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Nature Experiences of a Tierra Grande TMN – Petei Guth 9/06 to 10/06 
  
Balmorhea                                                                                       
                                                                                                          
In the middle of the night                                                                             
I hear the coyotes yipping, 
Running and yipping over here, running and yipping over there. 
I wonder what they are so excited about. 
  
The water is boiling with Black Channel catfish. 
They swim towards me with pink gapping mouths. 
They nibble bread from between my toes. 
  
The soft shell turtle swims smoothly through the water 
Not bothered by the water snake wiggling its way around the lagoon. 
  
Davis Mts. Preserve 
  
The tiny horned lizard is still, invisible, the color of red basalt. 
It is a chilly morning and it is slow moving. 
In my hand it warms. 
It let’s us observe its beauty. 
It does not seem to fear us. 
  
The trees, madrone, alligator juniper, aspen, white pine and ponderosa pine, 
Some so tall, so wide in girth. 
Their voices sing in the wind, 
I listen with all my heart. 
  
The ferns are everywhere, in the rocky crags. 
All perked up after the soaking rains. 
What purpose do you serve except to please. 
Most of you I know by name. 
We are old friends that meet again. 
  
Elephant Mountain 
  
The clouds spill over the tops of the mountains 
Creeping through the canyons, 
Everything is shrouded in a chill white blanket. 
Sound is muffled. 
  
The Big Horn sheep are silhouetted against the white clouds 
Looking down on us. 
What are you thinking when you see us 
So excited to see you? 
  
The molcajetes are filled with rain water. 
I touch the surface of the water that reflects images of the sky. 
I look into the reflection, hoping to see your face, Grandmother. 
  
Why do I find so much joy in the red-tailed hawks? 



Big Bend Nat’l Park 
  
The day begins, 
Raven sits silhouetted against the coloring sky. 
The sun rises, colors change. 
The mountains loose their purples. 
  
It’s in my boots, my eyes, my mouth, my heart 
Everywhere I look I see your beauty. 
Tiny flowers bloom for no one, 
And water appears to run up hill to confuse me. 
  
Sitting, Watching and waiting, 
Sunning in the afternoon sun, 
Being the turtle that he is, 
The Big Bend Slider appears to be part of the submerged crag. 
  
Bobcat runs across the road, 
Then turns and looks at us, oh so perfect. 
Off he trots from shadow to sunlight 
Then disappears. 

Jerusalem Cricket   Photography   Megan Wilde 



Playa Lakes Fall Migration  Tour 
 

Saturday, November 22nd , 2008      10am – 2:30pm 
Starting at the Home Mercantile (corner of Second & Leo Streets) 

in Nazareth, TX 
  
Around Nazareth, we have some very large wet playas,  thanks to some bountiful 
rains in August.  Fall migration on these playas sh ould be reaching some amazing 
levels later in November.  For the purpose of educa tion and enjoyment, we will be 
conducting our Fall Migration Tour on Nov. 22 nd…if you are interested and your sched-
ule allows, join us!  
  
The Tour  will begin at the Home Mercantile in Nazareth at 10am with introductions and 
some overview of Playa Festival by Darryl Birkenfeld, Director of Ogallala Commons.  Next, 
we will have a presentation by Dr. David Haukos, U.S. Fish & Wildlife Service Migratory Bird 
Specialist at Texas Tech University.   Dr. Haukos will be our principal guide for the day.  Jim 
Steiert of Hereford, author of Playas: Jewels of the Plains, will also be adding his expertise 
and local knowledge to our tour. 
  
After the presentations, we will head out on the school bus to view waterfowl and wildlife on 
a couple of playas.  We will return to the Merc for a fine, home-cooked lunch, and visit a few 
more playas in the afternoon.   
 
At 2:30pm, those who are interested can visit Darryl & Joann’s learning center and home, 
Casa La Entereza, to discuss preserving playas and building educational opportunities.   
  

Tour Registration is $30 per person  
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Saturday 15 Nov, 11 AM to 3 PM .  Walks through the park to the site of 
the Border Wall will start every hour on the half hour (11:30, 12:30, 1:30, 
and 2:30).  Many local organizations will have exhibits about the local flora 
and fauna. Visit El Paso’s Rio Bosque Wetlands Park,                                  
http://www.riobosque.org  and see the city’s largest park before the Border 
Wall changes it forever.  

Directions from I-10:  Take the Americas Ave. (Loop 375) exit (Exit 34) and 
head southwest towards the Zaragoza Bridge.  Enter the freeway portion 
of Loop 375 and take it to the exit for Alameda Ave., Socorro Rd., Pan    
American Dr. and Zaragoza Rd.  Exit to the frontage road and continue 
straight ahead, crossing both Alameda Ave. and Socorro Rd.  At             
Pan American Dr., turn left.  After driving approximately 1.1 mile on Pan 
American, you'll cross a bridge over the Playa Drain.  At 1.5 miles, you'll 
reach a second bridge, which crosses the Riverside Canal right before the 
gated entrance to the Jonathan Rogers and Roberto Bustamante             
water-treatment plants.  Proceed about 2.5 miles to the Visitor Center.  For 
a map visit http://www.riobosque.org 

Organizations are encouraged set up a booth at this event.  Contact Rick 
LoBello for more information, RickLLoBello@cs.com . 

If you can help with planning or during this event please contact            
Judy Ackerman, 915-755-7371, Cell:  703-622-0661, 
j.p.ackerman@sbcglobal.net .  Please share this information with all your 
friends. 

************************************************************************************* 

  

Christmas Bird Counts: the Davis Mountains on Saturday, Decem-
ber 20, 2008, and Balmorhea on the next day. The Davis Mountains 
CBC accesses various areas on the Mountains including the TNC 
Preserve. TP&W considers the Balmorhea area and Lake to be the 
pearl of the Trans-Pecos that attracts really interesting birds - we had 
two jaegers last year. Josh Burn,Marfa, TX    josh_a_burns@yahoo.com    



More Christmas Counts; 

The Lubbock County CBC will be held on Saturday, 20 December 
2008.  

The Muleshoe NWR CBC will be held on Sunday, 21 December 
2008  

The White River Lake CBC will be held on Saturday, 3 January 
2009. 

 Anthony Floyd 
terrverts@yahoo.com 
806-252-1213  

*************************************************** **** 

Big Spring CBC Dec 14th 

Robert Lee Dec 20th 

Midland CBC Jan. 1st 

Burr Williams 684 6827  

bwilliams@sibleynaturecenter.org 

*************************************************** **** 

Loving CBC Dec 20 email  Craig Cranston cccranston@gmail.com         

Carlsbad Caverns CBC email Steve West lobo@swwmail.com 

Avalon/Brantley CBC email TJ Hines tjhines68@hotmail.com 

Guadalupe Mts CBC email Fred Armstrong at 
ranger20@plateautel.net 



Puzzle Sunflower 
Diamond Y Spring 
 
 
 
Photography Megan 
Wilde 
 
 
 
Grasshoppers  
Davis Mountains  
Texas Nature  
Conservancy Preserve 
 



Destinations for Naturalists  
Northern Texas Panhandle   

     by Wes Phillips 
 
 
Lake Meredith Aquatic and Wildlife Museum in Fritch: 
We opened this museum in July 1976 as a bicentennial project in cooperation with the      
National Park Service, Texas Parks and Wildlife, and the City of Fritch. It included five 
large aquariums and several dioramas depicting he wildlife of the area. It has changed      
several times in the last thirty years, most recently with the addition of the large Playa Lakes 
Exhibit. 
  
Hutchinson County Historical Museum in Borger: 
This was opened in 1977 also as a bicentennial project. It features the Boomtown History of 
Borger, the history of the Red River Wars, and numerous historical exhibits. I am currently 
the curator of the facility. 
  
Wildcat Bluff Nature Center: 
This was opened on the former Bush Ranch north of Amarillo. I was involved in making 
plant and insect lists and somewhat in interpreting the geology of the area. 
  
Medicine Mounds Natural Area near Quannah: 
This is not as yet open to the public, but I was involved with preparing plant and insect lists 
for the area in the mid 90s. 
  
Alibates Flint Quarries National Monument. 
This area was set aside by Congress in 1965. It preserves over 1000 acres of both prehistoric 
ruins and flint quarries. I have been involved here as tour guide since 1975. 
  
Lake Meredith National Recreation Area. 
This was set aside as a recreation area in 1965 and its creation also served as the spark to 
preserve the flint quarries. I have been involved here in leading nature tours since 1975 and 
continue both here and at Alibates in this capacity as time permits. 
 
Randall Derrick of Panhandlenation (see next page) says; 
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This month’s featured naturalist 
Wes Phillips  

Of Fritch  
 
Mr. Phillips’ bio;   
 
I was born May 3, 1942 in Long Beach, California.  My parents were from Wichita Falls and 
moved back to Texas in 1945.  I went through school and college in Wichita Falls,          
graduating from Midwestern University in 1964. I took a year of graduate work at Texas 
Tech and then was hired as a summer interpreter (naturalist) at Petrified Forest in Arizona. I 
worked the following winter at Organ Pipe Cactus NM and then a summer at Big Bend. 
  
I began my nature studies early. My father was interested in natural history and coached me 
when he could. When I was seven years old, they gave me an insect book and a bird book for 
my birthday.  By the time I was ten I had a nature museum in my bedroom. I carried a     
traveling bag with books wherever I went. These were mostly the Golden Nature Guides.  
  
When I was nine I developed Rheumatic Fever and had to spend a lot of time in bed. I made 
up a series of cards with common names on one side and scientific names on the other. 
When I was in college I majored in Biology and minored in Geology, taking mostly          
identification courses in both of these subjects. 
  
I continued my studies after I joined the National Park Service and learned the Flora of the 
eastern states at Yorktown,Virginia and Everglades, Florida.  I moved to Lake Meredith in 
1975 with my wife Roberta and two small children. I immediately began to learn the flora 
and fauna of the area. I have been president of the Panhandle Archeology Society several 
times, am president of the Friends of Alibates and Lake Meredith group  and president of the 
Lake Meredith Aquatic and Wildlife Museum in Fritch. 
  
When I retired from NPS in 1999 I worked around the panhandle at several museums and 
ended up in August of 2002 being hired at the Hutchinson County Historical Museum in 
Borger.  We have around 50,000 artifacts which I am in charge of. Compared with the 
750,000 artifacts I curated for Lake Meredith National Recreation Area, this is smaller, but 
much more intense. 
 
 
** 
Mr. Phillips maintains many checklists for the area, and also contributes to Randall Derrick’s 
website, Panhandle Nation. (http://www.panhandlenation.com/) This website specializes in 
the   northern part of the panhandle. Mr. Phillips has several essays on the history of that 
area on the website. 



What is this? 

Don Hilger, a science teacher at Tahoka ISD has received permission to 
take his honors 8th grade biology class to  Mrs. Clyde May’s ranch on the 
west shore of Tahoka Lake. At Tahoka Lake, the students will study      
erosion, and they are creating a digital field guide to the site. He also takes 
his students to another location in Lynn County.  Can anyone help him 
out? The staff at the Sibley Nature Center thought it might be a purslane 
discolored by cooler temperatures.   



More El Paso area events   
 

November 8 
Robledo Trackways, Southwest Environmental Center “Back by Noon” natural history outing.   
For more information 575) 522-5552 (575) 526-7733 fax  
www.wildmesquite.org 
 
November 15 
Peña Blanca, Southwest Environmental Center “Back by Noon” natural history outing.  For more information 
575) 522-5552 (575) 526-7733 fax 
www.wildmesquite.org 
 

 El Paso area Network 
Chihuahuan Desert Education Coalition 
http://www.chihuahuandesert.org/index.htm 
For more information call Rick LoBello at 915-521-1881 or write lobellorl@elpasotexas.gov  

 

Debi Cates 
of West Odessa 
has an incredible 
eye — has       
anyone else ever 
noticed the 
 just filled      
seedpod of 
Mentzelia?  
 



Fruit Feathers 
 
 The faint fragrance and feel of fall has appeared on the breeze.  
Cooler temps usher in greater opportunity to enjoy the ever-changing      
biodiversity on Eaton Hill.  Late summer and autumn bloomers are often 
more difficult to spot compared to the spectacular spring wildflowers, but 
many are delightful in their unique beauty. One of my favorite fall features, 
commonly known as Old-man’s Beard, can currently be seen in flower as 
well as in fruit up on Eaton Hill.   
 Clematis drummondii or Old-man’s Beard is also known as Texas 
Virgin’s Flower, Graybeard, Love-in-the-mist, Goat Beard or Barbas de 
Chivato, and Grandad Beard. What a stimulating if not odd list for this 
woody little vine that grows wild in west Texas, New Mexico, Arizona, 
parts of Oklahoma and Colorado, as well as Mexico.  The scientific name 
pays   tribute to Scottish explorer and plant collector Thomas Drummond 
whose 1830s expedition to Texas was one of the first to record native     
species in our state. Numerous Texas wildflowers carry his name.  
  Whether the plant calls to mind a goat’s beard or a virgin, it is      
stunning to see the long feathery strands shimmering in the early morning 
or late evening sunlight.  The silky strands are attached to seeds which are 
clustered together forming the showy plumes commonly seen clinging to 
roadside fences. Preceding the plumage, and less obvious in comparison to 
the glistening beard, the plants’ flower is spectacular in its own right.  
  Described as resembling a sea anemone, the cream to white tentacled 
flower is tinged with a hint of lemon-lime tones.  For the floral-minded, 
think miniature spider mum.  Native plant gardeners use Old-man’s Beard 
in xeriscapes, but warn it is practically impossible to remove once            
established.  Also, the plant can cause skin irritations.   
 However, the  benevolent properties of this hearty little vine are     
impressive.  In a study aimed at evaluating the medicinal value of native 
plants of northern Mexico, Old-man’s Beard proved to be effective in       
inhibiting the growth of the bacteria E. coli, S. pneumoniae and                  
P. aeruginosa.  So, whether it’s ocean creatures, virgins, smelly goats,     
cuddly grandfathers, misty romance, herbal medicine or your own unique 
association, it seems this expressive native Texas plant has the capacity to 
tickle our imaginations as well as our eyes. 
 
    Delyse Jaeger, Eaton Hill Preserve, Sonora 



Taffy Armstrong 
Of the Llano       
Estacado Chapter 
of the Texas Master 
Naturalists found 
this old man’s 
beard in south  
Midland County 
on a fence. 

A devil’s bouquet in 
counterpoint to an   
old man’s beard  
 
It will sometimes just 
sprawl on the ground 
when nothing is   
available for it to 
climb 
 
Photo by  
Burr Williams 



Salt Cedar Research  new study questions accepted beliefs (excerpts from a story from Univer-
sity of Arizona, permission, Ed Glenn) 

 For every acre of saltcedar eradicated, it was estimated that as much as 10 acres of water would be 
salvaged," Ed Glenn of the Environmental Research Laboratory of the University of Arizona said. "The ac-
tual number is nearly zero because saltcedar uses three feet of water, not 10 feet. With the soil bare, some-
thing else will come in and take over, or erosion will set in."Glenn worked on a series of saltcedar studies 
with Pamela Nagler, who initially participated in the NASA-funded study as a UA graduate student and is 
now an adjunct assistant research scientist at the UA and a research scientist with USGS. The most recent 
study measured the water use of saltcedar and native plants at sampling sites in the Cibola National Wildlife 
Refuge on the Lower Colorado River and compared those figures with water use in a field of alfalfa adjacent 
to the refuge. 

Measuring plant water use in riparian areas only became possible in the early to mid-1990s, when moisture 
flux towers were introduced and installed at intervals along various rivers in the Southwest, including the San 
Pedro, the Lower Colorado and the Rio Grande. Flux towers precisely measure the moisture passing from the 
leaves of the plant canopy into the atmosphere.   "We've combined the data from the flux towers with the new 
satellite images that can measure the actual area of the river," Glenn explained. "It's like somebody pulled a 
window shade open and you can see the whole thing. Before, people would use cement catchments or pots, 
but those aren't actual measurements of real stands of saltcedar. For the first time, we're getting an accurate 
look at what the real vegetation use of water is along the river." 

It turns out that saltcedar isn't inherently invasive. It runs rampant only when human activity diverts river 
flows. Studies reveal that saltcedar moves into riparian areas and displaces native species at the same time 
that dams and levees have reduced the water coming out of rivers. The reduced stream flow alters the       
ecosystem, making the area drier and saltier than it was historically, according to Glenn. Native trees no 
longer thrive under those conditions.  "The trees disappear and the saltcedar moves in," he said. "It's easy to 
look at it as an invasion problem, but scientists go in and just get the facts, and it's not necessarily what you 
think." The UA scientists conducted surveys in pristine streams in Mexico and the natural riparian areas 
around them. What they found was that saltcedar doesn't enter river systems with a natural ebb and flow over 
seasons. Instead, it spreads in the areas where the river has been diverted into channels from dams and the 
soil becomes salty. 

Willows and cottonwoods remain firmly established where free-flowing desert rivers periodically overflow 
and flood their banks, leaching the salt from the plants. Saltcedar doesn't compete with them under those con-
ditions. 

"The best kind of ecosystem you could create on disturbed river systems like the Lower Colorado River 
would be about 10-15 percent native trees and some standing water or wet soil nearby. Saltcedar is great in 
combination with those trees. The birds like the multilayered canopies," Glenn said.Saltcedar also benefits 
agriculture by surviving in the saline brines created by return flows when farmers irrigate crops. "It's much 
more feasible to live with the saltcedar and recognize that it doesn't use much water and does provide habitat 
for native species, rather than trying to eradicate it and replace it with plants that are no longer suitable for the 
environment we've created," Glenn said. 

"What we and scientists at other universities have done is a total rethink on the specific ways plants use wa-
ter, and how you manage it," Glenn said. "We did have resistance at first, and the restoration community has 
been slow to change their minds about this, but eventually the story gets out. That's why science still does 
drive these processes. Eventually the practices catch up to the science."We've sort of gone full circle from the 
saltcedar being added to the landscape, then being regarded as a nuisance, and now being recognized for its 
value." 



Anthony Floyd of Lubbock 
 Anthony Floyd has a wonderful tradition that more people 
might wish to adopt. He chooses a location and goes there at least 
once a month with a goal in mind. He chose Dickens Spring 
(northeast of Lubbock) this year. 
 The stated goals for the end of the year (with one four-hour visit per 
month) are now sixty species of butterfly (MET), five species of amphibian 
(MET), fifteen species of reptile (NOT YET MET AND NOT LIKELY TO BE 
MET), one-hundred species of bird (NOT YET MET ... BUT THERE IS 
HOPE), and fifteen species of mammal (MET).  
 I recently spent four hours at a still hopping Dickens Springs, managing 
to add three species of butterfly, two species of bird, and one species of     
mammal to the year's list ... bringing me to 69 species of butterfly, 6 species of 
amphibian, 14 species of reptile, 94 species of bird, and 17 species of mammal 
at this site so far this year. 

 
 



 
 
Erik Breden 
would like 
help identi-
fying this 
buckmoth 
he found 
roadkilled. 

‘ 
 
 
Erik is a superb         
photographer and birder 
based in Andrews. 
 
Visit his website 
www.otterside.com 
 
He didn’t wake up this 
avocet! 



CHRISTMAS  SQUIRRELS 
 

 Our annual after-Christmas birding trip yielded neither the Mountain Bluebirds of 
1994 nor the American Robins of 1995, but their absence was understandable as the junipers 
were devoid of berries.  On the River Road south of Iraan we found a Canyon Wren, easily 
our best bird of only 24 species we saw that day.  Although he allowed us to observe him 
closely for a long time, the Canyon Wren never sang his lovely descending notes that echo 
down canyon walls.  While searching for the wren we spied five hawk nests high in the cliffs 
- this calls for a spring trip to see how many of these nests will be occupied, and by whom! 
 
 While eating lunch in a grove of live oak trees we did not bother a porcupine (whose 
name means “one who rises in anger”) as he waddled by our truck swishing his quill-laden 
tail.  A Cardinal called in the distance and a Buckeye butterfly patrolled the road.  For forty 
minutes that was all we saw until suddenly ten species of birds appeared - three Hermit 
Thrushes, two Eastern Phoebes and a Titmouse among others who made us glad we tarried.  
We then journeyed a few miles north to where Live Oak Creek crosses the road (or does the 
road cross the creek?) but few water birds were present.  Schools of small fish played     
hide-and-seek with a Belted Kingfisher by darting under moss or rocky ledges.  Pennywort 
floated its round leaves in a protected pool and in the clear shallow water we could see 
“water fern” growing from the gravel bottom.  On the bank we found several dried Eryngo 
plants with candelabra-shaped stems and pods.  We watched two Dainty Sulphur butterflies 
as they flew back and forth to the water. 
 
 While driving along the River Road we found something which made us temporarily 
forget the scarcity of birds  a large family of Texas Antelope Squirrels scampering over the 
rocks holding their tails over their backs as they energetically bounded up and down the  
hillside.  Don and I first encountered Antelope Squirrels while atlasing the Lindsey Ranches 
south of Rankin and west of Joe Chandler’s, but we identified them as chipmunks.  Way out 
there in the hinterlands we thought we could see chipmunks if we wanted to, but fellow  
Midnat Jim Henderson said there were no chipmunks in that area.  After looking through the 
rodent   section of the mammal guide we realized we had seen Texas Antelope Squirrels, not      
chipmunks.  Are we the only Midnats who never heard of Antelope Squirrels?  Their tail is 
white underneath and as seen from the back it resembled a Pronghorn flashing its white 
rump, hence its name.  It is chipmunk-like in size and appearance but has no facial stripes 
and its white side stripes stop at the shoulder. 
 
 Scrub desert, foothills and rocky slopes make up the habitat of these squirrels.  They 
live in burrows or rock crevices where they make nests of grass, fur, bark or whatever      
materials are available.  A litter of 5 to 14 young is born in early spring, rarely, a second   
litter is born later in the summer.  They do not need to live near water as they can metabolize 
water from their diet of seeds and fruit.  The family we found entertained us for an hour with 
their playful antics, cavorting among the rocks, cactus and shrubby vegetation.  Our                  
after-Christmas was again a great success.    
    Joann Merritt, Midland Naturalist 



  A Christmas Count Walk     
 
One winter I began walking Mustang Draw on the Houston Ranch on an Audubon Society Christmas Bird 
Count so early I used a flashlight for a mile. 20 degree temperatures held wildlife down even as the sun broke 
over the horizon. I threaded my way through a grove of Hackberries, enjoying the plume of breath-smoke,  
stopping to pull the watchcap tighter and snugger on my head.  
 
I became aware of being watched. At first I was a mite worried, for Billy Houston had told of a mountain lion 
that had coursed through a few months before, and I had heard coyotes howling as I had walked. Part of the joy 
of such a hike is the intense alertness engendered by the goal of identifying and then counting every single bird 
seen. I sensed a fierce predatory gaze on me, from my left, and I tried not to change the pacing of my        
movements to turn and identify its source. 
 
An adult Golden Eagle had been asleep on the top of the last hackberry of the thicket. My dark clothes in the 
gloaming light camouflaged by the shadows of the trees hid me. As soon as I identified the Eagle, it identified 
me as human. It immediately began to lurch into the sky, lifting its heavy wings and bending forward, but it 
slipped on the icy surface of the branch and had to awkwardly right itself. For several seconds the Eagle      
teetered, and when balanced again it seemed to have forgotten my presence. Its eye did not seem to focus on 
me until it did remember.  
 
This time it merely glared at me. I did not move. From 40 feet away we waited for the other to redefine the 
engagement. From underneath the Eagle a Bewick's Wren began its characteristic hopping-with-fury fussing 
and scolding. It moved closer to the Eagle and as it did, its fussing alerted other birds. A Spotted Towhee 
mewed from the flood detritus at the base of the tree, and a Cactus Wren at the edge of the draw began to offer 
a querulous puzzled rattling. The resident Cardinals chinked a loud angry "shut up." 
 
The Eagle listened to the flurry of bird noises and turned his glare from me. He seemed to realize that his sleep 
was ended. The passerines would mob him if he stayed, so with slow dignity he drew himself into launch    
position and then with three powerful flaps gained altitude and speed enough to glide down the draw. He 
swooped to the next trees, a ghost forest -- where natural causes had killed a hundred trees. 
 
I grow all three species of "draw trees" (Hackberry, Soapberry, and Chittamwood Bumelia) at my home. The 
memories of that morning (and other such mornings) spent in the pocket forests of the draws of the Llano    
Estacado come alive with their  presence in my home landscape.  
 
Burr Williams 
Sibley Nature Center 
 

Please consider  
Contributing to this newsletter 
Email 
 bwilliams@sibleynaturecenter.org 
With your stories, news, photos!!!  


