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"DAFFODOWNDILLY"

She wore her yellow sun-bonnet,
She wore her greenest gown;
She turned to the south wind
And curtsied up and down.
She turned to the sunlight
And shook her yellow head,
And whispered to her neighbour:
"Winter is dead.”

From: When We Were Very Young
by A.A.Milne

' "SPRING IS ALIVE"

Once again the awaking of Spring, coming after a long time
of waiting.

How fortunate to have this lovely Reserve to enjoy where
Springtime’s beauty unfolds in every flower. Flowers are eager to
answer the call of the wamming sun, even while patches of snow
remain.

They must make the most of the sunlight before the forest
deepens and veils the woodland.

How delightful to hear the first songs of the returning birds.
Wildflower and bird sanctuaries that have been established
will greatly benefit future generations. How fortunate that this

native area was added while still in it's unspoiled state.

It's most necessary to meet the demands of our expanding
population. I have devoted my life to what I consider this
satisfying pursuit.

Martha E. Crone, Retired Curator
Eloise Butler Wildflower Garden

ANNUAL MEETING WILL, BE HELD IN THE MARTHA CRONE SHELTER

Saturday, May 15th, at 10 A.M. marks the date and the time for the Annual
Meeting of the Friends of the Wild Flower Garden, Inc. The agenda will
include reports from your officers; nominations and election of members
of the Board of Directors (the nominating committee, led by Cay Faragher,
has come up with some fine new people); and a call for transaction of any
new business. Since voting at annual meetings is one of your privilages
as a member, we hope to see many of you there--so please mark the date

on your calendar, Besides, a walk thrcugh the Garden either before or
after the meeting would be lovely.
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Never in my wildest dreams could I have believed a 12th floor apartment on the

beach in Florida.

But, here T am, high up over the Gulf of Mexico - with the waves

rolling in far below - and the beautiful gulf stretching out to the western horizon.
Coming out of a lifetime of living on the ground amid the trees and birds of Minnesota

we approached this situation with no small misglvings.
I would love to try to share a little of it with you.

exciting new world.,

One of our concerns had been that we
would be too far removed from trees and
wildlife up here. So imagine our delight
when we found a real duck egg in our patio
planter. It's mother puzzled us no end as
we could not find this odd looking black
duck in our bird books. But a call to the
Whitney Bastmans on Sanibel Island pro-
duced the answer. It is a domestic, with
possible Mexican admixture, called a...
Muscovy. The lady next door had seven of
these hatch out last year. Another bit
of unexpected wildlife in our planter is
a strange looking frog. But how could he
get here? Some believe he climbed the
outer wall all the way up to our 12th
floor. Or maybe he just took the ele-
vator like the rest of us mortals! Any-
way we welcome him aboard - and just hope
there are enough bugs up here in the sky
to nourish him.

This morning several schools of fish
called mullet skittered over the water
far below - usually a sign that fishing
of all kinds will be good in the area
today. As it turned out - the fishing
vas great too for a pair of sleek por-
poises who had earlier been playing
farther out. We see these large grace-
ful creatures nearly everyday, but today
they drew a crowd on the beach as they
came almost up to the water's edge in hot
pursuit of thelr breakfast. For about ten
minutes their huge black forms would come
darting into the shallows - often having
to squirm their way out of the soft sand
to get back into deeper water. And then,
satisfied, they were off into the deep
again rolling along in their slow rythmic
way. A lovely sight.

My husband has had fun fishing from

some rocks that jut out into the bay not
far from here. He and his pals have

caught trout, drumfish, sheephead, snook
and one great day two pompano, All are
excellent eating,

I &

Think of this quote by Ogdan Nash as you

read on..."A peculiar bird is the pelican-
whose bill can hold more than his belican?

But it has been a beautiful and

Overhead the herring gulls wheel end-
lessly-gliding often down to the beach to
collect food from the tourists. Gulls
are natural free-loaders-and at their
funniest when perched on the head of a
pelican, trying to relieve him of his
catch. Pelicans alone make a fascin-
ating study. Their odd build and fab-
ulous diving ability stirs the imagin-
ation. As they have a wing spread in
flight of six feet they can be pretty
startling when first viewed from the air.
A squadron of them fliles right past our
bedroom window each morning-on their way
up the shore to feed. Our first morning
here I was standing close to the open
screen enjoying the distant view-when
suddenly the first huge bird appeared-
at eye level and not more than three
feet away. I was so startled I jumped-
and comically, so did he. But all seven
sailed solemnly by in single file-each
with one wary eye on this intruder in
their sky.

Down on the beach there is a whole
fascinating world apart. When the tide
is low the ardent shellers appear. 1
often join them Jjust to learn and already
have a nice little shell collection of
my own. This hobby can become quite 1it-~
erally a pain in the neck, and back, as
one has to bend over, in order to search.
Around here it is called the Sanibel
Stoop! But it is great fun. And the sea
is truly bountious - tossing up shells
with odd names like sea urchin,shark-
eye, sand-dollar, fighting conch etc.
After a recent storm I found a beautiful
small, but perfect, grey starfish., It's
nine delicate tentacles curled like the
petals of a flower., And the soft yellow
underlying the tiny beads of grey added
incredible beauty to this one tiny crea-
ture of the sea. Shellers here also love
to collect real shark's teeth. I couldn't
quite believe this until I found one of
my own., It had one polished point and
two spreading roots..only an inch long
but needle sharp. And my small grandson
considers it The find of the age:

(cont'd)
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(cont'd from p. 2)

Well - it is a far cry from shark's teeth to wild flowers, but soon we
return home - and hopefully "spring will be bursting out all over.

I started this letter by wishing to share a bit of my life here with you
all. I will end it now by wishing for a fine day for our annual meeting on
May 15th. Hope to see you then.

Moana Odell Beim, President
Friends of the Wild Flower Garden, Inc.

¥3¥06%%% %% SPRING "IS" BUSTIN' OUT ALL OVER ¥*¥¥¥¥%¥kx%
by Kenneth E. Avery, Curator

When I see ‘the Skunk Cabbage is blooming already, it's hard for me to
believe, or even remember, what it was like last year at this time. To be
honest about it, we didn't even open until the third week in April last year.
Ch, I made a pitiful attempt to open on the first, but a blizzard struck on the
flrst weekend so I couldn't even get into the Garden until Monday and then "they"
wouldn't let me have Sam until the 22nd so I worked afternoons seven days a week
for the next two weeks trying to be open for the few hardy birders who would come.
(Oh there was work to do so I didn't just wait for them.) Finally we opened and
the almost completely discouraged flowers began to bloom. It was probably the
latest spring since I have been in the Garden.

This year everything is different. The Skunk Cabbage is blooming; the Snow
Trillium is in bud and will be blooming by the first of April; the wild leek is
two inches high; and the Bloodroot is breaking the surface of the ground. To
say the least, Spring is really breaking out all overl!

Two weeks ago I saw two Pileated I've been working here most of the
Woodpeckers flying over Theodore Wirth winter with the crew removing the
Lake, This was a most welcome sight. corpses, We cut the dead trees down
“When I first started at the Garden in and burn all the parts that can be
1954, the Pileated was a permanent res- reasonably handled in this way. Then
ident and while not a year has passed spray those parts that are too big to
without our seeing one, they have all burn with a chemical that kills the
been casual visitors for the last fif- grubs in the bark to prevent them from
teen years. I hope that seeing two maturing and spreading the disease to
of them means that they are living healthy trees. I hope that we have found
here again. them all and in so doing we have arrested
I think T mentioned last year the spread of the disease in the park.
that the plague had struck--the plague We have certainly tried.
in this case being Dutch Elm disease. HH KK NI IIHN K

MOTHER NATURE WAS BREAKING OUT ALL OVER IN GUATEMALA TOO ,,..writen by your editor

One of Nature's most awesome phenomenon is an earthquake. Never was I so aware
of this fact as I was with the devastating Guatemalan earthquake...our young
daughter, Cathy, was there and we knew not of her whereabouts for several days.
When she was able to telephone we found that she was safe and staying in San Lucas
Toliman with a Guatemalan family in an adobe house. In a letter soon after she
made the following comments..."Last night the ground started shaking and rattling-
the whole house was moving - we all ran outside and lay in the street -the streets
were full of people - it was 3 in the morning - Nanci and I lay holding hands - the
ground would start rumbling every ten minutes - it was scary.”

Miles deep in the Earth's crust, gigantic forces are at work. They are more
powerful than any forces, natural or man-made. Today earth scientists seem to be
on the verge of understanding why the earth has continents and mountains, vol-
cances and earthquakes.

Guatemala is a country full of the beauty of nature...such as ten foot tall
Poinsettas in the back yard, birds and butterflies of all colorful discriptions.
It did seem strange to Cathy though, seeing parrots in the trees...and robins
and cardinals in cages.

Did you remember that Minnesota had an earthquake last year? In Morris, Minn.

on July 9th...enough to break a few windows. Not so foreign after all.
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APRIL is the fourth month of the year. It is named for Aprilis, a Latin word
meaning "to open”.....

,++580, open are the flowers and open 1s the Eloise Butler Wild Flower Garden!

To keep the Martha Crone Shelter "open", Dr. Marion Grimes, Chairman of the Vol-
unteers, says we need more volunteers to spend an afternoon (12:30--3:30) or
a morning (9:30--12:30) there. If you can spare a little time please call
Dr. Grimes at 377-0583. A few hours one morning or afternoon a week, or even
month would be greatly appreciated. It’s such a pleasant spot in which to
muse, to listen to the birds' song or to read between 'phone calls. Not able
to volunteer this year are three faithful helpers...Catherine Hanitch, Elsie
Johnson and Fred Johnson,,.."your many years of helpful service are so much
appreciated---we'll miss you.”

We "open"” our arms to welcome the following new members.....

Mrs. M. L. Bergquist Mrs. G. Laurent Olson

4203 Country Club Rd., Edina 55424 1116 Washburn Ave. So., Mpls. 55405
Mrs. Harold F. Buchstein Upper Hiawatha Audubon Society

5621 Woodcrest Dr., Mpls. 55424 425+ Plum St., Redwing, Mn. 55066
Mrs. John C. Buckbee, Jr. Webber Garden Club

3200 W. Calhoun Pkwy., Mpls. 55416 %Florence V. Meyers

8131 Patsy Lane, Golden Valley 55427

*Also now receiving our newsletter, THE FRINGED GENTIAN, is the Andersen Horticultural
Library, at the University of Minnesota Landscape Arboretum. It is on display
with their periodical collection. This is one of the finest libraries in the
country for those interested in learning about plant, bird and animal life.

We "open"” our hearts to express our gratitude for the following Memorials....
A memorial was received from Mr.& Mrs.Fred Murphy, in memory of Jean Smith.

A memorial was also received from Mrs. M. L. Bergquist, in memory of
Mrs, Helen Van de Water.
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“Tt is remarkable that those flowers
which are most emblematical of

purity should grow in the mud."” ---Henry David Thoreau

Some of "those flowers” at this time being...

Bloodroot--a native poppy, has one leaf and grows, leaf and all, directly
out of the ground.
Skunk Cabbage--found coming up in the bog area of the Garden. They burst forth
" from the nearly frozen ground. They are able to bloom thusly

because the heat generated by cellular respiration raises the
temperature of the plant more than 20 degrees above that of
the surrounding air.

Wild Ginger--grows close to the ground and it's brownish-purple flower appears

' under the leaves--almost touching the ground.

Snow Trillium--with it's dainty white blossoms. Drifts of these little

trillium are a welcome sight in the early spring.

A walk through the Garden this weekend found me jotting down the names of 15 species
of birds seen and 10 wildflowers in bloom. The birds ranging from the great and
mighty Pileated Woodpecker to the tiny Kinglets...the first to arrive, Myrtle
Warbler, was ther too. And not only the woodland flowers bloomed, but also one
lone Pasque Flower stood on the dry hillside of the prarie garden.

«ssyour editor, evie chadbourn



