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ANSEL ADAMS PRESENTS NEW COVER

Cher a period of mony vears Yosemite Nature Notes has offerad itz readers
el only articles on the notural and humeon history of Yosemite National
ark, but alss an aesthetic interpretation of it atforded by the work of one of
e notion's outstanding photographers, Ansel Adams. Through his vital
lereat in bringing these desper meanings to cur readers, and in coopera-
on with his publishers, his series of remarkable photographs of Yosemite
is generously been made available for the covers of this publication.
There have been times when the limitations of our cover have not done
glice to Ansel Adams' photographs. Recognizing this, and wishing to pro-
e all possible cdvantages for maximum enjoyment of these pictures, he
= gone one step further. In cooperation with his friend, Milton Cavagnare,
well-known designer of the Sem Fremelsco area, he has made a gift of the
o cover format appearing for the first time on this issue, It is designed fo
the widest latitude in the use of the Adams phoicgraphs, thus greatly
meing their unigue gqueality.

g is quite in harmony with the nature chd character of this artist. Ansel
s began his professional life as a musician. For several years he
ied and tought piane in San Francisco, but soon found thet photography
Gz an esssntal adjunct to his twin interssts of conservaton and moun-
neecring, and finally adopted the art as his chosen form of expression. The
uragement of the late Albert Bender, San Francisco patron of arts, led
i Adams' first published work in 1927 —The High Sierra.

Mine vears loter Ansel had so grown in sioture that he wos given a one-
jon show in Alfred Stieglitz's gallery, An American Place. Since then he
o= exhibited in the principal cities of the Unted States, and in London, Paris,
wdney, and Dublin. His work is distinguished by extreme clarity of delinea-
on, cnd is entirely '"straight” photography. He employs no controls or
ianipulation which are not inherent in the application of the medium in its
implest form. The natural scene is his specialty, which he photographs in
grme of its commonplace minutice, the pogeant of the skies, and the inner
ibileties of light and substonce.

Far twe years he held the Guagenheim Fellowship for making photographs
pxpressive of the national parks and monuments of the United States. This
esulied in the production of his striking My Camera fn the National Parks emnd
bortfolio 11, as well as other works. The publishers of Yosemite Nature Notes
nd its readers are indeed fortunate in having the experiences which the
ledicated friendship of Ansel Adams affords—D.EM.
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By Allen W. Waldo, Ranger Naturalist

The fact that I saw mony people
fishing from Sentinel Bridge gave
me the urge, when the Merced River
wos getting low last summer, to stop
cnd see what sort of fish population
waos present. Much to my surprise 1
sow about eight trout on the up-
siream sides within o relatively small
area, Of these several were over B
inches long. As it usually seems to
happen, my eye wad soon droawn to
the lorgest of the group—about an
8-incher. Somehow the small ones
don't hold the attention too long. This
largest fish, I scon discovered, was
fralling a piece of leader ahout 4
inches long from his mouth. Some
unfortunate  fishefman didn't quite
make the arade. The fish, however,
seemed perfectly happy and in godd
health. After g period of Hme my eye
was suddenly drawn from this trout,
which might have been expected to
be In poor health but wosn't, to o
4-inch fish nearby which really
seemed to be about "done for”

This latter fish was swimming on
his side ond then belly up. Scon he
was righted again, but then once
more rolled on his side. [ noticed that
he was a light color and had no
spots or streaks on his body, As he

rolled over cnee again 1 got a go
lock ot his mouth, and saw then th
he was a Sacramento sucker (Cah
stomns occidentalis Avres),

I watched {o see if I could discow
whett was wrong with him, end s
had the answer: nothing. I foun
that he was simply fesding,

sticks among which he was working

It soen become evident thal h
had a rather requloar pattern whic
he followed in corrying out hi
foraging. He would keep hiz mouth
closely pressed against the toundod
rocks and swim circles around them,
eating as he went. One might =0y
he made o series of “eguato’
around the rocks in various direc
tiona. In doing this, of course, he wan
forced to swim successively on lin
side, upside down, and rightside up
as he made these circuits.

Thus the sucker seems to have no
inclination to aveid swimming on his
side ar upeide dewn under perfecily
noturel conditions emd for o consld-
erable time ot g strefch. Cther {ish
known to me up to thiz Hime usually
resist these positions when in good
health.

Sacramento sucker—Drawn by Ronger Naturalist Martin B, Brittom frem flgure published Ly
Jordan and Evermanmn.



THE SPOTTED SANDPIPER
By Williom L. Neely, Reamger Naturalist

ared in the high country for
g, encounteraed no one of my
jies, explored moraines and un-
gd lakes cnd the carea cbove
berline on the gromite slopes and
te hounted stll by the ghosts of
flent glociers whose rumblings
e soarcaely died. Thus 1 was then
it mood to meet the incarnated
ince of solitude. His sharp "pest-
" zcunded across the meadow
e the loke ond schoed all the
gliness of the areq.

e spotted  sandpiper  (Actifis
silaria} appears foirly regularly
bird census lists; he t= known the
miry over wherever there is
gl water for him to live up to
nome of shors-hird, even though
yshore may be o puddls by awell
lhe desert, a glacial lgke in the
o, a coral lagoon in the West
o=, or o bread beach in New
te or Colifeonia. He is one of the
it to be listed in o bird student's
sbook. Yet despite his popularity
d frecquency he still preserves his
r sion, even oveiding crowding
h his own species. Alool, wary,
g untomed —instead of enlivening
populating an area, his pres-
g but increases its loneliness. He
eternal wonderer and we envy

k1 ond summers in the mountalns
of just the precicus freedom of
o weeks' wvacation once a year,
it o schedule with a broad margin

And whersver he goes he tokes
g wildness with him. [f crowds
ommie to the beach he fiutters off and
sters on a floating mass of kelp or
lepray-lashed rock, and when peo-
& come o the mountaing he swings
Mrory to a sand bar along the stream
' discppears in the meanders of the

alpine meadow creeks.

I reached cne of these meadows
above an alpine lake and trod on the
property of the sondpiper. He slg-
naled to others and flew off in his
tvpleal curved flight, with wings
stiffly fluttering, to circle back onto o
point of wrt. In the mud his tracks
showed his morning's explorations,
and with them the smaller prints of
his or her progeny. Where the young
ones were | didn't know, bul realized
that it was useless lo ssarch through
the grasses where they hid motion-
less. I rested by the lake and eventu-
ally the kirds returned to their busi-
ness, hidden in the ssdass along the
winding strecm, their privocy re-
adined.

At Tuolumne Meadows one eve-
ning just hefore sunset | came across
a family of them by the river. The
fromile mother coaxed the children
away but could not find cover for
them. When [ picked one up the par-
ent's coutionary call aroused obedi-
ence, so that in my hand the inch-
thick feathery little crecture remained
motionless, even when set down
cgeain on the sand.

Desolation Valley above Loke
Tahoe deserves its name. The wind
blows fiercely over the rock and
across  the island-dotted loke, and
lashes the wotser on the adge. Here
among storm-cast debris of logs and
wetter-soaked bronches cought in the
rocks near shore was my very first
glimpse of the sandpiper in hiz sum-
mer habitat. He stood on o pollen-
sioined log in the water soms
distanee from gshore and testered cnd
bobbed nervously, exhibiting every
glgn of impatience at my intrusion
upon his salitude.

Why do shore-birds teeter and bob
up cnd down sof Various sandpipers



do it, also the wandering tattler, the
willat, the vellowlegs, and the
plovers seem to bob their necks up
cmd down. The dipper or waorter cuzel
alas bobs, vet he {8 cquite unrelated.
Hos it somsthing to do with the
watery environment? When o dipper
emerges from the stream he alights
on o rock and bobs vigorously be-
tore flying off, or upon alighting from
a flight will do so, and the spotted
sandplper does the same. Is it a
way of balancing with o short tedl?
Like the dipper, the spotted sand-
piper is able to dive into the water
and swim submerged with his wings,
to emerge elsewhers, bob and teetsr,
ond take off aggin. Perhops this mo-
tion 1s to draw attention o the parent
when young birds are o be pro
tected. But on the other hand littls
ones just out of theegg, round and
fluffy as they are, will teeter in imita-
fion of thelr porents. Thus we touch
upon one of those mysteries. In zolv-
ing one problem we uncover ten
more, and Naiure instead of heing
more fully understood becomes in-
finitely meore complex.

When summer crowds legve the
beaches aleng Californic and vaco-
tion lmes are over and pecple re-
turn to their offices and machines,
the shore becomes again o lonely,
damp, and windswept place, Only
gulls, s=sonderlings, and curlews,
fresh from the north country, patrol

breeze. Here [ will find again |
spotted somdpiper, as wild as ey
and s alocf, choosing g perch
an exposed rock owoy from oth
birds, or stalking shore flies aroun
the low-tide poals, and fying oll
my opproach in his low skimmin
flight, scarcely mowving his winags, |
arc out over the water and salil
down ggoin, testering on some dl
tant rock. [ am ever in pursuit of 1k
semdpiper—our poaths are ever crosm
ing, ond his wild free woys inlec
me with o restlessness. Perhaps w
are by nature alse migromis, sope
pressed by routine duties and obligae
tions, and thot lonely coll from (he
alpine meadow or seashore stinw
lates some deeply buried instinet 10
wander and roam in the wildest ol
places.

ONCE UPON A TIME
By Clare H. Wollsen, Cathay, California’ -

Omnece upon o time, 3o siories go,
there was a little girl in the focihills
who had a dream that she was going
to see the great Yosemite Valley
some day, cnd though she lived only

abouf 4 days' journey from that won
derful spot, i seemed a long, lono
wiy in the days of horse power anly.
But beautiful, begutiful dregms do
gometimes come frue, and so it hap

I. Mrs. Wollsan, then Miss Clare Mare Hodges, was emploved in Yaosemite National Park during
the summer of 1918 aa the first womon ranger in the United Sictes, She is the "litlle girl” of

thia atory.—Ed,



alr faces loward the Sisrran
es—and the most eager of
2ll, o= I remamber, was the
n the smail gray horse,
B deve of foothill riding, crick-
yirping in the dry grass, sweaty
§e, stifling dust kicked up by
ding hoots—but no complaint
‘escaped anyons's lips: for Ad-
ire, keon and alluring, rode
ever pointing io the purple
nioins.
@ third doy we passed through
gonia with its clean white hotel
lings, its tall pines and cool
lows, itz green dewy meadows.
Jjaded horses lilted their heads
alerled their ears. Greenness in
‘was something that foothill stock
tnever heard about!
{e stopped 1o rest awhile and let
thirsty animals drink of the cold
it water—that river which has
become like o familiar friend
it least one of that party of years

ight or ten miles along o steep
norrow trail brought us to Em-
g Meadows, where lush meadow
g2 cnd fish in the streams were
‘-_-.."- t. Like weary pilarims, we
gtefully mode camp. A few davs
Br brought the first thrill for which
¥ had spent so mony hours in the
Hdle: the view of Yosemite Valley,
fesome ond grand, breathlessly
held from Glacier Point—the thrill
at always returns even after all
& years that have rolled by since

gted the knots on the packs, and
epared for the steep descent. The
dies sat erect on their sidesaddles
; their long skirts modestly
roped over their kness and reach-
g to the stirrup; the youngster in

Clree 1804

incma or alctcku iar ”]ittle ludias"
then), not at all bothered over the
fact that she was riding astride and
on g boys zaddle, and that her
black-colton-steckinged legs were in
full view from the knees down to the
stout-laced, onkle-high shoes thrust
so resclutely into the shorl stirmups.
The ladiss discrestly reined their
horses teward the innermost side of
the rocky trail, but the child to their
horrer delighted in leaning from her
saddle over the edage of space which
dropped off precipitously, a thouscmd
feet or so, to the vallev below.

Thaot night comp was made in El
Copiten Meadow, and the weary
horses were hobbled or staked out
to graze. Time has never erased the
majesty of thal mighty towsring
monument of gromite as seen at that
time through the eves of a child, nor
the feel of the long cool gross, nor
the ripple of sunlight on the water,
the softly waving leaves of tall tress,
the quiet shadows that stretched
across the valley in late afternoon,
the comitiort of warm blankets spread

out on the greund at night — no
luxury of sleeping bags and air mat-
tresses then!

Even the horses revaled in it they
arew slesk ond refreshed cmd cut a
caper of two when being brought in
during the coal of the moming, their
legs wet from the dewy pasturage,
The dangling of a loose rope touch-
ing Groy Eagle's legs one morning
caused the upset of the bareback
rider into the scliness of the long
grass. ohe still remembers, and
when she s riding horssback even:
loday through that same meadow
her memory recalls the exact spot.

We followed between the wogon
iracks on the dusiy stage road to
"headcuarters’ to register ot o small
brown cabin under o large tree.



There an the porch sal a benlgn,
white-haired man with snowy beard,
who gresfed usz in fhendly fashion
cmd chatted as we signed our nomes
{it ssemed to the child glmost as im-
portant as sloning the Declaration of
Independence, and, expecting to be

asked the names of the horses o
ghe was ready 1o glve that informg
tion!) And thuz we metl Salen Clal
discoverer of the Mariposa Grove §
Big Trees, cnd first State guocrdian
of Yosemite Valley—another plohas
io be cherished in adult years.

Phote fry Mode T iscman

irlan Clork—"Guordlan of Tosemifa”
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ne yvears slipped by. A later
0 vears or so after, revealed
yes. Yosemite Valley and Mari-
Grove, aranted to California in
as a state park, had been re-
d o the United Siates in 1905
were now part of the larger
pmite National Park. Since its
tion in 1890 the national park,
ir the Department of War, was
L 18913 in the care of troops of
glry from the Presidio of Som
icisco. A long trip for weary men
‘horses, over the Coast Ranges,
s the wide hot San Joagquin
ey, ond into the Sierran fool-
i but reaching their post, they
plled the Yosemite carefully and
. Riding along the stage roads
wherever cne went on the valley
or, o detail was not for behind,
p or two well-mounted cavalry-
p  following each sightseeing

. whether to restricl the over-
ous, or to render aid il neces-
or to guard the precious
1 from wonton destroyers—
were never jusl sure,

his time Tuclumne Meadows in
) high Sierra was our goal. You

dich one drives thera now. Well,
P trail was that much worse—or
(i} geemed to us then! Before leav-
g the vallev thal morning we were
ecked out with some formality. In
large register cm orderly took down
e date: Our nomes, number of
orzes, number of riders, where we
fere bound, and when we expected
) recach our destination.

‘The trail on the map locked short
mough to our unaccustomed eves,
nd we went on record as expect-
to reach Tuolumne Meodows
y afternoon, but we hodn't bar-
gained on the long, steep trail up the
fenaya zigzags. Near set of sun we
ound ourselves riding cround the
granile edgs of Tenayo Lake—the

= —

“Lake u! the Shmim Rocks" as the
Indians had named it long before—
ond there near the white sandy shore
of the upper end, within sound of
lapping waters, we were content to
make camp.

The next moming after the mean of
the party had gone fishing and the
ladies had enjoyed a refreshing dip
in the cold, clear water, and had
just donned thelr emkle-length "di-
vided skirts” (we all rode ostride
those days—ihus hod time moved
onl}, we were somewhat startled to
goe a young cavaltyman come rid-
ing into camp—the first person other
than those of our own party we had
seen since checking out the day be-
fore. He touched his wide hat re-
spectfully and inguirsd if we were
the party expected in Tuclumne
Meadows the night before. So we
had not traveled unherolded, it
seamed, We had been announced
emd our arrival was scheduled—the
U. 5. Army was inferested in our
whersaboutal We suddenly felt im-
portant. Had we had any trouble
which hod detoined us, he solicit-
ously wonted lo know? We had not,
so he touched his hat again, turned
his horse, and rode off, assuring us
that “the bovs"” would be looking
for uz when we reached the mead-
ows. And thay were—tlhres young
privates and their corporal at their
lonely cutpost where o dozen or so
people were all they were likely to
meet in a summer.

They visited ot cur compfire.
joined in our songs, and listened fo
news from the outside world, and
then when the compfire died and
the stars were bright above, and the
granite spires and domes stood out
bold agoinst the glittering sky, they
went whistling toward their camp
down the trail. They were our guides
on long trail rides to the park boun-
dary, as we accompanied them on



their patrols; sheep men were still
suspected of stealing in to pasture
their sheen on forbidden nationsl
park reservations, and forest fires
sst by lightning or other causes wers
sometimes discovered,

We learned the nomes of peaks
ond mountaing and sweams: Ritter
cmd Conness cnd Hoffmann, Gibbs,
Dema, Mammoth, Kung Crest, Boif-
ferty—the names still have a lilting
cadence s they run through mem-
ory, like mountain winds cnd spark-
ling streams, rippling bird sengs and
high bright sunshine, all mingling in
one melodicus symphony.

There were clegr, serene morn-
ings, with graat white clouds billow-
ing up in the afterncon, quickly
dorkening and bringing drenching
downpours, rolling thunder that re-
verberaled from pedk to peck, and
dazzling flashes of lightning, A deal-
ening clap of thunder like o sharp
explosion apparently breaking locse
right aver one's head, just oz one
has reached the crest of Mount Dana,
does nat make for peace of mind.
This is on experience not scon to be
forgotten; neither is the slow, slip-
pery descent through the sleet, the
cold boulders seeming to tingle of
our touch; cnd below—startled, nerv-
ous horaes tied to o tree, impatiently
walting, There wos some uneasy
wondering as to whether or not
horseshoss ond riding spurs might
attract lightning. To be safe, hetter
leave the spurs behind in the crevice
of a rock to be recovered on some

,their =ong seem to float back on th

pleasanter dayl And then 2 hours
so of cold, splashing ride back
comp in drenched clothing ¢
dripping soddles.

But alwavs after the storm h
rolled itself awoy came clear, cal
evenings, cnd alwoys songs o
firelight when the deay waos done. A
most every vear one of thal parl
makes her way by car or horsshor
to the old hoaunts. Thare iz one o
where she always lingers
watches the sefling sun and wal
until the ofterglow has faded to
crast and crog and spire. And ool
in memory she hecrs the rich ten
volce and clear sopranc of two
that plegscnt group of other vear
cnd from oul the past the words ¢

still evening air:

"(Fer the hill the sun le =eting

And the eve is drowing on;
Slewly drope the gentle twiligh

For cnother day s gona,
Gone for aye, lls race ls aver—

Soon the dorker shoades will come:
Still "ts sweet o Encw al even

We are cne doy neorer home.,

“Worn and weary, ofl the pligrim
Haila the seiting of the sun;
Far the goal i3 one day necrer
Aind his journey almest done.
Thus we feel, when o'er Lile's desert.
Heart ond sandalwem we roam,
Az the twillght gathers o'er us
Wa are one day nearer home.

"Nearer home; ves, ane day nearsr
Te our Father's house on high—

To the grean fields and the fountzins
Of the lond beyvend the sky.

For the heavens grow brighter o'sr us
And the lamps hang in the dome,

And our lenta are pitched still closer
For we're ana doy nearer home."
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1951 CHRISTMAS BIRD cﬂm IN YOSEMITE VALLEY
By Walter ]. and Ermea Fitzpatrick

e annial Christmos bird count
i in Yosemite Valley betwsen
or Loke, elevation 4,000 feet, and
Fortal, elevation 2,000 feet, was
ducted on Decermber 27 under the
ji cruspicious circumstances yet
puntersd on thie yearly undertak-
' The day waos fair and unprece-
tedly worm, with temperatures
ging from 40° to 72°. The entire
& of the census was overlain with
ioiss of worm oir in frent of o
m which fortunatsly did not
e until the following day. There
g o wind unill late allsrnoon, noer
ithe relatively small amount of
w on the ground ot the upper
gls oppraciably hinder the census
firs. As a result the 13 participanis,
tking In 5 parties, recorded 59
ties and approximately 2,078 in-
fiduals—by far the most success-
Christmas bird count to date. The
slonding cheervations were thoze
2 bald eagle and a groy-headed
Bo at El Partel.

the deidiled count follows: Amer-
B mergonser, 3; Cooper's. hawk,
estern red-tailed heewlk, 19; gold-
‘ergle, 1: southern bald eagle, 1;
gk hawk, | eastern sparrow
Wk, 1: valley qucul B: plumad

_em bellad kinglisher, 4 red
flted ilicker, 19; western pileated
odpecker, 1; California wood-
i B8:; southern red-breasted
1; Modoc woodpecker,
& wzl]{:w woodpecker, 5; Nuttall's
foclpecker, 1; northern  white
prided wmdpecker, 3: hlock

phoebe, B: bluefronted oy, 235:
long-tailed jay, 39; shorttatled chick-
ades, 33; plain Himouse, 31; Call-
fornioc  bush-tit, 20; slenderkilled
nuthatch, 4; red-breasted nuthatch,
8; Siermra cresper, 44: pallid wrendtit,
4: dipper, 8; western house wren, 1;
dotted wren, 2Z; western mocking-
bird, 1; =zage thrashesr, 1 western
rcbin, 9; northern varied thrush, 8;
Alaska hermit thrush, 2: western
bluebird, 74; mouniain blusbird, 1;
Townsend's solilaire, 1: wesiemn
golden-crowned kinglet, 1354 west-
ern rubyvcrowned kinglet, 48; Hut
ton's viree, 1; Audubon's warkler, 1;
English sporrow, 23; western ove
ning grosbeak, 25; Califormla purple
finch, 22; common house finch, 117%;
northern pine siskin, 108+: green-
backed goldiinch, 20; Sacramento
towhea, 40; Sacromento brown tow-
hea, 63; western lark  sparrow,
200+; rufouscrowned sparow, 2
slafe-colored  junce, 3 Thurber's
junco, M0 gray-headed junco, 1
golden-crowned sparrow, 81 Modoc
song spoarrow, 1.

It is interssting io compare this
vear's totals with thoss of preceding
vears beginning with 1947: {n theat
veaor the Christmas count profect was
resumed following lts suspension
during the war. These sarlier counts
were asg follows: In 1947, 32 speciss
and_ 414 individuals; In 1948, 42
species and 622 individugls: in
1948, 37 species and 552 individuals;
and in 1950, 44 spocies and 1,050
individuls,
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DIGEST OF THE PURPOSES OF THE

YOSEMITE
NATURAL HISTORY
ASSOCIATION

Yosemite National Park, California

INCDHPDRATEE] for the purpese of
cooperating with the National Park Service by assisting the
Neturalist  Department of Yosemite Notional Pork in the
development of g broad publie understonding of the geclogy,
plant cnd animal 1ife, history, Indicms and related interests
in Yosemite Mational Park and nearby regions. It aids in the
‘development of the Yosemite Museum and library, fosters
scientific invesligations along lines of greatest popular inter-
est, offers books on natural history applicable to this area for
sale to the public, and cooperates in the publication of

Yosemite Nature Notes
$1.00. per year

Bubscription includes all
regular cmd spacial numbers,

Bevenue derived from the octivities
of the Yaosemite Matural History Asso-
clotion is deveoted entirely to further
ing the progress of research ond in-
ferpretation of significemt interests in
Yosemite National Park,
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