
Dear Friends,

As another wonderful season of blooms, 
birds and butterflies at the Garden 
comes to a close, I can’t help 
but try to keep the sights and 
sounds alive for just a bit 
longer. I know another 
season will begin in a few 
months, but today I’m not 
ready for a winter’s wait. 

I’d like to share the 
memories of one lovely 
morning with you. On 
Monday, August 25, I 
prepared for my regular 
volunteer shift in the shelter, 
left my home and drove toward 
Theodore Wirth Park. Coming 
onto Wirth Parkway from the south, 
I crossed over I-394 and checked the sky for 
the pileated woodpecker I’ve seen a couple 
times, flying from the Garden parking lot 
over to Brownie Lake. I scanned Birch Pond 
for wood ducks, then turned into the Garden 
drive, watching for runners, and instead saw a 
young doe ambling across the Parkway toward 
the lake. I slowly drove up to the parking lot, 
savoring the dappled sunshine and the green 
growth around me. 

Others have spoken fondly of the way it feels 
to come down the path into the Garden, 
the pleasure of walking  on its cushion of 
shredded white cedar and seeing favorite 
plants. On this day, the parking lot was empty 
except for Curator Susan Wilkins’s car and 
Program Coordinator Lauren Borer’s truck, 
so the area was exceptionally quiet.

Once inside the gate, I felt a sense of peaceful 
solitude that erased the impressions of 
traffic and noisy activity I had left behind. 
Looking at the wild ginger and ferns along 
the path, I marveled at how much better 
they looked than the ones in my yard. No 
rain had fallen in either place for weeks, 
but here the protection of deep shade and 
the absence of concrete and blacktop made 
a real difference. 

A chipmunk scurried across the path, and I 

heard the sing-song voice of a bird that might 
have been a phoebe. As I turned onto the 
short path to the shelter, I saw the blue 
flash of an indigo bunting leaving one of 

the feeders.

In the shelter, it was quiet and 
cool. Lauren was working at her 
computer. I straightened the 
tables a bit and noticed the 
new displays. Looking out, I 
saw a female hairy woodpecker 
on one of the suet feeders; 
she hung around most of 
the morning. A couple pairs 
of downies came and went, 

and there was a white-breasted 
nuthatch in attendance, too. At 

one time, there were two pairs of 
goldfinches on the thistle feeder; 

lined up perfectly, they looked like they 
were decorating it or getting ready to do-si-do. 
With Lauren’s coaching, I was able to hear the 
soft clicking noise of the cecropia caterpillars 
feeding on maple and cherry leaves in the 
netting cube on the counter.

Seven people visited the shelter that 
morning. A young Belgian couple came 
in with their Bryn Mawr hostess, amazed 
to see this pocket of forest with its birds 
and woodchucks in the midst of the city! 
An older couple came to preview the paths 
and layout in preparation for their garden 
group tour later in the week. Lauren told 
me about the summer school groups from 
Bryn Mawr and Anwatin schools that came 
day after day for weeks, every single class. 
I noticed there is a new, brightly colored, 
informational postcard map of the Garden 
that helps orient visitors.
 
I’m hoping to hold onto the memory of this 
beauty and calmness until next year, and I 
hope you also have lovely Garden memories 
to carry you through the winter months.
Sincerely,

J. Pam Weiner
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A Note from Susan Wilkins

Garden Curator

As autumn deepens, another Wildflower 
Garden season is about to come to an end. 

This September, field staff members 
planted 276 trees and shrubs selected and 
ordered by Garden staff members and 
paid for through a donation from the 
Friends of the Wildflower Garden. These 
specimens were planted in a wooded area 
just north of the back gate near Mallard 
Pond and on the hillside beyond. 

This planting is part of a greater, long-term 
effort to rid the Wildflower Garden of 
invasive plants and to elevate it to a state 
of greater health, vitality and biodiversity. 

Intensive invasive species removal efforts 
in this area began in 2004 when the 
hillside behind Mallard Pond and the 
wooded areas adjacent to the Garden’s 
back fence were infested with buckthorn, 
which sometimes formed an impenetrable 
thicket. Minneapolis Park and Recreation 
Board staff members, including Garden 
staff members, Park Board gardeners, 
and Environmental Management crew 
members, spent several years removing 
thicket after thicket of buckthorn from 
the Wildflower Garden, including the 
back fence and Mallard Pond areas. In 
certain parts of the Wildflower Garden, 
including the area that was replanted 
this fall, numerous individuals from 
Minneapolis Park and Recreation Board 
volunteer programs and people from 
several different organizations jumped in 
to lend a hand, speeding up the removal 
efforts while making a deeper connection 
to the Garden. The end result has been the 
return to a more healthy woodland, free of 
the buckthorn that once plagued it. 

The story doesn’t end there, though. For 
any successful restoration, either the local 
seed source needs to be strong enough to 
serve as the foundation for native plant 

regeneration or new native plant material 
needs to be added. We hope that the 
addition of  more native shrubs and trees 
will increase species diversity and re-create 
the natural structure and appearance of 
a healthy woodland understory in the 
vicinity of Mallard Pond. 

Although the mature buckthorn shrubs 
have been removed from this area and 

new native woody plants were planted 
in September, plenty of buckthorn seeds 
remain in the seed bank. In addition, 
birds deliver buckthorn seeds daily 
to the Wildflower Garden from two 
common buckthorn species still found 
in great numbers in nearby parks and 
neighborhoods. These seeds likely will 
germinate and buckthorn will continue 
to make itself known in the Wildflower 
Garden in the form of tiny seedlings for 
many years.  

As you can gather, most invasive species 
don’t go away altogether in the greater 
landscape, but they can be actively 
managed, effectively removed and kept 
out of certain areas. In the Wildflower 
Garden, managing invasive species is an 
ongoing maintenance task and we are 
well on our way to reaching our goal of 
removing and keeping invasive plants out. 
The continued dedication, thoroughness 
and ingenuity that has led Minneapolis 
Park and Recreation Board staff members 
this far, along with great support from so 

many organizations, including the Friends 
of the Wildflower Garden, will keep us 
on track as we steadily progress with our 
efforts to improve the health and enhance 
the biological integrity of the Eloise Butler 
Wildflower Garden & Bird Sanctuary. 
This fall planting is an important part of 
our efforts. Thanks to the Friends for this 
generous donation.

The shrubs and trees planted this  
September in the Wildflower Garden are:

SHRUBS
Saskatoon Serviceberry (Amelanchier alnifolia)    	  
Glossy Black Chokeberry (Aronia melanocarpa)      	  
American Hazelnut (Corylus americana) 	
Common Witchhazel (Hamamelis virginiana)
American Elder (Sambucus canadensis) 	
Red-Berried Elder (Sambucus pubens)
American Bladdernut (Staphylea trifolia) 	
American Cranberry (Viburnum trilobum)

TREES
Sugar Maple (Acer saccharum) 	    	
Speckled Alder (Alnus rugosa) 	
Allegheny Serviceberry (Amelanchier laevis) 
Yellow Birch (Betula allegheniensis) 	
Bitternut Hickory (Carya cordiformis) 	
Shagbark Hickory (Carya ovata) 		
Ironwood (Ostrya virginiana)
Wild Black Cherry (Prunus serotina)
Common Chokecherry (Prunus virginiana) 	
Wafer Ash (Ptelea trifoliata) 	   	
American Basswood (Tilia americana)
Hackberry (Celtis occidentalis) 	    	
Black Walnut (Juglans nigra) 

MPRB Intern Daniel Yoder installing Witchhazel by back gate                photo by Judy Remington

Phenology Notes
Summer 2008

by Jodi Gustafson

JUNE
We had a cool, late spring this year, with 
no temperatures above 80 degrees. The 
flowers bloomed later but also remained 
fresh looking longer. Humidity was low 
and a few storms came through during 
the evenings and overnights, but the 
days were sunny and very pleasant. A 
spectacular storm of nickel-sized 
hail in late May attacked our 
foliage, shredding many of the 
tree leaves, mayapples and other 
delicate spring wildflowers. 

The showy lady’s slipper plants 
finally bloomed on June 11. 
Thanks to the cool temperatures, 
they did not fade quickly as they 
had in 2007, when they began 
blooming at the end of May 
and were finished by June 15.

JULY
July brought lots of hot and humid 
weather but also plenty of rain. We 
didn’t experience 2007’s heat or 
drought conditions, so the plants were 
less stressed and looked very beautiful. 
However, extra rain meant the mosquito 
count was up!

The woodland paths had masses of 
yellow fringed loosestrife and enchanter’s 
nightshade. Rather than being a member 
of the nightshade family, this plant 
belongs to the evening primrose family.  
Its scientific name, Circaea quadrisulcata, 
refers to the Greek enchantress who 
supposedly used this plant in her magic.  

The prairie comes alive in July, with a host 
of vibrantly colored plants and insects.  
Wonderful floral aromas filled the air 
this year. Prominent among them were 
the licorice scent of the wild anise and the 
bergamot fragrance reminiscent of Earl 
Grey tea. Soapwort, with a pleasantly spicy 
scent, was once used as lather for washing 
hair. New Jersey tea plant is recognized by 
a tuft of white flowers. Its dried leaves can 
produce a a very satisfying tea, popular 
in place of the imported variety during 
our Revolutionary era.  Many of our 
leafcups were infested with aphids, but 
beneficial lady beetles ate many of them.   

AUGUST
In August, more hot, humid weather 
was noted, with little precipitation. By 
the end of August, we’d experienced 
only two major rainstorms, one of which 
felled two large trees, a maple and an 
oak, and numerous shrubs along the west 
woodland Garden path. The path was 
closed for several days as the park board’s 
forestry staff cut and removed the trees 
and branches. (Phoebe Waugh’s photo of one 
of the trees across the path appears below.) A 
good rain on August 23 refreshed drooping

plants but wasn’t even enough to stimulate 
mushrooms to emerge. 
 
Curator Susan Wilkins watched a family 
of minks frolic in the wetland. Reclusive 
and rarely seen by humans, these mammals 
have long brown sleek bodies, resembling 
cats, but are much quicker and lower 
to the ground. Visitors and naturalists 
eagerly looked for them, but reports 
of sightings were rare. A garter snake 
was seen sunning itself on warm stones 
on a cool Saturday morning. A great 
horned owl surveyed the wetland from 
the bare branches of a dead tree at dusk.   
 
Several orchids called helleborine were 
seen in Ken Avery’s birding terrace. They 
are only about a foot tall, with small 
green and purple flowers. Mid August 
blooms of red turtleheads attracted 
bumblebees and hummingbirds that 
love the nectar hidden in the long tubes 
of their flowers. A profusion of spotted 
and pale yellow jewelweed covered the 
south end of the wetland.  Martha Crone 
tried to eradicate it from the Garden, 
but the current curator has other fish to 
fry.  Volunteers were busy throughout 
the summer, removing buckthorn, garlic 
mustard and Japanese knotweed.  

Susan Wilkins made some new additions 
to the prairie with butterfly weed, wild 
senna, lupines and blue fescue. In the 
hilly area that is being restored, new 
green grasses emerged, along with some 
false blue indigo and wild onion. Several 
clumps of green-headed coneflower lead 
the way to a new beginning.

The Saturday morning birders were 
excited to see that a pair of American 
black ducks had taken up residence in the 
wetlands outside the back gate. They were 
seen every week throughout August. The 

first migrating birds were noted 
August 30. The black and white 
warbler, Nashville warbler, 
and American redstarts were 
spotted, along with blue-
winged teal and a few grackle.  
The pileated woodpecker was 
active throughout the garden, 
noisily announcing as it flew 
from tree to tree. Participants 
in the Full Moon Walk heard 
the soft low hoot of a great 
horned owl.  

During the first week of August, 
many people noticed a woodchuck acting 
strangely. It was sleeping on the trail, 
walking in circles and looking lethargic. 
One day it brushed up against the leg of 
a visitor—strange behavior because these 
animals are usually wary of humans. On 
Sunday, it was sleeping in the middle of a 
trail, so a naturalist took it to the Wildlife 
Rehabilitation Center in Golden Valley. 
The woodchuck was diagnosed with 
Baylisascaris, a disease caused by a type 
of roundworm contracted by consuming 
raccoon feces. 

On August 31, a very friendly, adorable 
red squirrel was exhibiting some odd 
behavior: it kept following visitors 
and trying to climb their legs! When a 
naturalist was called over to investigate, 
it tried to climb her legs too! It was not 
displaying any aggression and did not 
seem diseased. Since the red squirrel 
seemed so healthy and frisky, it was 
probably an abandoned pet. Volunteer 
Judy Jones took the squirrel to the 
Wildlife Rehabilitation Center, where 
we hope it will be taught to forage for 
food on its own and learn to keep its 
distance from humans. 

—A naturalist at the Garden, Jodi Gustafson’s 
specialties are the Wildflower and Gardening with 
Natives tours. She is Diana’s mushroom apprentice.
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        FUN FACTS ABOUT FUNGI

Christmas trees would have a 
hard time growing without the 
fungi that help the roots absorb 
nutrients. Without them, the 
trees would only grow about three 
feet in 10 years. 

Stonewashed jeans aren’t 
washed with stones; they’re 
soaked in a vat with a fungus that 
breaks down the cotton cellulose 
to makes the jeans soft.

Eating CDs. There’s now a 
fungus that can live off of, and 
destroy, your CDs. It was found 
in 2001 in Belize when a CD was 
found to have lost its information. 
The fungus had bored in from the 
edge and nibbled the tasty bytes 
and bits inside.

Vanilla Orchids. The orchid 
that produces vanilla flavoring 
(and many other orchids, too) 
could not even start growing with-
out its friendly fungus.  

Strangling worms. Several 
kinds of fungus, when hungry, 
catch (and eat) tiny nematode 
worms in a three-cell noose that 
closes in a tenth of a second when 
the unwary creature attempts to 
pass by.

This one’s for the birds. A 
bracket fungus called Spongipellus 
pachyodon softens the heartwood 
of many trees. Then woodpeckers 
like our hairy, downy and pileated 
have an easier time pecking out 
nest holes. Apparently, the wood-
peckers sound out the softened 
areas by hearing the differences 
when drumming on the trunk.
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The Sulphur Shelf mushroom can cover an entire log with brilliant orange and yellow shelves.    
                                                                                                                         Photo by Judy Remington

Puffball in “Puffball Flats”  Photo by Judy Remington

Turkey Tail (trametes versicolor) is one of the 
most common fungi.      Photo by Diana Thottungal

—Diana Thottungal has worked as a 
volunteer and a naturalist at the Garden for 
more than 10 years and became interested 

in fungi one very rainy June a few years ago.

Orangey-red Pluteus aurantiorugosa, a rare 
mushroom that has no common name, 
reliably shows up in the swamp in the fall.
                                         Photo by Diana Thottungal

Meet the Mushrooms
by Diana Thottungal

W
hen Eloise Butler started her 
wildflower garden, fungi were 
considered to be what I call pale 
plants because they were thought 
to be relatives of plants that lacked 
chlorophyll. In her garden log she 
frequently waxed poetical about 
interesting specimens, particularly 

edible ones: “Although not flowers, we cannot pass without a 
glance at the denizens of decaying logs and stumps. To students of 
fungi and epicures these forms of vegetation may be of more interest 
than the flowering plants. The … edible oyster mushroom, Pleurotus 
ostreatus, … is somewhat shell like in shape, and the individuals 
overlap one another like oysters attached to some substratum in the sea.” 
 
These days, fungi have a kingdom to themselves and, oddly enough, seem to be 
more closely related to animals than to plants. New research has messed up the 
Latin names of many fungi since DNA studies are coming up with surprising 
results showing species we regarded as closely related to be not only in different 
genera but even in different families. Now, an established common name 
is sometimes a better identifier for a mushroom than a new and unfamiliar 
Latin name. Furthermore, the new Latin names may differ from guidebook to 
guidebook. For example, the very common Turkey Tail can be found as either 
Coriolus, Polyporus, or Trametes versicolor, depending on when the book was written. 
 
 

So, what is a fungus? Besides being 
either very good to eat or deadly 
poisonous (depending on which one 
you pick), fungi include mushrooms, 
brackets, molds, rots, smuts, mildews, 
stinkhorns, yeasts and puffballs. 
 
What they have in common is that, 
instead of eating the way animals do, 
by taking food into their bodies, or 
manufacturing food like plants do, fungi 
basically live inside their food! Most of 
any fungus is a collection of long or short 
filaments called hyphae. These filaments 
exude juices that digest the surrounding 
stuff into chemical bits that are easily 
absorbed into the fungal cells. Also 
unlike plants, which have cell walls of 
cellulose, fungi have cell walls of chitin, 
like insects do.

Fungi grow inside dead plants, wrapped 
around living roots, inside an animal’s 
gut or skin: places that are a good 
source of food. A few act as parasites on 
live plants or animals. And some fungi 
set up housekeeping with an alga; the 
result is called a lichen, which lives and 
reproduces as one organism, not two.

FUNGI AND THE FOREST
How often do you see a mushroom in a 
marsh? You’d think they’d like it there in 
the wet, but, in fact, more than 80% of 
mushroom-forming fungi are associated 
with trees in one way or another and 
very few are happy to be with the grasses, 
sedges and rushes of the marsh.

Mycorrhizal mushrooms (the name 
translates to fungi of roots) are critical 
to helping trees get nutrients efficiently 
from the soil, and most trees would 
remain rather tiny year after year without 
their fungal helpers. A famous mycorrhizal 
mushroom is the honey mushroom, 
Armillarea mellea. A specimen of this 
growing in Oregon has the distinction of 
being the largest living organism known 
in the world and covers 2,200 acres of 
forest. Three feet thick and three-and-
a-half miles across, this specimen is  
thought to be 2,400 years old.

Some fungi break down forest leaf litter 
and can be very picky about which species 
they work on. For instance, some only grow 
on oak leaves, others only on pine cones.

MUSHROOMS AT ELOISE BUTLER 
Mushrooms fruit when they feel like it. 
Not only do the season, nutrients and 
environment have to be right, there also 
needs to be the right amount of rain. 
Because many of them are living inside 
logs or underground, waiting for the right 
moment, it’s a bit hard to predict when 
they’ll show up, although, like perennial 
plants, many appear in the same location, 
sometimes for decades. One spot in the 
Garden, along the east woodland trail, 
was named “Puffball Flats” by Eloise and 
to this day reliably produces puffballs. 
Approximately 250 mushroom species 
have been identified in and right around

the Garden, and about 50 more are 
awaiting names.

Recently, to get around this idiosyncratic 
behavior, we have established a mushroom 
zoo behind the shelter, which we water 
when the weather won’t cooperate. It 
houses about 30 species, which helps 
to make mushroom walks a bit more 
productive.



						    
 

        FUN FACTS ABOUT FUNGI
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like our hairy, downy and pileated 
have an easier time pecking out 
nest holes. Apparently, the wood-
peckers sound out the softened 
areas by hearing the differences 
when drumming on the trunk.

4 5

The Sulphur Shelf mushroom can cover an entire log with brilliant orange and yellow shelves.    
                                                                                                                         Photo by Judy Remington

Puffball in “Puffball Flats”  Photo by Judy Remington
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Early Birders Catch  
the Wonders
By Tammy Mercer

Every Saturday morning from April  
through October, a group of bird 
enthusiasts meets at Eloise Butler 
Wildflower Garden to enjoy a relaxed 
stroll through the Garden and discover 
what is going on in the world of birds for 
that week.  

In spring we see dozens of species, including 
warblers, thrushes, native sparrows and a 
host of others as they stop for food and 
rest on their way north. They are sporting 
their bright breeding plumage, and we 
marvel at the variety of colors, behaviors 
and sounds that fill the Garden. We learn 
the songs of the birds and watch for such 
mating rituals as chasing, bowing, feeding 
each other and collecting nesting materials.  

Some of the migrating birds will stay 
for the summer to raise a family. These 
include the indigo bunting, great-crested 
flycatcher, common yellowthroat, ruby-
throated hummingbird and sometimes 
even the brilliant scarlet tanager. There are 
also lots of birds that make the Wildflower 
Garden their home year-round, such as the 
piliated woodpecker, cardinals, chickadees 
and nuthatches.  

Summertime is full of bird songs and 
fledglings of many species that have just 
left the nest and are figuring out how 
their wings work. They often look a little 
rumpled as their feathers are still growing. 
They make clumsy crash landings on 
branches and call to their parents for 
food and maybe a little reassurance. Later 
in the season, the goldfinches are doing 
their roller-coaster displays in the air, and 
by August we hear the high peeps of their 

young learning to land on sunflower heads 
in the prairie. 

By fall we see many travelers stop on their 
way south. The birds who nested here in 
summer may have left us for the season, 
but many more will stop in from farther 
north. Our variety of habitats, bountiful 
fruiting trees and other plants and 
insects provide the fuel the 
birds need to make their 
long journey.

On July 12, we were 
delighted to find 
four fledgling hawks 
perched around a 
stick nest in a pine 
tree. We believe they 
had been out of the 
nest for a few days at 
most. They called for 
their parents to bring 
them food and maybe were 
a little nervous about a large 
group of people looking up at 
them. We watched for a few minutes and 
then moved along so their parents could 
feel safe enough to bring their breakfast.  

That morning we did not see the parents, 
and it is sometimes harder to make a 
positive identification with newly fledged 
young. The flight feathers on their wings 
and tail may not be fully grown, and 
their feathers will not match those of the 
parents for at least a year.  

There are two kinds of forest hawk that 
we frequently see and hear around the 
Garden. The Coopers hawk belongs to 
the accipiter group, which are built with 
short, broad wings and long tails for 
maneuvering through the forest. Coopers 
hawks are rarely vocal, but we often see 
them gliding through and above the trees 
in search of small prey.  

The broad-winged hawk is one of the 
soaring hawks, or buteos. They have shorter 
tails and broader wings for soaring. They 
hunt small mammals, reptiles and birds 
from a perch in the woods. We often hear 
them as they fly over the treetops calling 
with a high thin two-syllable whistle.   

When I caught up to the hawk family 
with my camera one afternoon, 

they had ventured farther 
from the nest. They had 

been joined by their 
parents, and with their 
very long, rounded tails 
were most certainly 
Coopers hawks. The 
following week we 
heard the call of an 
adult Coopers hawk, 

most likely chasing off a 
threat to the youngsters.  

On September 5, two of the 
fledglings were seen chasing 

a squirrel in a tree. No word on 
whether they made a successful catch–it 
will take a lot of practice. Soon they would 
be heading south for the first time. We 
may or may not see the fledglings again, 
but their parents will very likely be back to 
nest in the Garden next year. 

We hope more of you will join us next year, 
as we continue to learn about birds. We 
always have a nice mix of beginning and 
experienced birders who enjoy learning 
and sharing. The Wildflower Garden is 
a wonderful place to watch the seasons 
change, and we feel privileged to witness 
the wonders of birds.  

—Tammy Mercer is a naturalist working  

part-time for the Eloise Butler  

Wildflower Garden

Membership Form 
Please accept our invitation to join 
the Friends of the Wild Flower Garden, Inc. 

To order a membership, please fill in this form  
and send it with your check payable to:  

Friends of the Wild Flower Garden, Inc. 
c/o Joy Davis, 1089 Cedar View Drive 
Mpls., MN 55405 
  
Please specify if the membership is a gift. Each membership  
is tax-deductible to the extent allowed by law.

Name

Address

Telephone			          Email

 This is a gift membership from:
     
The recipient of your gift will receive a letter of welcome from the Friends.

Donation Form
To donate a gift or memorial, please fill out  
the form and send with your check payable to: 
Friends of the Wild Flower Garden, Inc.  
c/o Gary Bebeau, 716 West 5th Street 
Red Wing, MN 55066

In Honor/Memory of: 

All gifts are tax-deductible. 

Your Name:

Address:					   

Telephone:			          Email:
 

Also Acknowledgement to:

Address:

 Individual $10  
 Family $15

 Sponsor  
$25-$99

 Sustainer  
$100-$199

 Benefactor  
$200-$499

 Life Member  
$500 & up

  
Thank you for helping to sustain the Eloise Butler Wildflower Garden and Bird Sanctuary. 76

Memorials and Donations  
to the Friends

The Friends greatly appreciate gifts 
and memorials, which constitute an 
important part of ensuring the Garden 
will continue as a special place for 
generations of people.

Note: Memorials and gifts are tax-
deductible. When sending a memorial, 
please provide the name and address of the 
family being honored so we can acknowledge 
that a memorial has been received. An 
acknowledgement will be provided to all 
donors. Memorials, gifts and checks payable 
should be sent to: 

Friends of the Wild Flower Garden, Inc.
c/o Gary Bebeau
716 West 5th Street
Red Wing, MN 55066

—Gary Bebeau, memorial chair

“How lovely are the waving plumes of the grasses, how endless the varieties of 
seed-pods, how marvellous the modes of seed-dispersion!”  – Eloise Butler

Welcome, New Members
Anna Anderhagen and Family, 
Minneapolis
Kristin Anderson, Minneapolis
Lane Ayres and Marion McNurlen, 
Edina
Margit Berg, Minneapolis
Janelle Bilewitch, Minneapolis
Christopher G. Cardozo, Minneapolis
Kevin Clay, Minneapolis
Jane and Gary Filerman,              
McLean, Virginia
Wendy Hughes, Crystal
Nancy Jones, Minneapolis
Janet Krofta, St. Louis Park
Michael and Jamie Mason, St. Paul
Tammy Mercer, Maple Grove
Sarah Novotny, Minneapolis
Diane Pederson, Minneapolis
Walter and Harriet Pratt, Minneapolis
Rebecca Ramson, Minneapolis
Willow Rheault, Minneapolis
Rochelle Rottenberg, Minneapolis
Mary Samuels, Edina
Margee Suhr, Minneapolis
Anthony W. Waldera, Bloomington 
          

               —Joy Davis, membership chair

 Early birders on a morning walk                                                                                                                                                                  Photo by Tammy Mercer
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Volunteer Opportunity

The Friends need a volunteer 
to package small numbers of 
notecards, posters, DVDs and 
copies of The Wild Gardener 
and take them to the post 
office. All proceeds are used to 
benefit the Garden. Expenses 
are reimbursed and items are 
provided as needed, so very little 
storage space is needed. If you 
would like to take advantage of 
this opportunity to contribute 
to the Friends, please contact 
Pam Weiner at 612-377-3573 or 
drjpw@earthlink.net.
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Dear Friends,

As another wonderful season of blooms, 
birds and butterflies at the Garden 
comes to a close, I can’t help 
but try to keep the sights and 
sounds alive for just a bit 
longer. I know another 
season will begin in a few 
months, but today I’m not 
ready for a winter’s wait. 

I’d like to share the 
memories of one lovely 
morning with you. On 
Monday, August 25, I 
prepared for my regular 
volunteer shift in the shelter, 
left my home and drove toward 
Theodore Wirth Park. Coming 
onto Wirth Parkway from the south, 
I crossed over I-394 and checked the sky for 
the pileated woodpecker I’ve seen a couple 
times, flying from the Garden parking lot 
over to Brownie Lake. I scanned Birch Pond 
for wood ducks, then turned into the Garden 
drive, watching for runners, and instead saw a 
young doe ambling across the Parkway toward 
the lake. I slowly drove up to the parking lot, 
savoring the dappled sunshine and the green 
growth around me. 

Others have spoken fondly of the way it feels 
to come down the path into the Garden, 
the pleasure of walking  on its cushion of 
shredded white cedar and seeing favorite 
plants. On this day, the parking lot was empty 
except for Curator Susan Wilkins’s car and 
Program Coordinator Lauren Borer’s truck, 
so the area was exceptionally quiet.

Once inside the gate, I felt a sense of peaceful 
solitude that erased the impressions of 
traffic and noisy activity I had left behind. 
Looking at the wild ginger and ferns along 
the path, I marveled at how much better 
they looked than the ones in my yard. No 
rain had fallen in either place for weeks, 
but here the protection of deep shade and 
the absence of concrete and blacktop made 
a real difference. 

A chipmunk scurried across the path, and I 

heard the sing-song voice of a bird that might 
have been a phoebe. As I turned onto the 
short path to the shelter, I saw the blue 
flash of an indigo bunting leaving one of 

the feeders.

In the shelter, it was quiet and 
cool. Lauren was working at her 
computer. I straightened the 
tables a bit and noticed the 
new displays. Looking out, I 
saw a female hairy woodpecker 
on one of the suet feeders; 
she hung around most of 
the morning. A couple pairs 
of downies came and went, 

and there was a white-breasted 
nuthatch in attendance, too. At 

one time, there were two pairs of 
goldfinches on the thistle feeder; 

lined up perfectly, they looked like they 
were decorating it or getting ready to do-si-do. 
With Lauren’s coaching, I was able to hear the 
soft clicking noise of the cecropia caterpillars 
feeding on maple and cherry leaves in the 
netting cube on the counter.

Seven people visited the shelter that 
morning. A young Belgian couple came 
in with their Bryn Mawr hostess, amazed 
to see this pocket of forest with its birds 
and woodchucks in the midst of the city! 
An older couple came to preview the paths 
and layout in preparation for their garden 
group tour later in the week. Lauren told 
me about the summer school groups from 
Bryn Mawr and Anwatin schools that came 
day after day for weeks, every single class. 
I noticed there is a new, brightly colored, 
informational postcard map of the Garden 
that helps orient visitors.
 
I’m hoping to hold onto the memory of this 
beauty and calmness until next year, and I 
hope you also have lovely Garden memories 
to carry you through the winter months.
Sincerely,

J. Pam Weiner

Photo by Judy Remington

THE FRINGED GENTIAN™

A  P U B L I C A T I O N  O F  F R I E N D S  O F  T H E  W I L D  F L O W E R  G A R D E N , I N C .

AUTUMN 2008 Vo l .  5 6  N o .  4The Fringed Gentian™
Friends of the Wild Flower Garden, Inc.
P.O. Box 3793
Minneapolis, MN 55403-0793
www.friendsofthewildflowergarden.org

ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED
Nonprofit  

organization 
U.S. Postage

PAID
Mpls., MN

Permit No. 251

The Friends of the Wild 
Flower Garden, Inc. is 
a 501(c)(3) Minnesota 
nonprofit corporation, 
formed in 1952. Its 
purpose is to educate 
by enhancing Garden 
visitors’ appreciation 
and understanding 
of Minnesota’s native 
plants and natural 
environments and to 
offer assistance for the 
Garden in the form 
of funding and other 
support.

The Fringed Gentian 
is published quarterly for 
members and supporters 
of the Friends. The editor 
is Judy Remington, who 
welcomes your comments 
and suggestions at judy@
temenosgardens.com or 
612.377.4491. For changes 
to your mailing address for 
The Fringed Gentian, 
please write Membership 
Chair Joy Davis at 1089 
Cedar View Drive, 
Minneapolis, MN  55405.

Printed on 30% recycled paper.

The Eloise Butler 
Wildflower Garden 
and Bird Sanctuary is 
comprised of cultivated 
but naturalistic woodland, 
wetland and prairie 
environments, 2/3 
mile of mulch-covered 
pathways and a rustic log 
shelter where educational 
programming and 
materials can be found. 
It is the oldest public 
wildflower garden in the 
United States. The 15-acre 
site is located within the 
City of Minneapolis and 
is owned and operated 
by the Minneapolis Park 
and Recreation Board. 
The Garden is open from 
April 1 through October 
15 from 7:30 a.m. to 1/2 
hour before sunset.

Ranging from white to tan, the Oyster Mushroom (pluteus ostreatus) has delicate gills underneath.          

“ A wild garden is beautiful at all seasons.”  –  Eloise Butler
photo by Diana Thottungal
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