
there. It was still pretty wet and the air was thick with the 
scent of cedar and sage. The mountain peaks in the dis-
tance were capped in fresh snow and we watched heavy 
gray storms drift across the open valleys towards us, but 
never quite reach us. We were many miles away. 

 The damp sandy soil was perfect for good collect-
ing. Weôd found a new spot, a several-hundred-acre plate 
of broken sandstone cap rock on a low ridge. Usually I 
avoid trying to collect trees from sandstone because the 
root systems tend to be very sparse. But in this particular 
location we were able to find trees with good, dense, root 
systems, and the high soil moisture helped keep them 
intact and flexible.  

 It was an interesting site because it had both 
Rocky Mt. and Utah juniper, as well as ponderosa and 
limber pine. Usually, due to elevation, we find Rocky Mt. 
juniper and limber pine together, and Utah juniper and 
ponderosa pine together, on separate sites. 

 From 10 feet 
away Utah juniper is 
indistinguishable from 
Rocky Mt. juniper. Up 
close though the Utahôs 
have a coarser, thicker 
needle, more like a Cal-
ifornia juniper. The 
berries are bigger on 
Utah juniper. They also 
have peeling, papery 
bark like sagebrush, 

rather than flaky bark like Rocky Mt. juniper. And Rocky 
Mt. junipers have red and white aromatic wood that is 
often used for making cedar chests and furniture. Utah 
juniper has pungent, yellow wood. They also usually grow 
at a lower elevation. 

 I donôt know if the two species hybridize, but itôs 
not uncommon to 
find specimens that 
seem to have char-
acteristics of both. 

 The rains 
had brought out 
brilliant wildflow-
ers, some of which I 
couldnôt remember 
seeing before.  

(Continued on page 2) 
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The Internot 
and Rocky Mt 
juniper  

By Andrew Smith  

 Our Inter-
net is down so much 
we call it the Inter-
not, because as of-
ten as not, itôs not 
working. We have a 
super hi-tech satel-
lite dish thatôs good 
for gathering rain-

water and I havenôt figured out what else. I donôt know if clouds 
sometimes get between the dish and the signal, or gnats, or just 
air, but something does and it sends our signal someplace else. I 
imagine itôs collecting in a giant invisible internot puddle some-
where and everyone who walks through it starts mysteriously 
thinking about celebrity scandals.  

 And then my web browser got old, I just learned, so that 
I canôt get any e-mail till I update it. The last time I did this I had 
to drive into McDonalds because on our system it said it would 
take 48 hours to download the update. It took 15 minutes at 
McDonalds and I had some fries. But this time my password is 
also outdated or changed or forgotten and I can have a new one 
e-mailed to me, except I canôt get e-mail, but I can still have 
some fries. And all this convenience is only $60 a month. 

 So the bright hope of technology is sometimes lost on 
me. Iôd probably like it if it worked as promised, although thatôs 
just conjecture at this point. Maybe I wouldnôt like it. 

 Luckily, there is still Wyoming.  

 Thereôs no wifi, no cell service, no TV. Thereôs even plac-
es where you canôt get am radio. Itôs just you and the wind, sigh-
ing across mountain and prairie with a song older than any 
known time. And there are tall stone mountains scattered with 
wild juniper, sage and pine. 

 Iôm lucky that in just a few hours I can be there. I can 
leave the Internet behind and not miss it, but I could never leave 
this wild earth under my feet.  

 This spring I made two trips to Wyoming to collect juni-
pers and limber pine on BLM land. After a warm, dry winter, itôs 
been a very cool and wet spring. The rain and snow is good for 
the trees, but it kept delaying our trip because the roads were 
too muddy to travel on.  

 But finally, right after Memorial Day, we made it over 



 

I found an old grave, or at least what looked like an old grave. Someone had pounded a 
wooden marker in and painted a name, I presume, but the paint had weathered away 
and I couldnôt read it. I wondered who would be buried in such a place. 

 When night came it rained again and in the morning we decided the roads were 
too risky. You could describe the road system into this place as ñcliff-like.ò They were 
exciting enough for my tastes when they were dry. So we headed further west looking for 
drier ground and spent most of the morning looking for a useable road that would take 
us back into the mountains. We found one that was washed out, several that were posted 
and several more that went nowhere. But finally a rancher gave us permission to cross 
his place and get back to the rocks. On the corner of his road, growing on a boulder, I 
saw the biggest, coolest skunkbrush 
sumac Iôve ever seen and I took a pic-
ture. There was a nest and a Northern 
Shrike sitting beside it.  

 We stayed three days and we got some good junipers, some fair ones 
and one really great one. By then we were tired and it was time to go home. 
After we got back it took me three more days to pot them all up. Now itôs time 
to wait and watch them start to grow. Iôm impatient and after a few weeks I 
usually start digging in the pots to look for new roots. Usually I find them by 
the end of July, but sometimes not until the next year.  

 I still havenôt solved my Internot problems. But I rely on it, just like 
everyone else, so sooner or later Iôll get it all straightened out, probably after 
spending way more time and money on it than I wanted to.  

 Till then, Iôm just glad thereôs Wyoming. 

 

Andy 

Coming June 11th ð14th ,  

The ABS Convention  

& Learning Seminar  

Capitol Collections  

in our Nations Capitol . 

As part of this convention and in conjunction with the NBF, 

the National Bonsai Museum will be presenting a reopening 

of the Bonsai Museum. Recently improved and updated, a 

tour of this exhibit will be a once in a life time event.  The 

NBF has graciously joined with the ABS and has issued a 

private invitation to all convention attendees.  Many of you 

may remember a similar invitation and tour which was 

held at the 5th World Convention several years ago. This 

was a very thought provoking and enlightening tour.  

Please plan to attend. Get your reservation for the conven-

tion in early.   

The following is a special invitation from the NBF.   

 

To All Attending the 2015 ABS  

Convention & Learning Seminar: 

 On behalf of the National Bonsai Foundation, you are 
cordially invited to attend NBFôs Welcoming Buffet Re-
ception at the National Bonsai & Penjing Museum on 
Friday, June 12, from 5:30 to 8:00 pm. 

 Festivities will include the opening of the 3rd National 
Juried Bonsai Pot Exhibition. Prizes for the Bonsai 
Pot Competition will be awarded, and the winning pots 
and other important American ceramic pieces from pri-
vate collections will be on display as will the bonsai 

and penjing from the National Collection. 

 I look forward to  

seeing you! 

 Felix Laughlin,  

President NBF  



 Crataegus  
       Bonsai        

   
By Bonsai Artist & 

Master ð 
ð  

Michael  
Hagedorn  

Reprinted with Michaelôs permission   
 

Visit Michaels Blog at http://crataegus.com/  

 

And One More Watering  Tip  

ésince weôve been on the subject of watering earlier this 

month, why not keep at it? 

This one is rather simple to relate. Sometimes, when wa-

tering our bonsai gardens, we might notice a tree that is 

always dry. It seems like minutes after we water it, the 

darn thing needs water again. 

This should set off jangling alarm bells in our heads! 

Loud, nasty, persistent ones. 

When a bonsai dries out this fast, there is often a very 

simple reason. The interior of the soil mass is not getting 

saturated. Very old established bonsai sometimes have 

this problem.  

 

 

It can happen with nearly any soil type, but is very 

common with Turface, Oil -Dri, and any soil containing 

peat moss. All of these have rehydration problems 

when dry. 

  

A combination of issues can cause the interior area to 

become bone dry: 

¶ soil choice 

¶ erratic watering schedule 

¶ compacted interior soil  

¶ óveneer wateringô (watering with only a light pass that 

does not completely saturate) 

Of the issues, an erratic watering schedule and veneer 

watering are the worst. Inconsistent watering can 

cause some pots to get too dry, and then light water-

ing simply runs down the sides of the pots and into 

the bottom after encountering very dry interior soil.  

Once the interior becomes bone dry it can be hard to 

rehydrate. The best way to restart hydration is to soak 

it from the bottom up.  In my yard, I might see a couple 

trees a year that need a soak. After the soak, usually 

with more attention to watering afterwards, the prob-

lem is fixed. 

¶ The reason this is such a serious issue is that eventu-

ally all the interior roots will die, leaving only those 

next to the sides of the pot and the bottomðwhich 

are really the worst places for a bonsai to grow 

roots. 

To rephrase and sum up, when you see a tree that 

seems always to be dry, consider rehydration with a 

bottom soak. Usually this only happens with very es-

tablished, old bonsai that have a mature root sys-

tem. Most trees that have hydration problems need an 

extra pass or three with the water hose  to keep from 

revisiting the ódry death zoneô, which would be a pretty 

good title for a bonsai horror movie, come to think of 

it. Likely somewhat limited audience.  

http://crataegus.com/
http://crataegus.com/

