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Prairie Pedagogy
I am inspired by our daughter, Dawn's, honest writing in her blog. She gave me the courage
to share a little bit of mine.
Black Creek
The South Dakota Board of Geographic Names has been assigned the task of rethinking
pejorative names used in our state. The first case for the panel happened to be the name
used for a creek on our ranch, and Dean, my husband, was the lone person to arrive to
speak to the Panel. After this hearing, the Panel issued a public statement about the
possible renaming of what they referred to as "Negro Creek." This caused a great outcry in
the state, as people asked how anything could possibly be wrong with the word, "negro?" I
sent the following letter to the Panel. I have no idea if they read it, but maybe you will...
Read Black Creek
Joan and Frankie, Aug 2012

As some of you know, Frankie, is my dear 3 year-old horse. And, incidentally, Frankie
listens to all of my honest thoughts. He is most unusual, as he is all white, pinkish skin, and
blue eyes. He is either a perlino, a cremello, or maybe a unicorn.
http://www.doubledilute.com/cremeexp.htm
-Thank you to my friend, Connie, who sent me the following quote.
The Beasts of Never (1968) Georgess McHargue,
Discovery of the Unicorn
"In the midnight forest the dark oak trees are still under the stars. The pale wildflowers in the
clearing have furled their petals for the night. Suddenly he appears, a milk white creature
with the proud form of a horse. You may not notice his cloven hoofs or curling beard, but you
see the curved neck, the silver mane, the graceful tail. Then he moves his head, and the
moonlight runs like sea water along the pearly spiral of his horn. There is no sound, but at
the next heart-beat the clearing is once again empty of all but the night."

In what follows is a recent experience I had with Frankie, 'Ol Blue Eyes.
Read "Hey I'm a Horse"
Leading Ladies Marathon and Half Marathon, August 10, 2012
http://www.leadingladiesmarathon.com/
With 400 other women, I ran Spearfish Canyon in the half marathon. I loved the experience
as there was a large group of women runners in their 60s and 70s. I came in 2nd in my age
group, but I simply could not catch that women who was 81 years-old. It was a great
experience, despite the fact that I hurt my ankle; only later did I learn that I had broken my
fibula (smaller bone in the leg).
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The Leading Mare painted by Sarah Rogers for the Leading Ladies Run.

Thank you to the artist, Sarah Rogers of Sundance WY for granting permission to share her
work. More of her paintings can be found at:
http://www.sarahrogersart.com/
Custer State Park Buffalo Round-Up
Rapid City Journal
http://rapidcityjournal.com/news/th-annual-buffalo-roundup/collection_e4757bc4-d436-

5ae7-90b2-b8a43264c413.html

