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GOOD NEWS! BAD NEWS!

This last February I saw a Saw=whet Cwl.
is is the third time I have seen one. It is
aj little earless owl about 7 inches long (a 3lue
Jay 1s 10 inches long) and is supposed to be a

] ery commen bird. However, most people have
i& never seen one. I saw my first Saw-whet two
f} ol mriin years ago in April, A Birder, who had come in
PUBLIC Ligs oy often, told me that she had seen one a few days

) B earlier and when she pointed to where it had
been, there it was. I thought that it might
\ . have a routine that brought it there each day
MU' ¢ <i TAKEN ! at that time so0 I looked for it every day for a
f-“;um | HIS ROOM -~ few weeks but I never saw it again that year.

B

The next one I saw was at the spring north of
et s oo Yhe Gardens It was in December a year ago. I
was walking from the spring to the parking lot when a bird

flew across the road into a cedar a few feet from me. I
stepped over and ten feet above me was a little owl. The next
one was at almost the same place this last February. I had
Just parked the truck at the spring and was walking away when
a Blue Jay started making an awful fuss in the cedars and then
two birds flew across the road--it was a Blue Jay chasing an
owl about its size.

W

I also have some other owl news from last year. The Great
Horned Owl has wintered in the Garden many years , more than I
nave been there, and we have assumed that they nested in that
area--they nest in February. I had even seen two of them
making overtures, but until last summer we had never seen tuae
nest or taneir young. Last Spring someone rerorted that they
had seen a young owl in the wild area west of Birch rFond. We
found one of tne young and a few days later found a second one.
They both disappeared, but then I saw one in the fall fully
grown. Now I have a second=-hand report of tihe owl nesting in
the park again, but I have not seen it personally.

I have some misgivings atout the subject I am about to
bring up. I am going to tell you about some of our problems
even though problems are not very amusing. Our rroblem this
year nas been a small epidemic of break-ins. ZLast May the
Martha Crone Shelter w as broken into. Some one cut tae screen
and entered the kitchen and stole the tape deck given us oy
ir. Livingston as a menorizl to his wife, The Fark Board in-
sures such articles themselves and promised to rerlace it and

~hopefully they soon will. Tne second break-in was also into
. “the-Martha Crone Shelter. They managed to open a shutter and
** " entered. thpough'a window.in' early Jamuary. I'm glad to say
NTHERINT A R1m TN o '

8 18 F ; L
SN2k F U x - 8 4 sea g §
ikl WSl ALY LS i R




THE FRINGED GENTIAN (2) APRIL 1974

that they took nothing of value this time and did not vandal-
ize the building. Now just last week someone tore the hasp
and lock from the metal tool building and stole a chain saw.
This appeared to be the work of professionals. These break-
ins bother me considerably as it seems we cannot keep any
article that can be s0ld easily. We have secured the build-
ings better on each occurrence and hopefully they are now

too hard to break into to make it worth a thief's time.

I hope to see you at the Garden this Spring.
Respectfully,

Kenneth E. Avery
Curator

The Annual lMeeting of the Friends of the Wildflower
Garden will meet at the Martha Crone Shelter on May 11,
1974 at 10 a.m. to hear reports, elect a Board of
Directors and transact any new business. Any member
of the Friends is elegible to attend.

4 SIOUX INDIAN'S PRAYER

Great Spirit, whose voice I hear in the winds, and
whose breath gives life to the whole world, I come
before thee as one of thy children. GSee, I am small
and weak; I need thy strength and wisdom.

Grant me to walk in beauty and tnat my eyes may ever
behold the crimson sunset.

May my hands treat with respect the things waich thou
hast created.

May my ears hear tny voice.

Make me wise, taat I may understand the things which
thou hast taught my people, and which thou hast
hidden in.every leaf and every rock.

I long for strength, not to overreach my brother but
to conquer self.

Make me ever ready to come to thee w ith pure hands
and candid eyes, so that my spirit, when life dis-
appears like the setting sun, may stand unashamed
before thee.
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FROM THE PRESIDENT'S DESK

How long has it been since you read or re-read Aildo
Leopold's, SAND COUNTY AIMANAC, Oxford University Press, 1949%
Or have you ever read 1t?

This collection of essays belongs close at hand for every
nature lover and ought tc be required reading for every per-
son wno has ever scoffed at the appellation "nature lover".

The essays CONSERVATICHN ESTEETIC and THE LANU ETEIC are
as timely today as they were when they were written over a
quarter of a century ago. HKe-reading taem several days ago
again made me realize again, if I had ever forgotten it, how
unending and how relentless our struggle must be to preserve,
conserve, protect and save that remains of tie natural beauty
of our world. I used four words to describe what we do (I
could have dredged up a number of others) in case there should
be someone who would quibble over semantics. I'm personally
out of patience witi those obfuscators who for whatever pur-
pose encourage long and sterile fights over the difference
between preservationists and conservationists.

Aldo Leopold writes with such clarity, such valance, and
such sanity, that to read him is to clarify our -own thoughts,
to restore our own balance and sanity.

Some quotes: '"Conservation is getting nownere because it
is incompatible with our Abrahamic concept of land. We abuse
land because we regard it as a commodity belonging to us.

When we see land as a community to which we belong, we may
begin to use it with love and respect...Tnat land is a com-
munity is a basic concept of ecology, but that land is to be
loved and respected is an extension of ethics."

"That thing called 'nature study', desrite
the shiver it brings to the spines of tne elect, constitutes
tne first embryonic gropings of the moss-mingd toward per-
ception...Conservation is a state of harxony between man and
land."

Read this book. Buy an extra copy and get it into the
hands of someone who hasn't see thne light.

Robert J. Dassett

The Garden opens to visitors on April 1. Wno will be the first
to see the early spring flowers. Please register in the
Martha Crone Shelter.
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THE BIRDS CCME TO VISIT CAY AND REGGIE

February 14, 1974 - Valentine's Day, marked the advent
of the colorful splash of the pine grosbeaks into our life--
they were at the feeders to the East and the South, unabashed
happily munching the sunflower seed along with the red-polls
and the pine siskins (whom we were already mighty proud to
have around).

When, the following day ,their group was joined by the
white-winged crossbills, we again, had to fly to "koger Peter-
son's Bird Guide". These grosbeaks and crossbills are Cana-
dian birds who venture into the Northern States only errati=-
cally. Tney were enough to stop traffic along tne old street
car right-of-way. "The pine grosbeak is the size of a robin"
(ours were larger) says Mr. Peterson. ‘hey are a rosy red
with two white wing bars. The white-winged crossbills are
rractically their facsimili except they are small birds, with
a brighter red head and bedy, the same wings but with a long
thin crossed bill., We were so thrilled witn this colorful
display that it was not until five days later, whnen those
grosbeaks left - just took off - and our good friends, the
chickadees, the nuthatches, woodpeckers and our pair of card-
inals returned that we realized we unad not been seeing then!
The white-winged crossbills stayed on and got along with all
the "regulars". Birds are fun!

At the luncheon table at The Woman's Club, Mrs. Woodbury
Andrews told several of us of the influx of robins in the
trees on their property near Chanhasson. This was Suncay,
iMarch 17, 1974. The robins, hundreds of them, would descend
to the ground and poke about, as if for worms. Tnen the
‘family pet would arrive from his resting spot and the robins
would go to tne brancnes, only to descend, again, when ue
retired. This kept on all day. I wonder wrere the robins
went because it's mighty cold today, Marcn 23, 1974.

Cay Faragaer

4 3 % % 3 % X %

Two new members have Jjoined us since January. They are:

Mrs. W. A. Green Miss lMarie H. Davidson
5525 Hansen koad 5041 Kussell Ave. 50.
M¥inneapolis, Minn. 55436 Minnearolis, Minn. 55410

Volunteers will soon be needed to serve in the liartaa Crone
Sinelter, to greet visitors and answer the phone. If you
volunteer y ou will be glad that you did.

A special thanks to our contributors this month. Articles

for The Gentian are always welcome. ¥ e Bdltor



