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ATKINS: OF What Earthly Use Is History¢ MUIR: A Geologist’s
‘Winter Walk. RIGNEY: Bird Banding on the Eastern Slope.
HOHNSTON: The Cosmopolitan Saloon.
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A Landscape Fantasy

Tiist Palmer
Photographs by William Neill

Editor's mote: The following ar-
ticle i excerpred-from the mewly-
pribiished Yosemite - The
Promize of Wildness, with pho-
togtaphs by William Nedl This
beanitiful, farge format, full-color
voleme imelides tiwa photographic
portfalias and an in-
cisive essay, and s
the fatest publicanon
from the Yosémite
Association,

Yosemite
MNational Park
may be the scenic
highlight of Amer-
ica, and Yosemite
Valley is the high-
light of the Park.
The Valley 1s the
elegant climas to
the-entire Sierra,
and far that matter,
to anything. Cliffs
rise skyward. Wa-
tertalls leap over
the nm to be
pushed aside by
winds and then to
stash onto rocks
and hiss outward
as riffling rivers,
bubbling, glisten-
ing, perfectly clear.
Ponderosa pines put on the
weight of cambium easily and
achieve a statuesque thickness
in shady groves at meadow
edges. And the meadows, they
stretch up and down. From
their centers the world of cliffs,
waterfalls, and forests seems to
revalve as in the kaleidoscope
of childhood dreams, pure
landscape fantasy, the kinds
of dreams one might choose to
die with given adequate pre-
sence of mind. Put simply,
Yosemite Valley is for many a
vision of Eden, of heaven, of
paradise,

This is Yosemite Valley as it

once was and as it remaine in
sites of isolation. In my visits to
the Valley, I always seek out
those epicenters of scenery: the
utterly sacred Leidig Meadow,
the precipitous cliffs above
Yosemite Falls, the wind-blessed
base af Bridalveil Fall, the

open elegance of El Capitan
Meadow, the tranquil Merced

at Cathedral Rocks. Bur the
Valley is much more than what
I see in my carefully selected
views. This dme, [ wanted to
see the whole thing.

Striving to ovedook nothing,
I spend a day walking through
the place from end toend. At
the Valley's uppermost reach,
the Happy lsles Nature Center
is a building reached only by
shuttle bus, uncompromised by
other traffic, My path soon en-
ters Upper Pines, the Frst of
five campgrounds that run
back-to-back for about three
miles of meandering Mesced
River frontage, Near this camp-
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ing city, with one, two, and

sometimes three cars per site,

is Curry Village, a complex of
628 ovemnight units and relared
facilities strerching for half a
mile beneath the splendid gran-
ite apron of Glacier Point,
Mearby, Stoneman Meadow
beckons as a grassy enclave, a
quarter-mile long. Just down-

Ripanan forest, Happy Isles, 1983,

river from the campgrounds is
Housekeeping Camp, 280 aver-
night units that consist of tent
fabiric attached to concrete
walls, The lower row of these
semi-permanent tents almost
reaches the Merced River's
bank, which has been rip-
rapped with rocks like those
streams declared nuisances in
urban areas, In deference to the
tent-cabing, boulders have been
dumped here to prevent the
Merced's natural claim to its
flood plain.

The Ahwahnee Hotel lies

across the river and to the
north, a stately $9-room luxuny
facility with 24 cottage units
sprinkled in the nearby woods
of fir and pine. Guests at the
hotel endoy views of spectacular
cliffs just outside the windows,
To the southwest lies the Camp
6 complex of tents, house trail-
ers, chain-link fences, & con-
struction material-
boneyvard, and
parked semi-truck
trailers; from
which the view
to Half Dome is
spectacular
Ahwrahnee
Meadow runs for
a-guarter mile, bor-
dered by frame
housesand an
apartment complex
for the concession-
aire's full-time seaff,
This neighborhood
izadjoined by a
bus garage and fire
department, and
then by a grocery
and general store,
zift shop, ham-
burger stand, deli,
pizza-and ite
CE2arm SEGI'E? P'EkSt
office; Park Sepvice
visitor center, Park
Service office build-
ings, warehouses, heavy equip-
ment parking areas, school, and
ranger housing, the total
agglomeration of Yosemite Vil-
lage and related infrastructure
continuing for nearly a mile.
Much of this can be avoided by
adhering to the riverfront or to
strips of meadows, though
roads Hank the river and the
meadows on either side, and
the loudspeaker of an open-air
tram e S Aannounces
scenery that | prefer to identiby
on my own or leave unnamed.

Sunset from the summit of Mount
Hoffrriann, 1986,
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Following Yosemite Village, |
cross Yosemite Creek, and just
beyond [ walk through the Yo-
semite Lodge complex. Here,
495 overnight units can be
found in motels and cabins,
along with employvee housing, a
swimming pool, and ather
ameniges, [his half-mile-long
improved site culminates
ina 15-pump gas
station.

The lewer four
miles of the Valley
are mostly un-
developed and in-
clude the splendor
of Leidig Meadow
with its views to
Yosemnire Falls,
Half Dome, and
Sentinel Roek. Far-
ther down the Val-
ley: lie the granite
manalith of El
Capitan and the
hramed beauty of
Bridalweil Fall, Two
roads, however,
run the length of
the Valley, which is
only half a mile
wide. The greatest
distance a person
may escape from a
paved roadway s
1,000 Eeet, less than
one-hfth of a mile,
or the length of a city block, A
one-way road enters the Valley
on the south side, the ather
road exits the Valley on the
niarth side. The paralleling roads
each camy heavy loads of cars
and busses in a constant stream
of tratfic. Thus, any walk across
Yosemite Valley requires two
busy road crossings. It is dan-
gerous to claim superlatives for
any landscape, but it seems safe
to say that Yosemite Walley is,
indeed, the moat beautiful me-
dian strip in the world.

There are twea ways of lock-
itig at all this. The Arstis to
appreciate that the scenery

captures the eye as some of the
most breathtaking in the world.
One's view can overtop the
roads and the buildings and see
the diffs and the falls. One can
walk off the roads and the bike
paths and onto trails that cross
the meadows.

The second approach is to
observe that almaost amy view in

the Valley includes at least
some evidense of roads ar
buildings or both, Through the
middle third of the Valley, the
section most gifted with scenic
wonders, it is only by gazing at
details on the ground or by tele-
scoping our vision cutward o
sublime landmarks that we are
afforded a view lacking the
cars, pavement, and buildings
that eypify the ciies that people
have abandoned. To enjoy the
natural scene only, we must
crop off the forepround, or the
left, or the right, and usually all
three, as we create our con-
trived frame of reference.
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For a more satisbying view
af the Valley, T sought out one
aof the spots most distant From
toads or development. On
Sunday afternoon, while late-
comers stll entered and other
isitors began their retum to
California cities, the sounds of
tratfic wete loud on both sides
of the Valley. But T focused on

Alder, lichen and granite in
Yosernite Valley, 1984,

the scene, an the abridged ver-
sion of beauty before me.

The nver niffied past, as
peaceful as in the paradise of
my mind's eye. The Merced’s
sibilance marked an interdude
between its crashing drops
From the Sierra high country
and its tumultyous rush down
the gorge below. A ponderosa
pine grew rgidly out of that
fertile-soil to shelter me-as |
leaned against its grear, golden-
barked tunk and stared at the
soaring rise of Bl Capitan, white

and gleaming, regarded as
the larpest exposed mass of
granite in the world, 1 felt in-
credibly good inside, both
shielded and excited by what
lay around me,

Here, T may be convinced
that Yosemite has been pre-
served and managed for its
highest intrinsic values, for the
effect that its nati-
ral features have
on the human
spirit. But ['was
puzzled by the
queston: Is
Yosermite Valley
regarded as &
revered place,
or is it simply
used as a better
backdrop bor
recreation and
tounsme Is this
a place-of pilgrim-
age, or just a hack-
drop of clitfs and
waterfalls, a scenic
resort like those
we find at Tahoe,
tdammoth; or
tlonterey:

While marmy
people no longer
come to Yhsemite
because of the
crowds and devel-
opment, the Valley
remains a place of reverence
even to them. All the while, the
numbers of visitors grow and
the management of the park is
adjusted to serve them,

Now that | had seen Yosem-
itz in all its seasons, from is res
mote landforms and from s
mast popular asphalt strips,

I stopped to wonder Can
this Valley accommodate
the erowds of the future and
still survive as a sacted and
special place?

Black oaks along the Merced River
against El Capitan, 1985,
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o, with the rest of her body gla-
rously mrffled in waved folds of
grasite, Cn the lefy, seulpuired
fron the sain Clond's Rest ricdye,
dre e indenificent rocks, Hitars
of the greet Sowth Dowme. On thhe

HEt s the meassve nroandn fromt ol
et

Mawnt Warkins, and between, dow
dlowne it thee furthest distance, 1s
Setttinel Dome, girdled and dark-
e with fsest T the near fore-
grovind Tewaya Creele is singing
aigrtrst botlilers that sre \wlite
ikt snone el propnbpams: Now,
feek Badk-twenty yards, and yor
witll see b wertesfall fair as a1 5
the maawlight fust waches if ﬂ
it it trtee) relief against a dark
biackgrovmd of shadow, A lirfe
the lefh, and 4 dozen steéps this side
of thie fall, fickering light narks
iy canp— an i precious cati
it v, A hwage, glacier-paltshed slal
frallitgg fram the smaoth, glossy.
Hauk of Clowd's Rest, hapyened.
to settle oo e agast the wall
thie garge, I did not know that
s stale wirs ghaviergolisled gl
[ lighted my fire. Juddgeof my
delighe | i s sest heve by
an mﬂ.ﬁ' e ,.fr lsnré:'aw ma*w:
Home p.rar a ﬁmﬂmmrrc. Hemm‘h
thee slalbis the ouly place in this
torfent-sipep poipe where [ conuld
finedd samd sigfficient for a fed,
les o sleep on the .Eram’
ders, fordl spent most of the
moan aH the sligpery wffﬂ(rh;
cafian, endeavaring to get aroniid
thes difficalt e of the gorde. and
whits compaelled tnstead 1o lutsten
ot here before darke. [ shail’
sleep sondhy ont this sand: half
of it i pvca. Fare, wondzarful o
Behald, ane a few -gm_r:_sn:mi-ﬂf
prickly mubnis, and a iy grass.
T!mpaw #m: fo miget s, Ay
evan here in this darksome gorge.
“[rightiened and sammented” with
raging foremts and dﬁu&wg -
aveches of s, Can it bet A if
rubtis andl the grass leaf were not
‘epouyl of God's temder prase
ipards af love, which we so much
ned in these mighty temples of

! YEVITE  ASSTE
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froveen yeneer i the “Beumost
Brare™ qare: oo Dlessend acliattitmts.
Lrstes o trewml Iow adsallyt -
fuszd with G s this dee big
witrid: o fivik Yhert e calf ihe
wiarlil! Giooed-pizler. Do yon

st the five-glow o meyice-
smiazthed skl o oo my e
ferms aind the vl and peass

pramictest And dojyon fear frows

sweeet a sleep song the fall and
cisicades ate Siugies

Little Yosemite Valley

The warter-ground chips and
kerats that [ Found Bstened be-
rween the mocks kept my fire
alive all ﬂamugh the meht
Next moming [iose derved
and ready for another day of
ske ati an
form of ciimbmngjunfsmpefy
from the gorge about noon, af-
ter accomiplishing some of the

most delicate fears of motin-
tmineening | ever attempted; and

hire the canon is all broadly
cpen again — the floor luxtr-
antly forested with ping; and

-spruce, and silver hir, and

brown-tmunked libocedmis. The
walls dse in Yosemite forms,
ahd Tenaya Creak comes. down
seven himdred feet in a white.
brush of foam. Thikis a licde
Yosemite valley. It is sbout two
thousand feet above the Jevel
of the mais Yosemite, and
about pweenty-four bundred
belpw Lake Tenaya,

1 found the lake frozen,
and the loe was 2o elear and'un-

‘ruffled chat the surrdunding

rnguntaing and the groves that
Imak devam upan it were e

“Hected almast as perfectly as |

ever beheld them in the calm |
evening mifirors of sunimes At
a litdde distance; it was diffloult

tu believe the lake frozen at all:

and when Twalked auton it,
cautiously stamping at shartin
tervals to-test the strength of
the ice, | seemed to walk mys-
terfously, without adequate

Faith,:on the sutface of the
water The jce was 30 transpar-
ent that Toould see through it
the beautifully waye-tippled,
sandy bottem, and the scales of
mica glinting back the down-
pouring lght When I knele
down with my Fage close o the
1ce; through swhich the sun-
'beams were pounng, | was de-
lighted ta discover mynads of
Tyndall's six-royved water Bowe
ets, magnificendy rolored.

A gtand old meoantain man-

sion is this Tenaya region! In

the glacier period it was a mer
deghce, far grander than the
mer de glace of Switzerland,
wehich is enly shaut half 2 mile
broad. The Tenaya mer de glace
was not less than twa miles
broad, late in the glacier epoch,
vihen all the paneipal dividing
crests were bare; and its depth
wasnotless than ffeen bun-
dred feet. lee-streams from
Mounts Lyell and Dana, and

all the moimtains between,

and from the nearer Cathedeal
Peak, flowed hither, welded
mtoone, and worked together.
Afterer thus Tenaya Lake
basin, and all the splendidly
seulprured rocks and moun-
taite Bat surroted anif adom
it, and the great Tenava Canon,
with ita weatth of all dhiat
makes mountaing sublime;
they were welded with the
vast South, EByell, and Wlilouette
ﬁﬁ:i:mﬂn one side; and with
of Hotfman on the other

— thus forming 2 portion of a
yet grander mér de glace in
Yosemite Valley:

I neached the Tenaya Cafion,
o may way home, by
in from the nmﬂwm ramibiling
down aver the shoulders of
Mount Watking, touching bot-

‘tom 4 mile above Mitror Lake.

Fram therice horme swas buta
saunter in the moanlight
After resting one day; and
the weather continuing calm, |
rar up aver the lef shoulder of

“aive love!

‘shadows; now in white light;
‘weird through the firs; past

the groves of llliloustte;

crystal sky blazing with stars,

South Diorne and dewn in front
of its grand splic face tomake
SOITIE TNEASUTEIIENIS; COm-
pletad my woark; climbed to the
tght shoulder, struck off alang
thie ndge for Cloud’s Best, and
reachad the topmiost heave of
hier sunmy ware i ample time
torgee the sunset

Cloud's Rest 3s 2 thousand
feit higher than Tissiack. Icig
a wavelike crest upon 3 ndge,
which bgins atYEiTmm: E:d't
Tissiack, and nins mn.tlnuausly
easeward to the thicket of peaksd
and crests around Lake Tenayal
This lofty granite wall is bent
this way and that by the rest-
lessa weanl:ss action of
glaciers just as if [chad been
made of dough, But the grand
cirtumferenice of mountaihs
and forests are coming from
farand near, densing into one
close: assemhlage for the sun,
their god and [ather, with love
inzffable, 15 glowing a sunset
Earewwell, Mot ane of all the as-
sembled rocks or trees seamed
remote. How impresstvely ¢
heir faces shone with réspon-

[ ran home in the moonhght
with firm strides; for the sun-
v made me strang, Down
through the junipers; down
through the firs; now in jut

over sandy mioraines-and b
clanking rocks; past the huge
ghost of South Dﬂmn rintrg

the glorious fall of Nevads,

through the pines‘of the
salley: beneath the ba

All 6f this mountain wealth

rine days that enlarge ane's lite,
<0 much af the sun upon ane
side of it, <0 much of the mo)
ami»‘iil:ars on the ather
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The Cosmopolitan —

Yosemite’s Nonpareil Bathhouse and Saloon

Hanlk Johnston

During the early spring of
1870, the disquieting sotinds
aof savwr and hammer became
commenplace in the Yosemite
Grant. Three new hotels —
Leidig-and Davanay's, Blacks
Newe Sentinel, and Snow'’s La
Casa Nevada — were being
rushed o completion (all
opened for business that sum-
mier); James Hutchings was in

CHLLRETTCS

the process of adding two
atractive cottages to his
Hutchings House facilities
{finished in 1871); a 110-foot-
long, truss-type toll bridge
spanning the Merced River was
under construction by Philip
Coulter a half-mile west of the
Lower Village; and the Cosmo-
politan bathhouse and saloon,
an edifice whose amenities
erjualed its wordly name,
bepan taking shape along the
south side of the Merced River
just west of Hutchings' pre-
mises in the Upper Village.
Called the "wonder of Yosem-

ite buildings" by one admiring
tourist, the Cosmopalitan was
the creation of John C. Smith, a
resourceful, enerpetic Califomia
tavemn owner of high reputation.
Bormin Ohio, Smith emigrated
to San Francisco by way of
Fanama in 1850, Aftera period
of mining and tavern-keeping at
various places, he came to
Yosemite in 1870 rom the Riffe
Saloon in Sonorm and set about

building a deluxe bathhouse

and barroom in the upper Val-
ley. The enterprise was hailed
as “Hiling a preat civic need,
with the promise of a more
abundant life for Yosemite visi-
tors and residents alike.”

*One of the grear necessities
of Yo Semite Valley during
the past ten years has been a
saloon such as will be owned
and conducted there by Mr,
John C. Smith and opened on
or before the 1st of May next
for the reception of visitors,”
zaid the Somara Uion Denrocear
inits issue of Novernber 5,

1870, “Each year we hear of the

complaints of travelers with
regard to the accommodations
and the absence of those refine-
ments which are inseparable to
celebrated watering places .. "
Smiith embarked on his
project without prior approval
trom the Yosemite Board of
Comrmuissioners, who voted on
July 30, 1870, “to allow no fur-
ther leases until it has been
legally decided that the Com-
missioners have exclusive con-

The Cosmepolitan functioned as a
deluxe saloon and bathhouse in the
Upper Village from 1871 through
1684, at which tme it became the
Guardian's Office and residence.
The Casmopolitan advertdsed a
"harber shop, boot black stand,
swings, guoits, shuffle boards,
and a fine shooting pallery” in addi-
Elt::tmts EJaLhI_;. Ii unr:], lLlaln:l t;l-
ars, and a“good su o
opera ?assres” for ﬂugg accurﬁfn}.;da

ton of visitors;

trol of the Grant.” (Between
1867 and 1872 a lengthy legal
battle ensued between the
Yosemite Commissioners and
several early settlers who had

hled pre-emption claims in
the Valley prior to the estab-
lishment of the Yosemite
Grant by the Fedeéral Govern-
mentin 1864

COn August 3, 1870, the
Board instructed Guardian
Galen Clark to “destroy any
buildings in Yosemite Valley
erected without permission,
especially a certain billiard
saloon said to be in the process
of construction by one John

Smith." Smith then belatedly
applied to the State for a lease,
which the Board refused to
grant until the court decision
was final. The Commissioness
ultimately allowed Smith to
pay an annual use fee; an
arrangement that continued
until January 23, 1875, soon
after the state took over all
Valley claims, when he received
a ten-year lease to his premises
at $250 a year.

The Cosmuopaolitan’s main
building was 80 by 25 feet,
with a 10-foot-wide covered
porch along the sides and front.
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In her book Bits af Travel at
Home, noted author Helen
Humnt Jackson desorbed the
structure as it appeared in
1872: “A long, low, dark-brown
hause, with a plazza on two
sides . . . [It] consists of nine
rooms. A billiard room, where
are two fne biliard eables: &
teading room, where are the
Califomia newspapers, and a
long weriting table, with sta-
tionery ready to one’s hand; a
small sitting room, furnished
with sofas and combortable
easy chairs, and intended
exclusively for the use of
ladies; and five small bath-
rooms, perfectly appointed in
all respects and keptwith the
MOSE marvelous neatness, A
small storeroom ar the end
completes the list of rooms.

“The bathtubs shine; the
floors of the bathrooms are
carpeted; Turkish towels hang
on the racks; soaps, bottles of
cologne, and bay num are kept
in each room; a pincushion
stands under each glass, and
on the pincushion are not only
pins, but scissars, needles,
thread, and buttons of several
kinds. Has anybody ever seen
public bathrooms of this
orders And Mr. Smith men-
tions, apalagetically, that the
buttonheooks for which he has
sent have not et arrived.”

Hot water for the baths was
heated by circulation in iron
pipes running through a firebox
stoked with wood. The hilliard
room contained a long, omate
bar, from which proprietar
Smith dispensed a remarkable
assormment of “gin slings, mint
juleps, brandy cocktails, eye-
OpENErs, Corpse-Tevivirs, and
other potent combinations” n
elaborate glasses. High quality
wines and clgams were also
stocked inabundance. For his
visitors” further combort, Smith
butlt a hall-mile-long walloway
of four-foot planks o Black's

| BELLLY S ¥OSEMITE RESEARTH LIBRARY

The Cosmopolitan "Grand Regis-
ter,” bwenty-four inches long, eigh-
teen inches wide, and eight inches
thick, was made es;m-r:iaﬁy for John
C. Smith by the H. 5. Crocker
Company of San Francisco at a cost
of 5500, Morocco bound and silver
plated, the weighty register con-
tains more than 18,600 signatures
on its BOD pages, Five presidents —
Garfield, Theodors Roosevelt, Taft,
Grant, and Hayes — signed it,
along with many govemors and
other famous persons such as John
isir, Luther Burbank, Buffalo Bill
Cody, Lily Langtry, General William
T, Sherman, and Duke Alexander
of Russia. Mot all the noted auto-

aphs were obtained in Yosemite
E;d ey, as B 5. Utter and his des-
cendents Jater took the book
around the state to get additional
symatures. The “Grand Register”
occupied & position of honor on the
front porch of the Cosmopolitan .
Tourists came to see the signaturces
of famous people and to insctibe
their own.

Hotel in the Lower Village to
his estahlishment The
boardwalk stood Four feet off
the ground to provide a dry
pathway during occasional high
waater and had benches at sev-
eral places for weary pedestr-
ans to zest,

The Cosmopolitan's grandeur
was all the more remarkable in
that at least some of the build-
ing material (Smith may have

purchased lumber from Hutch-
ings, whose water-powered
savwmill was being operated by
John Muir at the time), and all
the equipment, fumnishings, and
supplies for the saloon had to
be carried on the backs of
mules from the terminus of the
Big Oak Flar Road, at that time
a distance of perhaps Hiteen
miles. Omate doors, full-length
mirrors, even the billiard tables
came down the steep cliffside
trail without mishap, although
many of the bulky loads no
doubt taxed the ingenuity of
the packers.

The Cosmopolitan opened
for business in the spring of
1871 to the defight of exhausted
travelers recovering from the
long, dusty ride ta the Valley,
The saloon's comforts drew
high praise from patrons (A
hot bath, shave, haircut, bil-
liards; and fancy donks —what
more could anyone ask2™), and
so did owner Smith, who
quickly became a popular and
well respected member of the
community. Cn June 13, 1875,
the Marposa Gazette printed
these laudatory words: "John
. Smith has won the distinc-
tion of being the most tasteful
and expert saloon-keeper and

bartender in California: He is
now located at Yo Semite, and
has established there the brag
saloon of the State . .. ‘See
Paris and die" has passed into
a proverb, but a better one is

Visit Yo Semite and take a
drink at Johnny Smith's
saloon!™

Cn Movember 18, 1874,
Smith marded Susan E. Hayes,
a capable young Cakland wo-
mian who was employed as
a telegraph operator in the
Valley: Soon after the wedding,
while Susan was helping her
new husband close up the
Cosmopaolitan for the winter, a
kerosene lamp exploded. catch-
ing her dress on fire and burn-
ing her severely. Although she
slowly began o recaver from
her injuries, she could not be
mived before the first big
stormm would close the moads
until spring. Susan Anally per-
suaded John to leave her
behind and get out to Merced
where he was sorely needed at
his other saloon, also called the
Cosmepolitan, in that city,

Full-time residents af the Val-
ley such as Belle Leidig lnoked
after Susan, whao continued
mend aver the winter. The
following March, four burly
men led by John Conway,
Yosemite's pioneer road and
trail builder, managed to pull
her down the Valley to the Cas-
cades, where the snow ended,
on a specially made sled. Here
she was met by her hushand
with horses. From then on, the
Smiths made their permanent
home in Merced. Although
they bath loved Yosemite, too
much physical and menral an-
guish had occusred there for
them te ever retum.

In 1875 Smnith tumed aver
active management of the Cos-
mopolitan to brother-in-law
Ben Hayes, who successhully
operated the business for the
next six seasons, According to
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the Yosemite Board of Com:
missioners’ records, Haves
grossed bebween $4,000 and
$5,000 a year in revenue during
the period, hired two employ-
ees, paid $250 arnually for rent,
and made his own repairs to
the building {the bathtubs and
fixtures were not State
property). On May 21, 1881,
the Marposa Gazette reported
that “the Cosmopolitan saloon
and bathhouse has been sold to
Capt: E. 5. Utter, and the fm
heretotore known as Smith

and Hayes will hereafter be
known as Smith [the lease-
holder of record] and Utter”
Smith and Hayes' reasons for
selling were not stated.

Eliakim Stannards Utter,

a formes ship eapeain, came

o Yosemite about 1875 and
wiorked with Alexander Black
ar his New Sentingl Hotel untdl
Black sold out to Walter B
Cooke and George Wright in
the fall of 1880, Sometime dur-
ing this interval, Utter married
Elizabeth Coffman, stepdaugh-
ter of Willlam Coffman, a one-
fime associate of Henry Wash-
bum's and alter 1878 the pro-
prietor of the Valley stable in
the Lower Village, From 1881
shrcugh the fall of 1884, Cap-
sain Ltter expertly provided
Sancy cocktails, hot baths, and
Bther delectations to his Cos-
mopolitan patrons in the same
grand manner as Smith and
Fiaves before hirm,

On Neowvermber 18, 1884,
mewly appointed Yosemite
Suardian Walter Dennison told
e Commissioners that “Mr.
Whter who has been occupying
e Cosmopolitan, has sold out
bl decamped. The new par-
%, 2 Mre Contreras and a Me
Ker, are now in occupancy
urtwilling to pay any rent
* Dennison recommended
t the saloon be permanently
eed, and the premises uti-

d for the Guardian's Office

MBS PHOTO

and residence. The Commis-
sioners approved Dennison’s

sugpeston by a vote of seven to

one, giving the reason that *a
saloon not rin In conjunction

with a hotel is not a good thing
in Yosemite Valley."” Some local
critics accused the Board of suc-

cumbing to pressure from Val-
ley hotel owners who wanted
guests to buy liquor at their
own bars rather than at the
Cosmopolitan, Others charged
that the State had arbitrariby
taken owver the building for is
own purposes, In any event,
Iohnmy Smith's remarkable,
one-gf-a-kind establishment
had served its last customer.

Later History
From 1885 untdl 1897, the
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front section of the Cosmopoli-
tan functioned as the Guard-
fan’s Office. The large main
room near the center of the
structure became a community
meeting hall (even in Smith’s
tirne the saloon had often been
the site of local gatherings), In
1885-86, ardst Charles Dorman
Bobinsan rented two rooms
next o Dennison’s office asa
residence-studio. In the spring
of 1887, Robinsan was evicted
anid the Post Office and Wetls
Fargo office were installed in his
former quarters, where they re-
mained undl 1897, Dennisan
utlized the remainder of the
premises as his family residence
during his Yosemite tenure
(18684-1887).

According to Laurence Deg-

nan, whio lived nearby, after
Galen Clark resumed the Guar
dian's position in June, 1889,
*his office, in the large, bright,
cheery front room of the
departed saloon, with its plass
doors, became a sort of club or
lounging room, well patronized
by the men of the Village and
by wisitors, Clark had a large
table there, covered with news-
papers and magazines, while a
huge stove in the middle of the
rooim was a popular attractiion
on cold winter evenings.”

The space formerdy oceupied
by Dennison and his successor
Mark McCord in the rear of
the building (Clark had his
own residence) was tumed into
a bunkhouse for workmen, a
barroom, and a barbershop —
“Collarand Elbow.” In 1897,
foliowing the destruction of
the spacious State-owned
Stoneman House by fire, the
Commissioners extensively
remodeled the Cosmaopalitan
into a fourteen-bedroom sleep-
ing unit called Locust Cottage
to provide additional accom-
modations for the Sennnel
Hotel, the onby hotel remaining
in Yosemite Valley, The build-
ing was later used as offices by
the Yosernite Mational Park
Company and the Yosemite
Fark and Curey Co. (conces-
sionaires), On December 8,
1932, the nckety ald structure
bumed to the ground

This article is an excerpt (mins
footnotes) frome Hank Johnston's
forthcoming pictarial history

of the Yosemite Grant (1864-
1906), to be pablished by the
Yosemite Assoceation, Hank
Jolmston, a 20-vear resident

of Yosemite, is the author of

13 books on Californfa listory,
His most recent warks are
Yosemite's Yesterdays and
Yosemite's Yesterdays, Vol 11,
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Of What Earthly Use Is History?

T. H, Watkins

Engravings by Thomas Moran

If T have written anything
that has been warth amyone's
attention at all, it has been in
thee realms of history and con-
servation, and most of that had

to do with the peaple and the
land of the American West —
in spite of the fact that I have
now been living east of the
Mississippl for more than eigh-
tEen VEATs.

My passion for history began
with a dapper man called Ellis
Spackman, who taught just
about every history course
there was at San Bemarding
Valley College. Spackman,
who possessed a soiking
resemblance to the actor Clifton
Webb, was small, quiet; and
wivhy funny, He loved history,
and taught it with as much pas-
sion a8 his temperament would
allow him — not only in his
many classrooms but in the
regular newspaper column he
wirote for the San Berarding
Sum. From him, [ leamed that
history was a living presence in
the land all around me, and in
my own people.

It weas Ellis Spackmian who
inspired me to pull the stories
out of [ra, my patemal prand-
father, who had been a prepu-
bescent mucker in an lowa coal
mine, had run away from home
to becorme a cowboy in Texas
and Wiaming, then in more ar
less chronalogical order a hard-
rock miner, mining town gam-
bler, teamster, railroad tramp,
migrant farm laborer, semi-pro
baseball player, professional
baxer, and conductor on the
cars of the “Big Red Line” of the
Los Angeles Interurban Bailway
System before seetling down in
San Bemardino in 1913,

Slowly, 1 acquired the history
of my place and my people. But
it took another teacher to make
it clear to me thae the histony T
was leaming was also stories,
The University of Redlands’
Ralph Hong, a gentle-mannered
former minister and biographer
of mystery novelist Dorothy
Sayre, was a Miltonian schelar
of great reputation. He was
hardly a westermn histony buff,

but he had a tremendous regard
for the revelations of human
character that could be discov-
ered in the materals of history:
He not only encouraged me

in my fevered pursuit of the
word, but one day supgested
that | take a look at the work
of ane of the great storytellers
of our century, the novelist
Kenneth Roberts. | plunged into
Arnnidel then Rallfle in Arms,
then everything else T eould get
my hands on, up through and
beyond Northwest Passage and
Olfver Weswell Twias hooked,
and immediately began a his-
torical novel of my own, based
on the life of John Charles Fre-
miont, the colorful peripatetic
explorer of the West. [t was,

as they say, derivative. It was
also awhul,

This failure did not keep me
From the seductions of fiction,
After praduation from Redlands
I wrote and wrote and wrote
between shifts at my night job
a5 a pressman’s apprentice ar
Acme Colorprint Company
in San Bernarding — two
novels and moonds of short
STOTIES WETE I'j]JP'Ed a page at
a time from my sturdy old
Underwood "Goldentouch”
and shipped off to ablivien, frst
class, SASE enclosed. When 1
reached the age of reason —in
my case, twenty-Four— 1, with
a wife, twa children, and one
dog by now, packed up and
moved north, where T continued
to pound on my hapless type-
writer berween shifts in the
mailroom of the San Franasco
Chromicle, producing vet another
novel and even more short sto-
ries, all of them unpublishable
by any known standards.

Owver time, | began to suspect
that the rejection slips | received
even more regularly than the
monthly bills might become a
lifetime collection. I sprang into
action immediately: T went back
tor school, taking graduate work

in history at San Francisco State
College (as it was then knownj)
an the theory thatiF | could

not acquire fame [ could possi-
bly achieve tenure. But one of
the guest professors during a
surnmer course | was taking
tumed out to be W, H. Hutchin-
son, even then one of the best-
known and respected westem
historians in the trade, a former
cowhand himself, as well as

a prolific writer, literary execu-
tor for the state of westem
novelist ard short story writer
Eugene Manlove Rhodes, and
author of a regular colurnn
called *One Man's West”" that
hiad appeared in the Clronicle’s
Sunday “Beck World" section
ever since Joseph Henny Jack-
son had ruled over that territory
in the 1940s,

Hutch, as he was known to
one and all until the day of his
death; took a liking to some
writing 1 did for his course,

On the strength of this, | asked
him to recommend me asa
book revieser to William
Hagan, Jackson's successor as
Book Editor for the Chromicle.
Hutch did 5o, Hogan took a
chanee, and | was given An-
thony |, Caruso's biography,
Thee World and Williaem Wealker,
for review. My review was a
pretty puerile efort, but T will
never willingly foroet that
epiphanous moment when
on page 4 of the Sunday
“Boak World" on a mokming
in October, 1963 my name
leaped fram the page and
struck me between the eyes.
| spent the rest of my shiftin
the mailmoom af the Chronicle
that night in the kind of daze
that in moedem times would
cause a person to-be forced
to take a drug test.

Twenty-some-odd books
and no one wants to know
how many bool reviews and
articles later, | have no reason
to regret the direction my life
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has taken. From graduate
school, through a process of
luck, circumstance, and friend-
ship too complicated for sane
description, | ended up the
managing editor, then editor,
of a little magazine called The
American West, which attempted
to do for western history what
Amnercan Heritage wwas doing for
American history in general —
bring hiterary respectability to
the telling of popular history.
This goal was enhanced im-
measutably by the presence

of Wallace Stegner as editor-in-
chief of the magazine. Stegner,
whom Taleeady venerated

and imitated slavishly, swiftly
becarme yet another of the
teachers who guided me as

I reluctantly and then with a
kind of relief sbandoned the
shaky plathorm of ction and
used the pages of The American
West magazine to tell and help
others tell the lives and stories
that had Hourished in the
several million square miles

of geography we called the
Coreat West

[ am not talking here about
myths, or even legends, how-
ever necessary they may be to
& people, no matter how deeply
they may satisfy unspoken
drearns. | am speaking about
real lives acted out in a real
landscape whose challenge and
complexity and beauty has had
no equal in human history,

F'am talking about all the First
Peoples, from the Anasazi, the
vanished cnes, whose story we
can only imagine, to the Plains
Indians, whose story the white-
eyes trled te end at Wounded
Enee, and failed,

[ am talking of the trountain
mien, those first American anti-
heroes, free marker specialists
in the taking and trading of
furs, following then leaming
the twists of all the hidden
rivers, testing their strength
against the beckoning sky,

AND T AM TALKING, FINALLY, ABOUT THINGS WE DON'T

LIKE TO TALE ABCIUT MUCH WHEN WE TALE ABOUT
THE WEST. T MEAN, FOR EXAMPLE, WHAT WE DID TO
ALL THOSE FIRST PEOPLES WHEN WE CHOSE
COMNOUEST OVER COMPREFENSION;

turning their faces into the
wind that came down off the
Front Range of the Rockies cry-
ing, "Come and find me, come
and find me.”

[ ary talking about the fifey
orsixty thousand crazy young
men — with a few crazy
young women among them —
who staggered across all the
rocks and hard places of the
trans-dississippl West or
survived the ghasthy sea jourmey
around the Hom during
the California
Gold Bush
af 1849,

exercising
simpleminded
greed with such frenzied enthu-
siastr that the whale adventure
acquired a kind of innocent
chiarm, And if virtually all of
them failed in their greedy
quest, the dream of possibility
they both reflected and perpet-
vated became a pemianent part
of the Westem legacy.

I am talking about the fami-
lies whao came after the gaold-
seekers, following the same
dusty highways and crossing
the same rivers and mountains
— but this ome to settle and

civilize the land with farms and
towns and schools and churches,
building islands of dullness, nor-
mality, and endurance,

1 am talking about the bankers
and prometers and entrepre-
neurs who umed the Great
West into an enormous chess-
board of unfettered capitalism,
building railroads and cattle
kingdoms and mining empires
and Fatms the size of small
Eurapean countries —and of

those warking tnen and
women who did
all the real

¢ building: the
Chinese and Trish
immigrant laborers who laid
the track, the hardrock miners
from all quarters of the globe
— ltalians and Mexicans and
Comishmen and Welshmen
and Hungarians — who went
down into those dangerous
pits, the Mexican-American
and Anglo-American migrant
workers who did — and sdll
do — make apribusiness possi-
ble, and yes, the cowboy,
black, white, and brown (for he
was all of these), the hired man
on homeback. The real critter,

now, not the pallid joke our
legends have created, but
rather a man of grit and gumip-
don, of a quiet, sweary compe-
tence, of humor and stoicism
and a species of bravery that
had nothing w0 do with six-
guns and saloon Hghts, but ev-
erything to do with how one
conducted his life in that diffi-
cult arena where human char-
acter is tested,

And T am talking, Anally;
abotit things we don't like to
talk about much when we talk
about the West. [ mean, for ex-
ample, what we did to all those
First Feoples when we chose
conquest over comprehension,
when we rejected the gift of un-
derstanding they might have
given us — and gave them in
turn the sordid gifts of chican-
ery, shame, poverty, and death.

Or the unremittingly brutal

clash between Capital and
Laborin all the industrialized
mining towns — the Cripple
Creeks and Leadvilles, Gaold-
Helds and Coeur d'Alenes —
where men were shot and dy-
namited, where martial law
shredded the Bill of Rights for
the sake of expedience and the
profit margin, in all as ughy an
expression of class warfare as
anything the degenerate old
American East could offer,

Or the Chinatowns, Jim-
towwns, and Niggertowns to
which we relegated those
whom we decided were just
not worthy to participate in the
West's dream of possibility, of
the grisly lynchings and dots
that erupted too often and with
too much terror for the West to
be entirely comfortable in it
self-assumed role as the heart-
land of democracy,

All of this, all of the shame
and glory, adventure and degra-
dation, heroism and cowardice,
pravided the stuff out of which
[ learted to build my own life
as a writer. And along the way |
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learnied, T think, sorme meagure
of wisdom about somie impor-
tant things. Things like why
history itself should have im-
partance to us.

It's a question worth thinking
about, We live in accelerated
tmes, when the witchery of
bytes and bits and megabits
and all the other paraphemalia
of electronic communication
enable us to make mistakes
faster than we can comrect
therm. Fashions in clothing, mu-
si¢, books, theatre, diets, and
psychotherapy come and go at
a dizzying pace. Politicians
erect careers on the assumption
that the attention span of the
elecrorate has been reduced to
the few minutes required to
read an airline magazine article.
Mations are convulsed over-
night, idealogies die in howrs
and others fse up to take their
places, walls come down and
wealls are built in the space of
time it takes to write about it,

In such a world, it might
well beasked, of what earthly
use is history? How can we in-
dulge the luxury of time and
thought it takes to comprehiend
the wett of-any past more dis-
tant than yesterday afternoon
when it seems that all the psy-
chi¢ and intellectual energy
we possess must be reserved
just to maintain our present
equilibrium — especially when
wie continue to lve in so dan-
perous a world that the Riture
may never artive at alls

in answer, | would dip into
the memory of how my old
teachers might have explained
it, what I leamed from them
still echoing in my mind: From
the unrecorded eons aof s
begnnings to the over-recorded
moments of its present |iving,
they might have said, human-
kind has been sustained not
merely by i intelligence, but
by its capacity to hope: [twas
hope that drove the fmst neo-
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MUCH OF THIS STORY HAS BEEN FLAYED OUT IN THE
PUBLIC LANDS OF THE UNITED STATES. THAT IS STILL
WHERE THE 5TRUGGLE TAKES PLACE, AND 1 AM
PRIVILEGED TO BE BOTH PARTICIPANT
AND SPECTATOR.

lithic peoples to follow the cli-
mate south from the biger de-
scending edge of the last Ice
Age, hope that brought the
first settlers to the brave new
world of the North American
continent, hope that enabled
thousands to survive even the
Helocaust, surely the most fetid
demonstration we have yet
been given that savapery is as
singular a human characteristic
as charity — or hope.

Unlike intelligence,
however, the
quality of

not ge-

neteally pro-
grammed into the
species; it is aleamed char-
acteristic. Like any acquired
trait, it can be lost, and without
hope we are left with the and
uselessness of nikilism, the
darkest camer of an existential
state that sees neither valuz nor
possibility in the future. In
these davs when the shadow
of rain falls on us, it is good

i) Tememher that curs is not
the first generation to face the
amens of economic uncertainty
and potential war or the con-
stant testing of the strengths

that were designed to make otirs
the first naticn in history to be
truly “of the people.” In that his-
tory there is hope, and in that
hope there is a shield against
fate and its consequences thar
can serve us now just as faith-
fully as it has in the past.

So they might have said, my
teachers.

Perhaps [ did gain a hint of
wisdom, then, in my long wall
with history. But there was

something maore, some-
thing else that
we don't
much

like to
talk about
when we talk
about the West. And that is
what we have done to the land
and all the life within itwasith
ottr careless enthusiasms, with
our dams and mines and sheep
and cattle and roads and log-
ging and the kind of untram-
meled growth that is bam in
the fevered dreams of real es-
tare specularors, the kind of
growth, as BEdward Abbey re-
minded us, that is the etiology
of the cancer cell.
Bemard DeVoto, almost cer-
tainly the greatest historan of

the West since Francis Parkman,
called the region the Flundered
Prowinee, and what [ leamed at
the same time [was leaming all
the stories of the West is thas the:
plunder has never really stopped.
Except for those few enclaves
wie have had the rare wit to set
aside — like the hundred million’
plus acres of designated wilder-
ness we will have when the Cali-
formia Desert Protection Act is
finally passed by Congress, Ex-
cept for this, the West is still sub-
jectto the worst that greed and
expedience can do toit And it
candoagreat deal.

So | began to write about
this, too, angry polemics that
earmned me a very small — but
L hope fully deserved —repu-
tation as.a gadfly, oras some
might put it, that of a skunk at
a garden party, The anger, | be-
liewe; was and is necessary, for
its passion comes out of the

bitter truth suggested by a
question every bitas valid as
my belicf that there is hope in
history: Is it true that what we
leamn from histary is that we
learmn nothing frot history

Much of this story hag been
played out in the public lands
of the United States. That is
still where the struggle takes
place, and [am privileged to be
bath participant and spectator,
Wilderness, the magazine | have
edited since 1982, is the house
organ of The Wildemess Soci-
ety & group which since 1935
has been devoted to the pro-
tection and preservation of the
wild country of those public
lands— the national parks,
Forests, wildlife refuges, and
Bureau of Land Managetmnent
lands that are the common
property of all our citizens.
They embrace 634 million
actes, neatly a million square
mmiles of plains and deserts and
mountaing and rivers and lakes
and seashores and all the wild-
life they contain. This is all we
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have left of the wild and nearly
wild continent that presented
iself to the first Europeans half
a millepnium age. Unforom-
ately, their awe and admiration
was not enough to stifle the im-
pulses that would destroy most
of the beauty before them.

However little is left, there
still is no legacy like it any-
where else on the planet, and
even as | continue to honor
the history of the West, I niow
spend most of my time asking
us to tum our backs on much
of it — to reject that portion of
it that would have us continue
the old dangerous game of kill-
ing the future for the sake of
present gain, We must leam,
bnally, that wildemess is not, as
our history has insisted, a threat
to be conguered butin facta
protection to be embraced,

Forin wildemess there is an-
other history, 8 histons my
teachers could not know, a his-
tory all my own diligent garden-
ing in the Edens of my past and
present could not discover, a
history we humans can so far
only guess at. It begins beyond
human time, somewhere out on
that distant curve where the
universe bends. T would like to
tell chis story, toa, butTcan’e. |
car't know the story, can't tell it.
But sometimes [ think [ can feel
it and take strength from it.

Just about 450 miles to the
east-by-southeast of here there
is 3 narrow secret place in
southemn Utah called the Escal-
ante Canyons. | st encoun-
tered the canyons several years
apo, and have come to love
thermas [ once loved the Mo-
jave of my vouth. Carved out of
the Calorado Plateau's Mavajo
sandstone, Wingate shale, and
all the other layered, twisted
tocks of that country by the Es-
calante River and its tributaries
big and small, the canyons are a
place whose complex beauty
and sudden surprises of life can

PAGE FIFTEEN

WE MUST LEARN, FINALLY, THAT WILDERNESS 15
NOT, A5 OUR HISTORY HAS INSISTED, A
THREAT TO BE COMNOUERED BUT IM FACT A
PROTECTION TO BE EMBRACED,

only be discovered after sweat
and patence. | have made that
effort and have found much of
that beauty, but the histony of
the place remains hidden from
me — or at least hidden from
my present ability to compre-
hend it. The history is there, T
knowy, time written in a library
of stonie, whispered by the
wind that trembles the glim-
miering leaves of a summer
cottonwoeod tree, caroled in the
tumbling Mozartian notes of a
canyon wren's sang, recited by

the laughter of the river

And sometimes told in other
ways. A fewryears ago, up a nar-
row, pwisting, slickwalled side
carmyon, justabove a little stream
that tumbles down to the Esca-
lante Raver, | found a large boul-
der that had fallen fromi'the face
of the wall of Navajo sandstone
that curved over the stream like a
bandshell. On it was incised a
petroglyph, the depiction of the
antic, dancing hgure ot Kokopeli,
the humpbacked, flute-playing
god of the Anasazi. The homed,
Faceless Hgure, with a clearly de-
lineated erection neariy as long

as the Aute in its mouth, was
bent over, playing directly inta
the face of the split-tongued im-
age of a rattlesnake, Were they
enemiesy Was the god propitiat-
ing the creature, staving off the
strike of deathd Ot wiere they
locked in a dance, some intricate
saraband oflife Twould never be
privileged to understand? Was
there a sharng here whose
meaning was lost to me and my
time forevert

I don’t know, but | photo-
gtaphed the image, and a print
of that photograph resides
above my desk where T can see
it at all times. Whatever its pre-
cise message may be, [ know
that it speaks also of time, true
time. | look at it and know that
1will retum to this place again
and again as something as cen-
tral to my knowledge now as
all the memories of my life and
my family’s life, all the histary
| have leamed, all the books |
may have read or all the words
I may have written.

When [ do, | will touch the
stone . . . and dream of stars.

T. H. Watkins is the Editor of
Wilderness, the quarterly muag-
azine of The Wilderness Society.
Theis essay was excerpied from
Wiatliies's speech at the 1 th
Annnal Members” Meeting of
the Yosemite Association, freld
i Waweona on September 10,

A full text of the speech is avail-
abile to those who regquest it from
the YA office,

FARLEY Phil Frank

While the nemesis o

our urbanized
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Bird Banding on the Eastern Slope

Miclael Rigney
Photos by Penny Delevoryas

The cry of “Dipper in the
net” echoes off the steep
granite slopes of Lundy
Canyon as Yosemite Associa-
tion instructor Bob Yutzy
rushes to remieve the entangled
bird, He must walk a tightrope
path across a fallen log sus-
pended above the frigid waters
of Mill Creek to reach the dip-
per which is caught in one of
15 “mist nets™ used by hirm and
the author to capture birds.

As he carefully extracts the
dipper {so named because of

its characteristic bobbing mo-
tion while perched on rocks or
imbs near Fast-flowing moun-
tain streamns) he notes that it
bears an identification band
which had been placed on its
leg in a previous year by class
members. On careful examina-
tion af the band he realizes that
the hird is “Ole 401, Hrst cap-
tured and banded on August 2,
[988. Because we have records
for this bird of its original cap-
ture, hecan now determine
that it is at least seven years

ald {since it was at least one
vear old when first L,apl.ured in
1988). All of the 16 students, as-
sistants and instructors rejoice
as the bird is released back

into the wild with the added

knowledge that “Ole

401" is now the oldest known
American dipper on tecord!

Far the past seven years
Bob Yutzy and [ have taught a
course entitled “Birds Up Close
- A Bird Banding Workshop” for
Yosemite Association at Lundy
Canyon (elevation 8,500 feet)
northeast of Lee Vining, The
three-day course Introduces
students from all walks of life,
to the art and science of bird
banding, The course gives stu-
dents a rare opportunity to
experence “up close and per-
sonal” the secret lives of birds

Idwilic serting in Lundy Canyon for
summer Bird Banding Workshop.

i the wild. It also pro-
vides us, longtime students of
hird conservation, with much
needed information on avian
populatons of the Eastern
Sierra, Although the course is
of short duration, by capturing
and closely examining birds
during the process of attaching
a small individually numbered
band harmlessly o one leg, we
gain valuable insight into popu-
lation dynamics of resident and
migratory birds,

Crver these past seven years
we have combined the educa-
tion of students on bird biology
and conservation issues with
collecting data on neatly 600
birds of 42 different species.
Many of these birds are strongly
migratory, spenditig the winter
in the “nec” or new tropics of
Central and South America, re-
tumning to the forests of North
America in the $pring to nest and
raise young, Many scientsts in-
vestigating these neotropical
migrants {which include war-

blers, vireos, [lycatchers, orinles,

tanagers and seme species of
sparrows) have noted alarming
population declines within

the last twenty years, As a
result of these declines, many
professional and amateur bird
groups are beginning intensive
efforts to understand these pro-
cesses of decline,

Tawo Clark's nutcrackers are
dis;:rl,agfc-:l fioit phm raphs
after banding. The irds were

relessed unharmed after

handing and data-taking.

Oneimpaortant tool thiat
researchers use is bird
banding. By capturing
and placing a uniquely

numbered band ona

bird's leg, we have the
chance to understand

\  more about how long

birds live, where
they go, and what
their habitat requirements aze.

I done eorrectly, the banding

process does not harm the

birds (witness the fact that

"Gle 401,* whase full number

is 942-48401, is still around and

raising young after at least
seven years), Although indivig-
ually tageing 2 bird is impor-
tant for future encounters, it is
not the sole purpose for band-
ing, While the hird is “in the
hand" we also examine it for
indications of disease or para-
sitism, we weigh it measure ity
and determine its age and sex.

We also take information on
its breeding status angd its

preparation for migration —

importtant information on how
that species is maintaining it
population level and how likely

it i to survive the stresses of a

2,000 mile migratory fight

Many of these birds weeigh

arly 10 to 20 grams (less than

one ounce} and need to build
up large quantities of fat in
order to fly long distances at
night aided only by innate navis
gational cues:

We also capture and band
many other resident species
besides the Amerlean Dipper,
which probably moves down
into the Mono Valley during
the extremely cold months.
During one special year we
managed to capture three
beautiful Clark’s nutcrackers,
denizens af high pine Forests

%
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Field banding
station is center of activi
after a *netron” has brought back
birds for banding, Instructors Mike
Rigney (standing in center) and Bob
Yutzy istanding on left with bird in
hand) have a combined 30 years of
experience in banding birds,

{and high Sierra camperounds),
A large Hock happened to be
feeding on the prickly fruit of
bush chingquapin (Chrysalepds
serpervirens) on a talus slope
above our banding site. Ever
up for a challenge, Bob and
several adventurous students
clambered up to cut net lanes
and placed three nets. These
nets promptly caught three
nurcrackers. Being social ani-
mals and highly intellizent,
the rest of the Hack was duly
warned by the protesting
behavior of the three unfortu-
nate prisaners. After banding
and being photographed by a
small impromptu press corps,
the birds rejoined their flock,
undoubtedly to show off their
new leg attire.

During the many years Bob
and | have taught this work-
shop, we have had students
from the National Park Service,
the Mational Forest Service, pro-
fessional biological consultants,
mdeo cowboys, telephone
operators; deputy shedfs;
arormneys, atd doctors. Several
peaple have taken the course

three or mare
times; A common desire to un-
derstand the secrets of the natu-
ral world, a love of wildlife and
a cancem For the habitats on
which these beautiful yet fragile
species exist, are the only pre-
requisites for the course. Most
warkshop participants come
away with a new sense of
respect for how well-adapted
birds are to their particular envi-
ronment and a new sense of
responsibility for protecting
that environment. 1fyou are in-
terested, reserve the last week-
end in August (25-27) and
contact the Yosemite Associa-
tion for details on registration,
Who knows what we’ll catch
this next yearl

Michael Rigirey 15 the Mamag-
ing Director of the Coyote Creek
Riparian Station near San fose,
He has been actively involved in
bird research and banding for
over fwenty years.

PALE SEVENTEEN

' Memoritam

Everett E. Harwell

Long-time Yosemite Association member and sup-
porter, Everett Harwell died recently at the
age of 75. The son of Yosemite naturalist Ber
Harwell, “Ev" spent many years as a youth in the
park, and retumed with his wife Helen for his
honeymoon. His interest in Yosemite continued
throughout his life.

Mr. Harwell was a retired Dean of Boys and Adult
Education m the Fresno Unified School District, and
active in teacher and education
organizations, He and Helen recently celebrated their
50th wedding anniversary in Wawona. He
is survived by his wife, four children, and four grand-
children.

At the request of the Harwell family, a memorial
Fund has been established in Everett Harwell's name
at the Yosemite Association,

George H. Keims

Following a year-long battle with cancer, engineer
and Yosemite-phile George Keims died in early
Septernber. Following his graduation from the
University of Colorado in 1952, Keims moved with
his family to California, where he came to love
Yesemite. His first backpack trip was over Dona-
hue Pass in 1964, and with his wife Johanna and
their six children, he made annual summer visits to
Yosemite Valley and Tuolumne Meadows.

(eorge and Johanna, life members of the Yosem-
ite Association, were regulars at Y.A.'s annual meet-
ings and other events, An amateur photographer,
George's photographs illustrate the book he pub-
lished with his wife entitled The Cone Connection, a
natural history guide to the cone-bearing trees
of California.

Johanna Keims points out that John Muir's words
suit George's life and passing: “This good tough
mountain-climbing flesh is not my final home,
and one day I shall creep out of it, and fly free,
and grow.”

Friends of George Keims may make remem-
brances to the Yosemite Association.
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Reflections of a YA Intem

Eﬂﬂm'r Drfrk.:_'u_

Editor's note: Fach vear, the
Yosemire Assoriation funds &
seltelarsitiy program for stadens
fo serve ds Stmpiner nttems o the
National Park Service, Intems are
placed in natieadist and backeoun-
Iry positions \wirere they botl aug-
mient NP5 staffing and gain
valuable axpenente.

I was sure it would never
happen tome.

Yosemite wilderness ranger
Laurel Boyers had wamed me
and the test of the new wilder-
nessmanagement intems dur-
ing training last June that many
of us would come dawawvith
the “Yosemite bugp.” From what
| had heard, *¥osemite bug" is
some sot of incurable disease
which compets people to find
whateversvay they can to live
and work in Yosemite

[ didn’ take the waming very
seriously. Sure, even as same-
one from Wisconsin who had
never even visited the patk be-
fare, | already could see
Yosemite was an extraordi
place. Still, I felt iy life had be-
come confused enough since
| quit myy careerin 1993 asa
newspaper reporte. | had come.
to Yosemite for the life experi-
ence, butwas ready to head
back to schoal in Minnesota
and get a master's degree in
something or other. Bitby bit, it
infected me until T suddenly re-
alized | had succumbed. Life al-
ways happens while vou'te
tnaking other plans,

I should have recognized the
symptoms, The outrage 1 fele
whhin [visited Laurel Lake and
found trash and illegal firerings
everywhere. The pride ] felt
whenever a visitor mistakenly
refered to me a8 a *ranger™ The
satsfaction 1 felt when a visitor
from France promused to help
someone else inneed after
gave him some of my engine

coolant for his overheated eay,
The serenity | felt whenever |
weent to [nspiration Point over-
looking Foopenaut Valley to
watch the sun set. The fun'|
had with the staff at Big Oak
Flat Information Station where |
wiorked orwith the group at
Hetch Herchy where T live.

Then, after the symptoms
hit, I went into a state of delir-
tum, called the university in
Minnesota | was planning to
attend this fall and tald them 1
wasn't coming until winter, and
told the landlord of the apart-
ment ] alteady leased thar 1
wouldn't actually be moving
in ungl late October,

When | think about how |
caught the bug, [ realize that
warking in Yosemite was the
meost fun job [ ever kad, How
can you beat living in one of the
Earth's most beautiful spots
alongside fantastic people doing
meaningful work? [ can't re-
member the Jast time ['ve
leamed so much insuch a
short time,

I have to admit that [ didn't
lujre understand the aeed for

seven Yosemite Association

wildemess management intems
until T actually started issuing
pemits and patrolling the trails.
I 'wondered why Yosernite
needs people to tell backpackers
to store their food propetly, to
pack out everything they camy
in and choose a campsite with
minimurn impact, Doesn't ev-
eryone who hackpacks knesy
this stuff already

The angwer I received was
abig NO. Some people who
come to the wildemess permit
window are experts about
treading lightly and keeping
food away from bears and
other wildlife. Many aren't.

One middle-aged man who
came toBig Oak Flat
Information Station for a permit
proudhy proclaimed that he had
gone backpacking for vears and

didn’t need to listen to wilder-

nessregulations from me. T then
asked him how he planned
to store his food. “I know
EXACTLEY what to do when
bears come around,” he said.
“I let them have my food.”

| informed him that his ex-
pertise was a bit out of date,
Without wildemess manage-
ment interns, many backpack-
ers would be tmaware of
Yosemite's wildemess Tegu-
lations. Most importantly, the
interns are there to help peaple
understand why it is important
to'do things like camp away
from warter, refrain from stare
irig a wood camphre above

9,600 feet and keep food away

from bears. On my first back-
country patrol in the Hetch
Hetchy area, | spotted a group
of backpackers at Lake Vemon
doing everything wrong, Their
campsite was about 15 feet
From water. Their foad was ina
bag, simply tossed over a tree
limb and tied off the tnink of
another tree instead of being
counterbalanced, Other food
iterns wieren't stored at all

Ptook a few breaths, swal-
lowed my indignation, checked
my radio to made sure it worked
and walked over to the camp to
have 2 “little talk” with the
group. Once | got to the tents, |
could see the group consisted of
two middle-aged men and two
youths, apparently two father
SOI Pairs on an outng.

“That's just great,” 1 thought.
No parent likes to receive any
reprimand, no matter how @ct-
ful, in front of their children.

[ started some small talk with
the two men, got them a little
way from their children, then
said, “I'couldn’t help but netice
that your campsite is Far too
cloge to thewater, You need to
camp at feast 100 feer away
.Ef@m a.n}r water SDLLIDE."

Their maturity vwas surpris-
ing. One of them said, “Really?

Please tell us the dghtway to
camp, We want to do the right
thing * | offered to show them
a legal campsite [ had seen, and
they immediately started to
move, Ongur way to their
new campsite, I deliberately led
the group past the place where
their food was stored, and 1
mentioned that their foad was
not stored legally.

With surprised looks on their
faces, the men asked me what
was wrong with their food
storage method. After all, their
bags of food were about 25 feet
high: How can a bear jump
25 feetd

[ pointed to the place where
the rope suspending the tood
was tied to the tree tunk, and
made a sweeping motion with
my armu A bear paw making
that mation against that waist-
high ropeis all it would have
taken to knock that food down,
lexplained. Afver that demon-
stration, they willingly listened
as [ showed them mees onwhich

they could legally hang food

contivned o page 23

Association Dates

December 1, 1994: Grant
deadline

March 25, 1995: YA Spring
Forum, Yosemite Valley
September 15, 1995: Annual
members meeting, Tuolumne
Meadows

209-379-2317
Hyou're planning a trip to

Yosemite and have questions,
give our Members"phone line
a call between the hours of
2:00 amand 4:30pm Monday
through Friday. We don't make
reservatians, but we can give
appropriate phone numbers and
usually losts of helpful advice.
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02 457 Yosemite -
The Promise
‘of Wildness with photographs
by William Neill and an essay
&y Tim Palmer. This finz new
gt boock combines the breach
sking and inlmitable imagery of
William Meill with the insightfol
apamism of essayist Tim Palmer
B present a unigque study of
Yosemite's meaning and pros-
pect for humankind roday and
for coming generations
The selection of photographs
2 rotal of Fn full color) in-
cludes a varieny af striking fm-
ages, from closs-up renderings
of derails of navural ohjects o
mitiumertal portals af Yesem-
fe's wotld-fmious [andmarks.
These are the hoestexamples
from MNeill's body of work as-
semibled cver his many years In
Yosemite. The images are [aith-
fully reproduced on rich Jap-
&nest Matie ar paper, many of
thermn in very large format To
enhance the'reader’s apprecia
fan of hiswork, Meill bas con-
tmibuted lengthy “Photographic
Motes,™ providing fascinatng
observations and technical data,
Tim Palmer's ssay grew From
his mrany expencices at Yosem-
e, which bave provided him &
deep knowledge of the park He
visited during all seasons of the

Yose/ it

Co—m Ty O

wear to better undersand the
miany Bces thae Yosemite ps-
sumies. In o parts; the sssay
comprises an appreciaton of the
park's uniguencss as well as a
plea for the continued well-
betng of this amazing namral
wonderland.

The blending of Falmers
wordswith Neitl's photographs
g reauleed i a wock that has
strong impact and thar mvokes
powerfil personal response. With
grace and beauty, Yosennl—The
Propiise of Wildeess provides con-
wvineing evidence thas the preses-
vanon of Yosemite for the singuias
values it offers our society shotld
be the foremaost goal in our refa
tenship with this asronishing but
small piece of Earth

Published by the Yosemie
Association. 120 pages, 107 %
127, 70 full-color phonographs

Clothbound, §27.55

02255
: Wild
Muir — 22 of John
Muir's Greatest
Adventures;
selected and intro-
duced by Lee Ster-
son, Hlustrated by
Fiona King. Hereds
an entertaining
collecton of John
huics moss
exciting adyen-
TLFES; TEpEe-
sening some of
his fnest writ-
ing. Bach in-
cluded adventure has been E -
selectied b show the extent e
boy swhiich Muic courted and sen episodes mam
Faced danger, Le. lived “wildhy," every stage of Mulrs Gifs, pre-
throushout his fife, From the fa- pared shortintroductions e
micus avalanche nde off the fim place each in context, then
of Yosemite Walley to his night armanged them chronologically
spent riding outa windstorm ar 5o that the resder ean vicarl-
the top of a mee o death-defy- oushy enjoyw ane man's life of
ing Rllz on Alaskon gjm_']g:s_ advenure, The textis .'-Ii'.'.‘:l}"
the renowned cutdoorsman's complemented with striking
exploits are relaesd in passapes black and white scratchboard
that are by tums exhilarating, drawings by Fiona King, a al-
unnerving, dizzying and ented- il st 216 pages. 6" x
oUTagenLUs. 8", Yosemite Association, 1994

Lek Se=tson has carefully cho- Paper, $9.95
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02 469 02468 Yo-

semite and
the Mariposa Grave: A Pre-
liminary Report, 1865 by
Frederick Law Clmsted, with an
inmodueton by Victora Post
Fanwney. This s a fnely printed
edition of landscape architect
Cmigted s landmark report o
the State of Califormia providing
recammendations for manage:
rnesit of the newly establisbed
Yosemite Giant. Mkst historans
agrig that Clrasted Eormudaned
For the Hrst time within the
repore 8 philosophic base o
the creation of state and na-
tonal parks.

Astonishinghy, tha rapo was
suppressed wunal 1953 and has
never before been published in
separate book form. To com:
memerate that face the edidon
was printzd lecter press on Rives
Heawywveiaht paper, then land-
bound. Three (lustratons by
mabed Caltfomia artst, Wayne
Thiebaud are inclizded: The
handsome-and lavish valume
wias lindted 1o 400 coptes, of
wlitch 100 weere signed b Mr,

[uebayd and Ms. Banney. 56
pages, 9" x 57 Yokemite Assnci
ation, 15993

Clothbound: signed copies.

$125; unsigned coples, 585

California
I

16045 Sepin=a "
Depth - A
Stereoscopic History by Jim
Crain. Comiplers with 2 3-D
viewer and 170 stereoniew tHis-
trations, this new book offers a
three- dimensional glimpse into
the world of nineteenth-century
California. With vivid irmages of
the westward migraton, the
building of the Pacific Railrad,
San Franciice, the
Merdoe War, and the nacieal gle-
s of Yosemite Valley, (5 4
stunning pormait of the state at
its pivoral point in histony, This
exciting, ineactive book s sure
to please history and photogns
phiebutfe alike. 1123 pages, with
viewes Chronicle Books, 1994
Hardbound, §24.95

1 170 1995 Calendar
= Yosemite
National Pack by Golden Tur-
tie Press. Here's:a'new year full
of stunning full-calar images by
same of Yosemite's begt phobog
raphers. A long-dme Rvore of
park wstbors and YA membets,
the calendar is now in its tenth
year As usual, the calenidar fea-
tures & temarkable photgraph
of a Yesemite fandmark for each
maonth, plus histodcal infoma-
Gon about the park and peta.
nons-of halidays and moan
phases. There's pven & John
Mtir article abot the hghe for
Hetch Herchy Walley A grear
Ei.rL and a Breal whalf bo Femerns- |
ber Yosemite all year long
$10.99 :

1806 (CD)/13066

{cassette) The
Music of Yosemite by Rick
Erdier, Wiiteers while traveling
the batk county of Yosemit
with a keyboard stapped m his
pack, these dramatc solo piana
compositons capiure the mdeli-
bile images and grandeor of the
park: Performied as part of the
1990 ¥osemite Maton, ek
centennial celehration, the swiark
Is arranged in thiee pars: The
High Country,” “Tuelumne
Meadows,” and Yosemite
Walles:" Erlizn is a [ine pianist
and i donstdng 1% of his
proceeds from the sale of bis
‘fosemite music o the Yosemite
Assoclation: The compact dise
inchudes ¥ different selections
with'a pinning tdrmeof 48 mif-
utes. Beal Muste, 1994,

LD version, 516,00, casseme
version $4.00
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Muir of the

2370 Mountains by

William: C Douglas, illustea-
finns v Daniel San Souch This
newyr edition of Willism O Dou-
glas’s classic children's
Biography of John Muir reveals
the events and ideas that shaped
Amenica's ploneer- consevatan-
st and founder of the Siera
Clib, Mustrated with superb
nevy drawings by Daniel San
souci, this slighdy abridged edi-
tion iz tailared Foe today's young
audience. Interweaving Muir's
dramatic accounts of his adven-
nires and his observations on
the natural waorld, Douglas
offers fascinating glimpses of
Muir's remarkable personating
With thiz rejssue of afine
Biography, Muir's exciting
prirposeful like will inspire &
W BETIEraton of Moung read-
ers. 105 pages, 12 pendil illusma-
mons; Hera Chib Books.
Clothbound, $16.95

FAGETWENTY:ONE

06 O 1 Ben Kudo
Note Cards.
Talented warercalor painter Ben
Kudo provided the Yosemio
Asgociation with four of his
finest Yosemite works for repros
duction as note cards. Prinved
arya shightly tesured, water
color-style paper, the cards cap:
tre the su bleties, delicate color,

and heauty of Kudo's mocdy
paindngs. [ncluded are views
of Sentine] Rock, Half Dome at
sunset, Cathedral Spires and
Riocks, and Tenaya Lake. Twao
caeds of each image plus elghe
envelopes made from reovcled
paper

Boxed set of eight-cards;
§7.50

O 1 99 The Tree of
Time - A Story
of a Special Sequoia, wrinen
and illustrated by Kathy Bacan,
Children will be delighted by
this pieture book that fotiows
the life of 2 giant sequcia that
tived Bor over 2,000 yvears. [us-
trated with [ovely wasercolor
paintngs, the volume pairs e
progressive sages of develop
mentof the wee with noabie
events tn waorld histony, This
t-tl:hniqu-: |:|I::|'rr.‘i chiledren to bet-
ter appreciste the pastand its
signiticant milestones whils [t
allowws them to more fully grazgp
the rémarkable sge of these un-
tisual trees. For further ¢ J"1'|:-hﬂ-
sis; & tme line of werld histo
runs the nughr.lUL'Lr: book
When the “Tree of Time" Is
cnly & seedling, Hannibal and
::'I]'.-i I':il::!:?lii]ll.'?-i ATC CTOSEITE, r':u'
Alps. While the sequota grows,
human-kind progresses from
wioodens wheeled chatiots and
rock paintng 1o space ships on
"l"‘-l. biplecslnl HT‘-IJ ('QTIJ,—IP'JTI. Tk. Tl'_ll
author describes the tree’s devel-
opment, weaving in natiral his
rory informaton, while holding
the reader’s attendon theough
'J'.l. U5E -CJ"- "':li-\._ll'l'l;.‘ [ru."ll.'J-:"r'ﬂ.:-i dlir J
the uncermmby of the fee’s final
destiny. For children ages 5 3 and
U 40 pages, M 11 Yosemiee
Assoviation, 1974
Paper; 3799

oy,
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Yosemite Asso-
075 1 6 ciation Patch,
e Association logo is smbroi-
deredian calorhul. srardy fabric
tor placement on davpacks,
shiirts, bluejeans, |ackets, of
whersver] The newly designed
pamch s available in three attrac
tive colors) dark blue

Pelican Pouch,
0770{ Wilderness
Belt Bag. The Pelican Péwch
notonly pertect forcamying
field muides; butalso otters
instant access to all the small
iterns that sre wsually busied in
your pack — pocket camera,
lenzes, maps, aryour-tavorie

5

ferast greern trail mixt Thie pouch is designed
E.'Ifj MAFDOT. '..‘-."ld'l front STiEp rEStENLTs On e
53000 (pleas: straps. Lhis allows comifartable

specify color) ifoning onyour belt—even
vetween belt loops; no need to
take vour belt off Bist Thema
nereal 15 high gualing Cordura
pack cloth with'a wa?ﬁrwn-: if
coating on one side, Be
ehe dark browwe and white "t'-’:n-

07800 f&’ﬁ*&i‘fn‘zﬁ
Pin. Here's a beautiful ename

plis copemerating
unpatallelod wildemess T

areas, Its
v Deautkul
hizh country scene rendered in
blues, zravs, and greens, A eal
treasure hor collectors. Appro 1
inchin diameter

$4.05

Credit card orders call

OI’dEl’ PDHT]. {2{}9‘) 3?9 2648 Mol — Friday: B:5am — &:30pm

Prici

ftem (s Size  Descripfion Eiichr T

| ==
o -—

O [0 [N o [t s W

Subrotal

Less 18%: Member'n Discount:

Subtotal A

7 e Sales Tax (CA customers ondy)

Shipping charge £595

Total encloged

Credit card No Expires:
Bame:

Addreas:

ity State Eip:

Membership Number

Yeosemite Association, E.OY Box 250, Bl Fortal, CA 95318

YSEMITE ASSDICIATION, BALL 1454

semite Associabon patch, Lr_
Pelican Pouch measures 8% 5
2 inches,
Fhuos

3 Yosemite
075 1 O Asgociation
Mug. This distinctive and func
tionall neaw ceramic mug feels
pocd with vour hand wrapped
arcund it. Available in two col
ors (grean and maroon), its
imprinted with our lopo and
name in black and white. Holds

} ources of your Bvorite
beverage:

Tl

Yosemite
0772 Bookstore
Book Bag. Here's YA's handy
new beok bag made from
durabie 100% cotton tabnc with
a sturdy web'handle, Cream-
colored, ir's imprinted in blue
with the Yosemite Sonkstore

Yosemite

075 05 Association
Baseball-Style Cap. Cur YA
capg-are made of corduroy with
an adjustable seiap an the back
so thacone size b 5. The cap
iz adomed with-a YA logo pacchy
and comes in dark blue; forest
green anctmaroon colors. The
cap is snylish and comfortable;
anud weanng itis & good way b
demonstzate your support for
Yosemite

995 (please specify colar).

lopa, Fine craftsmanship and

generous oversized design
make this a bag you'll wank b

rake & :_'.Mhere Cansene e

sources with a reusable book

bag-Approdimately 17 % 16"
LB 95
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New embers

W would fike to welcome to the
Yosemite Association the Milowing
Sne persons who became members
within the past three months. Your
sipport is preathy appredated

Regular Members

fames Alteron, Ron Anderson,
Ann Tobey, Cynthia Acherton,
Diosina B Avewa, Ronald Morgan
Salin, Ginger Bate, Dana Behr Kevin
Benneet, feneals Bergstrom, Me &
Mrs Bobert Bostrem, James Lewis
Haoymon, Michagl D Brennan, Mell
Broown, Bichard Bruce, Bonita Bryant,
Patricia Burg, Ben & Shiziic Butler,
MNorman Canter, Gail Cardaropal,
Olaf Capmel, Patrick Carer, lennie
Lhin, Margaret Chobanian, feffrey T
Clayton, Alice L Courter, Dioug Cratl,
Peter | Davis, Kathy Divel, Cristina M
Dinckeer, Vicky Dormbush, Michael
DuBais, [ Sykes & N Bdweards,
Frank English, Bemice Ericksmeen,
Kahanah & Ron Famawnoreh, Janet
Rothman Felix, Greg Ferguson, Pat
Frzsimmons, Theresa D Gabel,
Miriam (_m:]aud Cindy Gates, Mike
Glennnn, DEI'i.?ld L. Gramam, G Fay
& L Gray, Melissa Guem:m, Joznne
Hanik, Susan Hart, Debis 2 Jim
Heaphy, April Hejka-Elkins, Foy R
Hendrickson, Suzan Hewitt, Gwen
Hill, Oliver Hemmann # 5 Halstein,
fack Hourdeaty, Dennis Howard,
Harold 82 Gale Humes, Ted lto, Ruth
L Jennings, Diehomb Jessun, O"ga.l
jones, Brent & Cad‘:},r Kelley, Wilkiam
A Eelly, Wilham & Buby King, Jason
8 Kltby, Kelley 5 Knapp, Jirn Krause,
"!unr..a] Kub]zu.k fuds Kunufsk :
Mirs Pamela Langwell, Jean Lee, Patri-
iz Lee, Karen Leffler, Faul Lehman,
Stephen Lewds; Bruce Lockwitz,
Motica Lowell, Theodore Lyman,
Leise Ma, Elena G Madas, Llana
Mindizon, Christie Marks, Phyllis
Martron, Mabcolm McGregor, Nisan
Micleod, Mancy F McPhee, | Mese-
=N, Edra iller, Paial J"\-"I.J.na.ult, Heno-
Bon N Moniodis. Dudley A Moore,
Ruth Moore, Doris Moarhead, [
Moz, Karl T Mosher, Dan Mass,
Uonald 1. Nelson, Mary Jo Nomman,
Wordon B Momis, Howard W Oliver,
bleen & Alan Paredes, Deborah
Warks Faline Faulin, Pamela 5 Penis-
on, Creorge Perde, Douplas Perry, Pa-
soia A Potnam, Fred Cluartermian,
Wober: Cluinn-0'Connor, Janat Rall,
enathan Raven, John Reger: ke
Bsid, Edra Rey, Geompe Hall &2 D
: m George H Robertson, Dr
piana Fobiger, Catherine R Rua-
, Greg B iz wrin Russell, Riea
Ssbbadini, Sve Bt Megl Safran; e 2
it Robert Schiesinger, Connie Ellen
enrer, William & Pade Silber-
pann, Cherle & Braoks Smith, Mar-
s A Ken Smith, Mrs Laery A Smich,
larie Smith, Stanley & Jennifer
Hasaﬂﬁu-imzanu Fichard §
churahTay]m Timotiy
kane[l Willy Temipking, Andrea

Tumer, T 8 G 'Vale, Anna Varshaveky,
Pavid Vincent, Marc Volz, Dana
VMonStetna, M8 M Cary Way,
James & Judy Weaver, Sharon Weiner,
Dennls Wheeler, Jane Neweomb
Whiting, Linda ] Whiting, June Whiz.
son, Bovd B Wickman, Ann Widdi-
tsch, Lee & Kristen Wiegand, Carl
Wﬂd}lagzn. Michael Williams, Roben
Willizms, Martha Wills, Eathleen &
James Windle, Barbars Womack,

e Lot H Waod, Steve &
Atlene Yolng

Supporting Members

C'Harman £ M Florence, Mike &2
Birristk Arminio, Jana Cood, Helen
Ondry, Mike Huntstman, :l'..'iﬂ' F
Willela, Gordon & Gail Cd

M Phiflips & M Gramstad, ﬂvu:l R
Stalgweorth, Kathryn I LeFevre,
Marcia Phyman, Rene Dianger, Gayle
& Louis Kahrs, Cordon 8 Betty
Magruder, Alice 82 Bichard Kalka, |
Brent Briggs, Patricia Chuvle, Hilds
Mitham, Delores Denton, T Memidel-
son ] Milkulka, Hermnie Medley,
Therssa Marrds-Terry, P McMamara
& B Barrick, RBoland 2 Mary Haas,
hichael Rokeach, Robert MeCluesn,
Dorothy & Kenneth Gardner, Sharan
& Don Bogers, Michael £ Jan
LaFleur, Ches & Murray Crow

Contributing Members

Fran Blaustein, Greg Bupwezll, Chris
Caldwell, John Carpenter, Rebecea L,
Casillas, Bevery | Chu, MDD, Craig
Comell, Bill Emerson, The Rhalter
Group, Gary | Hinze, Judi Hunter,
Joan Kimber, Richard LeFergy, Lan-
Bech Mallin, Bill Morris  Jerny Dpsahl,
Armand Falomar, William Stafford,
Jessica B Towar, Jonathan Waleh, Ken
White, Flosed Winters, Mane Waolfe,
Seeve Ying, Wayne Zaiger

Centennial Members

Srevre L Buich;, Ading & Peter
Dehlinger, Jaan Jacobson, Yirginia
Marshall, Rebert & Caraiyn Mc-
Callister, Walter I Miller I, Sheron
Marris, Williams Sandra, My & Mrs
Wemer Schumann, P A Shofmer,
Cirolyn Urban

Life Members

Janna & Doug Buwalda, Albert 22
Leslie Ann Dandelson, Duugk]_)}rbdahl
&% Renee Austin, Alan & Yo
Fujimore, Carol Greenwood, Shane
Greenwiood, Richard James, Mitchel
McClaren

Participating Members
Joel Bean, John & L Donnelley-Mar-

on, Antoinetts O Mitchell, My 86 Mz
E G Pomermy, Manon Schoenbackler

International Members

Bcﬁ,mm asting, aly; Gins Ben.
i, Cana Ianmr.- Franken, Switz-

Etlarnd 'Elaudia S?.ITD{hanncs- Haedrich,
G:n-na » Kavoko Kwal, Japan; Jenny
Mnrgal?r and; G Smals, Mether-
lands; Votrel & Hildegard Reinhard,
Gerrnany; Claus Thiele, Germany;
Kazuyo Yonemots, Japan

WILLLARA PHILL

Recent Donations
to YA

Carl Feldmian, Lydia Hsu, NE Khand-
wala, Fdith Morby, Orinda Hiking
Club, Fred Traitman

In Memaey of Helen Arreberry: Janke
Winchell Ehrdick & Co, Mildred
McGranahan, LE Mumpby, Dan 8
Ehane Walters

T Memary of Ferdvinand Casnile: Boyd
and Gail Wickman

e Mleman/ of fgnariis Demplaack: Len
Wilkeman

I Memony of Everett 5 Hanoell: b 82
tvirs BEdward Arnsbaugh, Eliis Ander-
sof, MNorris Axkizson, Me B4 Mrs
James Bray; Elizabeth Calderwood |
M Bt s Arlen B Cannon, Martha
Chase, Mr & Ms William. Cape,
Joyee Diale, Sarah Ermioian, Joe B

Fields, hickey 2 Leland Forstlad, Mr
& Mirs WR Friedhoff, Harry 82 Dora
MaeFry, lay 5 Graham, Mary Ellen
Ciraham, Carmen & George Gregory,
Julis Gottesman, Domothy ko,
birs Doris Hammel, MK Hedstrom,
Mes Rodber C Homon, Velma B Hyl
ton, Harry Kachadoarian, Mr 8t Mis
Paunl | Lovewell, Mz Cleo Marrin, bMr
B Mrs William Mckeod, Leanard 5
Dorothy Meyers, Hazel Blanchard
Mielsen, Car Fierce, Dopzld A Femy,
Charles E Prather MDD, Flarence E
Rara, Mr & Mrs Harold Sanderson,
Mr & Mrs Gorden Scote, Mis Lillian
W Snyder, Allen & [ymn Tayior, Patm-
cia Vinsen, Mr & Mr Wayne Wheldn,
Mir &2 M Ted Woody

In Memory of George Keorns: Ev 8 Jzan
Bevenmnan, Laura Everett, David &
Sugan Grether, Ann Jordan, Lockheed
Migziles & Space Company Ine, Don
5 Sanfiilppo
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by the counterbalance method.
Throughout my conversation
with the tao men, T had nied
to draw them away from their
children to save them any em-
barmmassment, but they would
have none of it The men in-

sisted on having their two
young boys present so that
they, too, could leam fom me:
And as T turned to leave, one

of the men asked for my name
and THANEED me for my
time and information.

In other instances as well, 1
found e just helps to have extra
people in uniform around the
patk, On Sunday of Labar Day
weekend, | was linishing a hike
from Tuolumne Meadows to
Yosemite Valley. On my way
out, | passed through the popu-
lar day use areas of Vernal and

Mevada falls, Ar firse, Twasn't
Inoking forward to the crush of
visitors | was certain to meet on
the last few miles of my hike, T
was ditty, tired and carrying a
plastic bag Rull of trash, so T did-
n't look or feel very good.

A1 headed dowsmn the trail
around the two waterfalls, [ re-
alized | was the only one in uni-
form around.
Visitors bom-
barded me with
questions every
Fesw feet of my
descent, many of
them telling me |
was the only
ranger they had
seen on the
trails. Their
amiles as they
sawr 1me go by
gave me the
extra motivatbon
w be polite,
helpful and ener-
getic, no matter
howr drad | felt.

Maybe answering general
questions and showing the col-
ors of the National Pazk Service
50t quite in my job descrip-
tion. Still, if my presence on
that trail enhanced some vigi-
rors' trip to Yosemite, then
Il glad [ was able to be thers
for them.

Pad Durl:m is gm.ﬂ’ume af!ﬁe
University of Wisconsin and
worked ats a reporter before

Iits backcountry internship this
past stmmier.



Yosemite Association
Post Office Box 230
El Portal, CA 95318,

YOSEMITE
ASSOCIATION

Address correction reguested

Give a YA
Membership

for the
Holidays!

A membership in the Yosemite
Association is a thoughtful gift
and a year-long reminder of the
park and its beauty:.

Along with the membership,
we will send a handsome 1995
Yosemite calendar as a free gift.
The calendar features 13 full color
12" x 12" photographs and sells
at the bookstore for $10.99. (For
more description of the gift
calendar, please see page 20.)

Every membership counts in
contributing to the care, well-be-
ing, and protection of America’s

foremost park — Yosemite!

Membership Levels: Regular $25, Supporting $35,
Contributing $50, Centennial $100, Life $500, Participating
Life $1,000 (with spouse add §5).

MNon-prafit Organizaton
1.5 POSTAGE
EAID

Yosemite Associabon

— -

Pledse send a gift membership in Yosemite Association to:

Narne:

Address:

City:

Membership amount: §

State: Zip:

Sign gift card from:

Please list any additional gifts on a separate sheet of paper.
by name:

Addres_s:.

City:

Daytime phone ( ) -

State; Zip:
Total enclosed: $

—

Make check payable 1o Yosemite Association or tse @ charge card:

Account no;

Expiration date: Signature:

Yosemite-Association, EO. Box 230, El Portal, CA 95318

For last minute gift-giving, call (209) 379-2646.
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