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7:00pm
SOJOURNER TRUTH
PARK

Butterflies

Join us for an informal tour of the NFHA S-established Butterfly Garden
in Sojourner Truth Park - followed by an Ice Cream Social.  The park is
located south of Fort Riley Blvd., north of Pottawatomie Ave., between
Manhattan Ave. and South 10th Street.

We will meet at 7:00 PM at the Butterfly Garden located at the east end of
the park. After the tour, about 7:30 PM. We will gather at the Pavilion

(located at the west end) for the Ice Cream Social.

There is no scheduled program. We have invited other local environmental
and civic groups and hope for a chance to visit with old friends and make
new ones. Bring your own bowl, spoon and favorite accompaniment
(sauce, fruit, cookies, etc.) for the ice cream.

Field Trips

Sat.,— Beginning Birdwatching Walk — Join us Saturday, September 11th, and every
second Saturday at 8 AM in the Ackert/Durland parking lot on the KSU campus. We will
carpool to alocal birding hotspot, and should return by about 11 AM. Birdersof every age
and interest level arewelcomed; children are especially encouraged to attend.

Call DaveRintoul, 532-6663 or e-mail him at drintoul @ksu.edu for moreinformation.
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Restoration Journal for September

FOUR LITTLE SUMMER STORIES

— Wayne Corn

nsaidit reminded him of ascenefrom*Cool Hand
uke” — swinging thebrush cutter throughtheweeds,
even hacking at thetougher oneswithamachete, sweat flying
off of us, the sun burning down on our backs.

Clearing brushaway fromtheold, broken-down
stonewall infront of my house, wefound aCopperhead
among therocks— ayoung one, lovely and cam. Itwas
coiledand watching fromaflat stonesurface. | didn’t reach
out totouchitlikel wanted to, thetwo little poison sacs
behind hidden fangsmade me cautiouseventhough | felt sure
thesnakewouldn't strike. Itsperfect angular head, if anartist
had beendrawingit, could almost have been donewithall
straight linesandthedlit pupil would havebeenasingle,
black, vertical stroke, thecreature’ sessenceinthisstaring
greenisheye. Therest of thesnake’ scoiling, concentricbody,
likeleavescaughtinavortex, could havebeenthesinuous,
circular strokeof aJapanesecalligraphy brush.

Wecaught it easily andletit go— away frommy
wall. Theremay have been somesubtleshift of power inmy
yardwiththesnake’ sabsence, but wehad morestonework to
doanditwasn't asafeplacefor little snakestohunt or tolie
full-belliedinthesun.

Whenwelet it go, out of thebucket, intolast
winter’ sleaf litter, it seemedto disappear. Eventhoughit
wasthereinfront of us, itspatternswereindistinguishable
fromthedried edgesand curlsof old leavesat our feet. The
snake, carried gently to thisspot, did not seemtheleast bit
concerned, but wasintent and curiousabout itsnew
surroundings. It slippedsilently into thetwilight woods—
seeking, andwonderfully awareandalive.

hegiant Polyphemusmoth had becomedisoriented, |

suspect, and cometorest onabroad concretelot. |
thought it wasdead and walked over toit to get acloser look
at theshapesand colorsonitswings. Assoonas| pickedit up
it begantoflutter and | closed my palmsover it. My hands
felt likethesize of ahuman heart and the brushing radiant
wingssent apul sethrough theveinsof my arms. | opened my
handstolook, of course, andyes, of course, themoth flew up
fromthe open bowl of my palmsand away into the hot blue
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sky. With grasping gestures, without thought, | ran after it afew
stepsand stopped. It wasal ready well out of reach, andmy
intentionwasn’t to captureit anyway. | stood and watchedit go.
[tswingsseemedtired.

wouldn’t haveimagined such anexotic creatureasal. ong-

Eared Sunfishinthecommonwatersof aK ansasstream—
but I saw it! Wepulleditin onahook throughthejaw. It'shard
toremember now exactly what itlookedlike, it wassucha
surprise, and sofleeting—it didn’ t exactly want to stay out in
theairtovisit. | remember aniridescenceof blue-greenina
woven coral-likepatternonalighter, but equally startling,
background green. Itsbelly wasthesoft yellow of asunrise
glow. A burning, orangeeye shonethrough theforest of
entwined greensand blues. Whenwelaidit back intothe
stream, unhooked, the pause of the Sunfish wasarefl ection of
our held breath, and then therewasasudden stirring anditsrush
totheflowing pasturesof deep water.

deeplessmorning brought meoutsi deto stand under the

sky for achanceat acool breeze. A rising moon captured
measif itwaslyinginwait. Thedeepindigo of thenight was
fading slightly intheeast, thewaning crescent of themoon
seemed buoyant, floatinginthe sparkling seaof thefresh, new-
day blue. Theashen-gray dark surfaceof themoonwasasvisible
asthecrescent’ shrightnessand thetwo seemed unseparateand
full. Orionwasrising further to the south, joining in thisdrama
ontheeastern horizon— anticipation and | oss— thecoming
sunandfading night, thegraceand beauty of themoonandits
cyclesof increaseand decrease, and theintensity of Orion’s
strengthand skill — hisperseverance, there-born, chastened
hero.

When | described thissceneto Peteand Sue Cohen, Pete
quoted ThomasPercy, who spokeof asimilar, lovely crescent
moon as* Theold moon holding thenew mooninitsarms.” So
Pete added themissing characters, thelovers, tothenight sky

passionplay.

Today, likeevery other day, wewakeup empty
andfrightened. Don’t open thedoor tothestudy
and begin reading. Takedown a musical instrument.
Let thebeauty welove bewhat we do.

Therearehundredsof waystokneel and kisstheground.
— Rumi, 13th century Persian Poet




Plant of the Month

In South Carolinatherearemany tall pines
| remember the oak treethat we used to climb
But now when I’'m lonesome, | always pretend
That I’'m getting thefeel of hickory wind
Callin’ mehome, hickory wind
A song, “ Hickory Wind,”
by Gram Parsons and Bob Buchanon

hebitter nut hickory treehassmoothbark that seems

surprisingly feminine. | believethat thistreemay bea
powerful link between the past, present, and future. During
Sunday afternoon, | walk into thesanctuary of slender, hickory
treesthat reach uptothesky. Light hasfoundasmall holein
thecanopy, and dust dancesinthisspotlight that slantsdown
fromthe southwest. Green mossgrowson thenortheast side of
hickory, extending up the hickory for four feet. Anenchanting
shadow extendsout fromthetree. Thegoldenlight hasasubtle
power that hasetched the shadow into earth, asif thismoment
hasbeen etchedintotime. Asl step forward, | amaware of
whispering of leavesunderfoot. | am shocked by thesudden
roar above, aswind catchestheleavesat thetopsof thetrees.
Looking up, | anachingly awareof thestrength of trunks
swayingasthey arepushed and pulled by themasculinewind.
Thetreefeelsthewind. | only pretend tofeel thewind. | only
pretend to understand thisbeauty that iswovenintofibersof
being. Soaringabovethetreesonincredibly slender wingsisa
birdwith purewhitefeathers. Perhapsit understands.

Thebitternut hickory, Caryacordiformis,isthecommon
hickory of northeast Kansas. It sometimesgrowsin pure
groveson hillsidesthat faceaway fromtheafternoonsun. Its
leaveshave 7to9leaflets. Theseleafletsmay bewiderona
seedling that isshaded, and thebitternut canthriveinthe shade,
but the seedling will never feel thewind, until theday it finds
itsplaceinthesun. Thehitternut readily hybridizeswiththe
pecan, Caryaillinoensis, whichisnativeto southeast Kansas.
Althoughit should haveadignified name, somebody named
thehybrida“hican.” Perhapssomeof thehybridshaveuseful
combinationsof characteristics, but | don’t careabout that. |
careabout theoriginal worksof art.

Thebitternut hasstronger wood and smoother bark thana
pecan, andit hasdistinctive, yellow buds. Althoughit does
havebitter-tasting nuts, thenutsareeaten by squirrels.
Everything doesnot haveto beuseful, but indeedthebitternut
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hasbeen useful toman. Uncle Odushel ped meweavebark
fromahickory into aseat for achair. I'll never sl it. My
relativeisgone, but | feel a connection.

After theold manwaslong gone, | carved atool handle
from asection of hickory that had been cut for firewood.
Hickory makesan excellent fire, but it ssemsashamethat it
only goesupinsmoke. | didn’'t carvethefiberswith anything
liketheskill of my ancestors, but the handlefit thetool. |
contact the past when | touch the handle of ahoethat hasbeen
usedfor generations. Itwasmy peoplewho used suchtooals. It
wastheir life’ ssweat that soaked into hickory handles.

| helped my dad repair afenceintheflood plain of asmall
creek, near our old home. | wasjust aboy, and fromtimeto
time, | would stopworking. | would seesweat soaking Dad's
shirt. A man’swillingnessto belikehim, to sweat and get
coveredwithdirtand scratches, ... it seemedthat wasthe
measureof aman. Asyearsmarched by, Dadeventualy
turned sixty, and beganto change. | wasshocked that he spent
lesstimerepairing fencesand moretimesocializingwithhis
neighbors.

LikeDad, hopefully I'll becomewiser. I’ velearnedthat the
ol der aperson becomes, themoreyearning hehasto connect
with eternity. Hickory windisthebreath of eternity that | can
only pretendtofeel, but liketherustlinginthetopsof thetrees,
thismoment enduresforever.

Insect of the Month

@eof thebeautiful underwing moths, Catocala

al aeogama, isdependent on hickory or walnut treesto
provideleavesforitscaterpillars. Thebeauty of thisnight-
flying mothisconsidered themotivation for an activity known
as“sugaring.” Variousrecipesareused, but mostinvolve
mixing beer and sugar into asyrupwhichispainted ontotrees.
W. J. Holland described thisin hisclassic book that wasfirst
publishedin1903, andsimply entitled“ TheMoth Book.”

Just abovethemoistened patch uponthebark isagreat
Catocala. Thegray upper wingsarespread, reveaingthe
lower wingsgloriously banded with black & crimson. Inthe
yellow light of thelanternthewingsappear even morebrilliant
thanthey doinsunlight. How theeyesglow likespotsof fire!

— Thomas D. Morgan




September Birding

“ Inadesultory sort of way thelittle peeps, theleast sandpipers,
astheyarequaintlycalled, arearrivingnowfromtheir
breedinggroundswithinthearcticcircle. Nowtheyare
descending onany convenient pond or streambank, and even
aroundsomemud holewherethearmpigswallow. | seethem
gathering, bringing lifetotheugly slough, and settingitto
ringingwiththeir cries. Theyarenever still amoment,
continuallywanderingabout ontheir bright toothpicklegsthat
alwaysseemtobejointedinthewrongdirection, and
constantly peckinglikethosewoodenmechanical birds| used
tobuyfor mychildreninEurope.”

Donad CulrossPeattie, An Almanacfor Moderns,
G.P.Putnam' sSons, New York, 1935.

mehow you have to wonder about a bird that

ould abandon the arctic climatein August. Asl
write thisthe temperature hoversjust above 100 F, and
akiln-hot wind blows hard and steady from the south.
It sure doesn’t seem possiblethat autumn, and then
winter, can bevery near. But the birdsaretelling me
that, and | fervently hopethat they areright. Flocks of
purple martins are massing on the utility wiresand
football field lamp posts even now; soon these swirling
dark cloudswill be winging south, fattening on the
frantic insectswho al so sense the oncoming winter.
They will be followed in September by nighthawk
congregations, competing with swirling assembl ages of
Franklin’sgullsto seewho can garner the largest share
of dragonflies, cicadas, katydidsand grasshoppers
abovetheFlint Hillspastures. Sometimesitispossible,
if the grassesaretall and thewind gentle, to transform
the waves of bluestem and gullsinto ocean swells, and
to imaginethat time has been turned back 70 million
yearsor so to an erawhen pelagic birdsreally did
inhabit this part of the planet. But then one readsthe
papers, and finds out that 70 million yearsistoo long a
timefor some small mindsto contemplate. They are
content to just turn the clock back a mere couple of
centuries, before the voyage of the Beagle...

But those concerns aretransient, and the clock
movesinexorably forward. When the seasonal clock

SEPTEMBER BIRDING
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strikes September, there arelots of opportunitiesfor the
Kansashirdwatcher, somethrilling and some
exasperating. Regal white pelicansreturnto the state
thismonth, on their way to the Gulf Coast, and itis
awe-inspiring to watch them glide down to earth after a
long migratory flight. Ospreysfind their way to the best
fishing lakes, and flaunt their considerable skillsinfront
of the human anglers who are fortunate enough to co-
exist with them. Olive-sided flycatchers set up shop on
exposed tree snags, and sally out to show you the white
tuftsabovetheir dark tails. Early flights of waterfowl,
mostly blue-winged teal, take up residencein the
marshes, and teasingly wander south just beforethe
start of the early duck season.

But exasperation also comeson tiny wings, in
theform of migrant warblers, vireos, and flycatchers,
adorned in shades of dun, paleyellow, and gray, who
flit from branch to branch and defy even the expertsto
namethem all. Their ranks are swollen by ahost of
young birds, born this summer, who have yet to grow
the gaudy plumagethat first attracted most of usto
birdwatching. All of these birds seemtolook alike; in
September it ispossibleto find wholeflocks of
birdwatcherswith their eyesglued to the Confusing
Fall Warblers’ pagesof their field guides. Thatisnot a
good idea. It is advisable to drop the book and pick up
thebinoculars, sinceinthefall abird’sbehaviorsand
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habitat associationscan befar better identification clues
than plumage. Watch for that tail-wagging action to help
you distinguish between apalm warbler and a Cape
May warbler, or between ayoung eastern phoebe
(which can have wing-bars) and an eastern wood-
pewee.

Finally, September bringsthefirst of thewinter
sparrows back to our state. Thefirst tree sparrows,
juncos, song sparrows, and white-throated sparrows, as
well asother feeder birdslike pine siskinsand red-
breasted nuthatcheswill usually appear before October.
These particular individuals may winter to the south of
Kansas, but their arrival isasignal of cooler weather to
come, and areminder to clean out your birdfeeder and
head to the seed sale. But don’t spend too much time
there, September in Kansasisagreat month to be
outside, looking at themigratory birds (and butterflies),
and waiting for the arctic weather to follow the arctic

birds which passthrough here this month.
— Dave Rintoul

OPEN SPACES PAY

en space pays. Parks, open space and farmland
contributebillionsof dollarstolocal economies
each year, according to areport by the Trust for Public
Land.

“The Economic Benefit of Parks and Open
Space” (800 714-5263, www.tpl.org) details success
storiesfrom Chattanoogato Portland wherelocal
communities have seenthe“profit” from conserving
their land. Among the findings. the value of land next to
agreenbelt in Salem, Ore., was $1,200 an acre more
than land 1,000 feet away. Ownersof small companies
ranked the presence of recreational facilities, parksand
open space asthe most important factor in choosing a
new location for their businesses. And river rafting and

kayaking add $50 million ayear to Colorado’ s economy.

Common Ground Vol.10, No. 5, July/August 1999
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TELEVISON WORTH WATCHING
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TheLifeof Birds
with David Attenborough

Sunday, September 12, at 8 PM

KTWU /

\
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FHAS has gone Hollywood! Well, at least we

get our nameonthe TV screen. KTWU in
Topekawill begin airing “ The Life of Birdswith
David Attenborough” Sunday, September 12, at 8 PM

The serieswill run for the next ten weeks. the
episodeswill delveinto why birdsfly (and why some
don’t), how they use avariety of flight techniques,
communication, egg laying and parenting, and the
amazing adaptability of birds. Onceyou’ vetunedin,
you'll be hooked for the duration.

NFHAS isdelighted to be one of the
underwriting sponsors, so be sureto watch for us
before and after each episode.

— Jan Garton
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Subscription Information

Introductory memberships are available for $20 per year; after
that a basic membership is available for $35 annually. When
you join the Northern Flint Hills Audubon Society, you auto-
matically become a member of the National Audubon Society
and receive the bimonthly Audubon magazine, in addition to
the PRAIRIE FALcoN. New membership applications may be
sent to NFHAS at the address below; make checks payable to
the National Audubon Society. Renewals of membership are
handled by the National Audubon Society and should not be
sent to NFHAS. Questions about membership can be an-
swered by calling a toll-free number, 1-800-274-4201, or by
electronic mail to Betsy Hax at the National Audubon Society
(bhax@audubon.org).

Nonmembers may subscribe to the PRAIRIE FALCON newsletter
for $10 per year. Make checks payable to the Northern Flint
Hills Audubon Society, and mail to: Treasurer, NFHAS, P.O.
Box 1932, Manhattan KS 66505-1932.

RAREBIRD HOTLINE
Kansas(statewide): 316-229-2777
KansasCity area (incl. W.MO): 785-342-2473
Nebraska (statewide): 402-292-5325

NFHAS Officers and Board Members

President:

Vice President:
Secretary:
Treasurer:
Committee Chairs

Conservation:

Education:
Program:

Fieldtrips:

Membership:

Finance:

Public Outreach:

Land preservation:
Newsletter:

At-Large Board Members:

1999-2000
Hoogy Hooghem* (539-7080)

Dave Rintoul* (537-0781)

Dolly Gudder (537-4102)
Jan Garton (539-3004)
Janet Throne (776-7624)
(position available)

Beth Tatarko (537-0787)
Alice Blecha (539-6643)
Dave Rintoul (537-0781)
Gerald Wiens (565-9282)
Patricia Yeager (776-9593)
Steve Amy (456-7053)
John Tatarko (537-0787)
Dolly Gudder (537-4102)
Paul Weidhaas (539-4805)
Cindy Jeffrey (468-3587)

Dusty Becker, Barbara Hilpman,
Phoebe Samelson, Jacque Staats,
Chris Cokinos

(* Kansas Audubon Council Representatives)

Addressesand Phonenumbers of Your Elected Representatives -Write e or call @anytime

Governor Bill Graves: 2nd Floor, State Capitol Bldg., TopekaKS 66612 4 Kansas Senator or Representative
TopekaKS 66612, Phone numbers (during session only) - Senate: 913-296-7300, House: 913-296-7500 4 Senator Roberts or Brownback: US Senate,
Washington DC 20510 4 Representative :USHouse of Representatives, Washington DC 20515 4 US Capitol Switchboard: 202-
224-3121 4 PresidentBill Clinton, The White House, Washington DC 20500 4 Information about progress of a particular piece of legislation canbe

obtained by calling the following numbers: In Topeka - 800-432-3924; in Washington - 202-225-1772;
AudubonAction Line -800-659-2622, orgetthe latestonthe WWW athttp://www.audubon.org/campaign/aa/
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