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The Prez Sez
October’s General meeting was Zoomed and the vote to pass the Standing Rules
revisions passed unanimously. We wish more of you could have tuned in as we want
decisions we make for the club to include as many people as possible. In November
(the 8th) we hope to do a hybrid meeting (i.e., meet in person at Terry Ashe but also
zoom the meeting for those who can’t physically be in attendance [$KWHFKQRORJ\²
OHW¶VKRSHLWZRUNV]) And an important fund-raising opportunity for PGCI is in the
works so you don’t want to miss this meeting.
There are plans for a special holiday meeting December 13 th, again at Terry
Ashe. It will involve crafting. More about this in an article by Nancy elsewhere in this
issue. We really want to see ALL of you and your smiling faces.
THE DAFFYS ARE HERE, THE DAFFYS ARE HERE!
You know what they say about the “best laid plans.” We assumed our daffodil bulbs would
arrive in November (as in previous years) but they came October 8th! If you plan on purchasing some
for your yard, a business, or other public place, NOW is the time to pick them up. You
will need to keep them in a cool place until planting time (hopefully after a good rain).
Tip: plant daffys pointy side up but if you can’t tell, lay the bulb on its side — it will
find the “up.”
So, there it is, tons of exciting happenings at PGCI. Be there and show you care!
See you soon,
Cher

PGCI General Meeting, November 8 at 1:00 p.m. at Terry Ashe Park
Our speaker: Paradise Garden Club Members & Friends
Topic: Gratitude
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Bringing Monarch Butterflies Back to Paradise

0RQDUFKEXWWHUIO\VSRWWHGLQ3DUDGLVH$XJXVWIHHGLQJRQ7LWKRQLD

Great news for monarch butterflies!
Paradise Town Council and the Paradise Parks and Recreation District have asked the Paradise Garden
Club to collaborate on ways to bring butterflies, especially monarchs, back to Paradise.
The goal is to plant native milkweed and other nectar plants in various locations so there will be plenty
of plants for caterpillars and butterflies to feed on.
Monarch butterflies use milkweed plants to lay their eggs. It is the only food their caterpillars will eat.

Planting milkweed is the ONLY way to attract more monarch butterflies.

0RQDUFKFDWHUSLOODU
Photos by Linda Goddard

Garden Club members can help by planting milkweed in our own yards.
Native milkweed is ideal but any milkweed (Asclepias) will work.

“I’m grateful for the many wonderful people that are part of my life. I’m grateful
for their friendship and their resilience. I’m grateful to be back in Paradise.”
- Margaret Hawe
2

with Ward Habriel
How well are you and your soil getting along?
In this monthly series, Ward is encouraging us to think deeper about the
world of composting.
In the October issue of the Watercan post, the compost question was
how big should your compost pile be?
The answer was B: A really large compost pile is hard to manage and
turn easily. If it's too small and doesn't have enough material to stay
moist and properly heat it slows decomposition drastically. Between 3
to 5 feet in length, width and depth is ideal.
This month's question is:
When should I cover my compost?
Photo by Nancy Howe

A. Always
B. Sometimes
C. Never

What do you think? Submit your response to Ward via email daffodils@paradisegardenclub.org before
the end of this month. The correct answer will be in next month’s newsletter.

Beautification Team Report
The Beautification Team used several workdays to catch up in their own yards.
A big thank you to the seven workers who
showed up at Elliott Triangle on October
14th to weed, trim, clear debris and plant
new treasures. A new, miniature bottle
brush and four coleonema were added in
strategic spots. Our long-term plan for
Elliott Triangle is to have various plantings
in contrasting colors. The spark of red
bloom in the bottlebrush adds interest as
well as the bright lime green coleonema that
contrasts nicely with dusty miller and the
darker foliage of the agapanthus.

Photo by Nancy Howe

The library mound has had a second purple
bloom and the trees at Foster triangle
should soon be showing some autumn color.

Photo by Jeudie Lovell
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Getting to Know You
Anne Barrett
I was six when, with Mom's "help," I planted my first
garden in a spare nook of our property in
Inglewood, California. It was the 50s and Inglewood
was still in large part rural. Like many of our
neighbors, my parents had developed their parcel
into a respectable little half-acre farm, with bees and
chickens in addition to rows of vegetables. Not much
space had been lavished on flowers, though, so to
my delight "my" little garden filled that gap and
often was abuzz with our own honeybees. Today we
might call it a bee garden, or even a cutting garden.
I really had no further gardens to speak of
Anne meets a friend during a trip to India
until we moved to Thousand Oaks in 1961. Under
Mom's management the landscaping in front and back yards was tucked full of edibles. When I
married in 1972 and moved to Garden Grove, there was at last room for a full garden of my own,
"just like Mom used to grow," with everything from artichokes to zucchinis, Brussels sprouts to
tomatoes. It was organic, of course, and the neat rows of veggies were patrolled by wood turtles
(Clemis insculpta) who kept the snail population down. I grew and sipped my own herbal teas,
wrote poetry, and did a lot of canning.
Alas, or actually not, that husband (and all of the turtles) followed his heart south to San
Diego while I went north. In 1982 I moved to Fountain Valley and my first Silicon Valley job as a
technical writer. I then moved, with tremendous gratitude and a sustaining sense of having been
blessed, to a remote little A-frame cabin in the nearby Santa Cruz Mountains. It was no
environment for a full garden, but I grew basil and peppers in pots on windowsills. The cabin
was within a relatively easy commute to work.
It also was about 10 miles, as the golden eagle flies, across a valley and State Route 17
from the peak of Loma Prieta, the highest point in those mountains — and the epicenter of the
Loma Prieta Earthquake. At 5:05pm on October 17, 1989, I was at work in San Jose when that
event made itself disastrously known.
Trying to make my way home in the lightless San Jose night, amid cars driven by people
who, like I, were careening from panic to shock and back, I
realized how exceptionally unprepared I was for anything of
this kind. Between the aftershocks, power outages, and the
general upheaval of normal, it was three days before I could
get home... only to then perceive how very out of touch I was
once there.
Primarily seeking what now seemed like critical skills and
information for my own life, not to mention human contact, I
humbly joined the American Red Cross as untrained help in my
community's recovery effort. A class here, an experience there,
assorted client problems researched and resolved over the next
several months, and I ended up sticking with it.
Anne with mom & husband Dennis
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I worked with ARC for more than 10 years, along the way
becoming a lead and an instructor in several disciplines (as well as an
amateur radio operator, covering the "staying in touch" aspect).
With ARC I worked several disruptions in the social fabric of communities
over many states, from fires small and large to earthquakes, floods,
hurricanes, hazardous materials spills, civil unrest, and tornadoes. (One
disaster I have not yet been able to check off my list is a volcano. Or
possibly an alien landing.) I learned a great deal about how
government at every level works in disasters.
Most importantly, in 1991 I encountered a wonderful, smart,
Anne with husband Dennis forthright, reliable, and funny guy with a loving heart and rock-solid
ethics, who also was helping where he could. We worked several disasters
together, discovering how well things can go with a team of complementary personalities. We
married in 1993 and have remained so ever since.
During the same time as these adventures, I worked almost thirty years as a technical writer.
Putting words into sensible order to convey information remains a primary means of expression.
After retiring I opened a small company, Skyway Consulting, doing local business support such as
websites, business records, and other documentation, using a lot of the same skills.
We lived in San Jose for years. When my dad moved up to Magalia in 2002, we visited
frequently, liked the area, and decided we'd move up when Dennis retired. That happened in 2007,
and once again I had room for a garden. Every herbalist has a "queen" herb that speaks to
something in her or him, and among other things I was now able to begin cultivating my own
queen: comfrey, in three large pots.
I joined PGCI in 2008 and began using my techwriter "head" to organize the club's
important documents, and to set up a website.
In early 2011 we moved to another house in the woods -- I call it our log cabin on steroids.
It's a bit rambling, but suits us. We love the many wild friends who come by often, as the house sits
at the junction of a couple of game trails. We've had a series of game cam systems up since 2012
to capture such visits on video. (There's always one over the pond we
installed to provide water other than the chlorinated stuff in the swimming
pool.) We take care to leave nesting and nursery environments and cover
around the property in some continuity, providing habitat and highways for
smaller animals. The property is a Certified Wildlife Habitat registered with
the National Wildlife Federation.
While I still manage a website or similar task here and there as
Skyway Consulting, Dennis & I now run a second small company that has
more than overtaken that first business in size and demand: Black Oak
Training, Inc. It appears this will be our primary business until we hit
some kind of second retirement.
We have two cats, the latest in a long series of indoor cats. I still
speak to those same three comfrey plants, and they still speak to me.
Comfrey in seed-saving season
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Sophia, from Paradise Parks and Recreation, shares this with us:
Have you heard of the Spotted Lanternfly?
This little guy is an invasive pest that is currently on the east coast spreading to central and west states
at a fast rate. They love maple trees, apple orchards, woody plants, and grape vines all the things we
have and love up on the ridge. If out seeing monarchs or adventuring outdoors keep an eye out for spotted lanternfly, we don't want them here messing with native flora and fauna we want to promote.

Spotting an invasive pest before it spreads | by
U.S. Fish & Wildlife Service Northeast Region |
Conserving the Nature of the Northeast | Oct,
2021 | Medium
The spotted lanternfly threatens dozens of plant
species, including maple trees, apple trees, and
grape vines. But you can help stop the spread.
With polka-dotted fore-wings, and bold red
underwings…

medium.com

“I am very grateful for the generosity of spirit, time & energy of each of
the members of the Beautification Team.” - Jeudie Lovell

Our October guest speaker was Terrie Barr from Bees to Blooms and Olivarez Honeybees in Orland.
She gave some background information on the importance of bees to the almond industry.
Hundreds of beekeepers bring their hives to the north valley every year to pollinate trees, from
February through late spring. The OHB bees then go to Montana where they spend their
summer enjoying the clover. OHB also keeps bees on the big island of Hawaii.
Terrie described how the bees do a “waggle dance” to let their hive members know
where the flowers are. She gave a video tour of their business(es) which include a
florist, a gift shop with various honeys for sale, and a restaurant. She mentioned that
they host a “hobby day” on the second Saturday in April for people interested in learning more
about beekeeping.
Orland, the Queen Bee Capital of North America, is less than an hour away from us! We’ll be
taking a field trip there next year. Meanwhile, websites to visit:
Bees to Blooms, https://beestoblooms.com/, for honey-based goodies and gifts;
Oliverez Honeybees, https://www.ohbees.com/, for bees (and all the other good stuff!);
Mann Lake, Ltd., https://www.mannlakeltd.com/, for beekeeping setups and gear.
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Here in post-fire Paradise, most of us are looking for drought resistant trees and shrubs to replenish
our empty landscapes. Need shade? Want fruit? Flowers? Here are two evergreen shrubs to
consider. Both thrive in our area.

Toyon (Heteromeles arbutifolia)
Toyon are beautiful shrubs, drought tolerant, and easy to grow.
It’s also known as Christmas Berry and California Holly. The leaves
are evergreen and it grows to
about 8 to 10 feet tall. Toyon
produces small white flowers in
the early summer which are
visited by butterflies and other
pollinators.
The fruit are small, bright red berries in clusters and lasts
into the winter. They are loved by birds, especially robins.

Photos by Linda Goddard

Toyon like sun or part shade and can handle a wide variety
of soils, but need more moisture than most chaparral shrubs. It’s
an excellent hedge plant and can be planted near houses since it
is fire retardant when given enough moisture.

Pineapple Guava (Feijoa sellowiana or Acca sellowiana)
This evergreen shrub is deer and drought resistant with edible flowers and fruit. At maturity, the shrub
will be 12 feet tall and 10 feet wide. Standing alone or in a
hedge, it’s silvery-green foliage will delight you year-round.
Bees, birds, and butterflies love the spikey red and white
flowers that you can add to salad, iced tea or even jelly.
Leave the autumn fruit for the birds or enjoy spooning out
the unique flavor for yourself. When this egg size fruit
drops to the ground, it’s ripe. These little treasures are
rich in dietary fiber and high in vitamins A and C.

Photos by Nancy Howe & Candice Boggs

What hardy, drought resistant trees are you successfully growing in our local environment? Send in
your discoveries and we’ll share them in a future Watercan Post. newsletter@paradisegardenclub.org
7

The Attitude of Gratitude
I moved to Paradise in 1986 with my husband. Oh my, ever so grateful
for the sunshine and clear blue skies after all the smoke, and hearing the
birds every morning, relocating to a home after the fire and being able to
design a whole new garden, and for people like you who are asking.”
- Lani McManus

“I'm ever so grateful for my family, my 3 children, 5 grandchildren
and 9 great grandchildren.” - Lee Brasel

“I am grateful to be moving into my new home that I built, within the
month. My gratitude runs deep that I am surrounded by loving friends in
a community that I hold dear to my heart..” - Sandy Miller

“I'm grateful for a roof over my head and a garden to grow.”
- Cheryl Habriel

“I am grateful because we have four great children that were raised in
a town that cares about them.” - Steve Rodowick

“I give thanks for the generous, positive-thinking people who give back
and support their local communities in the way that Paradise GCI members do, with their numerous projects to provide beautiful plants and
flowers for Paradise.” - Gwen Quail
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Movies for Gardeners
Here’s another movie for and about gardening for your winter viewing pleasure. (Or anytime,
actually.) We’ll drop these in when there’s room in the newsletter. Some of them are fiction in which a
garden plays an important part; some are nonfiction/documentary. All seem worth your time.
Send suggestions/reviews to webmaster@paradisegardenclub.org for inclusion!

The Biggest Little Farm
(A vital blueprint for better living and a healthier planet)
Directed by John Chester
Type: Feature-length (91-minute) documentary
Website: http://www.biggestlittlefarmmovie.com/
Follows a couple through their successes and failures as they work to
develop a sustainable farm on 200 acres outside of Los Angeles. Over the
years, the desolate land they purchased begins to thrive and its
transformed.
“Uplifting, educational, and entertaining, The Biggest Little Farm is an
environmental advocacy documentary with a satisfying side dish of hope for
the future.” — Rotten Tomatoes
“The film succeeds beautifully. The science is fascinating, the results
thrilling, the message sober and empowering.” -- Paul Byrnes, Sydney
Morning Herald

“I am grateful for fall - the cooler temperatures, the changing colors, the
rustle of dry leaves. It is my favorite time of year!” - Ellen Michels

“I’m very thankful that my great grandchildren, triplets born in
southern CA in May, were healthy at birth and doing well. Other
thanks, and admiration, for the Garden Club’s members who are
continuing the good work in Paradise.”
- Pat Berry

“I am grateful for the people and experiences that have made up my
life. I am also grateful for shelter, homemade soup, running hot water
and coffee!!”
- Heather Brownlee

“I'm grateful for Octobers...that breath between summer heat and the chill
of winter...when days are warm and nights cool down. October is the time
of open art studios, fall garden colors, Halloween; it is my favorite time of
year.” - Debi Durham
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A excerpt from our National Garden Club. Check their website

https://www.gardenclub.org for a multitude of great articles.

Fall Tasking
Charlotte Swanson
After a long, simmering summer, autumn is a refreshing pause. Garden-wise
there are various tasks ahead before the tool shed closes. One of my favorites is
gathering grass and shredded leaves for the compost pile. Free amendments for
next year’s garden are always welcome! Nature is willing to do most of the work of converting these raw
materials into fine black gold by springtime. Turning the pile occasionally is all the help needed and is a
small price to pay for such a valuable commodity.
Another task is the burying of spring bulbs so one can daydream about their appearance while the garden rests in tones of brown or white. In open areas, a few passes with the rototiller is all that is needed
to open the earth enough to sink those tulip and crocus bulbs that promise spring color. A little work in
the fall pays off when those fresh blooms dot the new season. Even in late winter, one can sneak about
checking to spot their green spikes and assure that spring is near.
Though not a yearly task, there is the peony to plant. It is a risky venture in my book as I often wonder if the eyes of the peony are at just the right depth in the soil. Too deep and no blooms, too shallow
and the roots do not get established. Digging the hole, throwing in the shovel of compost and refilling
with soil is the easy part. Setting the root ball just right is the trick. The correct depth can be one-half
inch to two inches. Over the years, in Hardiness Zone 5, I have aimed for one inch and have had good
results. It is well worth the risk, for nothing is more glorious in early June than a peony in full regale.
Layers of frilly lace deftly hide the pistil and pollen-laden stamens. The mature bush generously bears
enough blooms so that every room of the house can be indulged with their beauty. To be rich in peonies
is a fate to be desired.
Though every type of peony bears loveliness, whether a single layer of petals or a whole stack of them,
there is one whose color and size tends to steal the show. ‘Bartzella’ is a definite show-off. Huge, teninch blossoms in a crisp yellow hue layer around a reddish center. In five years or less, it can spread
into a shrub 5 feet wide by 4 feet tall. Here is the bonus - its strong stems need no staking and the foliage is pleasing until frost. This intersectional or Itoh peony is a fabulous cross between the herbaceous
and tree peony. Bless the memory of Mr. Itoh, who labored 20 years before successfully uniting this
cross.
A little rest, a little folding of the hands and a little winter sleep lies ahead, but not before the gardener
finishes those last few projects that ready one for the return of spring.

“ We are grateful for the friendly and caring people of Paradise; not
just a place to live but a place to call home.” - Jack and Debbie Stouff

“At this point in life, within hailing distance of 70, I'm grateful for the
many kindnesses I've both witnessed and been privileged to receive.
Likewise the many efforts toward fairness. I think both are equal traveling
companions with intelligence in making the world what we want to
experience. I'm grateful as well to have found this triad of attributes in
the most unanticipated and, occasionally, the most in-need places, and
among beings not limited to those with just two feet.” - Ann Barrett
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From Golden Garden eNews, October 2021 edition
Sierra Nevada’s “Giant Forest” Sequoia Trees Threatened
The Los Angeles Times reports the Colony and Paradise fires ignited by lightning strikes threaten Sequoia National Park’s 2000 giant sequoia trees and
infrastructure. As of Saturday, September 19th, the two fires had merged.
The National Weather Service issued a red-flag warning for the weekend.
The combination of meteorological conditions of very low relative humidity
and strong wind gusts could lead to extreme fire behavior.
Steven Bekkerus, a spokesman for U.S. Forest Service, reports, “This is one of the highest priority
fires in the country.” Crews have been working to prepare the Giant Forest for fire by foil wrapping
the trees and raking vegetation from around the base of the trees. Trees can survive a wildfire if just
5% of the crown remains unscorched. However, the hot, dry conditions we have had can leave the
trees more vulnerable.
Last year the Castle Fire burned through 20 of the 70 groves in the Sierra Nevada. It burned with
such intensity that it caused the crowns of some trees to combust and destroyed their cones. Between 7,500 to 10,000 Giant Sequoia Trees were killed, 10% to 14% of the world’s natural population.
Sempervirens Co-chairmen:

Rosa Radicchi radicchi@aol.com

Judy Unrine judysgarden01@gmail.com

“I am grateful for the multitudes of lizards, frogs, and toads that have
shown up in greater number this year to eat garden pests. Each day
I am grateful for my family and friends whose bright lights give me
hope.” - Nancy Howe

“I am thankful for my loving, considerate husband, who
allows me follow my heart.” - Joyce Hummel

“I'm grateful to be alive. I am grateful to have saved so many plants in
Paradise, and now to bring them back to our new home.”
- Toby Brandtman

"I am grateful to have new friends that love plants.
I am grateful to have had so many native plants come back after the
fire.
I am grateful to the birds that come and brighten my day.
I am grateful that Paradise wants to help Monarchs.
I am not grateful for the voles, but they are breaking up the
compacted soil..."
- Linda Goddard
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Contemplate

Thank you for living
Being yourself is enough
Relax, breathe, rejoice.
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