pressure groups—on both
sides—have been quick to exploit it, raise
funds, recruit members and increase their
power. A few old-line groups, notably the
Izaak Walton League, attempt to appease
both constituencies, but they are in the
minority. In a political system fueled by
conflict, rather than consensus, it may
seem there is no going back.
This acrimony pollutes the legacy of
founding environmental giants like

Leopold, Olson, Kephart, T. Gilbert
Pearson, Teddy Roosevelt and others—
people who appreciated sports afield but
recognized the need for environmental
stewardship. Hunters, anglers, birdwatchers, hikers and even those on the
fringes like the NRA or PETA have more
in common than they care to admit. Acid
rain affects not only the forests that the
bird-watchers enjoy hiking through but
also the trout streams in which anglers like
to wade. Global warming alarms
environmentalists but also affects hunters
alarmed by species migration.
Fall 2007

Hunters and anglers have a historic
and legitimate place in our culture.
Environmentalists deserve credit for
helping protect the lands and waters that
sustain everyone. Those 9-year-old boys
receiving BB guns for Christmas can grow
up to be adults who appreciate field sports
as well as the need to protect the
environment. O
—Mark Neuzil is an associate professor
of journalism and mass communications
and environmental studies at the
University of St. Thomas in St. Paul.

