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My daughter Jolee lives in a house 
on a quiet street in southern Florida. She 
loves animals, especially kitties, and 
seems to be a stray cat magnet. They have 
a way of turning up in her backyard, or on 
her doorstep. One day toward sundown 
she caught her best friend, Rachel, 
depositing a half-grown kitten behind 
a shrub in her yard. (But they’re still 
friends.)

Currently, she’s been loving and 
nurturing four cats. The first pair are grey 
tiger-striped males that promptly stole her 
heart. The other two are sleek-furred, solid 
black mini-panthers that purr loud. Jolee 
named her only female “Jenney,” and that 
youngest male “Denzel,” after her favorite 
movie actor.

 I’d hate to have her grocery bills; 
Jolee probably spends more on cat food 
than on her own human meals. She even 
bought a jumbo-sized litter box for them 

to share, so she can keep them under the 
protection of her roof. 

She usually works in the Fort 
Lauderdale area. For the past three years 
she has also held a seasonal job designing 
and making costumes at a summer-stock 
camp in New York’s Catskill Mountains. 
She bought a late-model, preowned Kia 
Soul to transport her “feline family” along 
with their individual pet carriers.

Two years ago it worked great. 
She especially noted that the campers 
and counselors payed more attention to 
her kitties than to her. They’d stop by 
her cabin just for glimpses of the feline 
foursome, and vie for turns to meet and 
pet them.

At the close of last summer, 
however, Hurricane Irma battered and 
virtually shut Florida down for several 
weeks. Southbound motorists encountered 
orders to turn around and head back north 

until further notice. Jolee took her four-
legged family members right back to the 
Catskill Mountain Resort to wait out the 
unwelcoming fierce winds and downpour. 

  She finally got back home, after 
spending a sizable chunk of her summer 
job earnings on the unanticipated 
additional road trip, meals and lodging. 
Her house remained standing but the 
prolonged lack of electrical power caused 
food spoilage and melted ice puddles 
(from thawed refrigerant deposits) on 
her floors. Could’ve been better, but also 
could’ve been much worse.

 For this summer, on Memorial 
Day weekend, undaunted Jolee plus four 
cats head northward once again. Their 
destination? New York State’s lush, 
green Catskill Mountain Resort camp. 
Her purpose? To resume plying those 
extraordinary costume-building skills. 

Traveling with four cats: Flo C. Blake

BY THE YARD:                      BY THE BAG/TOTE: 

DG & Sand                    1 Yard Tote 

Granite, River & Shale                 Perlite (4CF) 

Bark-O-Mulch                         Perlite (60CF)  

Pumice (2 sizes)                         Peat Moss (3.8 CF) 

Washed Steer Manure               Peat Moss (55 CF) 

OMRI Compost                      Premium Worm Castings 

Compost’N Pumice 

Compost Chicken & Pumice                         BY THE BLOCK: 

50/50 Mix (Chicken & Steer)               Coco Peat Blocks 

Oregon Mix                    

Coco Peat (fluffed)                          BY THE PALLET: 

WSDA Composted Chicken Manure                 Peat Moss 

OMRI ROCK’N SOIL POTTING SOIL               Coco Peat Blocks 

OMRI 1 LOVE POTTING SOIL             DOWN TO EARTH AMENDMENTS 
 

CULVERTS - GARDEN, GREENHOUSE, HARVEST, IRRIGATION & LANDSCAPE SUPPLY - ROAD FABRIC 

3/4 MINUS, DRAIN, DRIVEWAY & GRAVEL ROCK 
 

272 N. Old Stage Road 

Cave Junction, OR 97523 
 

rocknsoil-oregon.com          @ROCKNSOILOREGON         rocknsoil@frontier.com 
 

Locally Made and Family Owned - Be Green One Tote or Truck at a Time 

Crawlies with Cri: by Cri Solo

Peacock fly (Callopistromyia annulipes)

At first glance, it 

seems this week’s crawly 

has the perfect common 

name.  Meet the peacock 

fly (Callopistromyia 

annulipes). Both males and 

females posture with their 

fancy wings folded upward 

in classic peacock pose. 

Posture aside, they might 

better be named “poocock 

flies,” but we’ll get to that 

in a bit.

Peacock flies are 

members of the picture-

winged fly family 

(Ulidiidae). There are about 

130 species of picture-

winged flies in the U.S., and 

yes, they all have prettily-

patterned wings. Some 

have spots, some stripes; all 

fancy. Most picture-winged 

flies perform some type of 

wing display to show off 

those designs and attract 

mates. If you see a fly 

sitting in the sun waiving 

its wings around like it’s 

trying to direct a plane onto 

a runway, odds are good it’s 

a picture-winged.

While peacock flies 

can be found throughout 

most of the U.S., not much 

is known about them. You’d 

think such a spectacular-

looking fly would get a lot 

of study and attention, but 

at under one-quarter of an 

inch in size they’re hard 

to spot even with those 

upright wings. They also 

have smaller populations 

than many other types of 

flies (we all know house 

flies seem to come by the 

gazillion). 

If you’d like to spot 

one of these colorful 

flies, there are a few pro 

tips: first, the adults are 

usually seen around dead 

and/or decaying wood. 

The pictured peacock was 

hanging out by a dead oak 

tree and the only other one 

I’ve personally seen was on 

an oak stump. Second, field 

observations by scientists 

note they also seem to favor 

locust trees and there was 

also one of those close 

by each of the peacocks I 

found.

Now what about that 

“poocock” thing? What we 

also know about peacock 

flies is that they eat the 

frass (poo) of wood-boring 

beetles. That’s one heck of 

a recycling niche they fill. 

Also, the flies disprove that 

old “you are what you eat” 

saying because peacock 

flies are as pretty as the 

birds they are named for. 

Peacock fly adults 

are around from April 

through September. Most 

likely they rise up a couple 

new generations over the 

summer months giving us a 

nice window of opportunity 

to see them. While adults 

have been seen around live 

locust trees, they lay their 

eggs under the bark of dead 

trees, stumps or decaying 

logs. 

Final fun fact: If you 

do get lucky enough to find 

a peacock fly and it’s just 

standing in peacock pose, 

it’s probably a male. If the 

fly is strutting around like 

a rock star, it’s probably a 

female. 

Weather
Watch
Cave Junction

Thursday, June 7
Mostly Sunny

High --76  Low -- 50

Friday, June 8
Mostly Sunny

High -- 76   Low -- 51

Saturday, June 9
Showers

High -- 61  Low -- 46

Sunday, June 10
Partly Cloudy

High -- 68  Low -- 46

Monday, Jun 11
Sunny

High -- 77  Low -- 51

Tuesday, Jun 12
Sunny

High -- 83  Low -- 52 

Wednesday, Jun 13 
Mostly Sunny

 High -- 79  Low -- 52

May Rain:  0.67”    YTD  Rain:  58.30”

Following are the high & low temperatures, 

and rainfall recorded at The End of the Road 

in O’Brien by Cheryl  Johnson:

May

25

26

27

28

29

30

31

High

54.4

67.2

79.7

84.1

71.4

70.9

62.9

Low

51.4

45.3

41.4

47.4

51.5

45.6

48.2

Rain

0.31

i love 

shuffleboard!

SPORTSMAN TAVERN
• 2 Pool Tables & Shuffleboard •

• Friday Night Karaoke • 
• Saturday Night Pool Tournaments • 

• Bloody Mary Sundays 11 a.m. - 4 p.m. • 
• NFL Special Events •


