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Where are the songs of Spring? Ay, where are they?
Think not of them, thou hast thy music too,-=

So wrote John Keats in his: TO AUTUMN., These lines as
well as others from the poem could have been written about
the Wildflower Garden, and its special charm at this "season
of mists and mellow fruitfulness'". The crowds who came to
see the May flowers are absent. The pace is now more leisure-
ly. The paths, tanough by no means deserted, are quieter now.
Cne can stop along them without being run down by individuals
or groups who have read in the papers that the Spring flowers
are at their height and who in their determination to find
the "Moccasins" pass swiftly by the less spectacular blooms.
To me this is to treat the Garden as but one more place to
go, and having gone, to check off on some master list.

Ken Avery, our Curator, reports a goodly number of
people coming in to the Garden, in spite of the fact that
it is impossivle to drive up to the parking lot due to road
repair. Farking is available just outside the Garden and
means only a short walk to tne entrance.

The fine collection of some three hundred color trans-
parencies of Minnesota wildflowers, given to the Friends of
the Wildflower Garden by Harry Thorn, is now being put to
use by means of a projector and screen wnich can be operated
by anyone wno drops into the Sihelter. Ken Avery keeps trans-
parencies in the tray which illustrate the flowers in bloom at
one general period of time. The projector and screen were
purchased with funds from the Friends of the Wildflower Garden.

In May, at the Annual Meeting, Mrs. Elizabeth George and
Miss Joan Peterson were authorized to proceed with their pro-
posed slide and tape show depicting the beauties of our Garden.
We believe this show will be a waluable teaching tool in our
schools, preparing the children and teachers for their visits
to the Garden.

A gift of some Trailing Arbutus, rescued from a -bulldozer,
has been made by Mrs. G. Laurent Olson and her daughter, Mrs.
Neva Fladlan.

Robert J. Dassett

President
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While visiting my son and family in the Philadelphia area
in September, I had the good fortune to be taken to MILL GROVE,
the Audubon Wildlife Sanctuary located Just two miles from
Valley Forge State Park,

MILL GROVE is the only true Audubon home still standing
in America. This lovely estate was owned for 17 years by Audu-
bon's father, Jean, a French sea captain. The house was origin-
ally built in 1762 by James Morgan, who sold the property to
Jonn Penn. a descendent of William Penn. In 1784, a French
planter named Prevost acquired MILL GROVE and five years later
sold it to Jean Audubon.

In 1804, Captain Audubon sent his 19~-year old son Jokn
James to live and supervise the estate, which included a lead
mine. Young Audubon lived here for little more than two years,
but it was while at MILL GROVE that he gained his first im-
pressions of American oirds and wildlife on trips into the
forests surrounding the estate.

John James Audubon, born in 1785 in San Domingo lived his
early years in France. He came to America as a youth of nine-
teen. The young Frenchman spent his first years in this country
roaming the wooded hills along the Perkiomen Creek and Schuylhill
River, hunting, observing, collecting, sketching.

In 1954 the Montgomery County Commissioners retained George
M. Harding, a prominent mural artist, to develop tne interior of
the mansion on the property. The murals which Harding painted
tell the story of Audubon's adventures and depict scenes of bird
life in a southern swamp, a western prairie and the birds and
rocks of the St. Lawrence River. The attic of the home has been
restored to a studio and taxidermy room, depicting Audubon's
working quarters when he lived at MILL GROVE. Other rooms in
the nhouse are furnished in the style of the early 1800's. The
mine workings on the estate are still a subject of interest to
Mineralogists.

Nearly six miles of trails wind through the sanctuary. Feed-
ing stations, nesting boxes and plants of shrubs and trees attractive
to birds help increase the number and variety that visit the area.
Since 1951, more than 175 species of birds and over LOO specles of
flowering plants have been identified. Unfortunately the day we
visited the Sanctuary there were no wildflowers blooming and we
saw only a few birds. The trails are well-established but rugged,
and are not c:.ipcovered as they are at our Sanctuary.

Disappointed at not seeing more wildflowers in the Audubon
Sanctuary, we visited the Wissahickon River Valley, a part of Fair-
. mount Park. Here we saw tine Virginia Dayflower, a member of the
Spiderwort Family. As we walked along the river we noticed that in
the sun they were blooming at their best, but as we returned and
the day had lengthened they had closed their bloom, nence their
name = Dayflowers.

Mildred B. Clson
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NEW MEMBERS

Since the last issue of The Fringed Gentian, the following have
become members of the Friends of the Wildflower Garden:

Mr. & Mrs., Gary Robinson Minneapolis

Mrs. James Goetz Keokuk, Iowa

lr. & kKrs. Wm. Hay Golden Valley

Dr. & Mrs. Robert Priest Minneapolis

Mres. Theo. C. Haeussler Minneapolis

David Gross Ann Arbor, Mich.

Larbara Lundquist Mound

Rachel Rustad Minneapolis
VCLUNTEERS

Dr. Marian Grimes, in charge of recruiting volunteers to serve
in the Shelter, reports additional workers as follows:

Mr:. lMark Sater

Mrs. Harvey Van Dervoort
Mrs. Kay Briggs

Mrs. Jean Chamberlain

The Shelter will be open all during the month of October, a
beautiful month. If you could serve some time during this
month please contact Dr. Grimes at 377-0583.

1 love to tread a golden path

Wihen aspen leaves are falling,

Or listen to the quiet dirge

Of blue jays softly calling.

Or sit upon a country fence

And breathe October's sweet 1lncense.
+e«In Autumn,

I love to see a crystal world

All sparkling in December

When brilliant skies and frosted earth

cave blotted out November;

When every shrub and tree is dressed

In silvery lacy loveliness.

«..In winter, .
Sybil Maus



