;  The depth of his apprecia-
“ition of life was enormous, and
his later ability to describe it

“

struck him at 15 and left him
weak and with a strained
heart.  Good health might

birds:

Hudson's youthful pleasure
fromnatural history emerged
in print, contributing sigpiti-

‘- eantly to ornithology along:

side the leading scientists of
the day, such as Swinhoe,
Pere David and Darwin —all
before he was even 30

But Hudson'’s beloved pam-
pas. were being drained,

Afeneed candeulbivated - the

great hordes of birds he loved
to wateh hunted toward ex-
tinction, and species which
had been common in his
youth; such as the pretty
South American  painted
snipe; declining as wetlands
disappeared.

He began to dread the fu-
ture, and the ready accep-
tance of hig letters and artic
cles in England suggested
that-there he would find both
a welcome and escape from
the destruction he saw.

in 1874 he sailed for Fng-

land. There, however; he did
not receive the friendly wel
come hed hoped for. In Ar-
gentina he was an expert,
contributing unigue observa-
tions; in England he was an
outsider, an amateur with ir-
relevant  Knowledge and
skills. No doubt Sclater would
have been happier had the pa-
tient obgerver stayed at home
and continued making valu-
able contributions to Argen:
tine ornithology. ‘

His early life in London on
the periphery of an elitist so-
ciety of ‘professional scien-
tists was lonely and penniless.
One wounders how this dedi
cated naturalist could bear
the noisy, smoky capital, so
far from the familiar wildlife
of the pampas and virtually
rejected by those from whom
he’d anticipated a great wei-
come: ~

Somehow his spirit pre-
vailed: He was forced to take
odd  jobs  but eventually
turned to writing, drawing on
his fund of vivid memories of
the pampas as the basis for
early stories.

As in Argentina; Hudson
spent as much of his life as
possible in solitary wander-
ings, watching country crea-
tures and listening to country

folk. Though one ungenerous

Cornishman  called  him
“pothing but a2 common
tramp.” through his writings
his influence was to extend
enormously, and in later
vears a London Times obitu-
ary was to describe him as
“unsurpassed as an English
writer on nature.”’

He never called himself an
ornithologist, preferring the
modest term field naturalist,

A D L R
world-famous RSPB.

During this period his es-
says, blending fravel, adven-
ture and evolutionary debate,

“developed 3 strong following,

BEventually he had distilled 30
years of learning and passion,
and within four years of the
SPB’s modest beginnings.
“The Naturalist in La Plata”’
and ‘‘Idle Days in Patagonia®
were published and “hailed
widely as:masterpieces.

The SPB's official writer
had emerged from obscurity
to wide acclaim, Many books
followed (the most famous be-
ing the novel, “Green Man-
sions’), and he began to take
his material not only from his
Argentine memories but also
his - English  experiénces;
blending field nofes and social
history; poetry and science in
an easy; anecdotal style.

He became the archelypal
naturalist of the era, as Sir
Peter Scott was for my gener-
ation;and as a writer-matural-
ist he was also being included
in the litera ircles of the
time, in contact with the likes
of Joseph Conrad, Ford Ma-
dox Ford and D H. Lawrence:

The success of hig books ens
abled him to spend longer in
the field. To escape from Lon-
don always made him feel “‘as
if T had sloughed off a frayed
and rusted envelope and
come out like a ring-snake in
new green and gold.”

With his new field glasses,
and by 1900 with his own
“safety’ bicycle, he delighted
in spending his days spinning
through country lanes, ex-
ploring, observing and gath-
ering ever more material, no
doubt remembering as he did
so days long before in his
vouth, when his “'wheels” had
been a horse’s legs.

Hudson was told, in 1892,
that in 100 years few birds
would be left, so he devoted
his remaining years to ensur-
ing that this didn’t come frue,
and at his death left every:
thing he owned to the RSPB
for them tocontinue the fight:
Singe then the RSPE has
grown toward a membership
now nearing 500,000

At their headguarters
hangs his portrait, unrecog-
nized by many visitors, al-
though it is.to his visionary
love of wildlife that we owe so
much. Now, 100 vears later,
that so many birds survive is
in part due to his vision and to
his efforts.

He was anaturalist who not
only observed: but also wrote
using his skills to educate,
and m so doing he contributed
more to the natural world
than ever he took from it




