
More Views from Stops Along the Nature Trail 

This visit to my nature trail was on a bright sunny morning at the end of November.  The 

first thing I noticed was that we had lost large limbs off of two dead or dying blackjack 

oaks—both ultimately the victims of the 2011 drought, I expect, as both showed signs of 

hypoxylon. 

It was a treat just to sit and watch as each gust of wind brought down a shower of 

leaves from the post oaks and blackjacks.  Intermingled with the leaves was an 

occasional plains lovegrass seed head that had been picked up by the wind and was 

being dispersed as nature had intended.  All sure signs that fall is ending and winter is 

not far away. 

Another sign was watching two squirrels searching under an oak for any acorns the 

deer and the turkey have left.  But sometimes, with squirrels, it is difficult to tell the 

difference between searching for food and just chasing around for the fun of it. 

At my next stop I set my box down amid a patch of mealy blue sage.  This is one of my 

favorite wildflowers, partly because of its beautiful blue flowers and partly because it is 

not eaten by livestock or deer, so it can survive even in heavily grazed and browsed 

pastures.  Sadly, the nursery trade now sells a version of this flower which may or may 

not be a true native that is referred to as Henry Duelberg sage. It is making the native 

version harder to find.  It is not clear if this new version will be eaten by anything or not. 

As I was sitting amongst the mealy blue sage, I noticed a young blackbuck fawn 

standing alone in the grass looking around, presumably for its mother.  After a while it 

laid back down and even in the short grass it was well camouflaged.  Blackbuck 

antelope, having evolved to live in a warm climate nearer the equator where seasonal 

differences are less pronounced, don’t have the strict breeding and fawning seasons 

that our white-tailed deer do.  Thus it is not that unusual to see young blackbuck fawns 

this time of year.  As I left this spot I gave the fawn a wide berth and it stayed 

motionless—just as its mother told it to I suspect. 

It was interesting walking around the woods this time of year to see the difference in the 

leaf color and the stage of fall color between different individual trees of the same 

species.  One would expect that all the post oaks, for example, in a given area that 

appear to be roughly the same age would have very similar genes and to be closely 

related—more so, at least, than they would be related to post oaks a few hundred miles 

from here or many decades different in age.  But clearly, there are still variations in the 

genes of individual trees of the same size growing next to one another. 

On several places along the trail, mainly in the shade of large trees, I noticed obvious 

feral hog activity.  We had noticed significant rooting and other signs not far from the 



house recently.  I found a place on the back fence where the hogs had forced apart the 

strands of barbed wire and were coming onto the ranch through that hog-made opening.  

I fixed it so they could not come in at that point, but all the while I knew they would just 

find another place to break through.   

Hogs are very strong and very tough and don’t seem to mind a few cuts and scratches if 

that gets them where they want to be. Some minor rooting around under trees in a 

pasture might not be that detrimental and may even be beneficial to the soil.  But their 

strength and destructiveness and our seeming inability to have any control on their 

numbers or their movements make feral hogs a major problem for all landowners.  As 

the saying goes, there are two kinds of landowners in Texas; those that have a hog 

problem and those that will have a hog problem. 

The blackbuck antelope have been on the ranch for decades and there has been some 

success in controlling their numbers.  In the previous 13 years we have lived here, 

however, we have only seen an axis deer on the ranch on two or three isolated 

occasions.  But in the past two or three months, I have seen two different axis deer 

around our house.  Clearly, feral, exotic animals are a real and growing problem for 

Texas landowners. 

Until next time… 
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