
Techno-nature 
Haida Gvvaii 

(or , t h e Death oi Ca r s , cau se they 've 
g one a s f a r a s they could go) 

I came to these islands at the edge of the world looking for nature, pure 
and pristine. Before me a century of settlers had come, bringing with them 
first plows (which they left and abandoned), then cars (which they left and 
abandoned). (Some of those cars still drive, but when word gets around that 
a police cruiser is visiting from the mainland, the more beat-up jalopies, 
unl icensed & uninsured, hide out un ti l the roads are safe for them again.) 1 
came armed wi th notebook, to do research. Instead I sunk into the moss, the 
dense, misty wetness of the earth. Like these cars, excess and refuse of 
industrial civilization, driven as far as they could go, then left stranded, 
refugees, on these islands, to be reclaimed by nature. 

lfflj,f,i!ii),jilit is completing his Ph.D. at York's Facul ty of Environmental 
Studies, writing about sacred places and the cultural and environmental 
politics of landscape. I Ie also plays and composes music. 
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