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It’s a bird, it’s a plane 

No, it’s –  

 

 Water!  Seriously, Superman might as well have been just water; they can do practically 

the same thing.  Alright, water can’t fly, but it falls real nice.  All joking aside our planet is made 

of mostly water.  The same as our bodies and it is in everything around us, including the air 

we’re breathing right now.  Is it any wonder that it is one of the most important and strongest 

forces in natures that settles and flows in so many different forms?  If it was to disappear or 

diminish we will find the need to terra-form Mars to be paramount otherwise we’ll become just 

like the dinosaurs – extinct.  This is precisely why it is up to us to protect it or at least to hire 

those that can, which is why our Environmentalist becomes our hero.   

While each of us can do our little parts in ensuring the safety of our water it is the job of 

an Environmentalist to do the actual heavy lifting.  They get to monitor, sample and inform the 

public of the situation as it stands with our water.  While the job should be impartial to the 

findings such acts create it is difficult to remain dispassionate.  Those who are passionate about 

water tend to lean toward either what we drink or what we fish out of.  While the water we drink 

is extremely important the water that flows over our Earth requires more work.  Looking at a 

river there is water flowing over rocks, moss, mud, fish and other gooey unmentionable things.  
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Some people find it relaxing and soothing while others find it just plain noisy.  No matter the 

feelings it provokes the physical appearance of a river is merely the surface of the matter.  Seeing 

it from the eyes of an Environmentalist one might notice that the water color is a little off, 

slightly yellowish in color.  Perhaps that moss and other greenery around the edges aren’t as 

green as they should be.  These clues plus others tells then Environmentalist that the river is 

unhealthy.  When it does they step up and begin the process of finding out why. 

It starts at the office, seriously, it really does.  Our Environmentalist has to start the 

paperwork asking the bosses whether or not there is enough time to go out to the river.  

Sometimes the answer is no, but when the answer is yes our hero has to get his supplies ready.  

For the most part the supplies will all be in one place, a portable tackle box.  It is always a good 

idea to make sure everything is there because there is nothing worse than driving fifty miles or 

more only to find out that you left half of your equipment back at the office.  With the box open 

he checks to see if there is a flow meter to see how fast the river is moving.  In addition to that 

there must be a pH meter and since everyone knows what chlorine is we have to have a meter for 

that.  Of course there has to be something to record all the findings upon so a portable clipboard 

with paper and pen should be in there.  Add a few liter jars to the ensemble to accompany the roll 

of string and the tennis ball our hero is ready to go and sample this river.  All that is left is the 

map, waders and the fishing pole and off he’ll go.   

With that all done he leaves and, after the boss stops him to take the fishing pole away, 

our Environmentalist and his safety buddy heads out to the site.  When they arrive they get to 

work.  However, before they even think about going inside the river to splash around they have 

to make visual observations of the site.  Such things as the color of the water and the grass must 

be examined.  Is there any fish in the river itself?  Do they see any wildlife drinking from the 
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river?  Questions such as those become important, especially in regard to whether or not the 

animals that are living there are drinking from it.  Animals are smart, especially when it comes to 

what they drink.  If the water is bad, they won’t drink and it’s the biggest hint that there is 

something seriously wrong with our river.  When our heroes are satisfied with their observations 

they take their gear down to the river edge and get to the nitty gritty.   

There are two ways to go about sampling a river.  We have the technological version with 

digital numbers that compromise the instinctual feelings an experienced Environmentalist counts 

on.  Or we have the old fashion version which is where that ball and string comes in, but we’ll 

address that later.  The technological version is quite honestly a lot faster and it is the most 

commonly used by the younger and newer Environmentalist.  These monitors are very easy to 

operate, they either stick the monitor in the water or gather what they need, push a button and 

like magic, and a technically correct reading is given.  The younger Environmentalist raves about 

it because it is handier and faster.  Most of the older generation however would say that it makes 

a better paperweight than an actual piece of equipment.  The older generation tends to like the 

hands on approach, or at least as hands on as possible.   

In regards to checking the pH and the chlorine the new and old ways of doing it have 

some similarities.  For both methods you have to collect 1.5 milliliters of water in a small jar, 

add a pill that reacts to certain properties and the water turns pink.  The shade of pink determines 

how much chlorine or how high the pH is.  Before the digital age became the rage the vial would 

be slotted into a small black case that allows you to do a comparison to pink shades of glass.  

You would then hold it up to the light and compare.  Experience helps the reading get closer 

while with the digital monitors you hit the button and you get to a tenth of a decimal.  These 

samples can be taken at the edge of the river. 
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Next the waders come out and are put on.  Depending on whether it is being done in the 

old or new way depends on how many people need to actually wear them.  For the newer way 

only one person does and they get to go walking to the center of the river, assuming it isn’t too 

deep of course.  Once there they have to stick the flow meter in, push the button for it to do the 

calculation internally and produce a number.  That number is yelled out to the dry person on the 

shore who records it.  After that it is simply a matter of filling up the jars with the water, closing 

them then head back to shore.  However, if that meter is either broken or the batteries are lost, 

purposely or accidentally, it is important to know how to do it the old fashion way.   

This is where the string and tennis ball makes its appearance.  Each person ties one end of 

the string to the edge and makes sure it’s secure then, with waders on, pulls it in a straight line to 

the other side.  It has to be tight enough to play music on before they can venture back to the 

center of the river.  One of them has the tennis ball and the other has the stop watch and paper 

with pen.  The person with the tennis ball should be up stream with the current because the ball 

has to get to their partner.  When they are ready the ball is released, it flows toward the partner 

who has started the watch then stops it when the ball arrives.  They do this three times then take 

the best time as their measurement.  After that they go through the process with the jars, take 

down their string and head home. 

Once they are home they get to do what every Environmentalist dreads, paperwork.  It 

gets into everything and sadly it is just as necessary as it is to go splashing around in the river.  

That paperwork deals with sending the samples in to be tested for contaminates and the list of 

what those could be could wrap the world.  When they get the results back in paper they then 

have to tell their boss what their excursion into the wild blue yonder turned up.  If everything 

turned up fine then it is filed away to be ignored for five years.  If there is something wrong an 
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investigation begins to find the source of the contamination.  This process is extensive and takes 

up a large chunk of time for our Environmentalist.  It tends to be tedious and slightly boring.  It 

can be filled with rude people who don’t want to own up to the possibility of responsibility, no 

matter how accidental it might be.  They attempt to avoid the possibility simply because of the 

sheer amount of money that they will have to pay out of pocket to clean up their mess.  A 

business tends to frown on losing money.  Years ago it was much harder to get companies to 

help in cleaning up our rivers.  However, as the public becomes more aware of the precarious 

nature of the planet they are demanding action.  That action leads to the protection of our water.  

As time goes by it will be much easier to do this but until then, our Environmentalist has a lot of 

rivers to visit. 


