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rOOtS ' Cut are found to be heavily laced with

Velpar, he added. -

By Scott W. Wright © “This is considered a radical
American-Statesman Staff technique,” Giedraitis said. “But
o we know of some live oaks that
City workers used a chain- have lost 50 percent of their roots
saw to sever five of Treaty and not undergone much stress be-
Oak’s poison-laden roots and | Lause of it.
injected another 40 gallons of - “Tree roots get cut every day
sugared water into its base *when new sidewalks or roads are
Tuesday to help the centu- put in,” he added.
ries-old tree survive the win- Legend has it that Stephen F.
ter. Austin signed a treaty with the In-
. Austin City Forester John dians at Treaty Oak, located on
Giedraitis said the five roots, Baylor Street between West Fifth
which were about 3 feet un- and West Sixth streets. The land-
" derground and about 4 inches mark tree has drawn national at-
in diameter, were on Treaty tention since the poisoning became
Qak’s east side, near the spot known in June.
where the powerful herbicide Paul Stedman Cullen, 45, of El-
Velpar was poured. _roy was arrested June 29 and ac-
“It’s a little like a patient ‘cused of dousing the ground with
with gangrene,” Giedraitis “poison in what officials believe was
said. “Sometimes you have to “a ritual act. Cullen remains in the
lose a finger to save the body. - , Travis County jail awaiting trial.
It was one of the few options . The nounshmg sugar-water so-
left to us. We have to try and ‘lution injected into Treaty Oak
neutralize the poison.” Tuesday was the second such treat-
Test results have revealed ment in the past two months in an
that the five roots, which ongomg effort to restore the histor-
comprxse about 5 percent of "ic tree’s depleted energy reserves.
the tree’s root system, had " Two pounds of scientific-grade
the highest concentration of sucrose were pumped at low pres-
the deadly chemical and were wsure into 18 holes drilled at the
passing it to the tree, he said. “tree’s base — about half the
Another round of results =amount used in September, Gie-
from tissue samples is due in »draitis said.
the next several weeks, and = Previously, experts had forced 2
experts might recommend - saltwater sclution into the tree to
that more rpots be cut if they 7 iry to counteract the poison, which

has caused the tree to shed five sets
of leaves since March.

Giedraitis said the level of Vel
Ypar in the tree is still dangerously

high snd experts have said they
+probably won't know until spring
+whether the tree. will survwe zts
tbout with the herbicide. - i

See Trealy, Bi2

rwE e

‘dormant,” Gledraitis said, “This §
‘just that last little bit to help it get
through the winter so that m,,
March it will have the energy to

push new leaves cut. It's like giving
the tese a Snickers candy bar for
Halloween.?
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‘; Poet’s Beat
Bill Oliver Plays And Sings,

;‘ But Environment Is No Joke
i =

four lean hounds crouched
low and smiling
the merry deer ran before
- e.e Cummings

I met with Bill Oliver one
i cloudy afternoon under Treaty Oak
{ and in no time [ was an enthralled
+ fan, laughing out loud and dream-
ing of being a woubadour. He
regaled me with one marvelous
story after the other,

Bill is a singer/ songwriter/
! storyieller/ rambler/ activist whose
; easy charm and quick wit has
. entertained thousands of school-
{ children, loggers, uappers, tour-
ists, and politicians from Alaska
to South of the Border, from the
City Hall of Austdn o the airwaves
of Good Morning America. And
while he skewers politicians and
other smug special interest cul-
tures, while still managing to make
them laugh, we’re not tatking about
Bob Hope here. Behind ail the
easy banter, Bill's deep-seatad
respect and concern for the plight
of Mother Earth informs his audi-
ences that the state of the planet is
no joke, and i fact is of a conse-

quence we can no longer afford w0
1gROTe.

Bill was bom on 3 nver, SL

Louis, w be exact, and raised on @

bayou, in Houston, 50 when he got

tred of pushing a camera around,

of going to school, he thought it

was perfectly nawsal for him and

2 buddy w0 go rafting down the

fﬁvubadbu

i T

r For Trees

v u -
Bill Oliver

Richard
Lance
Williams

Mississippi River playing guitars
and singing songs. Unfortunately
this was in the late 60s and rafting
didn’t guarantee deferment so
when he and his buddy hit the end
of the river they were promptly
drafted and Bil! was sent o Viet-
nam.
“My guardian angels were
looking after me because I became
asinging foodinspector,” Bill says
with the proper sense of bemused
amazement. “They saw [ had some
experience in broadcasting and that
I was a-singer, so they made me a
food inspector. Luckily after a
while I was able 10 write my own
ticket in special services and wound
up taveling and performing all
over Vietnam. [ saw some pretty
bad steff, but it was better than
being in the rear. That's where the
real drug use occurred. The wait-
ing would drive you crazy.”
When Bill gotoutof the Army
he took up his rambling again, but
he managed 10 get magried and
have a son named Casey (who
lives with Bill in Hyde Park and
keeps him husding for those gigs
despite Bill's admiued lack of
intarest in the business end of show
See POET'S Page 3
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Poet’s
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Continued from Page 1

business, and yes, he makes his living
atthis). He landed in Austin at ACC
on the GI bill and took a class in
biology where the professor pointed
out that there would be no need for
ecology study if we weren't so heil-
bent on dominating the landscape.
Bill's musical talents had found the
object and vehicle worthy of his pas-
sion.

“You know,” he says, groping
for woreds for the first time in our
conversation, “it's not just that we
can benefit from conservation, that
we can get more 2 x 43 or prevent soil
erosion. That's basic common sense,
the actof notcommitting suicide. 16"
and he pauses again, looking up at the
Treaty Ozk in silent awe, in deep,
somowful respect, “the vast wilder-
ness of the West, the earth is worthy
to exist of itself. It doesn'thave o do
anything. We just have to icarn to
leave it be.” And then he laughs
again.

“It’'s not to say that I don’t use
paper products, and 1 eat judt about
anything. I'm just & white middie
class dude who likes 10 sing 0 mixed
cultures about how they can enjoy

t e ing na-

ture o human nature. | am a Big
Wind, and there are many Big Winds,
though notall of us will admit it. [ am
a Big Wind,” he continues, “who
likes to use his energy o address
sharing opinions and points of view
with other Big Winds.”

He laughs again and launches
into another story about the 20th
anniversary of the Mississippi River
trip, this one to Alaska, and how his

" partner Glen Waideck, the Big Juan,

donned 2 Mongolisn war helret and

© humorously terrorized waitresses and
" other workers who needed a fitde

light in their lives. He tells of con-
froating miners and fur trappers and

then partying all night with them; of
geting Max Nofziger and Robert
Bamnstone 1 sing back-up vocals on
one of his songs.

Bill has a way with entertaining
people into their gentler selves. His
words and music engage us as hu-
mans and help us believe thatone day
we can really live in harmony and
peace with ourselves and with our
Mother Earth.

Long may his wind blow across
this blue jewel we call home.

Following is an excerpt from his
“Hard Time for Oaks.”

In Austin there sits alone in a park

A lonely live oak the legends have
marked

For six centuries in the shade of
these branches

Indian chants and frontier dances

Proudest of all are the legends that
claim

This is the site of treaties that give
i1 its name

1 seems out of place surrounded by
town

And it must be strange io be looking
down

On structures manmads and des-
tined 1o fall

In front of an oak that could ouslive
and outgrow them all

But destiny calls in the strangest of

ways

As foreses will fall, if' 5 the symbols
we save

But a symbol will come like a mar-
tyr o haunt us

If all that remains is the shame and
the search for the blame

Sowhat is it now that we see in this
tree

[sit the part of ourselves we want o
believe

Like words of a treafy sincerew ren

they're spoken

Before they're betrayed and the
word like the branches are bro-
ken

But trees are not reaties or sym-
bols 1o name

They're rooted in something we
can't explain

It's true we break treaties with our
Sellow man

We also wage war on the rees and
the land

Bul something inside us is trying to
be .

As worthy as oak and a 1reaty we
still can believe

So make your own peace with your
Sfavorite trees
And sendup a prayer for old Treaty
Qak
It stands for itself, it siands for our
hopes
And hope that someday inowr quest
for peace
We' Il be seeing and saving the for-
esis as well as the trees.

Bilf has some of his songs on 3l
bums. His first lbum is titled Texas
Oasis. Then there’s Betier Things 1o
Do wd a compilation that the
Audobon Society put cut for thew
school outreach program dtled
Audobon Advenres. His next al-
bum will be called /n These Anciens
Trees. You can cawch Bill at benefits
for Earth First! and other environ-
mental groups in the near future. And
he assures us there are big doings in
store for the 90's ~ “The Earth Dec-
ade!”

Richard Lance Williams con-
tributes insight and verisimilitude on
poets and their work in the Light.
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Treating the Treaty Oak

John Giedraitis
City Forester
Austin, Texas

The Treaty Oak is a living symbol of history.
Since its poisoning early this year, the heroic ef-
forts to save it have proved to be the challenge of
my career. This is an intriguing story of an historic
tree, its malicious vandalism, how the art and sci-
ence of forestry and arboriculture were applied to
tryto save it, and how this great tree’s sacrifice can
be a message for each and every one of us.

Our Chamber of Commerce estimates the
Treaty Oak to be over 600 years old. Most forest-
ers settle on about 300, but once you have seen the
majesty of this tree, it’s not hard to believe the
Chamber of Commerce. In fact, the live oaks
(Quercus virginiana) that grow in the chalky, dry
limestone soils around Austin have a peculiar
habit of root sprouting, that is, throwing up geneti-
callyidentical clones from the roots; given this, it is
possible that its current four-foot diameter, 50-
foot height, and 90-foot spread may only be the
latest sprout off of a common root system dating
back thousands of years. Whatever its age, records
show that it has had important historical associa-
tions with the residents of Texas.

Historians tell us that the Treaty Oak is the
last of a grove of fourteen trees known as the
Council Oaks. The original Texans regarded it as
a Tree-God, a temple of worship for the Coman-
ches and Tonkawa Indians. In the shade of the
oaks’ wide-spresding branches, the natives would
dance the war dances, smoke the peace

meel o

nies. M
maidens believed that a2 sau
if taken by warriors on the eve of batde, would
bring their loved ones safely back.

The Treaty Oak has also played an important

R W £, P & [ P
ceieprale feasls and rel@ous ceremo-

and magic surrounded the tre
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and romantic part in the history of the Lone Star
State. One legend has the Father of Texas, Stephen
F. Austin, signing the first boundary treaty with the
local Indians under the tree, and hence its name.
While there is little proof of this, the grove was an
accepted boundary between Whites and Reds. In
fact, in 1841, the first county judge of Austin went
past the grove in search of stray cattle and was
killed by Indians.

As the capitol of Texas developed into a bur-
geoning city, the members of the Council Qaks fell
one by one, and by the 1920s, the Treaty Qak itself
was threatened. A cry went up throughout Texas to
save the oak, because, as Mrs. W.C, Stoner-wrote
in the Texas Garden Federation News at the time,
“No massive building, no marble shaft erected by
man could ever compare to the beauty and gran-
deur of this natural, living monument planted by
our Maker himself, and no hand should cause it to
be brought low except the hand of Him who gave
it. This mighty oak should be a tree of peace to all
Texans and the tender sacred sentimentsit arouses
should inspire all posterity.” In 1922, it was added
to the American Forestry Association’s compila-
tion of famous and historic U.S, trees.

Such was public sentiment that on August 11,
1937, the Treaty Ouak was purchased from Mr. T 1.
Caldwell, a banker, rancher, and state senator. In
an area hard hit by the Depression, the cne-
quarter acre lof was purchased by the dity of Austin
with donated and public funds. The lot was sold
with the stipulation that the city could not destroy
the tree or use the land for any other purpose so
long as the tree remained alive. In recent years, as
the city has grown up around it, the tree has been
the site of picaics, weddings and other important
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personal events including this forester’s proposal
of marriage.

On March 2, Texas Independence Day, the
Treaty Oak was the last stop on a local tree
conference tour. As the bus emptied and the group
gathered under the tree, we noticed that there was
2 band of about three to four feet of dead grass
around the base of the tree. In addition, there was
what looked like a circle or arch going out from the
base of the tree on the east side. We supposed that
it was caused by a city employee’s careless applica-
tion of a chemical grass edger during routine
maintenance. However, no further thought was
given to it since these chemicals rarely damage
trees. It was not until the first of June when a
woman who works nearby the tree called the city
forester’s office after noticing some brown leaves.

The first report was that the tree was showing
signs of oak wilt, a fungal relative ofthe Dutch elm
disease that has destroyed more than 10,000 oaks
in Austin over the past two decades. When we
investigated, however, we found leaf symptoms
more typical of chemical injury than discase. We
moved quickly and asked our State Department of
Agriculture and Texas A&M University for assis-
tance. Soil samples were taken and within several
days we had excavated sixto eight inches deep and
injected both activated charcoal to bind the chemi-
cal, and active microbes todigest it. We then waited
1o see what would happen. A few days later the
analysis came back from the laboratory. We were
startled to learn that Velpar, an herbicide made by
the DuPont Corporation in LaPorte, Texas, had
been used. We had assumed that a chemical had
been applied accidentally, but if it was Velpar
(hexazinone), it was 0o accident, and we were
faced with the first recorded intentional poisoning
of an historic tree.

Velpar is used commercially by the pulp and
paper industry to clear land of undesirable species,
including naks, when they grow among pines being
raised for pulp. Pines are tolerant of Velpar whereas
most other species are not. It is used locally in our
Central Texas area by ranchers to control mes-
quite and other brush on rangeland. The discovery
that Velpar had been used could only mean that
someone had tried to kill the Treaty Oak. But who
and why?

An investigation was started by the Austin
Police Department. Soon after, DuPoat responded

“ tothe misapplication of their product by offeringa -

$10,000 reward. The Texas Forestry Assodation

~upped this by another $1,000. By the end of June, -

Paul Stedman Cullen, a 46-year-old unemployed
feedstore worker, had been arrested. Reports say
that an informer told police that both he and
Cullen had driven around Austin looking for atree
to poison. News reports also say that it was done to
rob the spirit of the tree as part of a ritual to protect
awoman from another man. He has been charged
with criminal mischief by causing damage of more
than $20,000 and a second degree felony punish-
able by two to 20 years in prison and a fine up to
$10,000. However, his previous record of twice
being imprisoned for burglary could enhance the
crime to a first degree felony. If the jury agrees and
he is convicted, the maximum punishment could
be life in prison. Today, he remains in custody
unable to raise a $20,000 bond.

The label for Velpar suggests that for best
control the chemical should be spot sprayed at the
base of the tree. For the Treaty Oak, a lethal dose
would have been about five ounces. We assume
that some portion or all of a one gallon container
was used. This would be roughly 25 times the
amount needed to kill the tree. We also estimate
that the poisoning occurred sometime in early
February or before. If that is true, then the tree had
remained in highly contaminated soil for some
four or five months before symptoms were noticed
on the leaves.

Moisture is required to activate Velpar in the
soil. Tt is drawn into the plant with water and
transported to the leaves, where itis concentrated
as water evaporates. It acts by blocking a key step
in photosynthesis thereby preventing the tree from
manufacturing food. As the leaf becomes more
and more contaminated, it turns brown and is shed
by the tree. The tree responds by pushing out new
leaves that, in turn, are also contaminated by the
poison and are lost. This cycle continues until the
iree has used up all of its energy reserves and

when the fres

cannot produce more leaves. This s whea the tree
dies.

Live oaks in Austin can put on more than one
set or flush of leaves each year. In fact, after the
annual shedding of leaves this past spring, many
live oaks put on two {lushes. When we first noticed
the leaf symptoms in early June, less than 40
percent of the first flush was damaged and the
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second flush was still healthy. Several weeks later,
however, much of the first flush had browned and
fallen, and the second set was starting to show
symptoms. We knew then that our initial excava-
tion and injection treatment had not been success-
ful.

When we saw the second set of leaves becom-
ing symptomatic, we decided to expand the treat-
ments and call in additional experts to help us. It
was then, just like in an old-time western movie,
the calvary came over the hill to save the day. In
our case, it was Mr. H. Ross Perot, a Texas
industralist and billionaire who let us know that
whatever it cost, bowever long it took, he would
support our efforts to save this icon of Texas
history. After several days of phone calls, we brought
together the Treaty Oak Task Foree, a group of 22
Ph.D.’s and practitioners from around the coun-
try. For one day, they reviewed what was known
about Velpar, what treatments had been done to
date, and discussed possible treatment alterna-
tives. When they were gone, we were left to imple-
ment their recommendations.

The experts all basically agreed on three points.
First, lower the stress on the tree so that the tree
could right the effects of the chemical without
dealing with the heat of summer. Second, collect
more data to find out how much poison was in the
soil and how much was in the tree. Third, remove
the contamination from the soil and the tree. One-
two-three, save the tree. There was only one small
detail. While tens of millions of dollars had been
spent to bring Velpar tomarket for its intended use
of controlling trees, no one had ever tried to save
atree that had been treated. We were in uncharted
territory without a guide.

Reducing stress, our first treatment goal, was
easy to talk about but difficult to do. How do you
create an open-air intensive-care unit to keep a 50-
foot patient cool in a climate where there are more
than 100 days a year over 90°F? The answer was
water and shade, First, we installed an “irrigation
system in the sky.” From large taoks placed in a
oarking lot next to the park we pumped Texas
spring water that had been donated and delivered
free. The water was pumped through a three-inch
line by an eiectric pump to the tree, where it split
up into smaller lines that crisscrossed the tree’s
three main branches ending in sprinkler heads
above the crown. During July and August, we

pumped nearly 1,500 gailons a day. We used an
automatic timer to pump every half-hour for 60 to
90 seconds during the heat of the day. The goal was
to cool the crown and not wet the ground.

We also installed a series of screens around
the east, south, and west sides of the tree to lower
heat stress. The city-owned Electric Utility De-
partment bored 12, 10-foot deep holes every 20
feet and dropped in 70-foot wooden poles. They
cabled the tips together and added three lightning
rods. Along the side of each pole, they ran a steel
cable from eight feet off the ground to 55 feetinthe
air. To this were attached the screen panels made
of plastic-coated nylon screening, similar to what
is used on tennis court fences. Aircraft cable was
sewn into the edges ot ihe panels for strength. The
entire panel was joined to the cable on the pole and
to the panel above and below by clips resembling
rock-climbing carabiners that could be closed and
locked shut. Each screen was made up of five
panels connected together. To the top of each
screen a rope was attached so that the screens
could be raised and lowered through a pulley at the
top of the pole. When the screens were up and the
sprinklers were on, it could be ten to fifteen de-
grees cooler under the tree.

Other measures taken to reduce stress in-
cluded fertilization and aeration. We have fertil-
ized both by spraying the foliage and injecting the
soil. A dilute solution of one-tenth strength Rapid-
Gro fertilizer was used several times to try to
replace nutrients lost as a result of successive leaf
falls. We also aerated to reduce compaction under
the tree and promote better air exchange in the
soil. Since the eatire park is filled with roots, we
marked out a grid of painted dots on a three-by-
three-foot spacing and augered a three-inch di-
ameter hole, 24 inches deep at each dot. We
removed the original soil and added a light tex-
tured back-fill mix of sand, peat, bark and soil
microbes. A golf course aerator was also used
several times to help lessen the impact of the
workers’ heels as the treatments were being done.

Our second goal was to find out how much
poison was in the soil and how much was in the
tree. Immediately after the Task Force meeting,
we used a soil auger to sample to four foot deep at
various locations around the tree. The results from
the laboratory showed that there was Velpar at
lethal concentrations down to three feet. With this
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information, we completely removed the soil around
the base of the tree. The samples of root, trunk,
twig, and leaf tissues, taken over a four-month
period, have shown only a small drop in Velpar
concentration within the tree. This high level of
poison, despite the removal of contaminated soil
and the shedding of contaminated leaves, has not
been encouraging. To date, over $25,000 of the
$100,000 spent to save the tree has been spent to
process soil and tissue samples.

Removing the contamination, our third treat-
ment goal, has called for some novel approaches
because it was generally felt that flooding to re-
move the contamination would activate the Velpar
and worsen the situation. We began by re-excavat-
ing our initial treatment area and hand-digging to
adepth of two feet and eight to 15 feet out from the
trunk. Two feet down, we started to hit a mat of
smaller roots that made digging time-consuming
and difficult to do without serious damage to the
roots. To solve this, we called in a pumper-truck
crew from the Austin Fire Department. They
connected to a fire hydrant and laid out several
high volume, low pressure lines for our workers to
sluice away the last foot of soil. We then sucked up
the mud slurryinto a vacuum truck ordinarily used
by our Public Works Department to clean out
storm sewers. The slurry was then pumped into a
tanker truck, treated with activated charcoal, and
disposed of at a city waste-water treatment plant.
At 36 inches, the fertile dark soil around the tree
gave wayto a sandy bottom, a probable reason why
very little of the water soluble Velpar was found at
deeper levels.

By the middle of July, the third set of leaves
was damaged and the fourth set was ready tobreak
bud to replace them. There was a general consen-
sus among the Task Force that the levels of Velpar
were still toxic and it was time to neutralize or flush
the poison from the tree. Given the chemical
nature of Velpar, averystrong acid or a verystrong
base would have beenneeded 1o change its chemi-
cal makeup and neutralize it; either one of these
would have killed the tree. The other approach, to
{lush the poison, seemed to hold more promise.
The idea was to push the weakly charged Velpar
out of the xylem cell walls, and into the fourth set
of leaves, by displacing it with another ion--in this
case, potassium from a dilute solution of potas-
sium chloride salt. About 35 gallons were injected
into the root flare. Several three-gallon garden

sprayers filled with the solution were pumped to 20
pounds of pressure and connected to a harness of

‘tubes and T-shaped injectors adapted from Elm

Research Institute equipment. The oak took less
than three hours to take up the solution. While leaf
samples taken immediately before and after the
mjection showed that a significant amount of Velpar
was pushed to the leaves, subsequent tissue samples
still showed very high levels within the tree. Our
attempt to flush out the poison had been only
partially successful.

About one month later, in the beginning of
September, most of the fourth set of leaves were
brown and falling, and the fifth set was beginning
to push out. Members of the Task Force, who were
familiar with the effects of Velpar on oaks, had
told us early on that oaks generally go through five
or six sets of leaves until running out of energy. We
knew that there was still toxin inside the tree and
that its energy reserves were running low. We
reasoned that if we could replace some energy
while the tree still had leaves, the tree would be
better able to overcome the poison by either neu-
tralizing it by some unknown enzymatic action
over the winter or by physically shedding the
poison with each successive set of leaves. We
decided to inject “tree food” into the tree.

We were nowinto anew fourth phase of treat-
ment and one that had very little support from
research. After checking with tree physiologists
from around the country, we determined that a
dilute solution of sucrose injected into the tree
would probably not damage it. However, very few
researchers thought that it would be of much
benefit either. Using the salt injection technique,
but slightly higher up on the trunk, we injected
about eight pounds of sugar in 65 gallons of dis-
tilled water; a fungicide was also added to check
any microbial growth. In all, it took about 32 hours
to complete the infusion. The benefits, if any, of
this injection, will probably never be known.

The current outlook for the Treaty Oak is
guarded. When we analyzed wood samples taken
from the drill bit used for the sugar injection, we
found that there were still extremely high levels of
Velpar in the tree. Today we remain cautiously
optimistic. As the tree goes dormant this winter,
we will be waiting until this spring’s new leaves (o
see if the Treaty Oak will survive.

Couldthe Treaty Oak die? A tree that has sur-
vived centuries of searing summers, dusty drought,

¢
¢
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-and whistling winds seems immortal to us--a sym-

bol of strength and permanence in an age of
increasing vulnerability and change. When it be-
came clear that our effortsto help the tree rid itself
of the poison were not as successful as we had
wished, we started to hope for the best but plan for
the worst. In the past month, we have taken over
500 twig cuttings and 50 root cuttings. Our goal
now is not only to save the existing tree in the park,
but to preserve the Treaty Oak by replication.

1f it is possible to grow a new Treaty Oak from
a cutting, it may also be possible to tissue culture,
or clone, this tree. There is the potential to create
hundreds of thousands of Treaty Oaks. In fact,
corporate sponsors have already lined up to fund
this effort, and commercial nurseries are being
contacted to see if they are interested in a license
to grow and market Treaty Oaks. It maybe that, in
the not-too-distant future, you will be able togo to
your local nursery and purchase a Treaty Oak for
planting in your front yard.

It is comforting to believe that this majestic
tree will survive. With all of its worldwide fame, the
Treaty Oak has truly become a symbol of our time.
Its poisoning begs us to consider not only the
reality of its desperate plight but also the larger
truths it represents. Just as many cultures have
held the tree to be a symbol of knowledge and life,

we today are being asked to believe in the tree once
again; to believe that billions of new trees will give
us Global Releaf. But tree planting is also a
symbol of a larger truth. While there are many
symbolic and practical reasons for tree planting,
perhaps the best is that it reminds us that we are
part of the world. It reminds us that each of us must
change our own prodigal behavior to stop the
poisoning and begin to repair the damage to the
thin skin of life covering the planet we call home.
In conclusion, I would like to extend thanks to
all those who have given support to our efforts to
save the tree: to Mr. Perot for his finandial support,
our mayor, Lee Cooke, and council, and especially
council member George Humphrey for his leader-
ship with our Austin ReLeaf efforts; to the dedi-
cated scientists both corporate, government, and
private who unselfishly gave us both their time and
expertise, especially Dr. Arthur Costonis of Sys-
temics Incorporated, Dr. David Appel of Texas
A&M University, Dr. Jerry Brand of the Univer-
sity of Texas, and Dr. Thomas Perry of the Univer-
sity of North Carolina; to the dozens of city work-
ers who patiently met every demand put on them;
and lastly, to the tens of thousands of well wishers
from around the globe. I have been moved by their
outpouring of love, sympathy, and compassion.
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— LETTERS——

Two needed to speak the truth

A recent event in Texas history
seems reminiscent to me of the old
Twilight Zone series. Picture this: a
man going on a journey to Texas,
where, in his words, “Maybe I can
get more of what [ think ... life ...
should provide . .. to people that go
around without stealing and are
harmless.” Once there, he finds he
loves the state, with “the big old
trees around here that spread out
across the streets and the old houses
that look like mid-19th century
plantations.”

The man settles in Austin, doing
handyman and construction work,
enjoying his philosophy that money
is not important and life is to be
lived one day at a time (Yes, he is a
product of the ’60s). He has a brush
with the law, and serves probation
until he cannot get work. He is,
therefore, in violation of probation
and serves time in jail. Afterward, he
goes on with life, living in a convert-
ed trailer on a friend’s property, do-
ing work for the poor or elderly at
cost, finding jobs where he can, and
generally being “just satisfied.”

One day he stops to offer assis-
tance to two trucks apparently in
trouble by the side of the road. His
offer is refused, and he understands
why when a few hours later these
same gentlemen slap handcuffs on
him, impound his truck for a month,
search his trailer and friend’s busi-
ness without a proper search war-
rant, leave his dog to run loose and
put him in jail for poisoning a tree.

What then is even more bizarre are
claims in the media that he was a
member of a “cult” and was casting
“speils,” and sven more strange to
those who know him, that he was &
member of the Aryan Brotherhood,
The most seditious bool er; fro
his trailer was Arthur O Clarke’s
book The Nine Billion ] 2s of !
Paul sits in a cell and his family may

not even send him the books he did
read — the poetry of Coleridge,
books on physics. Bail is set at

$20,000 for the alleged tree-poisoner.

People talk of lynching or making
him drink Velpar. The same people
who accuse him of “black magic” find
nothing strange in a psychic’s saying
the tree had been human in another
lifetime, or people leaving talismans.
Media allude to a tape of whose con-
tents are not released even to defense
attorneys, and one expects Rod Serl-

.ing to step in at any moment and

proclaim this to be fiction.

But it is not. My brother, Paul
Stedman Cullen, is a gentle man who
never wantonly harmed a tree, stray
dog or human being in his life, but he
has been in jail three months. A trial
date has yet to be set. The trailer
was repossessed, his truck kept for a
month until impoundment fees to-
taled $175, his dog left to the mercy
of friends, his family and friends ha-
rassed by reporters, and, most of all,
his character assassinated by such ar-
ticles as Stephen Harrigan’s in Texas
Monthly, where he is already judged
to be “a hippie who had gone over to
the dark side.” Rod Serling, where
are you? Even the person or persons
who are guilty of this crime surely
would not deserve the hysterics and
hatred that seem beyond reason in
this case.

Paul Stedman Cullen did not live
the great American Dream of two
cars and two children in the suburbs.
He is — or was — a free spirit who
ie 88 much a victim of this crime as
the tree itself. Let him be innocent
until proven guilty, let him have his
day in court, and let us, as Texans,
remermber that in the words of Henry
David Thoreau, “It takes two o

gpeak the truth — one to speak, and
another to hear.” Thank vou for
listening.

ELIZABETH CULLEN LOVE

g Plano
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SAVING
THE OAKS

Poetry saved the Treaty Oak
from certain destruction once

and maybe it will do it again.

Some 60, 70 years ago, Mrs. Walter Cald-
well, then owner of the land on which the
Treaty Oak stands, decided that she was get-
ting up in years, and began worrying about the
eventual fate of her wondrous tree. Although
over time it had become a legend, Mrs.
Caldwell feared that some day it would be
chopped down to make way {or commercial
development. Hoping that some sort of official
notoriety would ensure its safety and perhaps
would interest the city of Austin or the state of
Texas enough to buy it, in 1920 she wrote the
American Forestry Association about the
Treaty Oak, and two years later they respond-
ed, telling her that it had been added to the
Tree Hall of Fame. Unfortunately neither the
city nor the state was very impressed.

In 1925, a writer from The Dalias Morning
News heard of Mrs. Caldwell’s predicament
and wrote about the tree’s possible demise.
The article affected people all over the state,
but it especially moved one Tyler housewife,
Mary S. Fitzgerald. An amateur scribe in her
spare time, Mrs. Fitzgerald took to the pen and
wrote a poem about the famous tree. Shortly
after, she found a publisher — Estil Alexander
Townsend, a small town Oklahoma preacher
and educator, who printed a nationally known
journal, The Poer’s Scroll, by hand with his
son out of their backyard; the poem ran in the
summer of 1926. Fitzgerald also convinced
Townsend to sponsor a poetry contest with a
$10 first prize, 1o arouse Texans’ sense of
patniotic duty in the Treaty Qak. The follow-
ing spring the entries filled an entire issue of
The Scroll.

In the meantime, Fitzgerald got two of her
poet friends, Ethel Osborn Hill of Port Arthur
and Mary Kate Hunter of Palestine, 1o help
save the tree, and by 1927, rhe iric had con-
vinced the Texas Federation of Women's
Clubs to make the Treaty Oak their number
one priority Although it took 10 vears of hard
lobbying (and alas, Mrs. Galdwell didn’t live to
see the day), the city of Austin finally pur-
chased the Treaty Oak in 1937 for $1,000, one-

sixth the price Mrs. Caldwell had been told the
land was worth. (As a postscript to the story,
not only was the tree saved, but Fitzgerald,
Hill and Hunter went on to have semi-

professional writing careers.)
-~

The Austin Chronicle October 13, 1989

Three years ago, people living near Stacy
Park in South Austin formed Save QOur Oaks,
inc., and held the first Live Oak Festival to
raise money and increase public awareness of
oak wilt, a deadly disease that was not only
striking down trees in their neighborhood but
live oaks all over town. Organizers were
pleased with the results (they raised more
money than they expected; and have been go-
ing strong ever since. Bu: the battle is far from
over. An incurable disease, oak wilt is hard to
fight because it spreads from one tree’s root
system to another.

This year’s event, to be held Oct. 13-15, is
dedicated to the grande dame herself, the Trea-
ty Oak. Although not a victim of oak wilt, the
Treaty Oak is facing an even more threatening
peril, and unlike any tree in the country, she
has increased public awareness about the
fragility and mortality of trees, something
which until recently a lot of people have taken
for granted. ' ’

The festival begins with a Friday the 13th
street dance at Spm at the Magnolia Cafe (1920
S. Congress), and will spread to merchants up |
and down S. Congress, including Cen-Tex . %7
Nissan (1400 S. Congress) and the Continental .~
Club (1315 S. Congress). On Saturday the |
14th, the festival moves to Stacy Park, where ! i i
artisans and the like will sell their wares begin- J "”f"’/{"?”"

‘ning at”10am. At 1:30pm, Councilmember °
Max Nofziger will kick off a series of organ- F E s 'I' I v A I.
ized events by announcing the winners of essay ;

and poetry contests. The essay contesGxwhich - —
was open to Travis High School students, has = Ocz 77 & 75 19889 OlacyPurk
the theme ‘‘Free Speech. in- Austin,™ mq is 3 On Sunday the 15th, from 2-6pm, visitors
s;;olx;so?ed ‘b)r;;lhflé?;zl i?;p§¥hzf;§:¢§02§;y§Will have the opportunity to f(uour scl;jme of
ey CON™* Travis Heights’ more magnificent homes.
e ‘Y““ both elememgr y“studem a”?‘ adult ]%ckets arcg;s and are available Saz‘urday at
calcgorlci, have the topic ‘‘Trees, the Fu[mtc{’Stacy Park and Sunday at thg Aust‘m Opera
an_d Me,’”” and 2 sponsored by The A;‘;“," ! House (200 Academy). The festival will b<': con-
{:/['gh[ ;’_"td th;ﬁf:g;g:g:;e';:::tr:n(;ggerno;: cluded with the Art for the (igks grtfucfugn at
ary ritzger e : ive Oak), foliow-
the ;]ftemf)on will be filled wit? emertgigmem i ::; S!";Qse: oﬁ?”;y ;zooifjﬂpm ceeds )from al.
’ i i ap, and Beto
E{)SE ?al};ra;fsoqll‘;sér:::itlllna?st bepstuff for thi ! events peneﬁt dSz;‘vT Our Oahk: ’[,l:;‘:, so get OU-L
kid Il as the following events: ;and enjoy, and help save i ’

125. as we Debate: *“How \%/e]l Are the Austin ' Special thanks to Beverly Russell of the Buck-
New;'(s)oh?lr:d’ia éoieer.ing the News?"’ by members .ley Library in Poteau, Oklahoma for her heip.
of the Travis High School Debate Team.

2:30pm, Debate: **The Airport: The En-
vironmental Impacts of Manor vs. Mueller,”
by Susan Garry, Manor Area Neighborhood
Organization, and Alice Embree, Citizens for
Airport Relocation.

3:00pm: Winners of Essay and Poetry con-
rests will read winming entries.

3:30pm. Debate: “‘Energy: Should Ausun be
in the Energy Business?”" by Counciimember
Robert Barnsione and Ken Altes, Resource
Management Commission.

4:00pm, Debate: ‘“The Quter Loop: Should
We Build 1t?’" by Howard Chaikin, Oak Hill
Business and Professional Association, and Bert
Cromak, Save the Barton Creek Association.

4:30pm, Open Microphone.

Also on-hand for the day’s festivities will be
lake Pickle, Lena Guerrero, Mavor Lee Cooke,

mernbers of the Aoy council, and others.






