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we would debate identification,
though he was most often correct.
He rescued many plants from bull-
dozers; I have the wildflower gar-
den to prove it. He cared deeply for
the environment and was so sup-
portive when I decided to pursue
Environmental Studies at universi-
ty. In January of 1996, we started
our own business and became part-
ners. He was finally going to pursue
a field of work relating to his true
passions and this made me so
happy. It was just unfortunate that
he wasn’t able to work at this for
longer.

Dennis Rupert was truly a
great man and parent. His support
of both me and my sister was unre-
lenting. He was a patron and great
fan of my sister’s dancing and
would go to great lengths to make
sure that he didn’t miss a perfor-

mance. He spent a summer muck-
ing around a forest with the highest
mosquito population in the area,
helping me update a plant list for
the management plan that I was
working on. Dad and I spent count-
less hours birdwatching and
botanizing over the years and
forged a great friendship. I have so
many other memories that I could
share with you, but there is just not
room for them here. If you knew
Dennis, I hope that this tribute has
brought back some fond memories.
For those of you who did not have
the great pleasure of knowing him,
I hope that you will take part of his
spirit with you and enjoy all the
aspects of nature and share them
with others. This is the greatest trib-
ute that I could ever hope for, and it
would make Dad smile.
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