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Stories of
Stewardship:

The Stewardship Fund
was established in 1989
in honor of two former
Wisconsin governors,
Gaylord Nelson
and Warren
Knowles,
whose early contributions
to conservation set the
standard for bipartisan
government involvement
in environmental
protection. Building on
the work of Nelson,
Knowles, and others,
the Stewardship Fund is
designed to be a consistent
funding source for the
state to purchase key
lands for recreation and
preservation, and also to
provide grants to local
governments and nonprofits looking to protect
special places in their
own communities.

Tales from Wisconsin’s Big Backyard

C

lose your eyes and think of your
favorite Wisconsin place. It could be your
secret fishing hole, or your family’s favorite
summer picnic spot. Maybe it’s the bike
trail that gives you a welcome escape route
from your everyday routine. Or maybe it’s
the spot where your grandfather took you
hunting, where you hope to hunt with your
own grandkids someday.
Thanks to the Knowles-Nelson Stewardship
Fund, Wisconsin is full of beloved places
like these, available for everyone to enjoy.
In these pages, you will find just a few of
the countless stories about Wisconsinites’
strong connections with, and lasting
memories of, natural places protected by the
Stewardship Fund.
Since it began, the Stewardship Fund has
helped to preserve over 450,000 acres of
photo Ralph Curtis, www.rcwildlife.com



woodland, prairie, parks and trails all across
Wisconsin. Some of these places, like the Ice
Age Trail, the Kettle Moraine State Forest, or
the Turtle-Flambeau Flowage, are well-known
to many of us, attracting thousands of visitors
annually from Wisconsin and beyond.

We hope this collection of stories inspires
you to get outside and discover what
the Stewardship Fund is doing in your
community.

But the Stewardship Fund is also at work
outside the headlines, right in our own
backyards. The Stewardship Fund protects
the community parks, waterfront areas, and
walking trails that make Wisconsin a truly
enjoyable place to live.
The stories you are about to read show
that the Stewardship Fund is about so much
more than land protection. It is about the
recreational activities and outdoor traditions
that bring us together with our friends and
families. It is about ensuring that the best
of Wisconsin’s natural wonders remain
available to those who cannot afford to buy
their own little piece. And most of all, the
Stewardship Fund is about a promise that
future generations will be able to enjoy
all the benefits of Wisconsin’s rich natural
heritage that are available to us today.
photo Greater Milwaukee Foundation
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I was first introduced to the land now known as the Ottawa Wildlife Refuge

Gifts of Conservation
Ottawa Wildlife Refuge, Waukesha County
By Ralph Curtis, in memory of Ruben Barsamian

Ruben always told me that he was going to preserve his land for generations. He would
say, “People need to start preserving and quit destroying, before it’s too late!” Ruben had a
dream of calling his preserve the Ottawa Wildlife Refuge. In 2003, his dream became reality.
With help from the Knowles-Nelson Stewardship Fund, the Waukesha County Land
Conservancy was able to purchase the land. Ruben had achieved his goal.

The Ottawa Wildlife Refuge
in Waukesha County is open
to the public for hiking, birding,

Years ago, Ruben had a group of us plant a few thousand oaks and pines on
the property. He handed us a power auger and two wooden post-hole diggers,
and we planted the hard way. It took a little longer than if we had used a tree
planter behind a tractor, but the rewards of hard work and the feel of dirt in
our hands was worth the effort. While I planted, I would think of the years
that these fields were farmed and
all the hard work it must have
taken to clear the land. Now I
was helping nature reverse the
process.

and other non-motorized recreation activities. The Waukesha
County Land Conservancy also
holds a lottery for permits to
hunt deer within the refuge
each year. The 320-acre property
was preserved in 2003 with the
help of a $688,000 grant from
the Stewardship Fund.
Northern hawk owl
(above), Eastern wild
turkeys (right) and
Wood ducks (far right).



more than 10 years ago. On a cool autumn day, I rapped at the door of the house where
Ruben Barsamian lived. A meek-looking old man answered the door, and I asked permission
to hunt deer on his property. As I started to explain that I would be willing to exchange
hard work for his permission to hunt, the old man cut me off and abruptly scolded, “O.K.!
Be here next Tuesday and bring a chainsaw if you have one!” This wasn’t a frail old man
at all! He was a strong man, determined to do things his way, and was very stubborn
when his mind had set a goal.

This past year, the Waukesha
County Land Conservancy created new
wetland wildlife habitat by filling in some of
the ditches on the property, which had been
created to prevent flooding back when the
OWR was farmland. The resulting ponds

and wetlands were quickly utilized by
wood ducks this spring. Photographing
this beautiful, shy waterfowl can be problematic, but it is an enjoyable challenge
to sit on the edge of a pond and patiently
wait these birds out.
One of the most memorable experiences
I have had on the OWR was during the
“Invasion” of 2005—the influx of northern
birds from Canada due to factors such as
weather or lack of food. In early March, I
was walking the refuge, camera in hand,
enjoying the late winter day and looking
for nothing in particular. I noticed an
unusual clump in an aspen about 70 yards
away. As I approached it, I recognized
the unmistakable silhouette of a perched
Northern Hawk Owl. He had flown all
this way just to get his picture taken! An

amazing bird topped off an amazing day
at the refuge.
I’ve been coming to the OWR to photograph wildlife for 10 years now. To be able
to pursue my passion on such a unique
property is extraordinary. I also continue
to hunt whitetail deer here each fall, and
it is a comfort knowing that I will be able
to participate in deer management here for
years to come.
Recently, while hunting on an oak ridge
overlooking a swamp of tamarack, I was
taken aback by the uniqueness of the OWR.
The 320-acre property is as diverse as any
other in this part of the state. Tangled
swamps feed rain water into ditches
bordering the property. Oak openings, pine
stands, meadows, fields, and wooded

drumlins are scattered throughout the
tamarack swamps, which are often full of
whitetail deer. This is the kind of place that
rescues your mind when your day at work
becomes too hectic, or today’s fast-paced
world cripples your soul. There is peace
of mind knowing that three-car garages
and upscale homes, which dominate the
surrounding landscape, will never invade
this refuge.
Ruben Barsamian passed away during the
summer of 2005 at the age of 84. He was
able to achieve what few of us are capable
of doing: making our dreams come true.
Seeing his land become the wildlife refuge
of his imagination was the final chapter in
a lifetime of land stewardship. I am so very
thankful that I can continue visiting the land
Ruben loved as I did when he was alive.
The OWR appears to have a bright future,
and was lucky to be bypassed by development. This is all due to a gentleman with a
love of the land and the things that call it
home, a group of people who run a conservancy very professionally, and a Stewardship
Fund that made preserving this land all
possible. Every interaction I have on the
refuge is a gift, a gift of conservation.
photos Ralph Curtis, www.rcwildlife.com



As a retired DNR wildlife biologist and an active volunteer in several conservation
groups, I’ve been involved in public land acquisition in Wisconsin for nearly 40 years.

When I started with the DNR, most of our acquisition money for wildlife management
lands came from a tax charged on arms and ammunition. When Gaylord Nelson was
governor, he created the Outdoor Recreation Act Program (ORAP), providing funds for
recreational land acquisition by imposing a penny per pack tax on cigarettes. That program
has evolved into the Knowles-Nelson Stewardship Fund we know today.

A Sportsman on
Stewardship
Crex Meadows Wildlife Area,
Burnett County

Many tracts of land near my home in Northwestern Wisconsin were bought with
Stewardship funds, but a recent acquisition is my favorite. Some years ago, a key tract of
land on the northwest corner of the Crex Meadows Wildlife Area was put up for sale. The
170-acre tract was an old farm with idle agricultural fields, a young red pine plantation and
the northern half of a small prairie lake. A local attorney bought the land, and when he
died, his widow inherited the old farm.

By Jim Evrard

The Crex Meadows Wildlife
Area near Grantsburg in Burnett
County encompasses over
30,000 acres of wetland, woodland, and restored brush prairie.
The area has been publicly
protected since 1946, with
Stewardship funding continuing
to support its growth, preservation and maintenance. Crex
Meadows is known for its
hunting, hiking and wildlife
observation opportunities.

photos Crex Meadows staff

The south shore of the lake had been owned by the DNR for
years, and it was home to nesting waterfowl, loons, and even a
pair of osprey. It was feared that when the land on the northern
side was sold, summer residences would be built and the wildlife use of the wetland would decrease drastically. But these
fears were never realized due to good land stewardship by the
former owners. The only change made to the land was a duck
hunting blind used by the family on the northern edge of the
lake. The widow’s son-in-law is conservation-minded, and he
suggested that she sell the land to the DNR so that it would
be included in the Crex Meadows project. Now the lakeshore is completely owned by the
public and should remain wild forever.
In addition to the Stewardship Fund, the Friends of Crex and the Sharp-tailed Grouse
Society contributed funds to purchase the land, but the Stewardship Fund was the catalyst
that put together the partnership needed to buy the property. This partnership between a



public agency and private conservation groups is a good example
of cooperation between the government and its citizens. This
spirit of cooperation continues in
other projects including habitat
management and recreational
development.
As a retired person on a pension, I
can’t afford to own land for hunting
and other outdoor recreation. Land
values have skyrocketed to a point
where only wealthy persons can
afford to buy and own extensive
tracts of land or lakeshore. The
rest of us increasingly depend
upon public property for our outdoor recreation needs. Through the
years, I’ve watched wildlife on the
lake and surrounding grasslands.
I’ve hunted deer and wild turkeys
on the edges of the property since
the DNR acquired the land, and
I’m looking forward to hunting
ducks on the lake. Thanks to the
Stewardship Program, I should be
able to continue my recreational
use of the property for many years
in the future.


When you think of a lighthouse, what images come before you? Maybe it’s a

Living History at
“Death’s Door”
Pottawatomie Lighthouse, Rock Island,
Door County
By Tom Cornell

Rock Island State Park
is accessible by ferry from
Washington Island off the tip of
Door County. The Stewardship
Fund has provided nearly
$63,000 in matching grants
to the Friends of Rock Island
for lighthouse restoration,
maintenance, and interpretive
displays.

solitary tower on a bluff next to the ocean. Or maybe it’s a tall sentry standing guard on a
rock, warning the passing vessels of what lurks below the water. Lighthouses represent a
way of life that lives on in the memories of just a few people. My family and I are some of
those lucky few: in return for serving as volunteer docents, we were able to live for a week
at the Pottawatomie Lighthouse on Rock Island, off the tip of Door County, Wisconsin.
The Pottawatomie lighthouse was restored through collaboration between the Friends of
Rock Island and the DNR, with support from the Knowles-Nelson Stewardship Fund. I
was particularly interested in staying there as my great uncle, Edward Cornell, had served
as a lighthouse keeper there from 1911 to 1928. I come from a long line of lighthouse keepers;
my grandfather, great-grandfather, and great-great-grandfather were all keepers at different
lighthouses around Lake Michigan.
The Pottawatomie was the first lighthouse on Wisconsin’s Lake Michigan shore. The
opening of the Erie Canal in 1825 had opened up the western Great Lakes for trade, and with
the increased maritime traffic, the treacherous waters off the tip of the Door peninsula
quickly came to be known as “death’s door.” Ship owners from Detroit petitioned the
government for a light at this dangerous strait between the waters of Green Bay and Lake
Michigan, and the Pottawatomie lighthouse was born.
The current incarnation of the Pottawatomie Lighthouse was built in 1858, two
decades after the first version went up and was torn down. The lighthouse has
never had running water nor electricity, so every morning we pumped water
from the well out in the yard. We actually got used to it, and after being there
for a few days we were rewarded by the sight of warblers that flew down to play
in the puddles that formed in the grass around the pump.
The land surrounding the lighthouse is now a state park. The diversity of the
terrain, flora, and fauna of the island is absolutely amazing. The northern part
of the island rises out of the lake over 100 feet high with bluffs of dolomite
limestone capped by cedar, firs, and birches. On the east end are the limestone
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formations known as the “windows,”
where waves, freezing, and thawing have
created openings in the rock that one
could look or even walk through.
The Fernwood Trail is lined with ferns
like I’ve never seen anywhere else;
Ostrich ferns and maidenhair were just
a few that I noticed. One morning while
taking a walk along the eastern side of the
island, I noticed a nesting pair of bald eagles. I have also seen many deer as well as
gray foxes, which would come to the clearing by the lighthouse around dusk every
evening. Many of the trails are lined with
an amazing array of wildflowers: Indian
Pipes, Jack-in-the-pulpits, Lady’s Slippers,
just to name a few.
The Thordarson Trail traverses the entire perimeter of the island and is named
after one of its great protectors. Chester
Thordarson, a wealthy Chicago inventor,
purchased the island in the early 1900s and
for several years worked with passion to
not only create his own retreat, but also to
protect the natural beauty of this place.
He built a magnificent water tower of
stone from the island, as well as a massive
stone boathouse that has been restored
with the original Icelandic carved-wood

furniture and is very
impressive to see.
Thordarson was also a
great student of botany,
and was reported to have
walked the island speaking
to visitors at length about
the many different species
he found there. His heirs
sold the island to the state of
Wisconsin in 1965 and it became
a state park, destined to be preserved for future generations.
When you step foot on Rock
Island, you are very aware that
you are a visitor. Very little
evidence of human habitation
is evident—only the remains of
Thordarson’s retreat, an old fishing village, and the Pottawatomie
Lighthouse. If you’re looking
for a place where the eagles fly
and the terrain is as diverse as
the plant and animal life, then
Rock Island is the place for you.
You will need to bring your hiking boots and a camera to capture its beauty.
When you leave, I promise you will leave
with a peaceful heart and a longing to
return to this unique place.

photos Scott Bernstein
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A Place to Belong
Poems from Pine Creek, Pierce County
By Casey Miller and Susan Wilkins

Pine Creek is a Class 1 trout
stream in Pierce County in
western Wisconsin. Steep
wooded bluffs above the creek
make it a picturesque fishing
spot. With the help of local
landowners and $440,000
in matching grants from the
Stewardship Fund, West
Wisconsin Land Trust has
purchased over 230 acres of
surrounding land, protecting
the quality of the creek for
generations to come.

What I love most about Pine Creek
is that it isn’t really about me
the me
that feels somehow so different from the wind and the rain, the stems of
flowers, the falling leaves
This quiet coulee
still untouched enough
the unarmed beauty
the raw bouquet
perfection realized
petal by petal
wing by shimmering wing
When I turn the corner
to Rustic Road and park my car to
begin another journey through her
Enchantment
something happens
every time
every time I go there
I breathe each breath more deeply
my eyes and my whole being fill with the awe and beauty of what
surrounds me here
I am taken out of my small, singular self and placed back into a world
where I belong
Along the way
I am reminded of who I really am
That the beating of my heart is not that different from the beating steel of
fin on water
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That my own eyes reflect the same grace as that barred owl looking
down at me now
That my bright spirit contains the very essence that these ten thousand
trilliums hold

Pine Creek late October
Listen—the north wind
is threading the glass
ropes of its body
thru the dry grass

Along the way
I am reminded that I truly belong
To this ancient valley with her deep creeks and carpets of wildflowers
To this quiet place where souls are allowed to stir
To this fragile dream that we all share and sculpt together

this one moment
tunneling forward
can you catch it
can you hold it

Along the way
I am reminded of who I really want to be in this world
A bolt of lightening on a summer night
A warbler singing in the treetops
A human being absolved of the duties of separation

It comes with its
snake shaped head
hissing thru the treetops
crosshatched and stiffening
into winter

What I love most about Pine Creek
Is that it is without question the we of me.

dancing slanted up the valley
tracing silver the cold spine
of pine creek
and a few humble rooftops

Susan Wilkins

and look
how light reaches down
with its white ladders
as the canopy burns empty
leaf by falling leaf
into sky
photos Susan Wilkins

Casey Miller
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The first railroad line connecting Lake Michigan and the Mississippi River

From Rail to Trail
The Springfield Depot on the White River
State Trail, Walworth County
By Chris Brookes

The old CM&SP depot serves
bikers, walkers, and other
curious folk traveling the White
River State Trail. Completed in
2003, the White River State
Trail stretches 11 miles along
a converted railroad bed
between the cities of Elkhorn
and Burlington in southeastern
Wisconsin. The City of Lake
Geneva and Walworth County
together have received more
than $175,000 in Stewardship
grants for land acquisition and
trail development.

ran through Springfield, Wis. in 1855. It was an important stop—not just a jerkwater, whistle
stop, or tank town. A mail route, a retail line for grain, wool, lumber, milk, and butter, and
a passenger stop with a real depot, the hub of the community until…“FIRE!”
The old wooden building burned down on August 12, 1910, after 55 years of service.
I am the new depot, and I’m 95
“Ride your new-fangled bicycles uphill
years old now. I’m the Chicago,
from here, past farms and downhill through
Milwaukee & St. Paul (CM&SP)
Depot. For years I weathered unvillages. Listen to the native birdsong in the
der summer sun, seasonal rains,
country quiet.”
and winter snows, my paint fading
and dust collecting. Robins’ nests bearded my eaves, and raccoon families burrowed below.
All around me the community withered. My vacant windows stared at neglected tracks
tangled with brush and trees. Small critters had the right-of-way for years. Wildflowers
followed the tracks. Warblers whistled instead of engines. Cows grazed unafraid of the
frightful cowcatcher. The last train passed me by more than 20 years ago.
If my walls could talk—oh, the stories they could tell! I remember the milk train switching
the dairy car to the siding at Schinke’s creamery, the work train bringing gandy dancers to
level the tracks, the snowplow V-ing through drifts, and the Kansas City Flyer delivering
and picking up mail without even slowing down. I remember the 12-car derailment dumping grain and ripping out rails, the 1920 flood that washed away
the roadbed, and the stone tunnel being replaced by the timber bridge. Mostly
I remember the people—the station agent translating the clicking telegraph
into news, baseball scores, and election results, and the folks coming in daily
for that information. The youngsters waving at the engineer and staring
wide-eyed at the circus train. The whole community gathering to send boys
historic photo Karen Schinke
off to war and welcome them home as men.
My days as a depot ended in the 1950s. The owners of the feed mill and lumber yard,
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members of the Schinke family, bought
me, moved me off railroad property, covered my hardwood floors with linoleum,
and ran their businesses from my ticket
office for twenty years. I’ve been sitting
here ever since, holding in all these memories for a new generation. What’s to
become of me? Cleared away as an eyesore, a relic of the past?
Just before the turn of this new century,
I knew something was up. Men and
machines tore out the tracks and covered
the roadbed with limestone gravel. People
prowled around discussing location, transportation, regulation, preservation.
Hey, over here! I’m the Pedal & Cup, the
halfway point on this stretch. Ride your
new-fangled bicycles uphill from here,
past farms and downhill through villages.
Listen to the native birdsong in the country quiet. Go autumn leaf peeping among
the hardwoods. Try mushing a dog sled
over the frozen, snowy trail. Travel at a
slower pace and appreciate the scenic surroundings I’ve enjoyed all these years.
Then come inside. Remember bygone
days in Springfield. I’ve kept the waiting
rooms—men’s and women’s—and agent’s
office, the freight room, ticket window,

and chalkboard
intact just for you.
After 4,000 nails
were pulled, my
hardwood floors
were revealed.
The pot-bellied
stoves and telegraph wires have
been removed, but friends, families, and
even strangers soon warm to conversations
within my walls. Today you can chat over
coffee, lunch, snacks, or browse through
gifts, crafts, railroad memorabilia, and photos
of Springfield history. Where else can folks
reclaim this heritage? The homespun

photos Scott Bernstein

Tim and Karen Schinke

hospitality of Pedal & Cup,
owned by the current generation of Schinkes—Tim and
Karen—have brought business back to
Springfield and made me, the 1911 CM&SP
Depot, the connection between past, present,
and future along the White River State
Trail. My snazzy coat of red paint makes
me feel young and confident, ready for
another century of serving the public.
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On the northeast side of Sun Prairie lies the Patrick Marsh Natural

Living the Land Ethic
Patrick Marsh, Dane County
By Jeanne Behrend

The preservation of Patrick
Marsh is an ongoing collaboration of the Natural Heritage
Land Trust, Patrick Marsh
Conservancy, Dane County,
and the City of Sun Prairie. The
Stewardship Fund has provided
over $750,000 in grants to match
their fundraising efforts.
The marsh area is accessible to
the public for hiking, birding,
and other quiet recreation, and
is used by school groups as an
outdoor classroom.
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Resource Area—785 acres of water, wetlands, and uplands that are being preserved one
parcel at a time, through years of effort on the part of many, many people. Their labors
raise the funds needed to match grants from the Knowles-Nelson Stewardship Fund,
which will help preserve Patrick Marsh forever.
My inspiration to preserve Patrick Marsh comes from the joy and wonder of nature my
parents taught me. Both of my parents embraced nature, and from them I learned reverence
for the land. After working long hours, nature was a source of comfort for my father. He
enjoyed the change of the seasons. For him, the cycle of life was represented by the farmers
working the land, community, and nature all blended together in a way that was simultaneously mundane and profoundly spiritual. My mother also loved nature. She shared her
observations with the family, reporting on interactions of birds and pointing out various
wild animals so we could
“My inspiration to preserve Patrick Marsh enjoy spotting the deer, fox,
or family of skunks making
comes from the joy and wonder of nature my
its way through our yard.

parents taught me. Both of my parents embraced
nature, and from them I learned reverence for
the land.”

My father was devoted to
Sun Prairie, and he taught
me the importance of supporting the community, people, businesses, and education. For me, land preservation is about
all these things: community, education, history and culture. It is about the wonder of
nature, preserving habitat, and serving God. Patrick Marsh is a vibrant example of God’s
handiwork.
Friends, acquaintances, and strangers stop me on the street to encourage me and voice
support of my work at Patrick Marsh, but successful preservation of Patrick Marsh is not
about me. The more energy I invest, the more support arrives. Local, county and state
governments have provided support, which has advanced the preservation of Patrick Marsh
in ways exceeding even their generous financial contributions. Experts in land conservation
provide the technical expertise to get the job the done. Artists contribute their artwork of

Patrick Marsh to be used for fundraising
and creating public awareness.
Patrick Marsh is a cultural, historic,
environmental, and educational gem for
the community and region, and its value
in a rapidly growing urban setting is
priceless. Marshes and ecosystems cannot

be installed just anywhere, so it is important to strategically preserve land that will
nurture and educate people forever.
When we protect our environment and
restore and maintain critical habitat, it is
ultimately to benefit and serve people.

photos Jeffrey J. Strobel
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Everything changes

Seasons of Life
A year in photos at Patrick Marsh,
Dane County
By Mario Quintana

when you have children. Your
paradigm shifts, and you look
at everything around you from
a parent’s reference point. The
cycles of life clarify, and progressions you never associated
with the passing of time take
on a different meaning.
So it was when I started taking
pictures of Patrick Marsh. I
began to see the seasons there
spring
differently. I saw them as
stages of life, because I was
watching my children go through those same stages, and my wife and I, plus my elderly
father completed the cycle.

Spring begins the rollick of early youth. It begins as a gentle sprouting and flowering,
with lively yellow greens and pastel flower colors. It signals the beginning of life, and life
renewed, with bird eggs and bird songs and gentle winds and warmth
“Winter is not so much cold, as it is quiet heralding a louder stage. The storms and the rains bring more growth.
Spring is the very personification of babyhood.
and peaceful. Life sleeps under a blanket. The

forest has aged, and is slow and wise, and seeks
to rest.”

Summer is an explosion of growth and color. It blusters and blows. Greens
become intense. Flowers pop up everywhere. Everything comes out and
makes noise. Storms grow in intensity. The lake is full. The tall grass almost
takes over the trails. It is toddlerhood into adolescence into the teenage years.
Fall brings color and maturity. The grass begins to wither. Temperatures moderate. There
is still plenty of vitality, but the chaotic ebullience of summer has matured into fall’s reserve.
It is a time of procreation for plants—of the production of seed, and of the sending out
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summer
of new generation. It is middle age. It is
where I am now.
Winter is not so much cold, as it is quiet
and peaceful. Life sleeps under a blanket.
The forest has aged, and is slow and wise,
and seeks to rest. It keeps its secrets well
hidden, and seldom complains. The marsh

fall
has a monochromatic beauty that is no
less lovely than the open wildness of
summer, or the colorful maturity of fall.
I see my father in it. It is what I want to
be when I grow old.
My children will grow and change.
My father will pass on. In the changing

winter
seasons of the Marsh, I see the stages of
my life and theirs, and am reminded of
the fond times in my life.
photos Mario Quintana
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Ten miles away from my home near Tomahawk is a place called the Willow
Flowage. On over 16,000 acres of land, the Willow Flowage encompasses 6,400 acres of
water and 117 islands.

The Wild Willow
Willow Flowage, Oneida County
By Norm Poulton

The Willow Flowage Scenic
Waters Area in Oneida County
has been designated an
Outstanding Resource Water by
the Wisconsin DNR. Nearly $19
million from the Stewardship
Fund has been dedicated to
the preservation of the Willow
Flowage. Only 5 percent of the
77 miles of mainland shoreline
has been developed. The Willow
Flowage area offers visitors
opportunities for fishing, hunting,
trapping, hiking, mountain
biking, and winter sports.
Campsites and two public boat
landings are also available.
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I spend a lot of time hiking around the flowage to watch the wildlife of the area. It is
a great place for birding and animal observation. Eagles and ospreys are common here,
along with migrating waterfowl such as cranes, and others. This is a place that people can
go to get away from the noise of motorized vehicles and to enjoy the quiet and solitude.
The fact that there are lands like this that have been set aside by a public program and
will never be developed is great for human beings, but it’s necessary for wildlife. When I
moved up to northern Wisconsin from the Lake Geneva area sixteen years ago, I had never seen a wolf in the wild before. I had heard wolves in Alaska and Canada, but I didn’t
imagine that I’d see one here in Wisconsin. Then one night, a wolf crossed the highway
near my home. I couldn’t believe it.
I started tracking a wolf called Lobo,
and I tracked it for five years. I did that
on my own for a while, and then about
12 years ago, the DNR started a volunteer tracking program, and I’ve been
working with them ever since.

“The fact that there are lands

like this that have been set aside by
a public program and will never be
developed is great for human beings,
but it’s necessary for wildlife.”

Three packs make their home in the Willow Flowage area: the Little Rice River Pack, the
Swamp Creek Pack, and the North Willow Pack. Wolf populations have been increasing
slowly in the years since I began watching them, and it is estimated that there are between
465 and 500 wolves living in Wisconsin this year. But even as wolf populations increase,
we lose 25 percent of adults from year to year, and among the young, only 28 percent
survive.
There are people who are anti-wolf who will tell you that wolf populations are going to
explode, but that is just not true, as there is only so much territory to go around. If you

know northern Wisconsin, you can see
that our northern wild lands are being
fragmented like never before. Wolves
would need far more natural habitat than
is left in Wisconsin to ever reach levels of
years long past. We need to maintain the
Stewardship Fund to permanently protect
more wild areas like the Willow Flowage,
not just for our enjoyment but to save
critical habitat for all of our wildlife. There
is something wonderful about seeing wild
creatures in their natural habitat undisturbed by human intrusion. To hear a wolf
howling in a natural setting is something
you cannot put a dollar sign on.

photo WI DNR

photo Jeffrey J. Strobel
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There is no better example of how one person can change the course of
events than the story of the Mequon Nature Preserve.

The Power of
One Man’s Vision
Mequon Nature Preserve, Ozaukee County
By Christine Nuernberg, Mayor, City of Mequon

The Mequon Nature Preserve
is a 438-acre natural area within
the City of Mequon. Plans for the
preserve include an education
center, a trail system, and a
volunteer-powered effort to
restore native hardwoods by
collecting and planting seeds
and seedlings. Visitors to the
preserve have a variety of
recreational opportunities,
including hiking, camping at
rustic campsites, and ice skating
in the winter. Hunting permits
are also available by lottery.
Over $1 million in Stewardship
funds have been dedicated to
establishing the Mequon Nature
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Preserve.

During the summer of 2000, Mr. Richard “Dick” Paddock looked out his window from
his apartment in a retirement community to see a landscape of quintessential Wisconsin
farmland just across the county line from where he lived. While Milwaukee County Kohl
Park lay below his 6th floor apartment, he thought it would be grand if he gave a gift from
his fund at the Greater Milwaukee Foundation to neighboring Ozaukee County to establish
a park that would exist alongside Kohl Park. His fondest hope was to see two governments
working together, in a significant display of intergovernmental cooperation, to establish a
facility for the region.
When Ozaukee County passed on Dick’s offer, his representatives contacted the city of
Mequon to determine its interest in a gift to buy land. Dick would say, with a twinkle in
his eye, “The City of Mequon bit and away we went.” Mequon citizens have long expressed
their desire to maintain green space in their community where almost 10,000 acres is still
undeveloped. Embarking on an effort to save a little more green space was an easy decision.
With Dick’s offer, Mequon immediately contacted the Ozaukee Washington Land Trust
to ask for its help. OWLT had an even better idea: “Why not purchase the entire section of
land, all 640 acres?” So the partnership and the goals were set: OWLT, the Greater Milwaukee
Foundation and the City of Mequon would purchase one
square mile of land to develop a premier environmental
education and recreation facility to serve the region.
Without the unique competencies of each of the partners,
the effort to establish the Mequon Nature Preserve would
not likely have been successful. OWLT became the broker
conducting all real estate transactions, and will place a
conservation easement on the land when it transfers the
title to the city, ensuring that the land will forever remain
a nature preserve. Because of OWLT’s proven track record,

they will also manage the property and
its restoration. The Greater Milwaukee
Foundation took on the role of advisor
and banker. All gifts are deposited in the
Mequon Nature Preserve Fund at the
Foundation where the fund is professionally managed. Donors are assured that
their gifts are disbursed only for Nature
Preserve expenses. Finally, the City of
Mequon, which has taken on the responsibility of coordinating a fund raising effort,
brings security to the project and provides
a number of in-kind services.
Today, exactly six years later, a great effort
is unfolding. The Mequon Nature Preserve
is 438 acres large and the process to restore
the land to its 1830s beauty when it was
covered with a hardwood forest and wetlands is underway. A team of volunteers
including university professors, farmers,
and other environmental specialists created
a plan that continues to guide our land
stewardship and restoration program. For
the third year in a row, the Wisconsin
Waterfowl Association has removed
drain tiles, and beautiful wetlands are
emerging, which birds are now finding.
Many volunteers have spent countless hours
planting tree seeds and seedlings. Most of
the funding needed to construct a trail system

has been secured and
the first trail loop is
now in.
At the moment,
much of the focus
is on transforming
an existing 12,000
square foot building

photos Greater Milwaukee Foundation

into the PieperPower Education Center.
All building renovations are being done in
a manner to achieve platinum LEED certification. The LEED green building rating
system is the industry-recognized, voluntary standard that defines high performance
structures, which are healthier and more
environmentally responsible.

When our journey started, none of us
knew what was ahead. But with the contributions of time and talent from the
broadest array of organizations and individuals, an amazing facility is developing.
The speed with which this enormous
project has come together is surprising to
all of us. But, we quickly realized that the
Mequon Nature Preserve is not for us but
a legacy for future generations. For whatever reason, when Dick called, the partners
answered, and our community has been
changed forever.
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As a high school environmental science teacher, I have a simple goal:

The Lesson is one of
Stewardship
Lulu Lake, Walworth & Waukesha
Counties
By Cathy Chybowski

Lulu Lake in Walworth and
Waukesha Counties is surrounded by nearly 1,900 acres of
land protected by The Nature
Conservancy, the Wisconsin
DNR, and private individuals.
Areas around the lake are open
to the public for low-impact
recreation such as birding,
hiking, cross-country skiing,
and snowshoeing. The Nature
Conservancy also offers scheduled field trips.

Kettle Moraine High
School students identify
invertebrates and check
water quality in the
Mukwonago River.
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photos Cathy Chybowski

Get kids outside! Once there, nature provides special events of all kinds. I believe that
where we teach is as important as what we teach. For nine years I have been leading
students to Lulu Lake Preserve, where unknowingly, they learn lessons not described in
any textbook.

Our first field trip to Lulu Lake is in September. Equipped with hip boots, nets and water
quality tests, students discover for themselves that the species diversity is related to the
quality of the water. For several hours, they wade in the Mukwonago River, identifying
invertebrates and performing water quality tests. They begin to ask pertinent questions,
leading to our discussion on land use in the watershed and how it impacts the water quality
in the river and Lulu Lake.
Students previously had no idea that this diverse habitat is home to over 50 native species
of fish. They knew little of bogs, fens and sedge meadows. Most did not know the
difference between a Painted turtle and a Blanding’s turtle. They learn that Lulu Lake
was formed thousands of years ago when a block of ice broke off the main glacier, and was
buried in outwash. As the ice melted, a kettle formed, resulting in Lulu Lake.

After lunch on the same day, we hike the
trails and gather native prairie seed, which
will be used to restore the native prairie
to Lulu. This, I believe, is the least we can
do for the privilege of spending the day
here. As we hike, we talk about how the
prairie plants evolved. Prior to pioneer
settlement, lightning and Indians set fire
to the land. Over time, the native plants
adapted to fire, drought and grazing animals.
These conditions perpetuated the prairie,
until the arrival of the early settlers.
As students move among the tall Silphiums,
Big Bluestem and Indian grasses, they
wonder what it would be like to hear the
thundering hooves of a bison herd or the
roaring of a fire sweeping the dry prairie.
They begin to ask questions about plant
and insect diversity, and the effect of
mammals on the grassland. They are curious
about The Nature Conservancy’s use of
prescribed burning as a prairie management
tool today, and they begin to understand.
The bus ride back to school is typically
a quiet one. It’s been a full day. Students
agree, among other lessons learned is a
simple one: Lulu Lake Preserve is a very
special place—one that’s practically in
their own backyards!

After this introduction to Lulu, and throughout the school year, groups of students
join the volunteer work sessions scheduled
by The Nature Conservancy.  I am often
asked, “How do you manage to convince

of dedicated adults volunteer routinely at
Lulu because they are committed to making
it a better place. This was an important
lesson! After listening quietly, their only
comment was, “That’s awesome!”

“I hope that working together

I am at times intimidated by the responsibility of educating, but at the same time
it brings immense self-satisfaction. I feel
very fortunate in working daily with
young people that will eventually take
over as caretakers where older generations
leave off. I have no doubt that they will
be able to manage future environmental
challenges.

outside the classroom also instills
a strong sense of place and a feeling
of individual responsibility.”
teenagers to get up early on the weekend,
dress for all types of weather, and do physical
work for hours at a time, without pay?”
For most students it is the promise of extra
credit and the chance to learn something
new about their environment, and some are
even considering a natural resource career.
Others simply find it fun to work with peers
and interested adults doing something
meaningful. The project at hand doesn’t
seem to matter, whether it is harvesting
prairie seed, removing invasive species or
cutting fire breaks for prescribed burning.
I recall a couple of students asking me
after a three-hour work session, “How
much do the adults get paid to do this
work?” They were impressed that a group

It would not be an easy task for me to list
the lessons that students learn from playing
and working outdoors. On that list would
probably be such basic things as knowledge,
understanding, awareness, appreciation
and respect for nature and how humans
impact it. I hope that working together
outside the classroom also instills a strong
sense of place and a feeling of individual
responsibility. Though these are important
lessons, undoubtedly the main lesson is
the most difficult to articulate—the sense
of stewardship each student carries with
them as they begin to form their own
worldviews and go their separate ways.
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Prehistoric Neighbors
Lake 26 Heron Rookery, Burnett County
By Lisa Peters

The great blue heron rookery
on Lake 26 in Burnett County
houses nearly 100 nests. Now
that the nine acres surrounding
the rookery have been protected,
herons are expected to make
their home there for another
50 to 100 years or longer.
Preservation of the rookery
property was made possible
through the efforts of West
Wisconsin Land Trust, local
landowners, the Wisconsin
DNR, and a $67,000 grant from
the Stewardship Fund.

Great blue herons remind me of pterosaurs. I don’t know if it’s those huge

wings, those sharp beaks or the S-curve in their necks. They fly past, their yellow eyes
alert, and it could be the middle of the Mesozoic.
When we started visiting my parents’ cabin on Lake 26 in Burnett County thirty years
ago, there were no herons, at least not that anyone remembers. But it wasn’t long before
they established a rookery less than a half-mile away, overlooking the marshy springs that
feed the lake.
My mother began urging us to check on the birds whenever we came to visit. And the
ritual continues today. We wander over to the rookery in all seasons. Oddly enough, the
best time to see it is in the dead of winter when the marsh is frozen and the birds are
gone. We walk across the marsh for an unobstructed view, count those messy treetop nests
and get a different number each time—75, 100, 85.
The herons return very early in the spring. While they are sitting on eggs, they’re quiet. It
seems like an unnatural state for them. But once the young ones hatch, the croaky
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music begins. It’s incessant. It’s the sound
of summer.

the rookery was, how many birds there
were, how long they had been there.

up early to see if there’s a heron standing
still as a statue on their dock

We look for their enormous three-toed
footprints in the sandy lake bottom near
our beach. Dinosaur tracks! we exclaim.
Scientists don’t need to convince me of
the bird-dino link. Great blue herons seem
like exhibit A.

I doubt that very many of my neighbors
see a heron and think about prehistoric
creatures as I do, and I’m not even sure
I’d want that. Some like to point the big
birds out to their grandkids. Others get

I like to think that a great blue heron is
like a work of art: everyone values it for a
different reason. And if we’re lucky, this
valuable thing settles into our lives and
becomes indispensable.
photos West Wisconsin Land Trust

Better than seeing their footprints is seeing
them fish along the shoreline. They’re far
more patient than I could be. With that
sharp beak for a weapon I’d be tempted to
jab away indiscriminately at anything that
swam by. But of course they know what
they’re doing and we marvel at their fishing
skill each time we see it.
When the birds leave, long before the calendar summer is over, I feel a little abandoned.
I always wonder: Did they leave together?
One at a time? Do the young ones know
where to go? Will they come back?
The two-year effort to save the rookery
property from development resulted in
nine acres of woods and marsh that will
be protected forever. But it also resulted
in something else: a perked-up curiosity
about the natural world. All of a sudden
my lake neighbors wanted to know where
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We began leisurely hiking the Ice Age Trail in the area around Madison

Tracing the Ice Age
The Ice Age National Scenic Trail
By Barbara & Jerry Larson

and our farm in Green County in 2002. It became such an eagerly anticipated part of our
lives that we decided to hike other segments beyond our locale. Somewhere in the Kettle
Moraine forest in southeastern Wisconsin, we made the decision to hike the entire trail.
We set a goal of finishing the trail for our 50th wedding anniversary in September 2006,
and thus began our incredible foot journey
of over 600 miles across our beloved
“Much of the proposed trail runs
state of Wisconsin, following the terthrough privately owned land, and the
minus of the last glacier that receded
Stewardship Fund will be crucial in
thousands of years ago.

helping willing landowners allow the

The Ice Age Trail winds over 1,000
miles through the state of Wisconsin,
tracing the terminus of the last glacier
that blanketed the state more than
10,000 years ago. The trail is one of
only eight National Scenic Trails in the
country. Over the years, the Stewardship
Fund has allocated almost $19 million
to the Ice Age Trail land purchases, an
amount that has leveraged additional
funds from local governments, nonprofit organizations, private individuals
and nearly $11 million from the
National Park Service. The future of
the trail will continue to depend on the
Stewardship Fund to help willing
landowners allow the trail to pass
through their property, and to acquire
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trail land outright.

We’re very proud of our Ice Age Trail,
trail to pass through their property or
one of only eight National Scenic
Trails in the country. In Wisconsin, we
for buying the land outright.”
have the best set of different Ice Age
glacial formations anywhere in the world, and geologists from around the world come
here to study the effects of glaciation. Ray Zillmer, whose vision led to the creation of
the Ice Age Trail, wrote in 1958, “One of the most important chapters in the geographical
and geological history of the United States—much more important to the country than
the features which most of our present national parks are dedicated to preserve and
commemorate—is the Glacial Age.”
Many Wisconsinites may not know that the Ice Age Trail is only about 50 percent completed.
Much of the proposed trail runs through privately owned land, and the Stewardship Fund
will be crucial in helping willing landowners allow the trail to pass through their property
or for buying the land outright. We were only able to hike the completed segments of the
trail, as the paved roads connecting the finished segments are not as kind to older joints as
the “good earth.” It will be truly wonderful when the Ice Age Trail is completed at over
1,000 miles and long stretches of road are not part of the trek!
As we traveled around the state, we were delighted at the opportunity this gave us to truly
‘see’ Wisconsin, and all the varied terrain and history of each area. We would study the

photo Barbara and Jerry Larson

historical photos in the local supper clubs,
for example, and chat with the people
dining with us, learning even more of the
‘lore’ in their locale.
Out on the trail, it was thrilling to realize
we were traversing glacial formations
thousands of years old. We especially
enjoyed hiking the moraines, eskers, and
kames, looking for the kettles, and imagining the immense glaciers that caused this
unusual topography.

Barbara and Jerry take
to the Ice Age Trail.

Along the trail in the
Kettle Moraine State
Forest Northern Unit
near Dundee.
photo Jeffrey J. Strobel

Along the way, we were very appreciative
of the Ice Age Trail interpretive centers that
taught us the history of the mammoth glaciers
that once covered much of Wisconsin. We
also made some very good friends in the
Ice Age Trail volunteers who helped us plan
each day’s trek and shuttled us in the morning
so we could leave our car at the end of the
day’s hike. Our adventure would never have
been possible without these kind and hardworking volunteers who maintain and create
new trail as more land is added.
We celebrated our 50th wedding anniversary with our family at St. Croix Falls,
the western end of the Ice Age Trail, and
shared with them some of our favorite
hikes in the area. It was the culmination
of a marvelous journey.
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We live in the sandy river valley of the Township of Holland in La Crosse

A Backyard Treasure
Holland Sand Prairie, La Crosse County
By George Varnum

In conversations with Victor, I learned that he had purchased his farm from the original
homesteader, and that most of it had never been plowed. Victor and Maud had been chicken
farmers, who sold eggs on a route that included local hospitals and an orphanage. They kept
only a cow or two, for milk, and grew some feed grain, but the farm was mostly pastured,
or cut for “prairie hay.”
In 1983, when my daughter Laura was a high school junior, she was assigned to collect
wildflowers for a biology class. The more flowers collected and pressed, the higher the grade
would be. Our family purchased some flower guidebooks, and got busy. In addition to
flowers there was an abundance of birds, including upland plovers, along with fox, coyotes,
and badgers. Blandings
turtles came there to lay eggs
“We have saved 61 acres from
in the early summer. We
the bulldozers forever, and forsoon realized what a treasure
ever is a long time. I am part of a
existed on the Chalsma farm,
project that will live long after I
probably one of the last
am gone. I have heard that land
unplowed prairies left in
western Wisconsin—right in
changes you, and this land has
our own backyard.

The 61-acre Holland Sand
Prairie is the last remnant of the
ancient “Prairie La Crosse” that
once stretched for miles across
western Wisconsin. Mississippi
Valley Conservancy, the Town
of Holland, and local residents
matched a $483,000 grant from
the Stewardship Fund to
preserve the prairie. Now
owned by the Town of Holland,
the prairie is open for hiking,

changed me … forever!”

birding and other low-impact
activities, and is used by local

As Victor Chalsma became
elderly, the land was passed
on in trust to his son, who
put it up for sale. The Wisconsin DNR was amazed by the diversity of the property and
made attempts to purchase the Chalsma farm, but the prices they offered were never
enough, and the threat of development always loomed. At the same time, the Village of
~ Pete Putnam, Friends of the
Holland Sand Prairie

schools for field study.
photo Pete Putnam
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County. For years, our nearest neighbors were Victor and Maud Chalsma, retired farmers.
They had let their fields lie fallow, and weeds had grown in. We used to walk our dog on
the Chalsma farm, and we noticed that it wasn’t just “weeds”, but grasses and flowers—it
was a beautiful place to walk.

Holmen was trying to annex the farm for
an industrial park, and neighbors became
concerned that if action wasn’t taken soon,
“bulldozers would roll.”
The Mississippi Valley Conservancy became involved in our effort to save this
unique prairie. A Township meeting was
held on the matter, and the vote to dedicate
tax money to saving the prairie passed by

a margin of 118-2. The DNR pledged their
support from the state Stewardship Fund
for 50 percent of the purchase price, and
the Conservancy could raise the funds to
match.
One generous individual wrote a check
for over $1 million to purchase what would
become the Holland Sand Prairie State
Natural Area before it could be plowed
photo Pete Putnam

and developed. The partnership of the
Township of Holland, the Mississippi
Valley Conservancy, and the Wisconsin
DNR has saved this natural area. Rolling
sand dunes left by receding glacial waters,
covered with wildflowers and grasses
make the Holland Sand Prairie a unique
place to walk and enjoy.

photo Gil Gribb
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Growing up, I spent most of my time in my father’s Michigan woods.

Small Wonder
Fitzsimmons Woods, Milwaukee County
By Kristen Wilhelm

The 40 acres at Fitzsimmons
Woods make up one of the last
undeveloped woodlands in
Milwaukee County. The area
is a peaceful green oasis for
visitors in search of escape from
their urban surroundings.
Fitzsimmons Woods was
preserved through the efforts
of the Milwaukee Area Land
Conservancy, dedicated local
conservationists, Milwaukee
County, and a $198,000 grant
from the Stewardship Fund.
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Hunting morels, wandering on horseback under breezy leaf shadows, feeling cool pond
water on my legs and the touch of earth and pine needles under my bare feet are experiences that made me more of a person than I ever could have been without them.
When I moved to Milwaukee many years later, it sometimes seemed I could never escape
the buildings, roads, and commitments that always seemed to draw a fence around my life.
But while I could not replace the huge woods of my youth, I found an orphan, the 40 acres
of Fitzsimmons Woods, to fill my life in a different way. Surrounded by development and
soon to be developed itself, the woods
sheltered blazes of blue phlox against
massive trunks of beech, oak and
maple, yellow carpets of water crowfoot over pristine vernal pools and the
rare hop sedge, whose fat papery fruits
seemed like tiny gift-wrapped secrets
harboring the promise of life.
This special little woodland, so rare in
southeast Wisconsin, soon became the
focus of a group of talented friends that
would become the Milwaukee Area
Land Conservancy. Time and space
here could never do justice to the seven
years of effort that claimed thousands
of hours of our lives in testimonies,
meetings, letters, plans, inventories,
disappointments and triumphs that
finally saved these woods. And
Fitzsimmons Woods came with so
much—new zoning and environmental
photos Gathering Waters Conservancy

Every time I take a walk though

standards for the City of
Franklin, security for its rare
plants, vernal pools and trees,
stewardship funding from
surrounding homeowners,
and fresh understandings
among stewards and developers about the possibilities of
life. Along the way, I became
something of a botanist and
an ecologist, and learned
the many joys the names of
things unlock.
Returning to my Michigan
woods not long ago, I saw
them in a new light. I’m certain
now that my journey to save
special places began there,
and I hope by helping save
Fitzsimmons Woods I’ve given
the same chance to some
unknown youngster. Slipping
down a slope under those
familiar beech and maple of
my youth, I stopped to check
a presence I felt. A tiny wood
frog looked back at me, resting calmly in
the hollow of a tree stump and reminded
me of how small things of beauty can
create such big places in your heart. I’m

Fitzsimmons Road Woods, I step back
to the time before European settlers began farming southeastern Wisconsin.
This isolated natural area lies relatively
undisturbed on the outer edge of suburban development in the city of Franklin.
Wandering along the paths worn by deer
and a few fellow wanderers, you can’t
help but appreciate the wonderful diversity of this woodland. Surrounded by
beech and towering oaks hundreds of
years old, the woods are dotted with wetlands that pop up in the spring, offering
temporary homes to salamanders, frogs
and many rare plant species. Plant and
animal life are abundant in this forgotten
corner that became the front lines of a
battle and changed the way we view
development in the city of Franklin.

happy knowing that partly because of me,
there is a treasury of beautiful things in
Fitzsimmons Woods for others to discover
and begin their own special journey.

Fitzsimmons Road Woods now stands
as a symbol for a changed attitude toward a balance of development and
preservation, and how a few determined
people can change their world—or at
least preserve a piece of it.
~ Don Dorsan, City of Franklin Alderman
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“The objective is to teach the student to see the land, to understand what he sees,
and enjoy what he understands.”
						

Students of the Land
Faville Grove, Jefferson County
By Roger Packard and David Musolf,
volunteer sanctuary managers

In the 1930s and ‘40s, Aldo
Leopold and his students worked
to reconnect people with the
land at Faville Grove in Jefferson
County. Building on this legacy,
Madison Audubon Society established the Faville Grove Sanctuary
to protect the area and extend
habitat for remnant populations
of rare and endangered species.
The sanctuary includes tamarack
bog, sedge meadow, oak savanna
and woods, as well as some of
the state’s finest wet prairie
restorations. Nearly $500,000 in
grants from the Stewardship Fund
have helped make possible the
protection of this diverse and
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historic landscape.

~ Aldo Leopold, The River of the Mother of God

We might as well admit up front that we are addicted to ecological restoration.
Fanatics. Bitten by the ‘prairie bug’ in a big way. With us, Leopold met his objective and
then some.

Meeting the first part of Leopold’s objective—learning to see the land—was the hardest.
Even though we have both been nature nuts all our lives, it took time and effort to see the
big picture—to see beyond the rectangular grid imposed on the land by European settlers,
to look under the pastoral façade and through the tangled mess of non-native vegetation
where the farm fields ended. But once our eyes adjusted, myriad clues that had been hidden
in plain view came into focus. Reading these clues backwards in time, we began to understand how changing land use practices since the time of European settlement have altered
native biological communities, and how, following the retreat of the glaciers, these diverse
communities arose under the influence of fire, water and wind, as well as the influence
the new plant and animal inhabitants, including humans.
As for enjoyment—well, we couldn’t help that. To
begin to understand how the area’s diverse biological
communities developed is a real thrill. To begin
using this understanding to restore the landscape
that the Native Americans knew is more thrilling
still. So, with our first six acres of prairie restoration
in 1994, the positive feedback loop was in place. The
developing restorations helped us to see the land
and its inhabitants more clearly, our understanding
of the land deepened, our enjoyment of the land
increased, we took on more restorations…and before
we knew it, we were hooked.
photos Roger Packard & David Musolf

In 1997, we joined forces with the Madison
Audubon Society to establish the Faville
Grove Sanctuary. Together with Madison
Audubon, we have protected our land
through conservation easements. With
the help of the state Stewardship Fund
as well as various other governmental
programs and private contributions, we
have permanently protected a total of 510
acres. Together with other landowners,
including the University of WisconsinMadison and The Nature Conservancy,
we are managing over 800 acres within the
Faville Grove Sanctuary boundary.
With a corps of dedicated volunteers, we
have planted well over 200 acres of prairie
by hand with hand-collected, local-genotype
seed from over 130 species. With crews
of summer interns, we have eliminated a
gazillion weeds. We have filled miles of
drainage ditches (not by hand!), cleared
acres of savanna of encroaching brush,
and generally worked every spare minute
to return the sanctuary lands to their
pre-European-settlement grandeur.
Recently, together with a small army of
sanctuary supporters, we accomplished
something generally deemed impossible: we
succeeded in rerouting a proposed electric
transmission line that would have run

through the sanctuary. In rejecting the
‘sanctuary route’ for the line, the Public
Service Commission of Wisconsin considered
not only the ecological and aesthetic effects
on the sanctuary, but the chilling effect the
line would have had on future cooperative
efforts to protect and restore private land
in the state. The Public
Service Commission
decision underscores the
importance of such efforts, and should reassure
other landowners that
the state will honor the
sacrifices we make to
protect the land.
In the 1930s and ‘40s,
Aldo Leopold and his
students worked with
landowners in Faville
Grove to develop methods
to enhance wildlife on
private lands. Leopold
recognized then that
conservation is “eventually too large, too complex,
or too widely dispersed
to be performed by
government.” We suspect
he also knew that by

teaching students to see, to understand,
and to enjoy the land, he would get them
hooked on bringing the land back to life.
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I was raised on a small dairy farm in Marathon County. It was my grandfa-

One Island at a Time
Chippewa Flowage, Sawyer County
By Douglas Kurtzweil

The Chippewa Flowage in
Sawyer County is Wisconsin’s
third largest lake at more than
15,000 acres. Its winding maze
of channels and islands and its
minimally developed shoreline
provide visitors with unique
opportunities for fishing, boating,
wildlife viewing, and camping
in a near-wilderness setting.
The Stewardship Fund continues to play a crucial role in
maintaining the wild character
of the flowage.

ther who first introduced me to the natural world—what I consider the “real world.” He
took me fishing for the first time when I was five years old, and a few years later I began
to tag along with him on small game hunts.

Grandpa knew we had to take care of the land, the water, and the forests if we wanted the
earth to continue to sustain us. He was one of the first farmers in the area to keep the cattle
out of the woodlot, and the first to start fencing off a buffer along the stream bank. I helped
him plant hundreds of trees by hand, peel
“Grandpa knew we had to take
pulp, and make firewood. That was almost
50 years ago.
care of the land, the water, and

the forests if we wanted the earth
Years later I took an introductory wildlife
course from Ray Anderson at UW-Stevens
to continue to sustain us.”
Point. That was when I first heard of Aldo
Leopold, and read A Sand County Almanac. I learned there were words to define the
philosophy and practices Grandpa was teaching. Words like carrying capacity, sustainability,
and “hoop of the earth”—the idea that all the life and ecosystems of the earth are
interconnected.
Inevitably, development came to the rural areas of Marathon County, and with it came
decreased fishing opportunities. Those were just some of the reasons behind my decision
to move farther north to Sawyer County 30 years ago. But things have changed here too.
Throughout the 1990s, small seasonal cottages were being replaced with palatial “show”
houses. Near-shore areas were being developed both above and below the high water mark.
The ecological consequences were predictable and discouraging, but I thought, “What can
one person do?”
I found my opportunity not long after moving again, this time to a small year-round cabin
on a backwater bay of the Chippewa Flowage. The Chippewa Flowage is a wide, sprawling
body of water with 230 miles of shoreline and nearly 200 islands—a rare gem of a place
in which wildlife, nature, and recreation seem to have struck a balance. Because of the
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farsighted vision and responsible stewardship of past decades, 90 percent of the
flowage remains wild and undeveloped,
and will stay that way. But a few key
pieces were left in private ownership, and
when a rezoning application threatened
high-density development on two islands
in the wildest part of the flowage, I knew I
had to get involved.
I had joined the Chippewa Flowage Area
Property Owners Association, and we began
speaking out against the proposed development at zoning committee meetings.
At one of these meetings a member of the

committee suggested that if we didn’t want
development on these islands, then we
should buy them. Immediately, the wheels
of what would soon become the Chippewa
Islands Project were set in motion. Our
objective: the preservation of Big Timber and
Moonshine Islands, to be enjoyed in their
natural state by generations to come.
A whole team of people quickly rallied behind the Chippewa Islands Project. With
the advice of DNR staff, and cooperation
between the property owners association,
the Couderay Waters Regional Land Trust,
and members of the Lac Courte Oreilles

Band, we began to raise the funds we would
need in order to secure a match from the
Stewardship Fund for the purchase of Big
Timber Island. By 2004 we had successfully
raised $50,000 in private donations, with
which we were able to leverage with the
Stewardship Fund at the incredible rate of
8 to 1! The DNR purchased the property
outright, and the goal of preserving Big
Timber Island became a reality.
We celebrated the success of our efforts
with a dedication in May of 2004, but there
is still work to be done. The Moonshine
Island phase of the Chippewa Islands project
has required a great deal of time and resources,
but the existence and availability of the
Stewardship Fund makes it possible for local
groups like ours to achieve conservation goals
that would otherwise be out of reach.
Being involved in these efforts, I have
learned that one person can indeed make
a difference, but rarely by working alone.
By reaching out, cooperating, collaborating
with individuals and organizations, great
and enduring accomplishments can result.
Without the Knowles-Nelson Stewardship
Fund, however, both Big Timber Island
and Moonshine Island would very likely
be multi-unit developments today.
photo WI DNR
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Jack and I discovered the Kickapoo Valley in 1968. A small article in the

The Best of All Worlds
Tunnelville Cliffs, Vernon County
By Margaret Lee

The Tunnelville Cliffs natural
area encompasses 153 acres
on the banks of the winding
Kickapoo River near La Farge in
Vernon County. The property is
open to the public for hunting,
hiking, birding, and other
recreational activities. The
Mississippi Valley Conservancy
also hosts field trips to the
property. A grant of more than
$61,000 from the Stewardship
Fund helped make possible
the preservation of Tunnelville
Cliffs.

Marsh Marigold
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photo Althea Dotzour

Milwaukee Journal told of a canoe rental started by Bernard Smith. We were then living
just north of Elkhorn in Walworth County. The Kickapoo River sounded like a great place
to have a canoe weekend.
What we found when we arrived was Bernard, six canoes on a converted snowmobile
trailer, and our future farm. We canoed that weekend, and over the next eight years
Bernard let us camp, hike, and eventually bring
“Springs run from the hills,
our horses to ride on his farm.

forming streams as they tumble
In 1976 we left busy, noisy Walworth County to
on their way to the Kickapoo.”
purchase Bernard and Jeanne Smith’s farm and
canoe rental. We had come to love the peace
and quiet of this beautiful place. We brought our children, who ranged from 13 to 17
years old, along with their various 4-H projects: horses, goats, sheep, a cow, chickens,
ducks, geese.
The farm was a thing of beauty. Limestone bluffs drop into the Kickapoo River on the
nearly mile-long stretch of river that runs along the farm; pines like sentinels cover the
peaks of those bluffs. Springs run from the hills,
forming streams as they tumble on their way to
the Kickapoo. In the winter, ice caves form where
water drips over the rock outcroppings. At the top
of the rocky ridge that runs through the middle
of the farm, an emerald mountain appears as the
snow melts, revealing that the rocks are covered
with deep green mosses.
As we have continued to explore, we have found
more and more that amazes us. We climbed one of
the tallest hills on this farm, and on the other side
we found a whole different ecosystem: western-

photo Margaret Lee

facing dry prairie with oak savannas and
many of the grasses that are native to this
area.
In the wetlands there is early skunk
cabbage, and later, marsh marigold.
The valleys behind the bluffs are covered
with spring beauties, hepatica, purple
lavender, white and yellow violets, and
others that I can’t name. There are ferns
and mosses growing under the forest of
birch, sugar maple, poplar and butternut.
And I must not forget the Northern
Monkshood plantation, watched over by
several naturalists who have visited our
farm with regularity.
To list the birds is like listing the trees or
wildflowers—too many to count! There
are warblers, orioles, finches, woodpeckers
of many varieties including pileated,
cardinals, grosbeaks, owls, hawks, eagles,
cranes, ducks. Butterflies are here too,
yellow ones, orange, black, white, and blue
feeding on the flowers and milkweed.
Before long the canoe rental had grown
to 55 canoes. We remodeled the barn and
purchased a small herd of Jerseys, who
enjoyed grazing the wooded hillsides
too steep for cropping. Our children grew
up and left to follow their own dreams.

Left without their
help, we sold the
canoe rental in
1990 and put our
energy into the
dairy farm.
The property still
never ceases to
amaze us. But Jack
and I had turned 70,
and it was time to
retire. We knew our
future wellbeing
lay in the value of
our land. What
should we do?
Thanks to Darcy
Kind, one of the
naturalists who spent time hiking on the
farm and learned to love the property
too, we learned about Mississippi Valley
Conservancy.
Their program to purchase unique
properties for conservation fit our farm.
The farm is organic but really too steep
for much farming. Breaking it into parcels
for sale was not a happy option. It was
Darcy who suggested we might sell to
the Conservancy.

It’s the best of all worlds! The land is here
for us and our grandchildren—and for you
and your grandchildren too!
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Cedar Lakes Conservation Foundation

A Conservation Mosaic
Mid-Kettle Moraine, Washington County
By Mary Jo Joyce

By collaborating with the
Wisconsin DNR, municipalities,
other conservation organizations,
and local landowners, Cedar
Lakes Conservation Foundation
has pieced together over
3,000 acres of protected land in
the Mid-Kettle Moraine region.
The Stewardship Fund has added
$1,875,000 to their fundraising
efforts over the years. Visitors
to the Mid-Kettle Moraine may
hike, ski, or snowshoe through
a glacial landscape unique to
southeastern Wisconsin.

is one of the oldest land trusts in the state of Wisconsin.
After 30 years working to preserve landscapes in southeastern Wisconsin, their progress can be clearly
shown on a map. Without the Stewardship Fund and
a partnership strong in mutual objectives, however,
much of what has been accomplished by the land trust
would have been impossible.
The Stewardship Fund preserves special lands, habitat
and quality of life. Countless residents and visitors
who enjoy Wisconsin’s unique Kettle Moraine region
may be unaware that the Stewardship Fund has been
the lifeblood of conservation efforts there and around the state.

photos Cedar Lakes Conservation Foundation

It may appear on a map that conservation efforts have preserved just a patch of woodland
or a landscape here and there. But those who take time to stop the car and hit the trails will
quickly form a deeper impression of just
“Countless residents and visitors who
what makes land conservation so special.

enjoy Wisconsin’s unique Kettle Moraine region
may be unaware that the Stewardship Fund has
been the lifeblood of conservation efforts there
and around the state.”

Within each property conserved, a tapestry
of natural, geological and anthropological
history tells a story that connects with the
present and will reach beyond our own
lifetime. “Unlocking the history, finding
those special properties and a path toward preservation, is just part of the contribution
private land trusts can make,” explained Geoff Maclay, president and founder of Cedar
Lakes Conservation Foundation.
Without partnerships, government programs and nonprofit organizations can be stretched
beyond their individual capacity to be effective. “Land conservation requires planning,
patience and purchase power. State programs often compete for funding and staff. When
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more parcels and people are involved in
each property, forming personal relationships
is as important as knowing the lay of the
land,” Maclay said. “Private land trusts
have the ability to be eyes, ears and liaison
to government programs in areas that
would benefit from land conservation.”
Opportunities to work in tandem with the
Stewardship program have allowed true
progress toward what has long been a
priority for conservationists in southeastern
Wisconsin: the preservation of natural
areas between the northern and southern
units of Wisconsin’s Kettle Moraine State
Forest, or the mid-kettle moraine region.

Cedar Lakes Conservation Foundation
director Jerry Gensch has long worried
about the fate of the Polk Kames area.
“I’ve been hiking there for about twenty
years and talking about the importance of
the land at every opportunity. I remember
feeling a sense of relief when I learned
partnering organizations were working to
protect the area. It was wonderful to eventually learn it was safe from development
and would be there for future generations
to enjoy,” he explained.

When asked what he loves most about
properties preserved with the help of the
Stewardship Fund, Gensch quickly replied,
“I love to ask folks to give me a call so I
can invite them to hike, ski or snowshoe.
Once there, they often comment on the
beauty and natural condition of the land.
I stop them long enough to explain that
they just need to get over the next hill—
it only gets better!”

Years of study and negotiations have
allowed the partnership of Cedar Lakes
Conservation Foundation and the
Knowles-Nelson Stewardship Fund to
piece together three important parcels in
the mid-kettle moraine. This project has
also enjoyed the support of the Ice Age
Park and Trail Foundation and will
eventually extend the statewide trail
system. The area commonly referred to
as the Polk Kames now provides an
impenetrable barrier to the expansion of
residential subdivisions that would otherwise creep northward to the watershed.
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The Maple Educational Program at MacKenzie Environmental Center was

Tapping into Tradition
MacKenzie Environmental Center,
Columbia County
By Barney Lohan, Friends of MacKenzie

The MacKenzie Environmental
Center is located on 280 acres
of rolling fields and forest land
near Poynette in Columbia
County. In addition to the
maple program, the MacKenzie
Center offers nature trails, a
conservation museum, a logging
history exhibit, and overnight
residential programs for school
groups.

established back in 1974 by one of our staff educators. We have a huge stand of maples
here at the center, and it seemed like a great opportunity to teach Wisconsin kids about
the long history of maple syrup production in Wisconsin. The program has grown from
about 400 students a year when it began to almost 1,500 a year today, and we feel that
our maple program is as good as any in the state. But without the Knowles-Nelson
Stewardship Fund, we would not have been able to connect so many children with one of
their state’s oldest traditions.
We begin preparing for maple syruping in January, and the season lasts through March.
Groups and students visiting the center during this time get to see the tapping of a maple
tree, and they also learn about the syruping processes used by Native Americans and the
pioneers who came to Wisconsin in centuries past.
Maple syruping was and still is our biggest program, but in 1998, we
needed a boost. The program was stagnating, and we were still using
the same decrepit lean-to for evaporating the syrup that we had been
using for over 20 years. We needed a new life, and we found it in the
Stewardship Fund. We decided to raise funds to build a historically
accurate “sugar shack” for making the syrup in the traditional way, and
we applied for a matching grant from the Stewardship Fund. To our
joy, we received the grant, and our new sugar shack was the pride of the
program.
Two years later, we received another Stewardship grant, this time for a
finishing house, where the maple syrup could be boiled through the final
stages, bottled, labeled, and stored. We use older methods for producing
our syrup, and this labor-intensive process is all done by our volunteers.
It takes about 25 gallons of sap to produce a gallon of syrup, and in a good year we can
produce up to 60 gallons. In spite of our primitive methods and very small volume, we won
a blue ribbon for taste at a recent maple producers’ show.
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The Stewardship Fund
brought life to a group and
a program that were dying.
It has been the catalyst for
growing our program to
reach more kids with this
unique historical experience. We have more volunteers than ever before,
and we recently received
a generous donation that
will help us set up an endowment to keep our programs
growing in the years to
come. Good things come
in the future as a result of
Stewardship.

photos MacKenzie Environmental Center staff
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I first met Evelyn Boyd Joas in May 1995 when I moved into the neighborhood

Treading Lightly
Boyd Park Nature Preserve,
Chippewa County
By Sharon Clemins

The 24 acres at Boyd Park
combine with a nearby county
park to form a corridor for
wildlife near Lake Wissota
in Chippewa County. The
Chippewa County Land
Conservancy was awarded a
$108,000 matching grant from
the Stewardship Fund for the
preservation of the Boyd Park
woodland, which visitors may
use for hiking, skiing, snowshoeing, and nature study.

where she lived. Her warm, witty, welcoming demeanor was endearing from the start. We
found we shared a few similarities, including a love of flowers and nature. I soon learned
that the wooded “loop,” as the neighbors called it, belonged to her and that she hoped to
always keep it the way it was—wooded and natural.
The first time I hiked the loop was that winter with my parents. We were intrigued by the
deer trails and decided one mild winter day to see where the trails would lead us. It was a
great adventure as we crept along, noting the interesting changes in terrain and spotting
places in the snow where the deer had bedded down. Having grown up in southern
Wisconsin, I had never been so close to deer and their chosen habitat. Now I have that in
my own backyard!

“The first time I hiked the
The loop is located on a peninsula that extends
loop was that winter with my
into Lake Wissota in Chippewa County.
Donald Boyd purchased the property from
parents. We were intrigued by the
the power company in 1917, and years later it
deer trails and decided one mild
was passed down to Robert Boyd, Evelyn’s
winter day to see where the trails
first husband. As Evelyn’s son Bill said, “We
all shared the vision of preserving the propwould lead us.”
erty. It was something we had discussed for a
number of years.” In 2003, Evelyn worked with the Chippewa County Land Conservancy,
who in turn worked with the Knowles-Nelson Stewardship Fund and the Chippewa
County Land Conservation Fund to fulfill the family’s vision, creating the Boyd Park
Nature Preserve.
Over the years I’ve given thanks for my good fortune to live in such a beautiful neighborhood, and I’ve always felt it important to honor this lovely wooded area by treading on
it lightly. I treasure the abundant birds and wildlife: barred owls, fox, deer and wild
turkeys make the loop their home, along with Pileated woodpeckers, wood ducks and a
myriad of songbirds.
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Watching Ev tend her yard
well into her 80s has been an
inspiration to me. One could
tell she loved the outdoors
and took life and nature as
they presented themselves.
I was deeply saddened when
I learned she passed away
in December of 2003 at the
age of 88. I wanted to give
something back to her and
her family for preserving so
much natural beauty around
us, so I planted a lovely red
maple tree in the loop in her
honor.
It is my hope that she is
remembered each fall in her
beautiful splendor, and then
blends in with the rest of
nature to become one more
piece in the lovely tapestry
of the woods.

photos Chippewa County Land Conservancy
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Our family’s love affair with
this area began in the early 1900s and

Finding the Silver Lining
Caroline Lake, Ashland County
By Doug & Pat Meredith

Caroline Lake in Ashland County
forms the headwaters of the Bad River,
which feeds into the Kakagon/Bad River
Sloughs—the largest and healthiest
estuarine system remaining in the upper
Great Lakes region. The Caroline Lake
Preserve encompasses 1,043 acres
surrounding Caroline Lake and nearby
East and West Twin Lakes. Visitors to
Caroline Lake may hunt, fish, canoe, hike,
and ski at the preserve, which also
includes a sustainable working forest
under the Managed Forest Law. The
Nature Conservancy received $292,500
from the Stewardship Fund to aid their
purchase of the land, and the Wisconsin
DNR purchased nearly all the remaining
shoreline. Today the property is a
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dedicated State Natural Area.

photos Scott Bernstein

is now into its fourth generation. In 1998,
we retired and became permanent residents of Lake Galilee, near Caroline Lake
in Ashland County.
Two years earlier, the Georgia-Pacific
Corporation had put its land holdings
around Caroline Lake, adjacent to our
family’s land, up for sale. It was a pristine, basically untouched area where we had hiked,
skied, hunted small game and deer, and just enjoyed for years. The rumor was that when
sold, it would be divided into lots and areas would be clear cut. We pooled our money and
put in a bid to buy the land, but much to our disappointment, our bid was turned down.
As they say, every
cloud has a silver
lining—we learned
that the land had been
purchased by The
Nature Conservancy.
Because of the
good land stewardship of The Nature
Conservancy, this
beautiful area will
remain untouched
and as pristine as it
was meant to be
for generations to
come.

Explore the Stewardship Fund
To find a Stewardship property near you,
visit the Wisconsin Department of
Natural Resources on the web:

w w w. d n r. s t a t e . w i . u s/stewar dship
To learn more about how you can
support the Stewardship Fund, visit
Gathering Waters Conservancy:

w w w. g a t h e r i n g w a t ers.org/stewar dship
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