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The Endless Strummer
S to r y b e gin s o n pa ge 8

BobSpeak

Taylor Swift and Bob Taylor at the factory.
Photo by Rita Funk-Hoffman
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here never seems to be a
shortage of work around
the Taylor “campus”, and
this year is no exception. Over the past
several years, we’ve introduced either a
number of new products or improvements
to our existing models. That requires a
substantial amount of development,
both for product design and process
design. As we’ve continued to commit
to the idea of constant development,
we’ve grown a team that is now scattered
throughout the Taylor facility. At the same
time, demand for our products continues
to edge higher, so we find ourselves out of
room once again.
To address these conditions, we began
a construction project on an empty lot
to the north of our main production
buildings. One of the two buildings will
be our first official design center. This
building will house the offices for all
the designers and engineers, where we
can work together in a cohesive group.
Outside the doors of the offices will be our
complete tooling department, which
makes all the specialized machines and
tools for our factory. Also included is
the prototyping and woodworking shop
where we build and perfect the idea before
going into production.

The GS is a
guitar that
answers what
I perceived I
was hearing
from many of
today’s guitar
players.

I’m building a second office for myself
with this group, as this is my primary
function at Taylor Guitars. I will split my
time between buildings from then on,
possibly making good use of the Segway
my wife bought me a couple of years
ago. (Truth be told, I actually pushed this
project through just so I could ride that
thing every day!) You can see and read
more about our new buildings in this
issue’s “FYI” feature.
I’m pictured above with the lovely and
talented Taylor Swift. I’m so proud of this
girl. Our first introduction to her was
when her dad, Scott, called our factory
four years ago, just looking to tell someone
about her, her songwriting talent, and her
love of Taylor guitars. She was 12 years old
at the time. When we heard Taylor sing
and realized the quality of her songs, we

became fast friends, fans, encouragers,
and supporters. Watch her star rise, as
it is all starting to happen for Taylor
and her music. Apparently, Nashville
thinks as highly of her as we do.
[See “Soundings”, page 14.]
The GS Series is taking off and
making new fans of our guitars. Often,
I try to lead with my ideas, but sometimes, by being involved and listening
carefully, I can see tastes and trends
that shift in the market. The GS is a
guitar that answers what I perceived I
was hearing from many of today’s guitar players. It’s hard to put into words,
but there is a collective voice that
makes its way back to Taylor, and in
this case we put a sound to that. That is
the sound of the GS.
Also, we perceived a shift in how a
lot of players feel about the cosmetic
treatment of their guitars, and so the
GS was designed with that in mind.
I love the guitar; I think this is probably the best work we’ve done to date.
Thanks for that “voice” that made its
way to Taylor. It worked out really well.
Power to the people!
Last, there are people who live lives
that dwarf most anything the rest of
us do, people who are so outwardly
focused on others that it inspires each of
us to do more to make the world a better place. One such person was a friend
of mine. His name was Wendell Cutting.
His day job was as Chief of Staff for my
congressman, Duncan Hunter. He was
more than that job.
Halfway through writing this column,
I heard the news we’d all been expecting.
Wendell died this morning and is home
with God. All you have to do is Google
his name, and you can read as much
as you want about this unique man. At
least for this moment it makes guitars
sort of insignificant to me. Don’t worry,
we’ll still make good ones today. I encourage you to read about Wendell. It’s worth
the time and energy. ■
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j

e just wrapped up
the first half of this
year, and the success of our new guitars, as well as the continued success of our best-selling acoustic
line, has resulted in the biggest first-half
we’ve ever had. Our new GS guitar has
been incredibly well received, with players
telling us it’s far and away the best Taylor
they have ever played. The T5 continues
to amaze players with its versatility, and
remains one of the best-selling electrics
in the industry.
We’ve sponsored a wide variety of instore events in the past six months, including more than 100 “traditional” workshops
featuring Taylor clinicians, 10 re-stringing
and diagnostic clinics, where people bring
their Taylors for a complimentary string
change and checkup, and 18 T5 demonstration clinics. These were much appreciated by the folks who attended. We have a
lot more events planned for the coming
months, so if you would like to know
of Taylor events coming to your area,
please sign up on our website for an automatic e-mail reminder. Here’s the link:
www.taylorg uitars.com/c a lendar/
manage/profile.asp.
Diane Magagna, Taylor’s International
Sales Manager, recently returned from a
trip to Europe and made what I thought
was an interesting observation. She compared the crowds she saw on this and
other recent trips to the crowds she captured in photographs she took in Europe
when she was a schoolgirl in the ’60s. In
the earlier photos, very few people were

Kurt Listug. Photo by Rita Funk-Hoffman

present, even at tourist sights like the Eiffel
Tower. Today, however, there were throngs
of people everywhere she went, owing to
the increased world population, which
has doubled since 1964. Sometimes, I’ve
wondered where all the people could be
who buy so many guitars, TVs, cars, etc.
Diane’s observation put it in perspective
a little bit.
I’m pleased to announce that Rick
Fagan has been promoted to National Sales
Manager. Rick has been with Taylor since
December 1991, and has done an excellent
job servicing music stores nationwide during his nearly 15 years with the company.
Rick has also served the company in an
artist-relations capacity, working with top
artists who play Taylors. In his new role,
Rick will be responsible for managing

and directing the activities of our eight in-house
regional sales managers
who service our national
independent dealer network. Congratulations,
Rick, your promotion
is well deserved, and I
know you’ll do a terrific
job in your new capacity.
It’s summer again, and
I’m happy about it. I’m
going to my first summer
concert tomorrow night,
and I’ve already been to

In the past six
months, we’ve
sponsored more
than 100
“traditional”
workshops,
10 re-stringing
and diagnostic
clinics, and 18
T5 demonstration
clinics.
three San Diego Padres games. More concerts and ball games are on the horizon,
as well as thoroughbred racing here in Del
Mar. I hope you, too, have an enjoyable
summer, and keep making music part of
your life. ■

2006-07 HOLIDAY / VACATION SCHEDULE

If you are planning to visit Taylor Guitars in 2006, please be aware that we normally are open Mondays
through Fridays, 8 a.m.-4:30 p.m. (Pacific Time) and always are closed on weekends. Factory tours begin promptly
at 1 p.m. and you need not make a reservation unless you are part of a group of 10 or more, in which case please
give us at least two days’ notice by calling the number below and asking for the factory tour manager.
Please take note of the weekday exceptions below; on the following dates, the entire complex will be closed,
and no one will be answering phones.
For more information about tours and/or for directions to the factory, see the “Contact” page of our website. If
you live outside of the San Diego area and can’t remember if we’re going to be open on a certain date, please call us
at (619) 258-1207. We look forward to seeing you!

Closed
Closed
Closed
Closed
4

Monday, September 4 (Labor Day)
Monday, October 16 (Taylor Guitars Anniversary)
Thursday-Friday, November 23-24 (Thanksgiving)
Monday, December 25, 2006—Friday, January 5, 2007 (Holidays, Company Vacation)
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Honduran
Tree Hows:
Managed mahogany harvesting
takes root in the village of Copen
By Jim Kirlin with Chris Cosgrove

W

from mahogany, and which generated a lot of waste.
e last wrote about mahogany in the Summer 2004 issue
“We reasoned that this would be a more efficient way of
(“Mahogany Futures”) after a Taylor contingent travproducing boats than using these ancient mahogany trees
eled to the jungles of Belize to survey the harvesting of “standwhere they don’t need to,” says Landis. “Now, they can build
ing dead” mahogany trees in the aftermath of a hurricane. The
them out of planks, using smaller timber, allowing them to
story underscored mahogany’s dwindling availability, taking
reserve the best wood for the highest value, which in this case
note of the legal safeguards ascribed by CITES (Convention on
is guitar parts.”
International Trade in Endangered Species of Wild Fauna and
GreenWood works with Copen in an administrative capacFlora) that have been implemented internationally to control
ity as well, serving as a liaison between the village’s sawyers
mahogany’s consumption and to ensure greater sustainability.
collective, the Honduran government’s forestry agency, and
This report shifts southeast from Belize to northern
clients such as Taylor.
Honduras, centering on the village of Copen, as Taylor’s milling
“The folks in these communities are not people who are
department manager, Chris Cosgrove, and tooling mainteused to dealing with bureaucracies and paperwork,” says
nance specialist, Jesus Jurado, join a community of Honduran
Landis. “There are a number of different permits that they
loggers as they harvest two mahogany trees in their region.
need to get. It’s something that’s very difficult for small comTaylor’s involvement in Honduras reflects Bob Taylor’s belief
munities to manage. So we assist them with a lot of that.
that in order for mahogany to continue to remain a viable
We have foresters on staff who go into the woods and help
guitar wood into the future, we need to invest in new supply
them prepare the detailed forest management plans they are
sources that use responsible, eco-friendly harvesting methods,
required to submit.”
and that make sound economic sense. As Bob alluded to in
GreenWood also helps the people of Copen get a grip
the Belize story, procuring wood is often a tenuous endeavor
on their finances, helping them manage their forestry
in which supplies can ebb and flow, and where today’s legal
expenses and ensuring that the members of the collective are
agreements, especially in Third World countries, rarely offer
fairly compensated.
guarantees of extended continuity, particularly when variables
Although Landis admits that the logistics of developlike governmental transitions and the tangle of bureaucratic
ing a smooth, manageable forestry system are complex, the
red tape are factored in.
substantial value that mahogany commands in certain marThe challenge, and certainly the risk, of developing new
kets — say, high-end acoustic guitars — has helped make
supply channels is that it means working with smaller, more
such a supply system feasible. This year, Taylor is paying a
primitive supply systems that might have trouble milling
premium price per board foot ($7.50) for the mahogany being
wood to high-enough standards, or transporting it from
harvested in Copen, which Landis says is at or near the highest
remote locations without the effort becoming cost-prohibitive.
price being paid anywhere in Honduras.
But the potential is slowly being realized in areas like Copen.
Between one-third and one-half of Taylor’s purchase price
To get a sense of how long it can take to develop a new
will go directly to the sawyers collective. The balance is applied
source, particularly in the Third World, consider that while
to such expenses as kiln drying, packing, shipping, insurance,
Taylor’s involvement in Copen began in 2000, it took five years
and the oversight, training, and project management provided
for us to receive our first shipment of mahogany (13,000 board
by GreenWood.
feet, about a month’s worth of necks at Taylor).
In 2005, each member of the sawyers collective earned
The Copen arrangement is the result of an agreement
about $1,100 per person for 2-3 months of mahogany producbetween Taylor and the GreenWood organization, a wood suption. This compares very favorplier that specializes in importing
ably with the average annual
wood and lumber products that
income for an adult male in the
are harvested through responsible,
community, which normally
sustainable forestry practices.
ranges between $1,200 and
GreenWood began working
$1,800, Landis says. By virtue of
with the people of Copen, says
Copen has a population of about 500,
an increased purchase price this
the company’s president, Scott
comprising about 75 families, about a
year, and a new profit-sharing
Landis, because the community
third of whom are employed by forestry.
arrangement that GreenWood
had been officially recognized by
implemented with the commuthe SmartWood organization and
The community has a sawyers collective
nity, the Copen sawyers stand
Forest Stewardship Council for
with 30 members, each of whom is a
to earn quite a bit more this
their responsible wood-harvesting
member or head of a household involved
year. Not only does this make
practices. Initially, the community
in forestry. The total forest area is 10,252
a substantial difference in their
harvested wood used to produce
acres. Of that, more than half of it is prolivelihood, Landis notes, it also
ship’s knees (braces made from
provides a powerful incentive for
tected for watershed management; logging
the bases of tree trunks, used to
good forest management.
connect and strengthen the deck
is prohibited there. The area is considered
The intent is that the forbeams and frames of wooden
a very mature forest with many olderestry system being refined in
ships). GreenWood later was able
growth trees. Still, in the available area,
Copen ultimately can serve as a
to provide Copen with additionmahogany trees are selectively harvested,
working model for other villages
al milling resources, including a
with an annual harvest limit of roughly
throughout Central and South
Wood-Mizer bandsaw and trainAmerica that rely on small-scale,
ing, which enabled the village to
21,000 board feet.
sustainable logging to support
more efficiently build pipantes and
— information courtesy of
their communities.
cayucos — dugout-style canoes
continued on page 24
that were traditionally hand-carved
Scott Landis of GreenWood

About Copen

Chris Cosgrove atop a freshly felled mahogany tree near Copen.
Photos by Jesus Jurado and Chris Cosgrove.

23

Honduran Tree Hows

continued from page 23

March 4

B

efore they depart for Copen, Chris
and Jesus spend a day at a lumber
mill in La Ceiba to survey the equipment, along with the drying and resawing operation. Chris observes that the
saws and other gear are in good condition and the blades are sharpened and
properly repaired. He also has a chance to
explain the optimal way to mill mahogany blanks for Taylor’s needs. One sign
of recycled technology is the main kiln,
which is powered by a modified steam
engine from an old locomotive built in
the 1920s and now runs efficiently on
sawdust and other wood scraps.

D

Clockwise from top
left: Chris takes a
break by a creek
on his way into
the mountainous
rainforest; a logger begins to cut a
mahogany tree; an
Alaskan mill is used
to cut slabs from
a nine-foot-long
round

uring their trip to Honduras, Chris Cosgrove and Jesus Jurado experienced firsthand
the current capabilities and limitations of Copen’s logging operation. They also saw
the ways in which the community interacts with the GreenWood organization and
Honduran forestry officials. For more on their adventure, read on.

March 3

T

he first stop on the two-week trip is the port city of La Ceiba, where Chris and Jesus meet
with GreenWood’s staff at the company’s main office, including field director Melvin Cruz and
field forester Jaime Peralta. The GreenWood crew emphasizes the importance of operating in an
eco-friendly manner and of working in tandem with the Honduran government’s forestry officials.
Chris and Jesus then survey a map that identifies the location of all the mahogany trees in the region
(mahogany trees by nature don’t grow in groves or clusters, so they must be individually located).
Each tree is assigned a color code to identify its harvesting potential. Among the important criteria
are its age, size, seed-producing capacity, and the degree to which its logging will impact surrounding
species of trees and plants. If a tree is not a significant seed-producer, is more than 150 years old,
has a diameter greater than 80 centimeters (31-1/2 inches), and can be felled without harming other
important species of plant life, it typically qualifies. Cosgrove estimates that roughly five percent of
the trees on the map have been pre-authorized to be logged.
Two mahogany trees are slated for harvesting during this trip. Chris and Jesus will travel there
with several GreenWood employees and a forestry department official. After meeting with the Copen
logging community, the group will then travel by horse and mule into the mountainous jungle rainforest to log the trees.

Copen

La Ceiba

Honduras

Belize

Guatemala

Honduras
El Salvador
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Nicaragua

March 5

E

arly in the morning, Chris, Jesus, GreenWood’s Jaime Peralta, and their driver depart for Copen in a pickup
truck, passing through villages where seemingly everyone carries a machete (including elderly women and
young children), and many carry firearms. The ethnic complexion of each village seems to change along the way,
from Latin descent to African to indigenous Central American. Despite the ethnic separation, Cosgrove says, for
the most part, people seem to coexist peacefully.
Several hours later, the group reaches a river and drives onto the “ferry”— a large raft consisting of two handcarved canoes with boards attached to the top. The float is powered by an outboard motor and long sticks, which
the operators use to steer clear of shallow areas.
Once they reach the other side, the town of Sico, the group meets with the leader of Copen’s logging community
and a Honduran forestry official who will accompany them to monitor the logging effort. They pile into the back of
a different truck and hang on for dear life as they bounce along narrow dirt roads and duck to avoid the oncoming
swipes of tree branches.
They cross several rickety bridges that Chris is told must be rebuilt each year after the rainy season floods the
rivers. The scattered houses in this region are all up on stilts to clear the four feet of floodwater that can accumulate. They arrive in Copen around mid-afternoon. After spending time with members of the community, including
lots of smiling, curious children, and having dinner (eggs, beans, rice, and tortillas), Chris and Jesus head for the
bunkhouse to rest.

March 6

March 8

T

oday was the day for the big meeting, where the whole logging group gets together to plan out the job and get their
ducks in a row, discuss finances, etc. The treasurer went over costs and profit, then it became a debate between the
two groups in this meeting: the loggers and the transportation group (they move the lumber by mule and by river to its
final destination). Both sides yelled and argued with each other, pointing fingers, taking off shirts, and waiving sticks in
the air. This went on for three hours: yelling, laughing, yelling, and some more laughing. Finally, some sort of agreement
was made.
— Chris Cosgrove from his travel journal
After Chris and Jesus are formally introduced to the group, the meeting breaks up so the crew can gather supplies
for their logging excursion early the next morning. Jesus helps one of the loggers repair an Alaskan mill, a chainsaw
attachment that will allow the loggers to cut log segments into slabs of a consistent thickness.

March 7

T

oday’s destination is the mountainous
rainforest, where the mahogany trees are
located. Early in the morning, the logging crew
gathers, the gear and other supplies are accounted
for, small horses arrive (their lesser size will help
them negotiate the narrow trails), and mules
are packed. Chris’s horse is named Frijole, while
Jesus is assigned to Tonto. Eventually,
the group of about 17 sets off through
low jungle area, crossing several
streams and creeks, until they get to
the base of the mountain, where they
break to rest and eat. From here, the
remainder of the trip is uphill along a
muddy, precipitous trail that proves to
be treacherous.

pull himself up with the same sense of urgency that
I had to live. He slipped and climbed and pulled,
and as we reached the top alive, I let out an intense
sigh of relief.
Soon, they reach their destination, a jungle
clearing where the group will set up camp. After
expanding the clearing and setting up a tarp cover

A

fter an early breakfast, a group of six — Chris, Jesus, Jaime, the Honduran
forestry official, and two loggers — slowly make their way through
the dense vegetation to locate the first tree. There are no trails; they rely only
on a map that provides the general location of the trees using the camp as a
reference point.
We pulled our way through vines, plants, and trees, slipping on the soft ground as
we climbed the hills. The first tree was about a 10-minute hike away. Each tree that
is legal to log has a number on it that corresponds with the trees on the map. This
tree was about 80-100 feet high (it’s hard to tell because of the jungle canopy). The
forestry official was there with us to make sure the right tree was cut and that care
was taken when felling the tree to reduce collateral damage to other species, including small mahogany trees. The tree took about 15 minutes to drop. It came down
right where they wanted it, with a crash and a boom that felt like a powerful earthquake.
Next comes the task of clearing the area around the log to provide room to work on
it. With machetes, several of the men clear a six-foot space along each side and open up a
large clearing at the end of the log in order to stack the finished boards and store gear. At
that point, the log will be cut into nine-foot-long rounds and the ends painted. Each
round then needs to be moved so that it can be cut into boards, and it takes every man
available to roll one over. After they are moved into position, a wooden jig is set on top of
the log segment. This will allow the Alaskan mill to cut a flat face off of the log in order
to have a level surface to cut additional slabs.
Once the round is cut into slabs,
cutting lines are marked on the slabs
by plucking a taut piece of twine
that has been dipped in a mixture of
diesel and oil. The slabs are then cut
with a chainsaw into cants that measure 4-1/2-inches by 9-1/2-inches
by nine-feet long. Next, the cants are
sealed along the ends, given a tracking number, and logged into a book.
From there, they are leaned against
a tree branch to keep them off the
moist ground and to get them out of
the way, as space is limited.
Eventually, the transportation
team — also known as the “laundry” men — will use mules to haul
the lumber to a nearby river, and
then transport it back to Copen.
continued on page 29

Both Tonto and Frijole were slipping a lot going
up the first steep incline, and there was a steep dropoff to our side that went 30 or 40 feet down. The
‘trail’ was about 12 inches wide. The next hour was
to be one of the scariest times of my life. Frijole was
constantly slipping in places where a mistake could
mean both of our lives. The horse was getting more
and more tired, the next steep climb looked bad,
and it was all muddy from the horses that passed
before me. There was little if any place to get traction, there was a section with 60-degree grade, not
to mention the 100-foot drop now to our left.
With a hardy “Arriba, Frijole!” from me, he gave
it his best, but about halfway up he dropped to all
four knees with his rear slipping over the side (we’re
dead, I’m thinking). I grabbed his mane, kicked off
the ground with my feet, and yelled at the top of my
lungs “ARRIBA, FRIJOLE!” When I kicked off the
ground, it gave the horse just enough strength to

to sleep under, the next order
of business is to set up a
mud stove. Lidia, one of the
women from Copen, travels
with the logging groups as
the cook. Several poles and
a steel plate are arranged
to create a base, and then
mud is stacked around the
perimeter to create a wall
to contain the heat. Another
plate will go on top as the
stove surface. Beans, rice,
and tortillas will make up
the menu from here on in,
with an occasional meat
dish of tepesquintle (a large,
flavorful rodent native to
the region).

Clockwise from
far left: A slab is
cut into smaller
cants; the cants dry
against a makeshift rack; friendly
faces in Copen
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Honduran Tree Hows
continued from page 25

March 9

W

hile most of the logging crew
returns to the first tree to finish
cutting it into lumber, the same group of
six from the previous day set off to locate
the second mahogany tree. It’s about a
15-minute hike, and this time the climb is
steeper and more slippery.
We found the tree (this one larger
than the other) perched on the side of
an embankment, which was actually a
small valley that a creek ran through (in
the rainy season it’s a roaring river). This
tree would be more difficult to drop, as
the laws of physics were against us and so
was the landscape. The idea was to drop
the tree along the embankment, reducing the damage to the tree as well as the
rainforest. About 20 minutes into cutting
the tree, the logger jumped back and fell to
the ground — it seems he disrupted a large
scorpion that was living in the tree, and
it came running out at him but continued
down the hill to escape.
About a half-hour later, the logger
jumped back again as I hear a slight cracking and then it gets louder. The tree started
to fall, but it had turned a little and was
going the wrong way. It fell with a very loud
crash, which shook the ground beneath us.
It had fallen directly across the little valley
and split down the middle when it hit the
other side. Fortunately, none of the other
trees were damaged in the process, but the
split will decrease the yield, and the location will make it harder to cut up. Now we
have a very large bridge to walk across. The
process of cutting this bridge into nine-foot
logs will be dangerous because of the tension on the log and the lack of footing.

March 10

W

ith the first tree cut into lumber, the rest of the logging crew
moves to the second tree. The morning is
spent cutting slabs and then boards, pushing, rolling, lifting, and shimming logs
into position, with intermittent chainsaw
rebuilds and chain sharpening.

March 11

C

hris and Jesus are scheduled to
return to Copen. Although they
trekked in on horses, the animals had

been led back to Copen because keeping
them at the campsite would make them
too vulnerable to predators. GreenWood’s
field director, Melvin Cruz, was expected
to arrive with the horses this morning,
but so far, there is no sign of him. By 1
p.m., they decide to begin hiking back,
expecting to meet him along the way. This
means that Chris and Jesus have to carry
their 50-pound packs themselves, up and
down the same steep trails the mules
covered on the way in. Several hours later,
they arrive in Copen, exhausted, wondering what happened to Melvin. That night,
they sleep like logs.

March 12

C

hris and Jesus ride by truck back to
La Ceiba, where they will get a day
off before flying to the village of Mosquitia
to meet with the community and assess
their potential as a mahogany supplier.
Before leaving that morning, they find out
what happened to Melvin: he had been
kidnapped two days earlier. He was tied
up and his car was stolen. He escaped to
safety and is lucky, Chris is told: “Usually
they just kill you and call it done.”

March 14

I

t’s a 30-minute flight to Mosquitia,
located on the eastern side of
Honduras. The landing strip is all dirt and
can’t be used when it rains. Melvin, Jesus,
and Chris arrive and are greeted by Hugo,
the local forestry official in control of logging in this region. They discuss the local
community’s abilities to be organized and
log lumber the same way that the people
in Copen do. From the discussion, a basic
conclusion was reached: it’s going to take
a year or two to get the locals organized to
the point where they can supply lumber
and abide by a contract.
In the past, some of the local logging
groups have taken deposits on lumber to
be delivered, and many times the lumber
never showed up. Hugo refuses to allow
this to happen again, saying that this
gives a bad name to Honduras, especially the communities that are honest
and organized. Outside the office, there
are 40 or so baby mahogany trees growing
in bags. These will be replanted around
Mosquitia when they reach maturity.
Hugo took us for a drive to visit a couple
of logging communities for possible future

business. During the drive, I noticed a lot
of burned areas including a very large pine
forest that represents a reforestation project
gone wrong: the pine trees are planted as
close as one foot apart, but most are within
five feet of each other. Planting them this
close causes the trees to stay small and the
foliage to be sparse. Most of these trees are
four inches in diameter and around 20 feet
tall. Pretty soon they will start dying off.
This area catches fire every year, which
doesn’t help with the growth of the trees
either; each tree has burn marks four feet
up the trunk. The fires are caused by small
low-lying plants that generate enough static
electricity to self-ignite and then burn like
little torches, catching everything nearby
on fire as well. There are fire crews out
here that do controlled burns and carry
large rubber fly swatters to stamp out the
fire when it spreads where they don’t want
it to.

March 15

T

he group meets with a community
of loggers in the village of Mocoron
to gauge the potential for a future working relationship. Compared to Copen,
Mocoron is far less advanced and currently lacks the organizational ability to
support a manageable harvesting operation. It may take several years for the community to develop a functional system on
par with Copen.
The meeting wasn’t upbeat. There were a
lot of disgruntled loggers who were unhappy with how money has been handled in
the past and with how the community’s
property was being controlled. This is one
of the main issues with most of these communities: financial organization is nonexistent. Though they want this, it’s hard to
find someone knowledgeable and trustworthy to manage the money.

March 17

A

fter flying back to La Ceiba the
previous day, Chris and Jesus return
to the U.S. The two harvested mahogany
trees yielded a total of 21,000 board feet,
of which Taylor will be able to use about
8,000 board feet for necks. Cosgrove
says that as the Copen operation slowly
grows more refined, Taylor is beginning to
branch out with other local communities
who are committed to sustainable local
harvesting of mahogany. ■
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