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In the Field
JOE NICK PATOSKI took TP&W readers along on a

Big Bend hike with photographer Laurence Parent a few

years ago, and now the duo let us vicariously experience

their latest adventure, a grueling hike across the ridge of the

Franklin Mountains. He first saw the range from his dorm

window a: a freshman in college. "These mountains chal-

lenge hikers like no other range,"

Joe Nick says. "The mountains are

what makes El Paso El Paso and

distinguish the city from the rest of

Texas." Joe Nick's latest biography,

Willie Nelson: An Epic Life (Little,

Brown), won the TCU Texas Book

Award for the best book written

about Texas in 2007-08 and was

released in paperback last spring.

Up next is a cultural history of the

Dallas Cowboys.

LAURBIMEPARENT was trained as an engineer

be ore beaming a full-time nature photographer and

wr ter. He has worked for many magazines and has written

ar-/or photographed 37 books, including three with Joe

Nick Patoski - Texas Mountains, Texas Coast and Big Bend National

Park. Big Rimsr: Rio Grande and a revised Hiking Texas will be com-

ing out this fall. He aid Joe Nick did

their first adventure, backpacking all

the way across Big Bend, when Joe _

Nick not only didn't try to talk him

out of the idea, but wanted to go.

Hiking the spine of the Franklin

Mountains can be blamed on Joe

Nick, but Laurence was foolish

enough to go along. No doubt

another adventure will be coming

soon. Laurence's photos can be

viewed at vww.laurenceparent.com.

FIANARROYO has been creating award-winning
illustraticrus for 20 years now. What first began as some-

thing to eo until he grew up has blossomed into a full-time

de-our from getting a "real job." His work has been sought

after by rrany companies such as Taco Bell, Pace, Disney,

U.S. News & World Report and many

others. But his all-time favorite gig

- is for this magazine's children's

feature, "Keep Texas Wild," where

he gets to draw what he loves draw-

ing most ... animals. When not

drawing, Fian can usually be found

fishing on the beach, "catching air"

at a skateboard park or playing his

electric guitars really loud. As Fian

says: "Life is short ... have fun!"

TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE* 5
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FROM THE PEN OF CARTER P. S M IT H

He always spoke for the trees - the sweetgums, the longleaf pines, the bur oaks,
the shagbark hickories, the white oaks and the water oaks. He spoke for them all, all of the time.
It is an appropriate epitaph for the late Ned Fritz, one of Texas' most prominent citizen
conservationists and forest advocates, who passed away at the ripe old age of 92 late last year.

For those unfamiliar with Mr. Fritz, one has to look no further than the lands and waters of the
Big Thicket National Preserve, the laws promulgated by the Texas Wilderness Act and the Nation-
al Forest Management Act, and conservation organizations now known as the Texas Conservation
Alliance and the Texas Lands Conservancy. He was a driving force behind the creation of all of
them. Mr. Fritz, an attorney by profession and an avowed environmentalist by avocation, was an

indomitable force in Texas conservation circles for the last three decades
or so. And his passion, unbridled to be sure, was the preservation of
nature.

As you will read in the accompanying article by Wendee Holtcamp, Mr.
Fritz accomplished much and inspired many. Not that he cared much,
however, but to be fair, he also angered more than a few along the way.
His willingness to litigate and his outspoken views for wilderness preser-
vation and against clear cutting, prescribed fire and other commonly
employed forest management tools made him an unwelcome guest in

more than a few East Texas timber camps, sawmills and Forest Service

offices. I myself recall at least two occasions in which he took me to task
for my advocacy of management techniques that he felt were inconsis-
tent with letting nature take its course.

But that was just Ned. He was living proof of the old aphorism, "If you
aren't occasionally making someone mad, you probably aren't doing
anything." So, whether one agreed or disagreed with Mr. Fritz's positions
or actions, one could never accuse him of lying behind the log.

Fortunately, Texas is full of impassioned conservationists who aren't

Jut that was jus

ed. He was livn

proof of the 01(1

phornsm, "Ify

e't occasionally

n someone

ou probab!;
doing anything

content to lie behind the log. You can find them heralding the importance of private lands
stewardship, the future of our bobwhite quail, the need to get children in nature, the protection
of recharge zones atop the Edwards Aquifer, the conservation of our seagrass meadows, the health

of our rivers and the virtues of our parks, open spaces and greenbelts.
Some are carrying rod and reel, and others a shotgun, a day pack, a camera, a set of field guides

or a pair of binoculars. Some are atop a kayak or mountain bike and still others are behind the
wheel of a pickup.

Ours is a big state with a lot to care for. We need them all.
Thanks for being one of them. Texas wild places and wild things need you more than ever.

E X E C UT IVE D I R E C T O R

Texas Parks and Wildlife Department mission statement:

To manage and conserve the natural and cultural resources of Texas and to provide hunting, fishing
and outdoor recreation opportunities for the use and enjoyment of present and future generations.
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FROM TEXAS GOVERNOR RICK PERRY

There is no better place to start a business or raise a family than Texas. People and busi-
nesses across that nation are taking notice as more than 1,000 people move here each day and we have
become home to more Fortune 500 companies than any other state. This is a testament to sound poli-

cies that have opened the doors of opportunity for our citizens.
With this growth, our cities are ever expanding, but the future of our urban culture is closely tied to

rural Texas. Urban areas depend on farms and ranches for food, rivers and aquifers for clean water, and

natural gas, coal and wind for energy. Rural Texas also provides diverse and abundant wildlife, a prof-
itable nature tourism industry and outdoor recreation opportunities essential to maintaining the high
quality of life that Texans enjoy.

Unfortunately, our state's famed wide-open spaces are increasingly threatened by expanding suburban
development. While this is unavoidable given our state's growth, we must take the

steps necessary to preserve our proud rural heritage. I am confident we can con-

tinue to move our state forward in the global economy without compromising the

beauty and benefits provided by our natural landscapes.
More than 90 percent of Texas land is privately owned. Thankfully many of our

state's rural landowners work hard to maintain healthy ecosystems and abundant

wildlife on their property.

Each spring, these individuals, known as private land stewards, are honored
through the Lone Star Land Steward Awards, created by TPWD in 1996 and
supported since 2005 by the Sand County Foundation.

This year's top honor, the Leopold Conservation Award for Texas, went to
Bamberger Ranch Preserve, west of Austin. Through solid, smart land steward-

ship and four decades of patience, this 5,500-acre ranch was transformed from

rocky and eroded pastures to lush, green meadows where dry creeks and springs
began to flow again. Utilizing methods like invasive cedar removal, native grass
replanting, prescribed fire and light, rotational cattle grazing, owner David Bam-
berger and his staff are a testament to how overgrazed and damaged land can be
successfully restored.

am con entwe

ntinue to move

ate orward in

global economy

ut compromising

oeaut and benefits
1 dedby our

Ir l0 lan co ew

Ranches like Bamberger's are also agents of broader positive change, places where interested persons
come to learn. They also provide restorative settings where urban dwellers, particularly families and
children, can reconnect with nature.

To compliment efforts that preserve our private land, this session I signed House Joint Resolution 14,
allowing Texans to vote on a constitutional amendment to strengthen landowner rights this November.
If passed, this amendment will achieve unprecedented protection of private property by placing protec-
tions against government abuse of eminent domain directly into the Texas Constitution.

The passage of a constitutional amendment protecting landowners, combined with the hard work and
dedicated stewardship of Texas' private landowners, will be a powerful force in ensuring our prized and
diverse landscapes are protected for the benefit and enjoyment of all Texans.

RICK P E R RY

T E X AS G OV E R N O R

Tews Governor Rick Perry writes about outdoor issues four times a yearfor Texas Parks & Wildhfe magazine.
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PICKS , PANS AND PROBES FROM

LETTERS
DON'T TRAMPLE FRAGILE BEAUTIES

thoroughly enjoy your magazine and

Look forward to receiving it each

month. I always have a list of new places

to visit once I'm done reading it.

Having read "Fragile Beauties" in the

July 2009 issue, I need to respond. I

wish that Colorado Bend State Park

Ranger Kevin Ferguson was correct when

he said that so far park visitors have been

respectful of the boundaries around

Gorman Falls.

My husband and I have camped at Col-

orado Bend several times, the last time in

early May after the falls were opened to

all. We were extremely disappointed to

see several park visitors climbing all over

the fragile falls.

One couple had obviously planned on

climbing in the falls. They changed from

hiking shoes into water shoes to traipse all

over the fragile area with their two huge

dogs, who dislodged much vegetation.

In another group, a father led his two

children and wife up the falls. Later he

took just the kids back up while the wife

smoked a cigarette and stepped over the

warning signs to take family pictures with

her cell phone.

My husband and I were stunned to see

such blatant disregard for the falls. I can

understand why the park wanted to open

the falls to all, and we certainly enjoyed

being able to hike there together. But if

Gorman Falls is to exist in the future, I

think the park officials might want to

rethink allowing total access. I'm certain

that the groups I saw are not the only

ones who have violated the rules.

SUZANNE HURLEY

Austin

TPWD RESPONDS: Dan Sholly, TPWD deputy
director of state parks, says: "We are sorry to hear

thatyou observed blatant disregard for the rules at

Gorman Falls. I hopeyou reportedyour observations

to the park staff We will review our signing and

information about use ofthe area. Ourgeneral expe-

rience in places such as Gorman Falls, which are

closed to the public with very limited access, is that

violators tend to be the only ones to see the resource

and they have littlefear ofbeingfound out or noticed.

Generally speaking, the public are some of our best

guardians ofsuch wonderful resources, by their mere

presence. Unfortunately, there is a small percentage

ofpeople who have little regardforpublic treasures."

AMOS INSPIRED YOUNG NATURALIST

was very amazed to open up your mag-

azine here inWyoming and find an old

friend, Tony Amos ("Old Man and the

Sea"), in your April issue. What a wonder-

ful story. I had the great privilege of work-

ing with Tony on an oceanographic cruise

to Antarctica early in my career in 1973.

I am a Wyoming state nongame biol-

ogist. Eventually the love of birds that

Tony inspired in so many of us resulted

in a career change for me. I really enjoy

your magazine.

SUSAN PATLA

Wyoming

Sound-off -for "Mailc _1 CalH" -
Let us hear from you!

Texas Parks & Wildlife magazine
welcomes letters from our readers.
Please include your name, address

and daytime telephone number.
Write to us at

Texas Parks & Wildlife magazine,
4200 Smith School Road,

Austin, TX 78744.
Fx us at 512-389-8397,

E-mail us at <magazine@tpwd.state.tx.us>.
Subscribe at <tpwmagazine.com>.

We reserve the right to edit letters for length and clarity.

EL ASo

During the day, rock climb at Hueco Tanks or

hike rugged terrain at Franklin Mountains State Park.

Sit back and enjoy the outdoor music scene at night.

With affordable lodging and

genuine Mexican cuisine, 4.

TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE * 9
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WS AND VIEWS I N THE TXAS 0

LADYBUG LOOKOUT
Help researchers figure out why numbers ofthis beloved insect are down.

ii / 40/

On a bookshelf in her bedroom,
Miranda Mendoza keeps live ladybugs

in baby food jars. But only for a few

days. "I feed them aphids, take notes

arnd photograph them," says the Mount

Pleasant teen. "Then I let them go in

our garden, where I found them."

So what's up with a 14-year-old

hunting insects? Mendoza is part of a

citizen science project that's surveying

ladybug species across Texas and the
rest of North America. Started five

years agc in a few New York public

schools, the Lost Ladybug Project - led

by entomologists at Cornell Universi-

ty - went coast to coast last year, fund-

ed by a $2 million grant from the

National Science Foundation.

Using digital images submitted by
Mendoza and other volunteers,

researchers hope to figure out why native

species - particularly nine-spotted (Coc-

cinella novemnotata), two-spotted (Adalia

bipunctata), and traverse ladybugs (Coc-

cinella transversoguttata) - are declining.

Conversely, numbers of introduced

species, namely the multicolored Asian

ladybug (Harmonia axyridis), have risen.

"Ladybugs are important - in both

manage d and natural ecological systems

- in suppressing populations of

aphids, mealybugs and other insects

that eat plants," explains John Losey,
Cornell's lead investigator. "But each

species of ladybugs has a different job
in terms of what they eat and where

10 * AUGUST 2009
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Clockwise from top left: ladybug beetle A
egg cluster with visible larvae; ladybug

beetle larva foraging; nine-spotted

ladybug beetle perched at the tip of a

pine needle; ladybug hatchlings.

they lay their eggs. So the more diver-

sity we have of native species, the bet-

ter job they do."

Of the 450-plus North American

species, approximately 136 occur in

Texas. Most species are small and drab.

Only 70 species (22 in Texas) have the

familiar right wings (ranging from

red to yellow) that are often marked

with black spots or other patterns.

Want to help? Grab your camera and

shoot any ladybugs you can find (ths

makes a great classroom project). Then

upload the images to www.lostlady

bug.org. An attached data form will ask

for the da:e, time and place where you

found your specimen. Check out the

Web site for more info on ladybugs

(they're oeetles, not bugs) plus tips or

how to :atch and photograph theni

(the more images you send, the bet-

ter). Later, your name and photos will

be added to an online listing of con-

tributors. The numbers grow daily!

If you're lucky, you might even make

ladybug =istory. In 2006, two children

collected a nine-spotted ladybug in their

Arlingtc r, Virginia, yard - the firs:.

sighting of one in more than 14 years!

Overa-l though, citizen scientists so

far aren't finding many native lady-

I-4
bugs. Of 2,100 specimens subm-tied

(6o from Texas). '3 -nerzent are intre -

duced species. Despite :-Ie bleak ru 1-

bers, researchers remain upoea:.

"Whatever data we collect from -ne

Lost Ladybug Project is extremely vas-

able and will aid in the conservation

of rare native species,' Losey says.

LADY3UGS 101
• A la-dybug can eat as many as

5 000 aohids :n :-s lifetime.

• Females lay their eggs near pests so

la-vae - which resemble tiny a -

gators covered with bristles - can

chow down right away.

• Adult ladybugs - also called lady

b, et-es and -adyb:rd beetles - can

live up to one year.

• T_ e name "'adybag" origiratec in

the Middle Ages when farmers

prayed to the Virgin Ma-y for help

a-ter swarms of insects attacked

their crops. When lacyyh gs ar-

ri,-ed, they christened them Our

Lad's beetles."

• A ladybug's red celor warns pred-

ators to buzz off.

• Exotic species, not natives, irvace

hcres during winter mnr-ths

- Seryl Smith -Pc wrs
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SANCTUARY
FOR AllKINDS
OF VISITORS.

_ ,'

S

Por ansas®
TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE *II

K



0S a

Sa kes, Knots and Survival
Education and entertainment abound at Tyler State Park.

Facial expressions vary from curiosity to fear whenev-
er interpreter Joe Roach introduces children to Roscoe, a
prairie kingsnake that co-stars in a weekly program at Tyler
State Park. Then Roach offers the slithery reptile a live
mouse, which quickly gets gulped. Ewww!

"I explain that snakes have to eat, too, and if we didn't have
them in our environment, we'd be overrun with rodents,"
Roach says. "We use live snakes to teach kids that not all
snakes are venomous, which ones to avoid, and what to do if
you are bitten."

Looking for some kid-friendly things to do before school
starts? This popular East Texas park caters to families with
a variety of weekend programs - don't miss Snake Feeding
Saturdays from 2 to 3 p.m. - that both teach and entertain.

During Knotty-timeforKids, Roach shows youngsters how to tie
a bowline knot, square knot and other basic camp knots.

While working his rope, he also sneaks in some cultural
history. "Knots were originally created to solve problems,"
Roach says. "Different cultures had different problems
they developed and shared different knots. Cultures
clashed, but knots ultimately tied them together."

Kids' Wilderness Survival, another fun program, teaches

Play. San Marcos, Texas. Come see our many charms.

Fishing pier at Tyler State Park's spring-fed lake.

dren how -o make a cool survival guide with hidden mes-
sages. "While they're making the pocket guide, we talk about
wso hat to do if they get lost in the wcods," Roach says. "I als:

ften tell them how to use a CD as a reflector and what to put in a

survival backpack."

When thle program's done, round up the kids and explore the

98 5.5-acre haven, nestled among the
pines and oaks. Tip: Pack swin-suits and

fishing gear. The park's spring--ed lake is

a great place to splasli around and hook

crappie, perch, catfish and bass. Season-
al rentals of kayaks, canoes, paddle boats

and jon boats are also available.

More than 14 miles of hiking, biking
and nature trails wind around the lake

and through scenic pineywood and

hardwood forests. Camping areas offer
sites with water only. RV sites with water

and electricity or full hookups, and

screened shelters. Other facilities

include three fishing piers, a dining

hall, a covered group picnic area and

two open-air group picnic areas.

Knottv-time or Kids, Aug. 8 anc 22, 10-
11 a.m. Kids' Wildernes Survival, Aug. 8 and

22, 3-4 p.rr. Check the park's online

calendar for more activities. Interpre-

tive programs free; regular park

entrance fees apply. Tyler State Park is
located 2 miles north of Interstate 20
on FM 14, just nortn of Tyler on Park

Road 16. For more information, call

903-597-5336, or visit <www.tpwd.state
.tx.us/tyler>. r

-Sheyl Smiih-Rodgers
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SIGHTS & SOUNDSg reen Lynx Tr d proectver
These nki gspiders are stealthy Imrrer Sond protective moms. O TLL EL O
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The green yn'x spider mother guards

her spiderlings (above). Adults rely on

skills, not a web, to catch prey.

Among our Texas spiders, the green
lynx (Peacetic iiridans) ranks as one of the

mast beauti-ul. Even spider-phobes

might admi- that this neon-lime arach-

nid - despite Lts spindly, black-bristled

legs - sae-its a second glance.

That is, if they can spot them. Fast

runners and expert jumpers, green

lynxes - no bigger than a quarter -lurk

in foliage, where they blend in and stalk

bees, moths, caterpillars and other

insects. Like jumping spiders (and cats,
hence their narne), lynx spiders rely on

keen eyesight and stealthy hunting skills

- not a web - to catch prey. They also

-

4

k '#

throw out a d-agline from

their abdomen's spin-

nerets (silk-producing

organ) in case they need

to make a cmck getaway.

Common across the

state, green lynx spiders

mature Dy July. After

mating in early fall, the

female cons-ructs a

messy, straw-colored sac

within a p an:'s topmost

leaves cr stems. She secures it with a

hodgepodge of silken threads and

deposits hundreds of eggs within taIe

cottony mass. Then her vigil begins.

Upside-down, the lynx mother hugs

tne e'g sac with her long legs. A fierce

protectcr, she'll even spit venom frcm

her fangs -f threatened. After :he orange

spiderhngs emerge, she remains near the

sa:, guarding her brooC.

Fcur or so weeks later, the tiny lynx-

es - who are now bright green like

-heir brother - disperse and find. a

nlace to overwinter. She scon dies. But

:ome summer, her survivinc offspring

wel repeat the cycle in gardens and

ar_cscaFes across the state. *

-Sh) Smith-Rodgers

July 26 - Aug. 2:

Pier fishing; Huntsville

State Park; Big Bend's

museum; West Verde

Creek waters; Ranch

recovers from fire.

Aug. 2 - 9:

Blanco State Park;
remembering the Buffa-

lo Soldiers; wood kayak
building; wildlife man-

agement on a tree farm;
Smith Oaks rookery.

Aug. 9 - 16:

Reclaiming a Galve-

ston Bay island; chas-

ing South Texas gob-
blers; Lake Colorado

City State Park; Baker
Ranch habitat

improvements.

Aug. 16 - 23:
Catfish catch on; Cedar

Hill State Park; bald

eagle surgery; seeing
stars in the Davis Moun-

tains; puffy clouds.

Aug. 23 - 30:
Shorebirds survival;
Liberty Ships live on;
horsing around at the

Hill Country State

Natural Area; hunting
and outreach on a

Texas ranch; Chase

Fountain photographs.

TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE
Winner of 12 Emmy Awards, our television
series is broadcast throughout Texas on local
PBS affiliates. In stereo with closed captions.

www.tpwd.statetx.us/tv

Tune into Passport to Texas in August and learn
how Texas is building bigger bass, what's being

done about feral hogs, how one state park is
restoring a tall grass prairie ... and so much more.

Hear all our shows anytime at
www.passporttotexas.org.

Passport to Texas is your radio guide
to the great Texas outdoors.

PASSPORT TO TEXAS

Join host Cecilia Nasti weekdays for a
90-second excursion into the Texas Outdoors. ',e&l

Find a station near you, or listen on the Web at 11)1

www.passporttotexas.org Sro4
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Shin Dagger
The dangerous yet useful lechuguilla.

Ever been jabbed by a lechuguilla
(Agave lechuguilla)? If so, then you know

exactly why this long-leafed succulent -
an indicator species of the Chihuahuan

Desert - has another common name:

shin dagger.

Indeed, a knife-sharp point tips the

ends of lechuguilla's narrow green

leaves, armed with downward-pointing

spines along their straight sides. Other

tactics ensure survival for this drought-

tolerant kin of yuccas, agaves and centu-

ry plants. During rainfall, a lechuguilla

- which grows no higher than one or

two feet - quickly generates more roots

and stores moisture within its rosette

base and fleshy leaves.

Extremely slow growing, a lechuguilla

reaches maturity within 10 to 20 years.

After storing up enough nutrients, the

plant shoots up a single flower stalk (grow

rates average 8 inches a day!) that stands 3

to 13 feet high. Blooms last about 96

hours, then the plant dies. No need to

wait for seeds to germinate, though.

Lechuguillas multiply primarily by suck-

ers, which enables them to spread into

thorny colonies.

You'd think so many barbs would keep

wildlife - and people - at a distance, but

not so. Many small mammals and reptiles

of the Chihuahuan Desert hide beneath

lechuguillas. Mockingbirds, cactus wrens

and other bird species nest within its
leaves. As for humans, Mexican farmers

harvest the tough fibers - called ixtle -

from lechuguilla leaves and work them

into durable ropes, brushes and baskets.

Flower stalks provide building material for

roofs, walls and fences.

Lechuguilla roots - as well as leaves -

contain saponin, a foaming compound

used to make shampoos and detergents.

Now you know how lechuguilla came by

its other common name: soapbush. *

-SheylSmith-Rodgers

/

The lechugusila
has to work for - -

many years to

produce a giant
stalk of flowers
then it dies. .

14 * AUGUST 2009

2010 Pro-Tour of

O T Nature Photography:
The Texas Borderlands of Laredo

Competition

Laredo welcomes the 2010 ICF Pro-Tour of Nature Photography and invites you to rediscover
the rich landscape and brush country that make this a South Texas haven for nature enthusiasts

4.
www4(4 .V' .C a)V{

Laredo Convention and Visitors Bureau
1-800-361-3360
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SKILL BUILDER / BY MARY O. PARKER

Stopping Water Hyacinth
Don'tjudge a plant bj its petals.

There's a reason the beguiling purple blossoms of the
water hyacinth (Eichhornia crassipes) seem exotic. They are. The
plant is originally from South America, and if it has its way,
it's not leaving Texas anytime soon.

These seductive beauties have infiltrated a growing number
of our urban and rural waters, costing state and local govern-

ments thousands of dollars annually. According to T.J. Marks,
division manager of the City of Houston's Horticulture
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Department, in the last couple of years the invasive aquatic has
been showing up in more places in the city than ever before.

"And once established," he says, "it's a fight to eliminate it. It's
a daunting job."

Marks cites the pond at Houston's Hermann Park as a

prime example. There, he says, it was purposefully planted

by a Houston resident "probably not to be malicious.
Instead, I think he didn't fully realize the ramifications

what he was doing." Water hyacinth

has also been introduced, Marks
adds, by folks emptying aquarium

into city waterways.

Yes, the plant is so prolific that even
that tiny amount can get it started

its aggressive path. Says Charles Hub

bard, Interpretive Specialist at Cad
Lake State Park, where water hyacin

has been a problem for more than
decade, "The plants can overtake
natural ecosystem quite rapidly."

"The real problem," Marks explains,
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Don t be lured by its beauty - there

are stiff fines for importing, selling
or possessing water hyacinth, an
invasive, prohibited exotic species.
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species because natives can't out-compete the invasives. Any

introduced plant, once you take it out of its own ecosystem,

well there's no control to keep it in balance. The population

explodes because there's nothing to keep it in check, it has no

natural predators."

"Water hyacinth is quite happy here," says Hubbard,

"because, for the most part, Texas is in a subtropical zone and

climate conditions are almost identical to where it comes

from. And here there are no natural consumers like there are

in South America."

It's probably also happy here because it's made friends,

human friends who've been sweet-talked by the plant's

comeliness into helping it proliferate. But now that you

know that water hyacinth's beauty is only petal-deep, besides

not planting it on purpose, what can you do to act as foe

rather than friend?

For starters, Hubbard suggests that, after a day in the

water, you check your boat, trailer and gear thoroughly for

plant remnants. Before towing your boat and trailer home,

look carefully around the prop, trolling motor, water intake

and shaft. Also peruse paddles, nets, lures and "anything

that's been in the water. You don't want to bring it to anoth-

er lake or body of water on accident." At many lakes, he says,
you'll find special containers specifically for discarding any

pieces you find.

In urban areas, says Marks, "It's bad news to have it in a gar-

den pond or aquarium." No matter how isolated your back-

yard might seem it's not worth taking the chance that the plant

will spread to a nearby creek, runoff or storm drain.

When removing it from ponds and aquariums, Marks sug-

gests, "Take it out and let it desiccate and die. 3e really care-

ful about where you put it while it's drying. Be sure to keeF it

terrestrial." Burning it isn't necessary; just make sure it's be en
out of water at least 48 hours before throwing it into a con-

tainer that might accidentally collect water (like a trashcan).

Says Hubbard, "I think if people step back and look at the

whole picture, realize how detrimental water hyacinth is -o

our lakes and rivers, they'll do all they can -o help keep it

from spreading." *

After a day on the water, check your boat, trailer and gear

thoroughly for plant remnants. Dispose of them properIl.
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iyS in the F ie / By Elaine Robbins

DESTINAIION GOLIAD
TRAVEL TIME FROM:
AUSTIN - 2 hours / BROWNSVILLE - 3.5 hours / DALLAS - 5.5 hours
HOUSTON - 3 hours / SAN ANTONIO - 1.5 hours / LUBBOCK - 8 hours / EL PASO - 10.75 hours

BattleTested
Travel back in time asyou visit Goliad's Spanish forts, missions and churches.

Heading south on Highway 183
toward Goliad feels like traveling into

the pages of a Texas history book. The
blackland prairie gives way to mile after
mile of coastal plain, and soon the high-

way signs ring out with the familiar

names of battles: Goliad, Coleto Creek,
Refugio. "We have more history here

than the Alamo," says Paul Jaure, a
ranger at Goliad State Park and Historic

Site, "only John Wayne didn't make a

movie about it."

My companion and I set off on a road

trip to explore this sleepy, out-of-the-

way place that was once the strategic cen-

ter of Spanish Texas. We discover that in

Goliad, it doesn't take long for that his-
tory to spring to life. We are driving
along, lulled by the endless emptiness of

ranchland, when an apparition sudden-

ly appears off the highway: the soaring,
whitewashed walls of a beautiful Spanish
colonial church. We are still rubbing our
eves at the unexpected sit ht when. less

I

than a mile later, another vision appears
on a rise: the blackened stone walls of a

Spanish fort silhouetted against the dark-

ening sky.

No billboards, no highway gift shops,
no fanfare prepares us for the appearance
of the beautifully reconstructed 1749 Mis-

sion Espiritu Santo and Presidio La

Bahia. Onlylater are we surprised to learn

that together they comprise one of the few

remaining Spanish mission/fort com-

plexes in the western hemisphere.

Goliad also happens to be the only
place in the United States where you can

spend the night in a Spanish fort, which
is how we find ourselves inside Presidio

La Bahia long after the gates have closed

and the last tourists and staff have gone

home. Just us.

It is a dark, moonless night as we open
the back door of our guest quarters - a

warren of lamplit stone-walled rooms -

and emerge into the hushed silence of

the presidio's courtyard. A chill moves
through my body as we walk around

inside the stone-walled perimeter. We

climb up into the corner bastions, and I

contemplate how the Spanish soldiers

must have felt living in this strange,

sparsely inhabited land.

As we gaze at the fort's beautiful stone

chapel, I think about James W. Fannin's
men being held within its thick stone

walls before 342 of them were executed.
Fannin had occupied the fort, renaming

it Fort Defiance, but aban-

cloned it after hearing news
of Mexican advances. Mex-

ican forces caught up with
them near Coleto Creek,
and after a fierce fight sur-

rendered the next day on

agreement that their lives
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Reenactors lend an

air of authenticity

during the Living

History Program at

Goliad State Park

and Historic Site.



ma.

7,w -%

r

NMI

r

would be spared. A week later, on March

27, 1836, or orders of Mexican dictator

General Santa Anna, they were marched

out from the fort in three groups and

mowed down - an infamous event that

became kn:.wri as the Goliad Massacre.

Some 5,00 people descend on the

presidio ear_ year for a reenactment of

the Goliad Massacre, held around the

third weekend in March. Visitors who've

experienced the weekend. particularly the

candlelight tour, say that as they -ile past

the wounded Texian soldiers in the

chapel hospital and hear :heir agor ized

groans, they feel like they're actually

experiencing that time. Although no

ghosts spoke to us that niht, surelyvisi-

tors more steeped in Texas military his-

tory would feel their spirits here

The nex: morning presidio director

Newton Warzecha shows us around :he

fort and chapel and fills an some of :he

missing pieces.

"The Spanish built the fort to guard

the Texas ccast. If anyone wanted tco take

over, the first thing they did was capture

the fort," Ee explains. "Most of the

Spanish soldiers lived ou-tside the fort

in houses wi:h their famiies. That orig-

znal Goliad community was named La

-ahia. In 1829 the name was changed to

fioliad, an anagram of Hidalgo, after

:he rman who started the Mexican revo-

intion of 1810."

He takes us inside the fort's original

s:one chapel. "This is one of the oldest

Catholic churches in the U.S.," he tells

us. "It's been in continuous use since

the 1700s."

From the presidio, it's just a five-

rin-ate drive to Goliad's pretty court-

Louse square. We have breakfast on the

square at the Empresario Restaurant,

which serves up country cooking and

horr-ebaked pies under a pressed-tin

ceiling in a 19C3 building. On weekday

mornings, Goliad's politicos meet at the

Empresario for a power breakfast, while

the town's power walkers do laps around

the square. A few blocks away at Dairy

Quaeen, the old-time ranchers meet for

a 7 a.m. coffee klatch and discuss how

the town should resist change. They

needn't worry.

"In 1804 the population of La Bahia

was 1,600," sa-d Warzecha. "Today the

population of Goliad is 1,900. We're very

particular about who we let live here."

We poke into the few antiques shops

and gift stores housed in the 1 8 cos-era

commercial buildings that surround the

square. We gaze at the re:ently restored

ourthouse, a massive. magnificent

orick-and-stone edifice topped with tur-

rets and a clock tower. It's the kind of

building you'd expect to find in a major

European capital, not a sleepy town of

less :han 2,000 souls.

But in Goliad, such beauty often

blends with a cruel history. An ancient

live oak that spreads its lovely shaded

canopy next to the courthouse is named

:he Hanging Tree. The name recalls a

dark chapter in the town's history when

extrajudicial hangings took place during

'the Cart Wars' - a period when Anglo

settlers tried to take over the successful

oxcart transport business of lcng-estab-

lished Tejanos

After wandering around town, we drive

to the Barnhart Q5 Ranch and Retreat.

The 700-acre family ranch is a Lone Star

Land Steward winner, whi:h means

they've received an award frcm TPWD

for managing their land in a sustainable,

wilclife-friendly way. For guests, 18 miles

of hike-and-k-ke trails provide a good
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way :o see that w-idlife. We wind -ast a

stock pond, then arrive at the :heery

1377 Greek Rev-va_ hcuse where we'll

sperd the night. ODur vast room has a
fireplace, 12-foot-high ceilings and a

Jacuzzi tub.

As we relax in the shared living room
wi-h tall picture wincows, we watch

hunmingbirds dart at thle feeder. From

the wide front porch we watch a family of

bobwhite parade single file across the

yard A neotropical green jay fli-s to a

b:refeeder, dazzling us with its blue head

and parrot-green body. Later, we walk to

a pasture behind :he house to pet the

ran:h's adorable miniature donkeys,

whao rub their heats agaInst our legs.

That evening we dine on succulent

rack of lamb and luscious lemon :reme

brulee at Terrell Hall, a small restaurant

hicden behind the Berclair Mansion off

Highway 59. This fine dining spot serves

the >est food in the Goliad area, but be

prepared to bust your budget (and bring

your own bottle) That night we sleep

soundly, waking once to the sound of

coyctes yelping in the night.

The next day we head to Coleto Creek

g 7

Park anc Reservoir, a popular local

destination for RV camping, boating

and fishing.

"Goliad sits right on a transition zone

between both north/south and

east/west, between cold and hot and wet

and dry," explains chief ranger Wilfred

Korth. "In our park we get palmettos,
which need moisture, but at the Barn-

hart Ranch they have a lot of cactus."

That makes Goliad County a great place

for birding. We drive along the long,
narrow lake, which sits in :he shadow of

a power plant. Egrets and a great blue

heron fish from :he shore.

Back dcwntowr, we walk a couple of

blocks from the square and find the

trailhead for the Angel of Goliad Trail.

This two-mile hike-and-bike path is a
great way to see Goliad State Fark and

Presidio La Bah ia - and to walk off the

town's ubiquitous lemon meringue pie.
(You can also take the Goliad Paddling

Trail, a three-hour trip from an

upstream put-in point to Goliad State

Park. No boat rentals are available, so

bring your own canoe or kayak and make

your own shuttle arrangements.) We fol-

Clockwise from left- Our Lady
of Loreto Chapel at Presidia
La Bahia; Texas cattle ranch-

ing was bomn in Goliad; a pic-

nic site at Coleto Creek Park.
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low the hiking path as it meanders

alongside the slow-moving San Antonio

River, bends past someone's backyard
workshop, then cuts a swath through a
thornbrush thicket alive with birdsong.

Half an hour later, we reach Goliad

State Park. The park offers camping
areas along the river and hike-and-bike

trails. But the highlight for most visitors

is the white church of Mission Espiritu

Santo. The church was reconstructed

by the Work Projects Administration
and the Civilian Conservation Corps
in the 1930s. We walk around the

grounds and through the museum.

I am surprised to learn that it was

here - not in West Texas or Fort Worth

- that Texas cattle ranching was born.

The Franciscans and their Indian

charges grazed 40,000 head of cattle
on their land, which stretched from

Goliad 60 miles north. I find my com-

panion gazing into a display case at a

beautifully engraved Spanish brass can-

non so compact it could be handheld.

"You can imagine Bruce Willis hold-

ing it and firing at some English-accent-
ed bad guy," my companion remarks.

In Goliad it's easy to imagine heroes

- and not just the Hollywood kind.

"My ancestors came here in 1754,"
ranger Jaure tells us, when we stop to

chat with him before leaving for home.

"My grandfather worked as a laborer to

help restore the presidio in the ' 6 0s.

Today at age 90, he's lead cowboy at the

nearby O'Connor Ranch, where he still

rides at least three hours a day."

If you ever doubt that this area was

once Spanish territory and then part

of Mexico, go to Sunday services at the

presidio church. As you worship with
the descendants of Spanish soldiers,

you realize that in Goliad, the past is

never far away. *

DETAILS
• Goliad State Park (www.tpwd.state.tx

.us/goliad, 361-645-3405)
• Presidio La Bahia (www.presidiolabahia

.org,361-645-3752)
• Goliad County Chamber of Commerce

(www.goliadcc.org or 361-645-3563). Pick
up a self-guided historic tour map at the
chamber of commerce on the square.

• Barnhart Q5 Ranch & Retreat (www.barn
hartranchretreat.com,361-375-2824)

• Coleto Creek Park & Reservoir (www
.coletocreekpark.com, 361-575-6366)
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GREAT
BIRDING!

' The Texas Hill

Country is a

bird watcher's

paradise for both

the numbers of

species and the

rare birds sighted
here. Call today for

our Kerrville Area

Birding Checklist.

800-221-7958

IERRVILLE

www.kerrvilletexascvb.com

Fall's a gceat time in Amarillo.
• Wcrld Chamnp onship Ranch Rodeo

• Pirates of the Canyon Balloon Festival

• Tri-State Far & Rodeo

• Co.vbcy Mounted Shooting Association Finals

• Good TunesCelebration* BarbecueCook-Off

• USTPA Tean Penning National Finals

visitamariI lotxxcom
Free Visitor Guide
800-692-1 338
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I DIDN'T HAVE the most difficult one-day

trek in Texas in mind

on the Frankl i
I was an 18-year-old freshman at the Uni-

versity of Texas at El Paso and came from
East Texas, which is how El Pasoans refer to
the rest of the state. I didn't even know a

Texas city had mountains, much less a

rugged, rocky range that effectively sliced
the city in two before abruptly descending
into the vast basin that cradles the original
Paseo del Norte part of El Paso and most of
its sprawling sister cityJuarez, Chihuahua,
Mexico - the literal tail end of the Rockies.

The mountains define El Paso and El
Pasoans. What side of the mountain you

come from says a lot about a person. I have
never been bored looking at the Franklins.
At first I would wonder about who built
the roads and the tram to maintain the

radio and television towers on the ridge

top? Who painted the giant white letters

that adorned higher points on the ridge,

corresponding with the first letter of a

high school below? (I was usually staring at

the C of Cathedral High.)

I spent hours on the Scenic Drive over-
look, day and night, taking in the most spec-

tacular vista of a city in Texas. I drove the
new Trans-Mountain Road (Loop 375) that
crossed the Franklins further north via

Smuggler's Pass, and often paused at the
western overlook on Transmountain for

sunset. I marveled at the illuminated Christ-
mas Star that glowed on the slope of the
mountain every December. I was hooked on

the jagged range that rose over 3,000 feet

above the basin. What was it like up there?
I eventually rode the Wyler Aerial

Tramway, the only publicly accessible aerial
tramway in the state, from the eastern slope
to Ranger Peak for a look-see. Then, eight
years ago, I hiked to Ranger Peak from the
west side with El Paso hiker Susan Larsen.
On both occasions, the views were spectacu-

lar. But that narrow ridge snaking towards

New Mexico tempted. How about hiking
that? Several short hikes from the parking lot
at Smuggler's Pass up the nearby switchback
towards the Mammoth's Trunk further whet-

ted my appetite.

The idea of going the distance came

24 * AUGUST 2009

when T first set Pv

after surviving a three-canyon crossing in

Copper Canyon in the Mexican state of

Chihuahua IO years ago. Only three of the

six gringos who signed up for the 50-mile
trek up and down 10,000 feet of intimi-

dating terrain completed it. Five years ago,
I hiked more than 70 miles across the Big
Bend over lightly charted territory with six

people including Laurence Parent, my
collaborator on the books Texas Mountains,
Texas Coast and Big Bend National Park, and the
best hiker I know ("The Ultimate Big
Bend Hike," August 2005).

The Franklins in a day would be a cake-
walk compared to those adventures. Lau-

rence was game, so we bought airline tick-
ets and hoped the weather would cooperate.
The initial idea was to go north to south

from the Transmountain Road trailhead to

Scenic Drive - literally walking into the city
- until I talked withJohn Moses, the gen-
eral superintendent of the 24,000-acre

Franklin Mountains State Park, which
encompasses the entire mountain range
and is the largest urban park in the nation.

Moses pointed out that we'd be trespass-

ing on private property owned by media

companies with broadcasting towers if we
tried to start from Scenic Drive. He suggest-

ed we start at the newly acquired state park
access point at the end of North Stanton

Street and take Thousand Steps Trail up to
Ranger Peak.

State park personnel referred me to Mike

Olbrisch, a retired U.S. Army Sergeant and
state park volunteer who maps and patrols

trails in Franklin Mountains State Park and

contributes to LocalHikes.com. Mike didn't
like the route I'd sketched out, responding
bluntly to an e-mail by saying: "If you are

going north to south - I will not be going

along. Nothing to discuss. If I can help in any
other way, let me know."

Evidently he knew something we didn't.
I had yet to fully appreciate Mike's expert-

ise. He prepped for our hike by hiking
through the difficult Window north-to-south

(it was doable, but barely, he reported) and

improvising a route between the KFOX

tower and the McKelligon Canyon saddle,
where no trail existed.

The weather forecast for the December day
we'd targeted was calling for winds gusting
out of the southwest up to 30 mph, along
with a predicted high in the mid-60s, so we
took Mike's advice. Better to have the wind at

our backs going north rather than the winter

sun in our face.

By the time his wife, Monika, picked us up
at our motel right at 7 a.m. and drove us to

the end of North Stanton Street in the newer,

semi-swanky hills above Executive Center on
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he vi ews were exhi 1 laatin g. bu the winds that
whipped up hrom the southwest made me nervous.
I didn't want to get b own of the mountain
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the west side, just beyond a gated apartment

complex adjacent to a city water supply tank,
I was paying close attention to the retired
Sarge. Mike, dressed in camo fatigues, pre-
sented Laurence and I with copies of a topo
map roughly outlining the route, checked
his radio to make sure it was operating, and
checked his GPS for coordinates and a start-
ing point.

The sky was clear and the winds calm
when we hit the trail. Mike noted our coor-

dinates on his GPS: N 31.80768, W
106.49986, elevation: 4,308 feet above sea
level, right by the El Paso Water Utilities
water tank.

Weather conditions are critical for any
recreational activity in the Chihuahuan

Desert, including a ridge walk. We waited
until December because doing it any time

from late April through mid-September

added increased risk.

"Exposure is our biggest problem," John

Moses explained. "People don't have a clue.
They don't have water and there's no shade.

It's that 18- to 24-year-old demographic,

which we've got plenty of at Fort Bliss."

Franklin Mountains State Park is officially

a multi-use park, but outside of McKelligon

Canyon and the Tom Mays section, there is
little infrastructure, which explains an annu-

al visitor count under 50,000 and its rep as

a hikers' and mountain bikers' park.

Most active recreationists head to the day-
* use-only Tom Mays section on the western

side of Transmountain Road, an isolated
piece of high desert foothills with paved and
unpaved roads and easy trails leading to

angs of vertigo rose on the knife-edged ridge,
ich I tried to dismiss by focusing on the ground

North Franklin Mountain, the highest peak
in the range at 7,192 feet.

The landscape is puro desert. The vegeta-
tion is dominated by tall, spiked balls of

yucca, spindly ocotillo and rigid straight
sotol stalks, rising skyward from the brown

and yellow rubble. Curved-claw lechuguil-

la grow low to the ground beneath spiky

bushes of catclaw and ubiquitous pads of

prickly pear. The landscape, though, is
mostly rock - sharp, jagged, banded, lay-

ered, hard and crumbly rocks.

The first few hundred yards of the route to
the top followed an old dirt road once main-

tained by the El Paso Electric Company, up

the crease between Flag Hill and Crazy Cat
Mountain, toward a small rock building
halfway up the western slope that was once an

electric company guardhouse. The view was

already bigger and more expansive than from
Scenic Drive or Transmountain Road.

And I was already huffing and puffing.
The rock house marked the beginning of
1,000 Steps Trail, with steps etched into

the steep slope. The well-maintained trail
was relatively easy to negotiate, with one

small stretch requiring a scramble on all
fours. Tendons in the back of the calves

stretched as I leaned into the mountain,

remembering the wisdom of a Tarahumara

Indian guide in Copper Canyon, who
advised taking pasitos - little steps - and

focusing on the ground directly ahead where

you were about to plant your foot.
We had gained i, ooo feet when we arrived

at a junction. A small sign pointing south
identified Ridgeline Trail #1, leading to the

Wyler Tramway and Ranger Peak. Mike asked

if Laurence and I would rather hike down to

Wyler and take the tram. We looked at him

like he was crazy. We headed north.

Our new path on the tilted limestone ridge
constantly played tricks on the eye, as if the

mountain range had thrust up from the sur-

rounding basin eons ago, then slumped on
its side. The darker rocks on the lower east-
ern slope are Precambrian, dating more than

i billion years, the oldest in Texas.

We all stepped nimbly along the ridge for
another half-mile to an overlook where
shards of metal on the steep western slope
below glistened in the sunlight. They were
remnants of an engine from the giant B-36
bomber that crashed into the slope during a
snowstorm in 1953, killing all nine crew-
men. We were 5,457 feet above sea level, N

31.80648, W 106.48598

Ahalf-mile later, the trail disappeared and

a panoramic 3
6

0-degree view enveloped us.

Beyond a sheer drop-off to the east was the

airport and Fort Bliss. The Wyler Tram and

Ranger Peak were perched on the ridge a
mile south; in the background was down-

town El Paso and the wobbly streets ofJuarez,
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which appeared calm and peaceful despite

the recent rash of violence that had gripped

the city and the brown lid of air pollution

hovering over it.

The west side of El Paso wound around

the base of the Franklins, then sprawled into

the Upper Valley and the empty New Mexi-

can desert beyond. The view tock in three

states, two nations, and one once-verdant

river valley bursting at the seams. The newly

built portion of border wall extending west

from behind Mount Cristo Rey an,dAnapra

towards Santa Teresa, and the road that par-

allels the international border westward

towards Columbus, New Mexico. were easy

to spot. Reflecting sunlight offered glimpses

of the Rio Grande, channeled as it came in

from New Mexico, a straight ditch as it flowed

downstream east towards the Lower Valley.

The huge Jobe Concrete quarry by the

BeaumontArmy Medical Center, out ofsight

at ground level on El Paso's eas: side, was

plainly visible from our eagle's perch, where

we could hear the beep-beep-beeFs warning

of a truck backing up, and the bang and

thunk of heavy machinery gouging, digging

and pulverizing limestone. No matter haw

far away the city felt, the buzz of airplanes

andjets flying overhead and the hum of autc-

mobile traffic below were consant.

We were headed beyond the next two chus-

ters of broadcasting towers to the saddle

above McKelligon Canyon, where we would

pick up the Ron Coleman Trail to Smug-

gler's Pass on the other sale of Sou:h

Franklin Mountain. That distant pinnacle

appeared so far away, reaching it in a day

seemed impossible, much less in a few hours.

The going was about to get tough, Mi.e

warned us. He wasn't kidding. When we

walked on the west side of the ridge, jackets

remained zipped to fend off he cool gus:-.

When we walked on the east s de of the ridge,

we were protected from the wmd but exposed

to full sun, moving us to peel off layers of

outerwear to keep from overheating. The

KFOX transmitter tower, 2 94 miles from

the trailhead, required a scramble down and

along the chain link fence around the fac_-

ties on the west slope, as dicey as walking

along the rim roc:k.

We got a free pass inside the radio rocm

where Mike che:ked repeaters the station

allowed ham radio operators to place at the

site. After leaving KFOX, we followed Mike's

lead on an informal trail as we descended

then ascended towards the next communica-

tions tower shared by several federal agencies.

Laurence and Mike were leaving me lagging

25 to 50 yards back until we took a break.

The views were exhilarating, but the

winds that whipped up from the southwes:

made me nervous. I didn't want to ge:

blown off the ircuntain. During one pause,

Mike lifted a couple of rocks and pulled out

three bottles of sports drink from a cache

he'd created earlier.

As we neared the government repeater

towers, we spotted a Border Patrol helicop-

ter scooting along just abcve the ridge,

pausing near t-he tower, landing, then

ascending, a prxeelure made more difficult

by sporac ic gusrs. Evidently, -he pilot was
practicing. When we reached the tower, we

saw the landing pad, a flattened area maybe
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20 square feet. that had been scratched cut

wn off:he rim rock.

It was a little after high noon. We'd been
on the trail almost five hours and had hike d

4-5 miles. We were 6,200 feet above sea
-evel, the highest point on the first half of
the hike. It felt like it, especially looking

back to see where we had been, having
gained 2,802 feet. Looking forward,
beyond northeast El Paso, we could see the

rise in the land mass marking Clouadcroft

and the snow-capped Sierra Blanca.

The stretch from KIOX tower to the fed-
eral government repeater site had been the

toughest so far, despite the refreshing pause
for sports drinks. One scurry along the east-

ern ridge was tighter than a goa: path,

requiring a patient vertical scramble, Mike
reminded me that it would have been even

tougher doing it the other way, scrambling

down. Hard as it was, we weren't the only

ones to walk the ridge: I found a dollar biii
nestled ir. a lecriuguilla cactus.

We descended down to the McKell-gon

Canyon saddle connecting to the ridge leal-

ing to South Mourt Franklin, the tallest peak

on our trek, requiring a few scurries on all

fours. Even the mlder inclines were testing
nerves if there were patches of scree - small-

er rocks that felt like ice if you hit them

wrcng. A few thorns insinuated themselves

into hands and aniles as I not-so-nimbly

stepped over and around rocks while dodg-

ing cactus. Between the slippery rubble and

plain old missteps, I twice planted my left
boct so haphazardly that my ankle gave way,
luckily without t w sting or breaking anything.

Blisters were forming on both feet as my lit-
tle toes rubbed against the leather with each

jarring step . Calves ached. The quads in my

upper thighs pulsed.

While dropping :o te low poin: of the
saddle, the amphitheater in McKelligon

Canyon came into view as did a couple park
rangers whc were obserning us from the edge

of the pavement. 1,OCo feet below. Mike
took more readings on his GPS. We were six
miles from he trailheac 6 hours, 12 minutes

on the trail, 3 hours, 55 minutes spent hik-

ing; 2 hours, 17 minutes at rest. We'd ascend-

ed 3,ooo feet, descended 2,100 feet.

"Do you want to abort the mission

here`)" Mi-e asked. We could call it a day,
sa:isfied we had done what we could phys-
ically do. Otherwise, we needed to keep a
quick pace on the Ron Coleman Trail,

which we were picking up. It was I p.m.
and the winter sur- would be gone by 5:30

p.m. The wind was blowing and high
clouds were scudding past.

I hurt - not a sharp-pain or throbbing-
headache hurt, just a fatigued, worn-out,

too- old-for-this hurt. Thankfully, Mike
admitted he was running out of gas. I was
running out of gasp. But quit? No way.

Laurence wasn't complaining at all, due to

occasional windows of great lighting for tak-

ing plictog-raphs, and the fact he'd hiked to
the too of the 9,000-foot Santa Catalinas

above Tucson the week before, and

sumrnited Longs Peak in Colorado, a

I,0oc-f~oter, a few months earlier.

We gained elevat ion again plodding up a
series o- switchbacks. At certain junctures,

Mike stopped to note GPS readings, calling
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Even the milder inclines were testing nerves i

there were patches o= scree - smalerrk
r 4r7

them on the radio to Monika or fellow ham

operators Doug Rose or ReinerJunge, who

were listening on their radios at home. The

second-smallest toe of my left foot began to

cramp. The term "bandy-legged" kept

popping into my head, as in rubber band.

Pangs of vertigo rose on the knife-edged

ridge, which I tried to dismiss by focusing

on the ground directly in front of where I

was stepping.

Along the way, Mike had talked about his

son in the Army, a Cavalry Scout in Iraq,

and his own experiences in Iraq during the

first GulfWar. He would've reenlisted after

9/11 if he didn't think he was too old to be

a soldier. At 52, he was in good shape, but

not at fighting level, he told us.

We climbed into a narrow sliver of grass-

es that led to the base of what Laurence

described as a "friggin' cliff," the 40-foot

wall leading to the Window. We could go

back, Mike offered, meaning two hours

minimum to McKelligon Canyon.

Nothing had snapped or broken, so I

respectfully declined.

The trick to the scramble was to grab a

hand hold on a rock, make sure it was

secure, then pull yourself up, feeling for

footholds wherever you could find them,
hoping they wouldn't crumble. I couldn't

look down, instead fixing my eyes on which

rock to grab next, occasionally glancing up

to see where Mike and Laurence had gone.

I reached the Window, halfway up the wall,

in a cold sweat, too exhausted and woozy to

appreciate the porthole-sized opening in

the wall that you could peer through, if you

liked looking at precipitous drops.

We finally reached a high plateau that

dropped off to the west, becoming Coron-

ado Canyon on El Paso's far west side,

known for the distinctive vein of red ryolite

in the limestone slope in the shape of a

thunderbird. As we moved north, the

streaks of red on the mountain grew more

numerous, indicating volcanic rock, and

the grasses grew thicker and more lush.

The high point on the trail, 6,600 feet,
just below the FAA Towers at the pinnacle

of South Franklin Mountain, was reached

8 hours and 37 minutes and 7.86 miles

after we left North Stanton Street. We had

ascended 5,336 feet - more than a mile -

and descended 3,104 feet. Our coordinates

were N 31.86424, Wio6.49278. We could

see Trans-Mountain Road and glimpses of

the Smuggler's Pass trailhead. The Mam-

moth's Trunk, a bluff in the shape of an

elephant's head, was staring straight at us,

trunk raised, with curved swirls of subdi-

vision streets below as a backdrop.

The late afternoon light was throwing off

sharp shadows, rendering the harsh desert

rubble soft, gentle, and wholly magnifi-

cent. The mountains in the distance were

lighting up - the Organ Mountains above

Las Cruces, Sierra Blanca beyond Cloud-

croft, and the Black Mountains by Silver

City, New Mexico, marking the Gila

Wilderness. We paused to appreciate, but

just for a little bit. The light would be gone

before we hit the last switchbacks down into

Fusselman Canyon. Monika was waiting in

the parking lot, she radioed. To the east

and west, city lights twinkled as we descend-

ed, guided by flashlights.

We finished in pitch dark. Mission com-

plete, Mike radioed to Doug and Reiner.

Our coordinates were N 31.87748, W

106.49386. Elevation: 5,184 feet. We

hiked 9.74 miles in 10 hours, 30 minutes,

climbing 5,594 feet and descending 4,772
feet. Along the way, I collected the dollar

bill found in a lechuguilla on the ridge, a

cigarette butt spotted near South Mount

Franklin, a rusty bottle cap picked up

between the McKelligon Canyon saddle

and the Window, and a piece of light alu-

minum fetched along the ridgeline.

Mike's planning and knowledge of the lay

of the land was invaluable. Teamwork, as

always, proved essential, making any

calculated risk less risky to take. Mike

admitted it was his roughest hike in the 14

years since he left the service. It got Lau-

rence to thinking he'd like to see how many

of the tallest peaks in Texas you could

ascend in a day.

Maybe I'll take Laurence up on his chal-

lenge. I may be getting too old for this.

Whatever happens, for the rest of my life,

whenever I lay eyes on El Paso, I'll be able

to smile to myself, knowing full well what

it's like up there on the backbone of the

rugged range that defines the mountain

city of Texas. *



Fall / Winter

rBy Shel Plante

As migration begins,
the birdwatching
just gets better.
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PERSE-D PARTY - BENTSEN-RIO

GRANDE VALLEY STATE PARK,
MISSION. A variety of activities

focused on both the skies and the

park's wildlife, including viewing the
peak of this year's Perseid meteor
shower (weather permitting). Bring

bug spray, food and drinks, blankets

or folding chairs, plus a red--iltered

I K
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Every Sunday

6ITH ANNUAL BLUEBIRD FESTI-
VAL -WILLS POINT.
EXTREME HUMMINGBIRD XTRAV-
AGANZA - GULF COAST BIRD

OBSERVATORY LAKE JACKSON.
Watch bird banding, adopt a hum-

mingbird, browse the nature store,

walk the nature trails. or buy a plant

to attract hummingbirds and butter-

flies. Guest speakers. 8 a.m- noon.

S2 per adult; kids are free.

x979) 48o-0999; www.gcbo.org

September 12

/

/

I

/

I

/

/~If 2.

flashlight tha: will not spodI your

night vision. 9 p.m. Free with pack

rdrnissior. (956) 584-i156;
www.worldbirdingcenter.:rg

SMITH PO-NT HAWK W CH-

CANDY AESHIER WILDLIFE

MANAGEMENT AREA, SMITH
POINT. Join the annual raptor

migration count on the Texms coast.

8 a.m. Free. (979) 480-0999;

www.gcbo.o-

BIRD WALK - LEWISVILLE LAKE
ENVIRONMENTAL LEARNING

AREA, LEWSVILLE. Birders of all

skilllevels are invited to join a master

birder 3s the group searches the wet-

lands, prairies and woods for just a

few of the 289 avian species docu-

mented there. Ages 10 and up, reser-

vations are required 7:30 a.m. $7

Per persca. (972) 219-7980;
www.ias.un_.edu/lleh. Also October

_o, November= 4, February 13,
\March 13 and A,ril 10.

September 17 - 20

'HTUIMIvER/BIRD CELEBRATION -
ROCKPOEk . Cover 14 speakers and

programs, outdoor e diibits, a band-

ng site, nature-tr late vendor

Booths, Hummer Home visits, bird-

.ng boat exursions, guided field trips

and much more Costs varv.

'8 o) 942 -Xo1

www.rdopo ngbird. comn

September 26

KLEB W COD HUMMINGBIRD

FESTIVAL - KLEB WOODS
NATURE CENTER, TOMBALL.
Everything you want to know about

hummingbirds including identifica-

tion tips and gardening for hum.'--

mingbirds. Games and activities for

the whole family. No food or drink

will be available at th.s event. Free. 9

a.m. - 4 p. m . (281) 357-5324;

www.pzt3. hctx.net/parks/klebwoods

naturepres. aspx
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OCTOBER 10

BIRD WALK - LEWISVILLE

LAKE ENVIRONMENTAL

LEARNING AREA, LEWIS-

VILLE. (See September listing for
details.)

OCTOBER 22 - 24

14TH ANNUAL TEXAS BUT-

TERFLY FESTIVAL- MISSION.

Celebrate the Valley's 2 8 0-plus

species of butterflies. Learn from
internationally renowned speak-
ers and explore the area's natural

habitats on guided field trips.
Costs vary.

(800) 580-2700

OCTOBER 29 - 31

WILD IN WILLACY-

RAYMONDVILLE. A four-day
festival celebrating the natural

bio-diversity of Willacy County.
Birding field trips by airboat,
boating safaris, children's pro-
grams and many other events

throughout the weekend.

Costs vary. (888) 603-6994
www.wildinwillacy.com

SEPTEMBER 26

FALL HAWK WATCH -

FENNESSEY RANCH, BAY-

SIDE. Witness thousands of

hawks lift off from the Mis-

sion River on a private Texas

coastal ranch. Up to 15
species of hawks possible as

you watch kettle after kettle

rise. Lunch included. 7:30

a.m. $62 per person.

(361) 529-6600;

www.fennesseyranch.corm
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EN-RAPTOR-ED - KINKAID

SCHOOL, HOUSTON. The stars
of the event are the raptors from

the Raptor Project. Jonathan

Wood will take you on a wilder-

ness expedition with his raptor
entourage, which includes live

birds of prey from every habitat

on the planet: arctic, desert,
rainforest, wetland, prairie,

woodland and tundra. Lunch

included. ii a.m. - 1 p.m. $100

per person. (979) 48o-0999;

www.gcbo.org
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APRIL 17 & 24

FENNESSEY RANCH SPRING

MIGRATION TRIP -

FENNESSEY RANCH, BAY-

SIDE. Full-day hayride-style

tour with short hikes. Experi-

enced bird guides may spot as

many as 70 - 80 species of

birds. Beginning to expert

birders welcome. 7:30 a.m.

$62. (361) 529-6600;

www.fennesseyranch.com

APRIL 25- MAY 2

GREAT TEXAS BIRDING

CLASSIC - TEXAS COAST.

Head for the Texas coast for

some fun birding in teams to

raise money for coastal habitat

conservation. There are tour-

naments for birders of all skill

levels and any age. Costs vary.

(979) 480-0999;
www.birdingclassic.org

LAST TWO WEEKS
OF APRIL

SPRING SONGBIRD SEMI-
NAR -UPPER TEXAS COAST.

Professionally guided van tours

throughout the Upper Texas

Coast to the best bird sanctuar-

ies during the height of song-

bird and shorebird migration.

$400 per person per week.

(409) 370-1515;

www.galvestonbirders.org

FESTIVAL ON THE BAYOU

2010 - SIMS BAYOU

URBAN NATURE CENTER,

HOUSTON. Celebrate Inter-

national Migratory Bird Day

with Houston Audubon. Festi-

val on the Bayou is full of edu-

cational bird games and activi-

ties, arts and crafts, live bird

displays and lots of fun pro-

grams. 10 a.m. - 3 p.m. $5 per

person. (713) 640-2407;

www.houstonaudubon.org *
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AND YET ON THE AVERAGE DAY 19,0oo-acre
Cooper Lake is practically devoid of anglers.

The reason has to be simply lack of awareness. I don't know of
many anglers who wouldn't enjoy catching five- to 10-pound
hybrids cast after cast, or having two-pound white bass swarm
topwater lures.

Cooper disappeared from anglers' radar in 2006, when the

lake level fell so low it was impossible to access the lake. Record
rains in 2007 refilled the lake and flooded terrestrial vegetation
that had grown up in dry areas.

"That gave the lake a real boost as nutrients entered the
water from the flooded vegetation, and more baitfish were

produced," says Texas Parks and Wildlife Department Inland
Fisheries biologist Aaron Jubar. "Our annual electrofishing
in the fall of 2007 showed lots of baitfish. They are obvious-
ly taking advantage of that new habitat, and the hybrids and
white bass feed on them when they move out into the lake."

Finding baitfish - primarily gizzard shad - is the key to
finding hybrids, says Cooper Lake guide Tony Parker (903-

348-1619).
"When the water temperature hits the 90s, the big gizzard

shad move up on top of humps out in the lake, and the hybrids
follow them," Parker says. "You won't see fish feeding on top.

You might see one or two fish come up, but what you will usu-
ally see is seven or eight shad come screaming out of the water,

the fact the lake was closed to angling for a time.
"Because the lake was so low, nobody fished it, and the fish had

not seen a bait for a year and half," Jubar says. "It was like a new
lake - the fish had just not experienced much angling pressure.
To our benefit, they have not wised up yet."

If there is a downside to the hybrid fishery on Cooper, it is that
the hotter the weather, the better the bite. Zoe Ann Stinchcomb

and I fished with Tony Parker in August 2008 during that string
of 1oo-degree-plus days that wilted most people's desire to do

anything outdoors.

"Meet me at the ramp at 3 p.m.," Parker instructed us. "The
fish won't start biting until late afternoon."

Armed with bottled water, slathered with sunscreen and sweat-
ing profusely just from breathing, we set out on a 106-degree
afternoon with no breeze. "The last two afternoons from three

o'clock to seven we boated 30 fish from three to 10 pounds,"
Parker tells us. "We typically catch seven- to eight-pound

hybrids. I expect the lake record of 11.22 pounds to be broken
this year. The number of fish we are seeing is amazing."

The hybrid fishing is so good that Parker doesn't even bother
with white bass. "We will see seven to eight schools of white bass
on the surface this afternoon," he says, pointing to a spot near
the boat ramp where feeding white bass are beating the water to

a froth. "You can catch as many as you want right now."
As we head across the lake, we seem to have it all to ourselves.

"The lakewasso low nobody fished it, and thefts had
not seen a baitfor ajear and a half" -7, 4

running for their lives. They're not doing that to get a suntan."
TPWD has stocked 1.5 million hybrid striped bass into the

lake since 1996, so there are plenty of them to terrify the shad.
"The lake was impounded in 1991 and is very close to Lake

Fork," Jubar says. "Many people thought it would be the next
Lake Fork and become a superb largemouth bass fishery, but it
became apparent in the mid-199os that would not happen. It is
in a different watershed from Lake Fork and is a fairly turbid lake
with lots of gizzard shad, so we started stocking hybrids to try to
take advantage of what the lake is giving us."

Cooper is subject to annual fluctuations in depth that average

seven to eight feet. As a result, it lacks the shoreline vegetation
that makes Lake Fork so good for largemouth bass (although
Cooper does have lots of flooded timber in the upper end that
is good largemouth habitat).

"Hybrids don't need a lot of vegetation and timber," Jubar
explains. "They are at home in open water areas, because they

are a cross between striped bass, a marine species, and white
bass, a schooling freshwater fish. Whereas largemouths associate
quite a bit with sunfish species, hybrids associate more with
schools of shad. They are like lions with zebras - they will be
nearby at all times."

Parker fishes for hybrids by finding them using his electron-
ics, then offering them four-inch Sassy Shads in salty pepper or
chartreuse or mullet-colored five-inch Storm Wild Eye swim
baits. Both look like shad, and their effectiveness is enhanced by

I recall that writer Noel Coward said that only "mad dogs and
Englishmen go out in the midday sun." Perhaps he should have
included deranged hybrid striper anglers. Even the boat on

plane does not generate enough breeze to keep us comfortable.
It's going to be a miserable afternoon.

But misery is made more bearable by catching fish, and
although they don't start biting for a couple of hours, we have a
ball, albeit a sweaty one. Parker ties a chartreuse Sassy Shad on

one rod and a Storm Wild Eye on the other and has us drop
them to the bottom, then jig them up and down by raising and

lowering the rod tip six inches or so. Hybrids gobble both, and
several times we have a double on, and twice a triple.

I'm used to seeing deep-bodied hybrids, but these brutes are
in a class by themselves. They take drag, jump, run under the
boat and generally behave badly.

Late in the day we see another boat in the distance.
"People see me and wonder what I'm doing," Parker says.

"I'm out in the middle of nowhere casting at nothing."
But the sight of seriously bowed rods is irresistible, and

after a while the boat wanders over. One of the anglers

hails us.

"We've never fished this lake before," he begins, and in
short order Parker has clued him in and even tossed a pack-
age of Storm swim baits over. Another angler has become a

Cooper convert.

"Over the years, we have seen that hybrid lakes get hot for a
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couple of years, and Cocper is ve,y hot right now," Juba- says

- and he's not talking about the weather. 'We talk a lot about

hybrids, but white bass are plentiful, the largemouth bass fish-
ery is good and the lake is loaded with catfish and crappie. Its
t-ie complete package."

Rounding ou: Cocper's attractions are the two state park

units located on the north and south shores of the lake. Both
the Doctco-s Creek Unit on the north shore and the Soatn
Sulphur Unit on :he scu-h shore offer campsites and screened

shelters, bt the South Sulphur Unit also has furnished lake-
side cabins, deluxe screened shelters with air conditioning,
equestrian sices and two lighted fishing piers.

The fishing piers make it possible for boatless anglers to
sample the crappie fishing, which Parker says is fantastic in the
winter. Live minnows or crappie jigs work well, especially

along "the wall" at the Heron Harbor day-use area -n the
South Sulphur Unit. Anglers with boats target crappie in the
floodec timber on the upper end of the reservoir.

While we are reeling in hybrids, Parker tosses out a teaser
that assures I will be corning back tc Cooper next summer.

"We have a very unusual fishe-y on this lake," he says. "In the
summer when :he big grasshoppers are flying, I have some fly-
fishers whc like to fish for catfish with dry flies."

Having a five- cr six-pound catfish slurp a fly cff the surface
has to be as much fun as having a hybrid slam a bait on the

bottom - maybe even more.

Cooper seems primed to remain an outstanding hybrid

striped bass fishery for some :ime to come. T?WD stocked
approxima-ely 200,000 hybrids in both 2007 and 2o08.
and Jubar says he is planning ancther big stocking in 2009.

"We will have multiple year classes, wi:h lots of two-to-four

and four-to-six pounders, and a lot of even bigger fish chat
will give you a real workout," he says. "If the lake stays essen-
tially full like i: is now, that jumpstarts the food chain. If we
have that habitat there supplying the predator fish with fcod,
we are going to see the fishery continue to improve."

Jubar notes that Cooper fares well when compared to bet-

ter-known East Texas lakes like Takawoni.

"In the past few years we have seen more white bass and

hybrids in our sampling tnan we do on Tawakoni,' he says. 'I
can't say how it compares to other good hybrid fisheries, but

the quality of fishing is stellar."

And it's not just hybrids, Jubar points out He -ished the
lake a couple of weeks before Zoe Ann and I did, and he was
enthralled.

"It was neat to see acres of white bass feeling on the surface "
he says. "There were lots of baitfish fleeing - i: was like some-
thing on the Dzscovery Channel. To see :hat happening and
cast into the middle of it and have them take your bait is very
exciting, and only with white bass and hybrids do ycu see that

very often."

Ironically, Jubar says, the one thing Cocper neeas to keep it
an outstanding fishery is more anglers.

"Our hatchery system has limited caFacity, and hybrids are
at a premium," he says. "In crder for Cooper to continue to

get stockings of hybrids, we need to be able :o show that
anglers are utilizing these fish - we need :o have data to show

that people are using the lake."

Wake up! This is no dream!

Cooper needs you - now. *
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Hey, wait a minute - don't hurt that snake! Sure, a few
kinds are deadly, but most are harmless. In Texas, we have
76 species of snakes, the largest number found in any U.S.
state. That's really good news. Why? Because snakes eat
mice, rats and other critters that can spread diseases. Like
turtles and lizards, snakes are cold-blooded reptiles, which
means their body temperature changes depending on their
surroundings. Scientists who study snakes are called
herpetologists. If you learn about snakes, too, then you'll
be less afraid of these beneficial animals.

GAZINE.COM
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Did You Know?- I
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• Srr cfl snakes can live up to 12 years.
Lo e kinds cmnri IA or 0m0 \"m '

• Have you ever found a snake skin?

That's how snakes grow - by shedding

their old skir..

• Because snakes burn Up little
energy, they don't need much food.

Some eat once a week w,dle others

dine only a couple of ir;es a year!

• When they do eat, snakes

swallow their food 'like a

mouse or frog) w-sole.

• Snake Menu: slugs, u orms, fish,
birds, mice, eggs, other snakes. • Snakes brumate (like hibernation) in the

winter and come out of their dens in the spring.
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CORL SNAKE
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RATTLESNAKE

ill af w.
Red and black, friend to Jack.

MILK SNAKE

w TN

F,AT SNAKE

] Venomous
or poisonous?

A, animal that ca. bite or

sing cnd inject c harmful
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WHY DO SNAKES COIL UP? Curling up

helps a snake stay warm or moist. Some

snakes coil up before they strike at prey.

Think of a spring. Ifyou hold it down, then

let go, what happens? BOING! A snake

can strike with more force! Make your

own coiled snake from a paper plate. First

draw a spiral (like the picture) on a plate,

Using markers or crayons, color your

snake. Cut the plate along the spiral line.

Glue on a forked tongue and googly eyes if
you like. Then attach a piece of string or

yarn to the head and hang it up!

rV

Poisonous

or venomous?

Black widow

~~1AiI ~3

2PO SONOUS

0 eancer
POlSONOU S

I

4

Pus
caterpillar

Wheel bug --

k ' J M istletoe

Jellyfish -

a nset

POISONOUS

<POISONOUS

POISONOUS

POISONOUS

POISONOUS

POISONOUS
Answers below.

TEACHER RESOURCE *
Visit www.tpwmagazine.com to download
a printable PDF, access lesson plans, find
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Texas Parks and Wildlife
HUNT TEXAS
ONLINE CONNECTION

1.Go to www.tpwd.state.tx.us/hunttexas
to get started

2. Click on the link for "New Users Start Here"
3. Select a private username and password
4. Browse all lease listings or search for specific types of

leases under the "Find a Lease" link
5. Once you find a lease, contact the lancowner through

the "Contact Hunter or Landowner" link

USE THIS FREE SERVICE TO FIND A

www.tpwd.state.tx.us/hunttexas •

ah

1 t~ 0j fl



#

n F

1

¶1

Al
ee

A~\ ,J>1

t 'P. kY iA

'i t

r

t.

fit, 
.

?



LEGEND, LORE & LEGACY

Li

yThe 

inimi table Edward Ned' Frig cha a 
_- y

BY WENDFE T1

Fritz shared lore about the forest wildflow-

ers and plants with him. It even influenced

his decision to pursue a career in conserva-

tion; he now works for The Nature Con-

servancy in Austin.

"It was pretty amazing for someone who

was that prominent and that much of a

leader to pay attention to someone who was
ii years old," Bezanson says. "Ned had an

amazing ability to reach out to people of all

ages and to see their value."

During Fritz's long and storied career, he

earned a law degree from Southern

Methodist University, married his sweet-

In 1981, one curious 11-year-old boy
found himself on a hike with the inimitable

Edward "Ned" Fritz during one of the orig-

inal Texas Wilderness Pow Wows. Fritz was

already renowned as "the father of Texas

conservation," a man who had spent years

fighting to preserve wilderness, halt

clearcutting in national forests, and inspire

others to action. His red hair had started

turning white with age, but his passion for

conservation continued to grow. The mem-

orable hike was a perfect example of how the

man often known more for his passionate

words and indomitable spirit also inspired

people in gentle, life-changing ways.

"He made a big deal about me just

because I was young and interested in the

plants and forests and outdoors," says David

Bezanson, who recalls the hike on which

TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE * 51

heart Genie and raised four daughters,

served as a Navy flight instructor during

World War II (he taught George H.W. Bush

to fly), worked as an advisor on consumer

affairs in President Lyndon B. Johnson's

administration, and ran a successful law

practice. On retiring in the 1970s, he went

on to change Texas conservation with his

trademark fiery grit.

Relentless. Fearless. Passionate. Persis-

tent. His friends and colleagues use these

words to describe him. He was a lover of

natural ecosystems and a lover of truth and

(continued on page 55)

I

HE WAS A LOVER OF NATURAL ECOSYSTEMS AND A LOVER

OF TRUTH AND WORKED TENACIOUSLY TO ENSURE BOTH

PREVAILED. HIS PERSISTENCE IS THE STUFF OF LEGENDS.
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GOODS AND SERVICES FOR THE OLTDOOF ENTHUSIAST

H A R K E T P L A C E
CALL FOR MORE INFORMATION & MIEC--ANICAL SPECIFICATIONS: (512) 3E9-8707

" Full Day / Half Iay
0 Ban rp
" Ce
" Kayk h

aBffin trips

dar Bayou Trips

SKay utle Drop off / pic p
a Kayak Rentals

da BaouTip

Call (361) 463-6545
rockportredrtnnerc@yahoo. con 
www.rock portre drunrer ccrm

HUNT BIG BUCKS

of prime Seer

country - Hill

Country and South

Texas.

HlI-11 tropI

mature 8 point

bucks, 130 to 150

B&'-, hogs.

Lodge and meals included!

RAW Ranches
Bob Worsham 830-367-7222
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WWW.MARSHRIDER.COM OR (903) 898-2462 1

BOAT INSPECTIONS / APPRAISALS
by accredited an-1 certi ied marine

surveyor,'ir sp-ctor ani appraiser

Donald Fatterson.

Corpus Christ :361) 884-1033
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Save Money on Gas!
Vacation in an Undiscovered Paradise Closer to Home,.,

Retreat -o the Hills
for a Week

or Weekend of
Relaxation &Adventure

~ 1.

"YurH NCountry Home Away from Home"

Rio Frio Lodging
810.966.2320a www.tlolodging.com

Alooffering
Nature, Bding & Sunset Bat Flight Tours
www.hillcountryadventures.com

PR T N'D S

Lake Whitneg-Ro:<y Creek .edge. Clean cabins
24--tr. fishing, largest covered fishir.g & boat docks.

www.rockyc-eaklodge.com (254) 622-3383

V'eh's B&B. (er.tr-zll located in :he Rio Grande Valley,
sprcializing in scout ern hospitality
wwvw.vieh.com (956) 425-4651

Exceptional custom gates.
trailswestgatecompany.com

979.277.9926
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ARCHEOLOGICAL

SOCIETY
'F EERVEY OUR MERITAGE
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www.eivees, Junatorecentmc

FREE
Information!
Circle the numbers on the card

that correspond to advertisers

that interestyou. Then mail

the postage-paid card.

1. Amarillo, Texas, pg. 21

800-692-1338

www.visitamarillotx.com

2. Bay City, Texas, pg. 21

800-806-8333

www.visitmatagorda.org

3. Corpus Christi, Texas, pg. 15

800-766-BEACH

www.visitCorpusChristiTx.org

4. El Paso CVB, pg. 9

800-351-6024

www.visitelpaso.com

5. Kerrville, Texas CVB, pg. 21

800-221-7958

www.kerrvilletexascvb.com

6. Laredo CVB, pg. 14

800-361-3360

www.visitlaredo.com

7. Port Aransas, Texas, pg. 11

8oo-45-COAST

www.portaransas.org

8. Rockport-Fulton, pg. 17

800-242-0071

www.rockport-fulton.org

9. San Marcos Texas, pg. 12

888-200-5620

www.toursanmarcos.com

10. South Padre Island, Texas, pg. 16

www.sopadre.com

11. Spincast Wildlife Feeders, pg. 52

800-950-7087

www.spincastfeeders.com

12. Tyler, Texas, pg. 21,

800-235-5712

www.TylerTexas. com

13. Weslaco Chamber of Commerce,

pg. 21

www.nature(ohweslaco.com

-



fAcco, * The Great Stays of

HT T e x a S ( H A T )HATS ( AT
includes the state's finest bed
& breakfast inns, country
tnns, guesthouses and

otf Texas distinctive hotels. The
HAT seal of approval means that the proper-
ty is not only beautiful but unique, sparkling
clean and also is full of Texas charm. For a
full listing of HAT accommodations, visit us
at vwww.hat.org or call (800) HAT-0368.

* Texas Ranch Life. Restored historic Texas
homes on 1,

4 0
0-acre ranch between Bellville &

Chappell Hill. Weekend rental includes bass fishing,
trail and chuckwagon rides, cutting, bird/coyote/rac-
coon hunting and cow works available.

www.texasranchlife.com (866) TEXASRL

* Mariposa Ranch. Cabins, fireplaces, Jacuzzis
for two, romantic dinners. "Enchanted Evening"

packages, swimming pool. Southern Living
www.mariposaranch.com (877) 647-4774

* Meyer B&B. On Cypress Creek, Hill Country,
mid-1800s stage stop, Texas landmark. Pool, hot

tub, fireplaces, golf.
www.meyerbedandbreakfast.com (888) 995-6100

* Cabin on Verde Creek & Old School
House B&B. Cabin retreat on beautiful Verde
Creek or the historic Old School House B&B on
the Guadalupe Valley Wine Trail. Hill country
comfort at its best.

www.hillcountrycomfort.com (830) 995-2511

* The Whistler B&B. 1859 Victorian home.
lovingly restored. Original antiques. Peaceful
atmosphere on 3 wooded acres. Gourmet breakfast.

www.thewhistlerbnb.com (800) 404-2834

B

* Palo Alto Creek Farm. Landmark historic
German-Texas farmstead on the creek. Ancient
oaks, abundant wildlife, Hill Country tranquility.
Beautifully renovated log cabin, barn, farmhouse,
all with private spa therapy rooms.

www.paloaltocreekfarm.com (800) 997-0089

* Settler's Crossing Bed and Breakfast.
Private historic log cabins and cottages spread
over 35 park-like acres, just minutes from town.

www.settlerscrossing.com (800) 874-1020

* Historic Kuebler-Waldrip Haus &
Danville Schoolhouse. 4 3

-acre deer haven
near Cruene, rivers. Getaways, reunions, wed-
dings, corporate retreats. 10 luxurious rooms,

Jacuzzis. Delicious breakfasts.

www.kueblerwaldrip.com (800) 299-8372

* The Lamb's Rest Inn. Located on the
Guadalupe River. Featuring garden with fountain.
pool, and hot tub, private balconies and fire-
places. Delightful breakfasts often served alfresco.

www.lambsrestinn.com (888) 609-3932

* Gruene Mansion Inn. Premier romantic
B&B, next door to Gruene Hall and overlooking
the Guadalupe River... a little Texas Magic.

www.GrueneMansioninn.com (830) 629-2641

Don't miss the

.'- .,

512-799-1045 or 512-389-8707
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THIS MONTH'S INNSIDER CHOICE
is Meyer Bed & Breakfast on Cypress Creek

Originally built as a stage stop, this 1850s Texas landmark r
complex is located in the heart of the Hill Country

overlooking Cypress Creek. Meyer B & B offers decorated
rooms and romantic suites with private fireplaces, Jacuzzi
tubs for 2, sitting areas and pillow-top beds for your relax-
ation. Enjoy a complimentary hearty full breakfast while

viewing the deer across the creek. For a scenic and relaxing
getaway, we are only a phone call away!

Meyer Bed & Breakfast on Cypress Creek
Comfort, TX

(88) 95- 100 MEYER BED & BREAKAsT ON CYPRESS CREEK
www.meyerbe and reakfast.com COMFORT, TX.

*. .0

HOPES' HOUSE
Roc,poRT, TEXAS
(800) 924-1008
www.hoopeshouse.com -

NAT IONALLY HISTORIC VtI kIAN HOME.
EIGHT ROOMS EACH WITH PRIVATE BATH.
FuLLt BREAKFAST INCLUDED.CALL FOR BROCHURE.

The Hill Country's Oldest &

Largest Outdoor Market

+70+ Boot ofeveryjthing
'oujust can't ive without

1st SATURDAY
March - December

Open 7am - 4pm
Lions Field • FM2325 • Wimberley

512-847-2201
www.shopmarketdays.com

-I



(ccnt nJed from page 51)

-' 4'

-.

worked tenaciously :o ensure both pre-

vailed. He despised when monetary gain

was placed before managing the r-atural

world in a sustainable way - one that

ensured its integrity would be maintained

for future generations. His persistence is

tne stuff of legends.

His early and sustained advocacy fc r the

Big Thicket of East Texas epitomizes his

determination. The battle for this treas-

ured forest gees as far back as 1927, but by

the 1c70s, r any longtime advocates lost

thei- oomph. Fritz would drop by the house

offellow activ-st GeraldineWatson, a natu-

ralist who wrote Refections on the _%ches,

refasing to let her give up on the cause.

He also knocked on local residents' doors,

ale-iating fears associated with having fec-

eral land ownership in their backyard Con-

gress established the Big Thicket Nat-onal

Preserve in 974.

"He was very instrumental in passage of

the Big Thicket National Preserve

(BTNP). I can't go over there and cancer

down Village Creek withou: think-ng

about Ned Fritz," says former TPWD

Executive Director Andy Sar-som now

executive director of the River Systen-s

Institute in San Marcos.

"He could get people to devote huge

amounts of time and resources to

environmental issues. He was very difficult

to say 'no' to," says Sansom, who me- Fritz

ir the 19703, when Sansom worked in -he

Department cf the Interior and Fritz had

come to lobby Congress for the creation cf

the BTNP.

- never met anyone quite like him He
had flaming red hair and he talked a mile a

minute. He was a very colorful and eccen-

tric character,' says Sansom of his first

impressions. He recalls that when Fritz was

excited about an issue he'd cften begin a

conversation by saying "Lookie" and then

roll out a map or some document. "Lke

many, many other young people, he was a

sort of an early mentor to me. I was thrilled i
and privileged to actually get to know him."

Fritz established several nature organiza-

tions and helped prese-ve mcre thar a

quarter million acres of land. He founded

the Texas Comrrmittee on Natural Resources

(TCONR, now Texas Conservation

Alliance) and Natural Area Preservation

Association (now Texas Larad Conservancy),
as well as several other regional and state

chapters o- organizations, including co-

founding the Texas Chapter of The Nature

Conservancy. He was instrumental in pass-

ing the Texas Wdc.erness Act, leading the

charge to set aside five wilderness areas in

the national forests of East Texas.

"There are examples of his legacy on the

ground all over Texas," sate Sansem.

Fritz's impact ex-ended nationwide. He

played a role in passing both the 1969

National Envircnmental PolicyAct and the

1976 National Fzrest ManagementAct. He

served as a litigating attorney with 7CONR

petitioning the J.S. Forest: Se-vice to stop

clearcutting in lawsuits spar_nng three

decades. His occasionally indignant tone is

evident in his 19d9 cook Cacarcutting: A Crime

Against Nature:

'A clearcut looks like a war zone. It is the

radical surgery of the timber business. The

soil washes off lipe blood."

Texas Parks & Wlidhfe magazine ran an art--

cle in 2000 about Fritz, which resulted in

many opinionated etters to the editor.

"We got some criticism by people in the

forest service and others because Ned was so

controversial," Sansom says, "but quite

frankly I was proud of the magazine for

doing that. The fact that he was controver-

sial was one of the reasons he was effective."

Sansom and Fritz worked together on and

off throughout their lives.

"I did not agree with all of Ned's positions

on various issues, but I always felt we were

very blessed by having a person who was will-

ing to go to the extremes that he did to bring

change to institutions like federal agencies,

because they don't change on their own,"

Sansom says.

"A lot of people were angry because he

challenged their beliefs, but with Ned it was

never personal," Bezanson says about his

mentor. "It was simply about good steward-

ship ofland and wildlife. Ned just wanted us

to learn the truth."

Fritz also had a lifelongimpact on David's

mom,Janice Bezanson, who startedvolun-

teering with Fritz and TCONR doing filing

and other simple duties. "The first thing I

knew, I was debating a forest service super-

visor on the local TV station!" she says. Fritz

had a way of seeing the potential in people.

She workedwith Fritz closely for more than

25 years, and became a close friend. Today,

she is Texas Conservation Alliance's execu-

tive director.

"I lost count of the things Ned accom-

plished that people said couldn't be done.

He was the most persistent person on the

face of the earth," she says. But she also

recalls a gentler side that fewer people knew.

"He had a marvelous sense of humor,
very deadpan. His motivation and per-

sonal relationships were very affectionate.

His family and his daughters adored him.

He was very musical and wrote songs, and

he's written some wonderful poetry."

Fritz's softer side emerges clear and mem-

orably in another bookhe authored, Realms

of Beauty: A Guide to the Wilderness Areas of East

Texas, a fitting tribute to a natural landscape

that would not be preserved in its current

form were it not for the man who penned

these words:

"The freer a forest is from the manipu-

lations of human beings, the more clearly

the spirit of earth and sky is manifested in

the marvelous processes that we sense. Let

our eyes and minds now drink the beauty

and sing the praises of seven areas where, by

the grace of humankind, East Texas plant

communities may survive and evolve as long

as life endures in this verdant region." *
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Kick off the season right! with huge savings
on hundreds of products and numerous FUlE seminars,

we'll help you have a Irophy hunt this year.

:b

OVER 50 NATIONAL
PROS GIVING F

HUNTING SEMINARS!

I-

I

TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THE LOWEST PRICES OF
BASS PRO THE SEASON ON
SHOPS®VISA NW2009 GEAR!GLN REBATE!

TF E E NEXT
GENERATIONYOUTH

AND PARENTWEEKEND.
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