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Upon graduation I set off to save the world. First stop was Trenton High School, an inner-city school complete with race riots, guards on the doors, and a lot of kids in need of direction. At Trenton High I hooked up with the final years of a Ford Foundation funded project to bring Outward Bound to an urban school. Along with two other fellows, I founded Project USE, a nonprofit organization which today continues to provide adventure-based outdoor education to schools, programs, families, and young people throughout the Northeast. During this time I also picked up an M.A. in teaching from Montclair State University in New Jersey.
Outward Bound provided an outlet for my athletic interests as well as an opportunity to serve people. It also introduced me, a city boy, to the outdoors. In the early seventies I joined the back-to-the-land movement, helping to found a rural commune on a farm in Oxford, Connecticut. At this time I was working for Yale School of Psychology, providing alcohol and drug abuse treatment, prevention and education training to community teams from throughout New England.
The East, however, was feeling too crowded. Late in 1974 I moved to San Francisco as a base from which to search for a rural home on the West Coast. I spent the summer of’75 in Alaska, reaching the summit of Denali (Mount McKinley) on July 3d, and remaining to work at a camp “in the bush.” When I returned to San Francisco, I bought an old Chevy pickup, loaded my gear in back, and headed out to find a home. I had already narrowed the search to South Central Oregon/North Central California. A friend had a relief map of California on his wall. He pointed to a green valley surrounded by mountains. I said I’d check it out. I did and I’ve lived here, in the Scott River Valley, ever since.
It was not easy making a home in a totally new place. Many new skills were required, like the carpentry I needed to learn to complete a small cabin on land where I became caretaker. At first I worked as a substitute teacher and then landed my first job as a counsellor with a program for native Americans. I went on to become an associate in a native American consulting firm providing training and technical assistance to tribes throughout California. I specialized in housing, education, drug abuse, and alternative energy program development and funding.
During this time I met my wife and partner Diana while on a visit to San Francisco. She moved up in 1977 and in 1978 we were married. We bought a home in the Scott Valley. In 1979-80 we took a year off to travel, intending to go around the world. We got as far as Crete where we came down with viral hepatitis. After a month in a Greek hospital, we were still too weak to travel. Fortunately we had access to a friend’s house on the island of Skiathos. We spent five months in Greece, recovering and exploring, and then returned to the U.S.A. via Morocco.
Upon returning we helped found Marble Mountain Audubon Society (MMA), the first environmental group in an area where logging dominated the economy and “environmentalist” was a bad word. Diana went to work as a special education teacher and I coordinating drug and alcohol prevention programs for Siskiyou County. I started an adventure-based outdoor program for troubled teenagers. Diana and I began a family. Jacob is now twelve and Miranda Rose nine. We joined a land cooperative and built our “dream home” with solar power, a wood-fired sauna in the basement that provides central heat, two cats, a dog, and lots of nature all around.
By the late 1980s Diana had returned to work and I was deep into house husbanding. My environmental volunteer work was also expanding significantly. Management of federal forests, from the beginning the major focus of my environmental concerns, was becoming a national issue. In that year I joined with other activists to found the Klamath Forest Alliance. In 1990 I became KFA’s first employee; today I work full time for KFA, overseeing a small staff of four part- time employees. In 1991 MMA and KFA won a landmark decision in the Ninth Circuit Court of Appeals which for the first time required consideration of biological diversity and biological corridors in management decisions affecting                                    national forests. Intensive study of the biological significance of the Klamath Mountains (Southwest Oregon and Northwest California) resulted in publication of several articles and studies in books and periodicals. Late in 1988 I helped found the Ancient Forest Alliance and have continued to work through that organization for protection of ancient forests in the Northwest and California. Recently that work was recognized by President Clinton when I was invited to be a panelist at the Forest Conference in Portland, Oregon. The work has provided an opportunity to put to use the economics training I received at Yale. Analysis of the economic problems resulting from overdependence on timber cutting and processing has led to formulation of policies and programs to diversify rural economies in the Northwest and California. Recently I have also become deeply involved in the issue of Pacific salmon, including the status of wild stocks, watershed rehabilitation, water use and reallocation, etc.
What drew me to far Northern California (I live thirty miles south of the Oregon border) was the mountains. Since coming, I’ve made many trips into the nearby Marble Mountain, Trinity Alps, Russian, Siskiyou, and Red Buttes Wilderness Areas. For the past ten years I’ve ski camped in the mountains each spring. Telemark, backcountry skiing has become a major passion. Each summer my son Jacob and I backpack together and we take a week-long family mountain trip too. Hiking, climbing, fishing, nature study, and photography (especially flowers) are among our mountain activities. Down at home we’re involved in the typical activities of the modern American family—soccer, little league, dance school activities, movies, etc. For the past five years I’ve coached soccer in the fall. At home we like to read books, garden, go for walks, and watch birds.
After my sophomore year I became disillusioned not only with the government (the War) but also with Yale. In my senior year I was an organizer of “Yale ?”, a conference to look at the institution. Some of my criticisms were confirmed by my post-Yale experiences. For example, when I set out to teach inner-city kids, I quickly found that, despite having received the “best education available,” I did not understand learning or teaching. Over the years I’ve gained a more balanced perspective. I now recognize the pluses and minuses of my Yale education—the skills I developed and those which were lacking. Somewhere along the line I recognized that I had not formed any lasting friendships while at Yale. In the past I “blamed” the institution for that too, but I now see that I bear some responsibility in that area as well. At this point I would like to “connect” to some of my classmates. I’d welcome calls, letters, and visits.
One last thing. When I left the East Coast, I changed my name to Felice (pronounced fe-lee-che). It is the Italian form of “Felix.” 1also stopped using my middle initial.

