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SAWDUST STORIES

By Nickolas Butler

Special to the Leader-Telegram

I’ve always loved mowing the lawn. 
I know as a good environmentalist, 
I shouldn’t say that, but it’s true. I 
grew up in a comfortable middle or 
upper-middle class family where my 
parents for better or worse didn’t as-
sign me many chores. In fact, mowing 
the lawn is the only chore I can recall. 
I don’t think I ever shirked this duty, 
but rather, embraced it passionately, as 
if training to one day join the grounds 
crew at some hallowed stadium or 
golf course. Perhaps it was because I 
was in love with watching the Kirby 
Puckett-era Minnesota Twins, the 
Robin Yount-era Milwaukee Brewers 
or afternoon Chicago Cubs games on 
WGN and marveling at the Wrigley 
Field fescue, that I took greater de-
liberation with my mowing. But from 
an early age, I’ve always appreciated 
a neat cross-hatching on a flat field of 
verdant grass.

Back in 2013 we bought a bright 
orange Husqvarna riding lawnmower 

with a 54-inch deck. Soon thereafter, I 
dubbed the mower “Monie,” which is 
short for “Monarch”, a gesture toward 
the lumbering piece of machinery’s 
coloring. Somehow, I’ve conflated a 
loud, slow, assemblage of metal and 
plastic with a beautiful, delicate and 
ephemeral butterfly. Apparently, I see 
no irony in the notion of me riding 
this iron butterfly over my property. 
This is how my mind works. If I’m 
being honest, the acquisition of a 
riding lawnmower fulfilled a life goal 
of mine. I was tickled.

It takes about 3½ to four hours to 
mow our lawn. Much less I suppose, if 
you’re just “cutting grass” rather than 
my tact, which is more “grooming the 
estate.” My wife tends to frown on my 
groundskeeping, because those four 
hours leave her essentially in charge 
of our two children and their needs. 
Earbuds in, engine roaring, blades 
of grass spewing out, I am unreach-
able. At times I have been accused of 
using Monie as an escape. Especially 
since the longer we have lived on our 
property, the longer it takes me to 

mow. This is due to the fact 
that I’ve begun mowing a 
circuit of trails around 
our 16 acres, all of the 
trails roughly 120 inches 
wide, which really 
requires three passes 
with Monie. The lawn 
may take four hours of 
maintenance, but the 
trails add another hour 
or so. I have also 
been accused of 
wanting to mow 
our entire 
property, of 
wanting to 
cut down 
every tree, 
shrub and 
wildflower, 
to make 
way for 
Monie. Ri-
diculous.

Flight of the Monarch
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By Dave Carlson

Special to the Leader-Telegram

I stand in the animal clinic’s lobby 
joined by several other patients and 
their owners.

Then, I see her.
There she is for a fleeting moment. 

By the scale next to a pet supplies 
display. She jumps on the scale. Yikes, 
an always eager 48 pounds! What will 
the vet say about that?

An assistant informs me she’ll return 
shortly. I nod, take a seat and then am 
distracted by a woman entering the 
lobby with a Springer spaniel puppy 
tugging on leash.

Again, there she is. Just like my dog, 
Ellie, begging to be noticed. Bobbed 
tail wagging non-stop like an egg beat-
er. Hardly giving a sleeping couch cat 
any more than a quick glance.

“Tell ‘em boss. I’m Ellie!”
I recall more of our life together:
Wouldn’t it be neat, I remember 

thinking back then, to feature Ellie 
on the Upper Midwest TV program I 
produced and hosted — “Northland 
Adventures”? With assistance and 

advice of our veterinarian and two 
trainers who’ve befriended me in the 
past, periodically we would show our 
audience how she grows and devel-
ops from eight weeks to a year old in 
three-minute segments that hopefully 
would inform and entertain viewers.

Stuff like house-breaking. Her re-
action to voice and hand commands. 
Exploring her daily expanding world. 

Interacting with our older Spring-
er spaniel, Matty. Teaching dummy 
retrieves. At the blast of gunshot, 
proving she was certainly not gun shy. 
What and when to eat. Where to sleep. 
Adapting to the wants and needs of my 
wife, daughters and guests and a line 
of diverse dogs she would meet.

By Steve Peoples

Associated Press

WASHINGTON — Bil-
lionaire industrialist David 
H. Koch, who with his older 
brother Charles was both 
celebrated and demonized 
for transforming American 
politics by 
pouring their 
riches into 
conservative 
causes, died 
Friday at 79.

The cause 
of death was 
not disclosed, 
but Koch 
Industries 
said Koch, who lived in New 
York City, had contended for 
years with various illnesses, 
including prostate cancer.

A chemical engineer 
by training, Koch was an 
executive in the family-run 
conglomerate, the Libertar-
ian Party’s vice-presidential 
candidate in 1980 and a 
major benefactor of educa-
tional, medical and cultural 
organizations.

But he and his brother 
became best known for 
building a political network 
dubbed the “Kochtopus” for 
its many-tentacled support 
of conservative and libertari-
an causes and candidates.

The brothers in 2004 
founded the anti-tax, 
small-government group 
Americans for Prosperity, 
which remains one of the 
most powerful conservative 
organizations in U.S. politics.

Life with Ellie

Hunting dog etched in 
owner’s memory

Dave Carlson photos

Dave Carlson’s dog Ellie enjoyed years of hunting with the former outdoor TV show host. Here the pair hunted snow geese.

Ellie overlooks a Manitoba, Canada, marsh.
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