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INTG THE BACK COUNTRY
By Beb W. Prudhomme, Museum Assistant

You have all heard of the world-
famous wonders of Yosemite Valley,
its cliffs and thundering waterfalls,
but 1 wonder how mony of you are
aware of the vast wildemess of
peaks and passes, and the countless
lakes and lush mountain meadows
that lie waiting aleng the trails be-
vond the crowds on the valley floor.

On the week-end of August 22,
1942, o fellow employvee and the
writer were fortuncle to spend two
days at May Lake, o beautiful gla-
cicdl tarn nestled at the oot of Mount
Hofimeommn, which stands in the an-
proximate center of the park. There
are Ew-r::r&e:s in the Yosemite region
which combine such o variety of
wild ye! peacetul arandeur, cnd ol
plant and animal life, as this com-
paratively small area ucon and im-
mediately adjocent to the slopes of
tount Holtmann, The loke is typical
of the many in the park which are
of glacial origin, being situcted on a
shell of gronite and metamorphic
rock which swoops down from the
eastern shore into the Tenaya Loke
bosin, Yet nature has generously
softened the stork groniie leatures
with the rich tones of the Mouniain

Hemlock and of the White-bark Pine
which gseend high upon the moun-
tain slopes—trees which might well
be called the "Sentinels of the High
Sierra”  And, too, the alpenglow
from May Lake is unforgettable, as
the dying sun throws its rich colors
of rose and coral over the landscape.
Such great mountains as Conness,
Dong, Gibbs ond Mammoth as
viewed from g vantage point apove
the lake, assume a new baauty quite
distinct from their appearance earl-
ier in the day. Then, as nightiall
casts ite heawy shadows aver the
range and the first evening star ap-
pears, the warmth and friendship of
the camplire beckon.

Dorwn comes quickly in the High
Sierra, and though the writer failed
to rise at the appointed hour, it was
not long belore oll was ready for
the ascent of Moun! Holfmann which
is always an inviting climb in the
cool of early morning,

Spring in Yosemite deoes not come
and go as in the hot plains of the
San Joaguin, but rather climbs the
mountains with the passing months.
When in Yosemite Valley, the mea-
dows have turned to hues of bronze
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and gold, it is springtime at eleva-
ticns of from B.000 ft. to the highest
summits of the park, ower 13,000 .
above the sea. And so it was on
the slopes of Mount Hoffmonn—vast
gardens climbing to the very sum-
mit of the peak, adding lile and
color to the barren granite boulders
and crumbling shale. Close to the
lake shore, where the trail beqgins 1o
climb, we found the richly colored
Lewis Monkseyllower or Lewis Mimu-
lus with ecch blossom like a froil
shell of coral pink; among the rocks
the stately Sierra or Little Leopord
Lily and the California or Red Cal-
umbine nodded their scorlel heads
in the cocl breeze, Along the creek
just to the right of the trail, and in a
relreshing meadow, perhops o guar-
ter of o mile above the lake, the
Lombstongue Groundsel or Senecio,
with its clusters of tiny geolden blas-
soms, and the violet Aster Fleabane,
better known s the Sierra Daisy,
ware growing in great profusion
The American Bistort or Knotweed
and the Western Yorrow were all
about us, keeping company with the
tlaming Pine Paintedcup, commonly
called Indien Paintbrush. Ameng
the mony frogrant lowers blooming
on the high mountoin slopes, the
Subdalpine Spirea iz certainly nol to
be missed by even the meost coasual
chserver. Growing among the rocks
in massed clusters of teathery pink,
and much like g soft pin-cushion in
form, the spirea is always a favos-
ite among the flower lovers. True,
these mountoin sidez ore wonderful
gordens, but there is mare than all

this to mee! the eve in one's courss
te the summit,

Subalpine Spirea

On Mount Hoffmann we sighted o
least five Sierra Nevada Marmot:
scanning us from the safety of theno
re reats among the rocks ond boul
dera, Two or three at o time would
come ouf to watch as we drew near
cmnd it was all tos amusing to notb
the size of these animals with then
short legs and iot, golden-brown
bodies. The Alpine Chipmunks, =
tiny that they are olten passed un
noticed, and the colorful Golden
mantled Ground Squirrels were ol
play among the rocks; winging over
head, o Golden Eagle soared ahon|
aracefully on vwanderiul wings, while
the Mountain Bluehird skipped from
rock to rock disploying its brillian!
blue coat in the sunlight.

On the summit, 10,921 #. above
sra level, one s rewarded with o
vew consicered by those whoe know
Yeserite well to be the finest in the
ontre park. On all sides are won
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derful contrasts of scenery; to the
east rises the noble crest of the Sier-
ras, o vast chain of crogs ond rag-
ged peaks extending from neorth fo
south. The lorests and meodows of
the Tuclumne Meadows country are
magnificently bonked against the
slopes of these great mountains. To
the southeast, Yosemite Valley is vis-
ible with Hall Dome, Cloud's Rest
and Sentinel Dome oulstanding as
the most familiar landmearks, Directly
lreneath the north wall of Mount
Hoffmann, which drops sharply
from the summit, are a series of gla-
cial tarns, memy of them having the
appecrcance of huge drops of ink
spilled on the granite. Only the deep
indige blue of thess lokes con sug-
gest their great depth, Northward
are the rugged walls of the Tuocl-
umne Conyon, tremendous in con-
trast to the soft forests flowing west-
ward into the arid foothills of the
Tarnge.

Returning cgaoin 'to our camp al
May Lake, we made ready to leave
the solitude and peace of our moun-
toin retreal, though knowing the
memories and the siore of renewed
knowledge that we would take back
with us would not easily be lorgot-
ten. The inspirations and readjust-
ments of true volues derived from
such a trip are priceless; and if one
is willing 1o take the eflort to get out
on the trail, away lrom the smooth
pathways of civilization, he will
surely then find the meaning of the
word, "inspiration,” and return to his
home, a richer man in both mind and
body: and locking back on those
wonderful days, he might well re-

member the words of Henry Van
Dyke who once wrote, "Lead . me
out of the narrow life, to the peacs
of the hills and the sky.”

SKINE KILLS BEETLE
By Banger-Naturalist H. F. Cofer

On the morning of July 14, while
on a nature walk our group saw o
mature Western Skink {Eumeces
skiltonionus) kill o large Spined Pine
Dorer beetle (Ergates  spiculatus),
We were on the path dlong Tenaya
Creek beside Camp 9 The beetls
was about ene-fourth as long as the
body of the lizard, The encounter
wos lirst noted when the lizard
darled from under a rock al the side
ol the trail, seized the large borer in
i's jgws, ond immediately returned
to the rock, but did not go under it.
The beetle was cought about mid-
vroy along the side of the body, ond
clihough one wing was held se-
curely, the other was beating vigor-
ously, On several occosions it was
nearly able to tear away from its
captor, but each time just as it was
apparently  suceessful, the lizard
would suddenly toke o new hold
with itz jaws, As we crowded
closer, the lizard backed under. the
rock, but its head with the beetle
waos still visible, Since we needed
this species of lizard for display at
our lalks on the reptiles at the mu-
seum, | attempted to collect it; how-
ever, the lizard had a different idea
and disappearsd completely, beetle
and all, under the rock,
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.. MUSEUM NOTES

GOOD LUCK TO ASSISTANT PARK MATURALIST HARRY C. PARKER
By Elizabeth H. Godfrey, Museum Secretary

Of the permanent museum  staff,
Assisternt Park Noturalist Hoarry C.
Porker is the first to leave for serv-
ice in the armed forces.

On Oetcker 1 of this year, Harry
received a promotion from Junior
Park Noturalist to his present grade
of Assistant Park Naturalist, Shertly
afterwards he tock a week's annual
leave, and when he returned to the
museumn he broke the news that he
was going to be married on October
17 1o Miss Katharine D. Jehnson, a
groduate of the 1941 Field Scheol
and known 1o all her friends as
Kt

The museum staff at once went
inte o dither of excitement, for it had
been somes time since o wedding
‘had occurred in cur "office family";
moreover, we were all extremely
fond of Kit, who had been coming
to the valley on a number of ocea-
sions during the past summer as o
US0C hostess.

The wedding ceremony was per-
formed on the date scheduled at
2:30 in the alflernoon in ocur beduti-
ful cut-of-door cathedral, Yosemite.
It was a bright, sunny day, and the
apot chosen was in the shadows of
stalwart caks af the base of El Cap-
itan. Kit's [ather, mother, brother,

emd sister-in-law were present.
addition, there were the museu
stalf, their families, and Superinte
dent and Mrs. Frank A, Kitiredge

After the ceremony, there waos
pleasant receplion at the homo
Sssociale Park  Maturalist  Beathy
When ice crecm, cake and ecoifc
had been served, the staff presenro |
the bride and greom with a combin
ation electric grille and walfle iron

Unfortunately, war parts  maoy
nawlyweds, and the day before
vwrodding Harry received notice
his induction into the Army. Al
reending two weeks in the valle
Fi't returned to San Francisco to he
rasition as a geologist {or the Sto
dord Gil Company, and Horry wo
separated from his position on 1l
museum =staff during the early pord
of November to do his hit in wi
ning the war.

MUSZUM MOTELET

Chief Le-mee, who has participa
ad in our Indion demonstration pr
rrams with his colerful eeremenio
dances for many past summers, wo
~lzo inducted into the Army during
Movember.
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GOVERIMENT EMPLOYEES OF YOSEMITE JOIN COLORS

The following is a list of the permanent members of the Yosemite National
Park Service orgonization who have joined one of the bronches of the
armed forces. The list will be added to trom lime to time in order to keep

the record complete,
Eugene A Drown, Park Ronger -

Russell McKown, Londscape Architect
Selmer J. Logeland, Sewage Plant Operctor
Elmer L. Hommel, Clerk-Stenogropher

Elmer H. Nelsen, Clerk-Stencgrapher
1. Winston Churchill, Personnel Clerk

Carleten E. Bmith, Chiet Engineering Aide

Eltan M. Hilton, Park Engineer -
Oitto Brown, Wildlife Rarnger -
Nrthur G Holmes, Park Ronger -
Somuel L. Clark, Park Ranger -
lester M. Moe, Park Ranger - -

Forry C. Porker, Assistant Park Naoturalist
Marmaret Boyd, Secretary to Superintendent

Arnie Marie Dudley, File Clerk

Znd Lt., Coast Artillery
Capt., U. 5. Amy
1.5 Army
U. & Coast Guard
U. 5. Cogst Guard
-~ U, 8. Army Air Corps
2nd Lt, U.'S. Army Air Corps
- . - Capt., U 8 Army
5. Army Mountagin Troops
. Army Mountain Troops
5. Army Mountain Troops
= Lieut. |, G, U. 5 Navy
- U 5 Army

U. 5. Navy WAVES

- 1 5 Navy WAVES

i
]

(¥

u
L)
L

—Compiled by Ralph Anderson, Park Photographer and Inlermation Clerk.

BEASTS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT
By Ronger-Naturalist Enid Michael

The Pigmy Owl has sung his good-
night song, and retired lor the day.
The first stars appear, and the bats
begin to fly, announcing their pres-
ence by thin mouse-like sgueaks.
They con be seen sweeping around
the electric light, plucking their eve-
ning meal of insects from the air
The cricket in our cabin tunes up.
He has o ventriloguial monner of
speech, and he sounds like four or
live crickets. The Horned Owls wake
up, cnd we like their conversation
—the deep "whoo whoos” of ithe
male bird and the garrulous female
in answering colls. Her voice is
pitched slightly higher on the scale,

and she does more talking, The bear
comes down the rocky slope, drep-
ping each footfall precizely. He
moves silently on his heavily padded
feet. His trail leads post our cabin
door, and he is disappointed to find
us sitting on the doorstep. He iz a blg
fellow, and would like to stand up
on hiz hind legs cand lick the crumbs
from the bird feeding tray. Now
starting on his nightly prow! he musi
moke o detour lo aveid us, and he
grunis his dissatisfoction. Soon we
hear the banging of the gorbage
con as he throws off the lid, and we
know thet he is meking his first call,
Mol much loot in the garbage can
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these nights as the camp is almost
deserled! The bear will have to
lengthen his patrol if he wants to
fotten up for his winter sleep, And
there will be more competition too as
bears move down from the high-
lands.

. I Ay A
N n:lr'F:-mng

Now our campfire is crackling
brightly, lights ond shodows are
playing on the {ree trunks. A piece
af pitch wood is placed on the [ire;
the feeding tray is lighted up, the
shadows are chased higher up the
tree trunks, and are lost among the
folicge. The white-footed mice come
outl from hiding. They scurry ccross
the open space to pick up crumbs
under the leeding tray. They are
cautious animals cond ot first they
stick close to the shadows. They
mave very [ost ccross the open
space, and all we see is o flash
from their white bellies, [ pile up
o cone of chick-feed in the light fraom
the fire, but close to the black
shadow of the oak, This lood proves

YOSEMITE NATURE NOTES

irresistible. A mouse darls out to in
vestigate; he darts back and forth
ketween the cracked corn and the
shadow, He scon gains conlidence
sits up on his hounches, cnd with
his front paws he pokes food into hi
cheak pouches. His “shoe-bullor
eyes’' shine brightly in the fireligh!
and his large sars gleam white o
he foces us. With big ears and big
eves he is o handsome logking anl
mal, With cheek pouches full, b
hurries away, «and with emph
pouches he hurries back anain for
he is making hay in the firelight and
staring food against those rany coy
o come.

High up in the ook we can b
the scratching hurried feet of the (|
ing souirrels. They ore coming ol
frr  their supper, or perhopa
chould say, coming out for thi
breagkfost as they sleep all do
tucked away in some old woo
rrcker hole. Light from the orm
fire mokes them o litthe shy ohen
coming to the feeding trov, and vl
anch souirrel is sure that he dorsr
woant the other fellow to get then
first. They iockey for position o
they come down the tree trun
scolding one another. We con heno
the scratch of their scampering to
nails as they come down the shard
owed side of the tree. Finally, o
sruirrel comes into the light, an
aazes at us with big innocent eves
His body anpears frozen to the tre
trunk, his nose wingles, he smell
those hof cakes on the trayv. Ther
in no onparent effort, seemingly;
just letz loose from the tree, and!
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glides ocross space to the feeding
tray, There is the gentle thud of
padded feet; the wide, floi prehen-
sile tail elings to the edge of the
tray for o moment, ond then he =at-
les down to {=ast. Wretched table
manners he has; he growls like a cat
gating fish when his companion
wishes to join him at the least.

Such iz the entertainment ocne meay
have obout a private compfire in
Yosemite Valley where animal lite
in protected.

THE CALITOERNIA BADGER AT
WORK
By Helen K. Sharsmith

The California Badger (Taxideo
temous neglecta Mearns) is lound dis-
continueusly throughout California
in open, unforested creas Tespec-

S et :
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ive of altitude. It is readily recog-
nized by the peculiar, horizontally
flattened body, and the dishinctive
bBlack and while head markings
which contrcst with the brownish
gray color of the rest of the body. It
is one of ithe most common cornivor-
ous ammals in Tuclumne Meadows,
but is seldom ohserved becouse it
iz active mainly at night. Grinnell
cnd Storer, in "Apimal Life of Yo

comile,” record only two occasions
vhen badgers were found at work
during the doy, Thus the small

group of Tuclumne Meodows camp
ers who wilnessed a badger indus-
tricusly digging eul o rodent bur-
row on August 17, 1942, had an un-
usual sight,
The bad~er

mhen

: ;
wos working in the
waielow ccross the road from

the smoll soda spring which eocurs
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about a mile east of the main group
of soda springs, He was rapidly and
energetically enlarging his victim's
burrow, totally oblivious to the in-
tarested onlookers who were stond-
ing 15-20 feet gway, Al this close
range we had an excellent oppor-
tunity to see how admirably the en-
tire body of the badger is orgonized
for digging, the method by which
he obtains his {ood (mdinly ground
squirrels and pocket gophers). He
had a heovy, muscular body about
18-24 inches long, horizontally flal-
tened to produce a sguat ospect,
lorge feel equipped with long,
straight claws, o leng nose, and a
short tail,

The complete abandon with which
thiz badger was attacking his task
gave us fine illustrotion of the way
badgers use their great strength to
abtain food, rather than by depend-
ing on stealth and cunning. This
badger furiously dlawed the ground
as he enlarged the burrow opening
and disappeared from view, Every
tew minutes he emerged, sometimes
tail first, sometimes head first, and
rushed to ancther opening about 15
feet away. This opening he would
plug up, then dash back to the first
hole to continue his frenzied dig-
ging, We watched for about 15 min-
utes, while he dug with unabated
energy, We could not gwait the out-
come of the badger's efforts, but did
not doubt that his zeal would soon
he rewarded by o sotislying meal of
Belding Cround Sguirrels.
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CHICEAREE
By Henger-Naturalist H. F. Cofer

At the north end of Sentinel Bridge,
on June |, at 2 p. m., an adult Sierra
Chickaree was seen transporting
one of iis young by carrying itdn the
mouth. (See Yosemite Nature Notes,
September 1941}, They were fol-
lowed for some distance in order o
determine how the yvoung waos held.
Apparently, the mother had cought
her oifspring midway between the
front and back legs on the underside,
while it in turn was clinging on by
clasping its legs around the neck of
the adult, Its tail was also wrapped
cround her neck.

Although the young chickaree
was about one-fourth grown, the
mother showed no difficulty in run-
ning along the road. An eflort was
niode to tree them, but to no oveail,
and they were last seen osg the
mother ron into tall thickets clong
lhe river,
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