Monday, November 8, 2010

Of Blogs and Bogs and Bears
Blogs really are an unusual phenomenon when you think about it. When I was a child it was very
common that little girls would have a diary where you poured out your innermost secrets and
then hid it away for no one to see. The biggest disaster in the world was if, heaven forbid,
somebody found your diary and read it and, even worse, they shared it with someone else. Yet
with the social media today the more people who read your blog the better. And in some cases,
the more personal the information the better. OK it seems pretty weird that I am saying this on a
blog but.... I don't get it. I write my blog because it keeps people up to date on what is happening
at the farm which is as much a business as it is a home. It puts a face on the business and allows
clients to feel connected to where their food is produced. But to share my innermost secrets in
public. It ain't gonna happen.
On another note I just found out that I inadvertently have started wearing a trendy piece of
clothing ie Bog rubber boots. No I do not have the fashionable paisley or plaid versions but rather
the conservative black ones. Silly me! I just thought they were comfortable, waterproof and
warm. Little did I know that I was making a fashion statement. Super models stand aside!
And now for the bears. We have had two men hunting on our property for several years. These
are good hunters, conscientious, good shots and courteous to us as landowners. They were here at
the beginning of the hunting season just after our first snow. They saw bear tracks in the snow at
the back of the farm. We knew they were in the area but not necessarily on the farm. A new
owner bought several hundred acres just behind our farm. This land which previously was
wooded has now been clear cut and drained. All the wildlife that would have been in that
woodlot have obviously moved onto our land. We are probably going to see a lot more animals
on our property. While I have no problems with bears, I am glad we have the guardian dogs with
the sheep. I just want to co-exist with wildlife ... except for beaver... but that is another blog.
TTFN
Laurie

