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THE "FIRST" YOSEMITE RANGERS

By Allan Sproul, President. Federal Reserve Bank of New York

bam told there is o gap in the ad-
nistrative records of Yosemite No-
hotl Pork. This iz not surprising.
Bre was a gop In administration
well as in the records. That was
gois.
fhe United States Army had been
Wriding supervision for the park
icler the direction of the Secretary
the Inierior) since it was estab-
hed i 1890. There was usually
| officer-superintendent, and a
B of cavalry to patrol the park,
well as some civilion employees.
s iroops arrived when much of the
e wos gone in the spring and
b left in the fall, after the first
hs and srows had eliminated fire

were driven down to the low-
d valleys of California in the

come to Yosemite after the
nmer season in those davs. Dur-
¢ the winter o few civillon em-
" or better per-

- done.

B 1914 the United States cavalry
$ under Maj, William T. Littebrant,
ich hod been expected to perform

its peaceful dutles in Yossmite Neo-
tional Park, was ordered to the Mexi-
can horder for meore warlike pur-
poses. The tourist segson was about
ter begin, There was no one to toks
the place of the troops.

In this emergency a group of Cali-
fornioms at Washington put their
heads together., Al least [ assums
that they put their heads together.
There was Franklin K. Lane, Secre-
tary of the Interior under President
Woodrow Wilson, There was Dr.
Adolph C. Miller, an assistant to
Secretary Lane in charge of national
poarks, and o former professor of
economics at the Univeraity of Coli-
fornia. There was Stephen T, Mather,
on Assisiomt Secretary of the In-
terior who later became the first di-
recior of the National Pork Service
when it was established in 1918,
There was Horace Albright, cn as-
sistant aftorney in the Department of
the Interior assigned to waork on the
problems of noational parks, whe
later hecome legal advizer to
Mather, ond eventually succesded
him aos head of the National Park
Service. The result of the assumed
cershration of these eminent Cali-

the national park now incduded Yesemite Vallsy and Moriposa Grove, which from 1884 to

6 had together been a stals park.
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-dant Benjoamin Ide W‘"heele: af the
University of California.

President Wheeler wos asked o
recommend and provide seven men
for work as “rongers” in Yosemils
National Park, they to come o the
park after the close of the school
vaar in May 1914, While retaining
the power of veto (he indquired par-
ticularly about me), President Wheal-
er tumed over the actual job of re-
cruiting thess men to his then secre-
tary, Clare M, Tomrey, a graduaie of
the university in the closs of 19132
That is where [ come in. [ was abouat
to be gradudated from Berkeley (Cali-
forniar) High Scheol and as usual
was looking for o summer job. Clare
Torrey was an old friend of mins;
we hod grown up logether n San
Franeciaco. Clare thought of me and
I was offered 'one of the seven ranger
“commissions,” on offer 1 jumped to
accept. What 18-year-old with o love
for the mountaing and in need of a
job wouldn't jump af such an offer?
The cther six men were recruited in
a more orthodox way; they wers
men who actually were astudents or
graduates, or about lo be graduates,
of the University of California, These
"firat Yozsemite rangers’” were Oliver
Haines, Eric Lawson, Lec Mever,
Jomes Short, Don Sink, Jean Witler
and the wrlter—Allom Sproul.

The jch requirements were foirly
simple for a group with some experi-
ence in outdoor living and having
no serlous inhibitions about their
ability o tackle most onything, We
wera to provide ourselves with a-
gaddle horse and a pack horse, with
necessary riding omid pocking equin-
ment, a rifle and revolver, an oxe,
cooking and eating utensils, pro-
visions, omd whatsver we deamed to
be suitable clothing. Outside of the

........ d
shwuld ba m mﬂd ph‘srat:ai concl
ticn ond that we should be-able g
ariddle and ride o bhorse and o)
throw « hiich on o pack animal -
no others were laid down. The tern
"ranger' was then o pretty vague
title and it was evidently assumid
that we would get whotever scont
instruction we needed when we ro
ported for duty ot Yosemite Valley,
The pay was 3100 per month, out of
which we fed ourselves and our
animals, and it was good pay, oo,

It had been decided that we should
be ready io go to work on Juns |
1914. The academic vear at the Unis
versity of California ended and (hae
12-week summer vacation began
May 14, However, my school yveor al
Berkeley High School did not end
until May 29 So while the oths
rode from Berkeley to Yozemite Val
ley, toking my horses and egquin
ment with themn, [ had o travel latar
by more usual and foster conveys
ances—train to Merced and El Porial,
overnight stay at El Portal, and staas
into the valley. The others had besn
in the valley 3 or 4 days when [
rived and may have had some ine
atruction in their ahoutto-be-assumed
duties, although [ doubt that they
were fold very much., Nobody knew
very much dabout whaot they wer
going to do. | hod o doy in the val
ley and then wos off io my post. fa
I remember it we met Gaobnol
Sovulewski who was then acting
superintendent of the park, a man
named Prien who was called {he
"chisf ranger” and Forest Townsley,
Jack Gavlor, and Chearles Leidio,
who were civiion emplovess and
the necrest thing to rangers then e
isting. Our general instructions wers
to look out for fires, Io keep caille
and sheep out of the park, to pro

2. Nowion B, Dmary, loter director of the National Pork SBerviece, wos Mr. Torrey's succesaf

i the cifice of secretary o President Wheelsr,



en! visltors from bringlng firearms
dogs Inle the park and from dam-
ging the lmuna and florg (although
Nese worde were not used), and to
iintain the telephona lines in our
PEcis.
] was assigned to the station ot
he Moriposa Grove of Giant S
ioios. Ollie Haines was assigned
Comp A. E. Wood at the Wawona
ittcince o the main poark, The
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Phota by Q. L. Welliy
b ol of old Waowona entrancs to the park oz
mppenTed in 1951

thers were assigned to similar sia-
fons on roads or tralls leading into
he park: Crane Flat, Merced Growve,
loda Springs, Hog Ronch. Haines
id | packed up ond rode off over
he Wawona Road, by woy of In-
piration Point and Chinguapin. We
fode Camp A, E. Weood on the
outh Fork of the Merced River by
pening ond found it convenient
hen (o= well as olten later} to have
linner ot the Wawona Hotel nearby.
fhis wos on easy ond nourishing
itroduction to lifle on the range.
fter dinner 1 rode, in the dark, to
cabin af the entrcmece to Morl-
e Grove, about 6 or 7 miles from
Wawona by road and some less by

—— e T T

the fredl T used when | becames more
familler with the lay of the lomd.

The onertoom cabin [ was to oc-
cupy was situated ot the side of the
road on o smaoll shoulder neor a
ravine or cresk bed, just before the
road reached the Sentingl aroup of
sequolas. It hod evidently been used
cie o headguarters and perhops as a
cock shack by the covalry squad
which had previously been sto-
Honed there. Outside the cabin there
were the outlines of g coampground
laid out in white quartz stones, and
up the hill on the other side of the
rogd there was a small corral. Thet
iz where | mode my first mistake,
In the dark [ tumed my twe horses
loose In the corral, The next moming
[ found that a section of the gorral
fence had fallen down or been
broken during the winter, and bath
ol my horses hod gone locking for
greener pastures. One of Uncle
Sam's brand new shinv-iaced roang-
ers had lost his horses the first day
on the job. 1 spent most of that day
finding them ond cooxing them back
to bridle or rope,

For the next 5 menths | was the
guardicn of the Mariposa Grove of
Giant Sequoios, the most responsi-
ble jab [ have ever had or ever will
have. Fortunately, | did not realize
how great were my responsibilities,
and fortunately nothing hoppened
ta the glont sequoias,

Onee on the job, [ ssldom heard
from headouartsrs in Yosemite Val-
ley. Three or tour telephone calls care
all that 1 can remember. Archis
Lecnard, the decn of the oldtime
rangers or scouts, was nearby some
of the time, his home cabin being at
Wawona, But Archie wos not very
communicalive. He wos  always
plecsant, and I should =ay tolerant
of the "college boy rangers,’” but so
for as our dulles were concerned
there wos a gull between us which



cmas He knew tha pc::rl: bv lﬂng
asscciation and by, vears of fravel
over its trails, but he was too diffi-
dent, too inarticulate, too old, to slare
much of his knowledge with us, 1
com still see him and hear him, how-
ever. His halr was gray ond rather
long, and his mustache drooped. His
uniform was a dirty slouch hot dis-
tinguished in iz slouchiness, a
gravish-colored shirt which wouldn't
show the dirt of o season, ond over-
alls {now called jeans) worn low on
the belt. He spcke in a soft, indistinct
voice, surrounded by o plegsant
amile. His badae couldn't lend him
cuthority, but his recognized knowl-
edge of the whole region did. For
the rest, Chisf Ranger Prien come
by and found me playing tennis
with Margery (“Midge") MacGowan,
the belle of Wawong (doughter of
the quditar, cashier, and bockkseper
of the various Washburm enterprises
centering around the Wowona
Hotel). Prien suggested substituting
an axe for the tennis racket and
went en. Later in the season Super-
intendent Mark Daniels and a porty
made a hurried trip through the
grove, waving to me in possing.
That was the cnly supervision [ had,

My duties were not onerous; my
days were pleasant. Although Yo-
semite Valley had been opened to
automaokiles in 1913, Mariposa
Grove was still closed to them dur-
ing the early port of the 1914 seqzon.
Since the outo hed replaced the
horse some vears before as g means
of travel iIn meost places, this meant
thert the majorily of my visltors came
in groups by horsedrawn stage
from Wawena. The rest, hikers, and

3 Orlginally built by the Stole of Colilormia in 1885 on the aite of an oldar cabin put un oy

Galen Clark and called Galen's Hospice, the cabin mentioned here was later torn down
But because eof lis historical value on saxoct reglica of i
was built en the same spet in 1930 by the Nallonal Pork Service, and this became (he

bacouse of s unsafe condiilon,

Mariposa Grove Museum.—Ed,

edach dr:nr—'tha number of stages
each trip depending on the numbe
of tourists. The early morming stage
from Wowono went through the
grove and back to the Wawona
Hotel for lunch. The later stoge trip
brought hotel lunches for the travels
ers which wers eaten at the old log
cabin? in the heart of the grove.

This cabin was then some =ori c
o concession, cooperating with th
Wenwona Hotel, Coffes was prepared
there to supplement the hotel lunches
which were pretty substantial. There
was o curio shop where various are

gigantea) with as little misrepresento
tion as possible. There was a photogs
rapher who tock individual pictures
an request, and practically alwave
took pictures of the stoges going
through the tunneled Wawonag troa
Thera wes also a bov-olallwork
The man in chorge was o skittish old
customer named Ed Boxter who, i1
the winter, represented the districd
in the Caolifornia State Assembly.
The photographer was Albert Henry
("Bert'") Bruce, one of several brothe
ers native to the Mariposa counfry.
including Jav Bruce, California stale
lion hunter for memy years. The big
day for the concessiondgires was tha
annual visit by the girls from Happy
Camp, cn adjunct of the not too dis
tent operations of the Sugar Fine
Lumber Compemy outside the pork,
As PBruce put it, on thet day old
Baxter was jumping over toothpicks,



! 2 late moming stages
 the grove to keep an eye on the
sts and to pick up a lunch I
not hove to cook for mysell
re wos always plenty left at the
iin aiter the tourists had finished,
juding the best pies I had ever
8, the product of the Chinese
sk ot the Wowona Hotel As |
: back, [ was at the cabin pretty
mlarly for lunch—like a sea qull
pwing o ferryboot, Not that 1
nt like my own cooking. [ be-
ne pretlty accomplished with the
‘ond pans, including the baking
srecd in o Duich oven. This was
cooking tour de force; o hole
the ground into which the Dutch
T ﬂﬁﬂd, and pla’ﬂt’?’ of hot wood
. g to surround it and cover it for
Wajni. g perio-d.

‘had other compeany at the grove.
are was a brush-clearing  gomg
pe -for 2 or 3 months, removing
underbrush which represented a
mible fire hogord. The party
nped in the lower grove. It was
chorge of John Canova from
blierville, and was a motley crew,
luding two more Bruce boys and
gllow who told me confidentially
t Archie Leonard was his father
ehis gove no evidence of recog-
fo the reloationship). The gonmg
| o good workmoaonlike job. Co-
i, who grew o soft black beard
eh gove him o Christlike appear-
g=, was deceptively soft-spoken.
enaver the bovs got a little ob-
eoerous he broke it up with a
k. The one who wvisited me mosl
e was Bob Bruce, o fellow of
put my age with certain of the
mespun qualities and rugged ap-
grance of g natural backwoods-
m. | represented some of the
boational opportuntties he wanted
4 hod been unable to get. Wa
ent many evenings craulng and
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understood. : '

Whean | was not actually doing my
housework or in the grove watching
tourists ond codging lunch, | was
riding around the limited area of that
part of the park keping an eve out
for fires and for irespassing live-
stock, or visiting my nedarest ranger-
neighbor—Olle Haoines ot Camp
A, E. Wood. Once or twice during
the night small bonds of cottle had
thundered by my cabin, waking me
with a neoise like a herd of elephants
charging through on echoing void.
1 was scared, but from under the
covers [ couldn't actuclly see these
emimals. [ saw only one small bend
of cattle in the daytime during my
§ months of patrol (there wasn't much
pasture thereabouts, ond onyvway
the covalry troops hod pretty well
scared out the cattle- and sheepmen
who weres tempted to trespass within
the park). That was the only time [
fired my rifle. Thinking to stampeds
the onimals ond get them started on
their way out of the park, 1 fired over
thair heads. That is, I fired over the
heads of all but one which, unseen,
was up the hillside from the main
group. | hit him with a 30-30 bullst’
cnd dropped him cold. The rest of
the catlle got under way fast and 1
never returned to cloim my kill

My wizits to Comp A. E. Wood at
Woweona were frequent. | often spent
the night there with my fellow rang-
er, Dllis. There waa the attraction of
hiz genial company, there was the
possibility of dinner o the Wawona
Hotel, and there was the foscination
of the noble aport of skunk hunting.
A fgmily of skunks had token up itz
abode under the floor of the old
cabin at Camp A, E. Wood. We
would hear thelr tap-lapping around
the cabin in search of food after we
hed gone to bed in our deubls bunk.
When we lit o candle the skunk or




gkunks would retreqt under the
floor which was full of good-sized
knotholes. When we cought cne
under the knothale in the coandle-
lictht we shot il with our revalvers
(the only uss o which we ewer pul
the revolvers, except lor targsl
shooting), and then drogged it oud
through the knothole and disposed
of the carcass. Never one betrayed
us, but lecking back it seems to me
we tock an awiul chanes.

"Ronger'' Allom Sproul al his ocabin head-
aueriers, Maripaao Growve, 1314,

The Wawona Hotel in those days,
except for its location near Mariposa
Grove and Yosemite Valley, wos a
more or less lyploal summer hotal of
that time. The guests, if they stayed
mars than overnight, were supposed
to be happy just to be there and do
nothing, Thers was no plonned en-
tertainment or whipped-up socicbil-
ity., There was no swimming pool;
the meodow was still a havtield and
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posture; not the golf courss it is now
The scenery and the climats pro
vided the pleasures of the spirdt and
a Chinese cook provided good food
The present moin building was the
only oneg then. The porch weas full of
rocking chairs, and a dreamy, dusty
calm surrounded the enchanied spol
Down toward the creek on the righl
were stubles and barns, a working
blacksmith's shop, a general ston
and o sort of hall where ence in o
while there was music for a donc
usuclly attended by the two local
rOngers.

Old Jshn Washburn, who head
taken over the land from Gala
Clark in 1873 by mortgoge foreclo
sure and given it the nome Wawon, |
was still around. With his full while
beard, and general elder-ofthe
church appearance, he provided the
place with an air of pionser dignily
whotever moy have been his and |
ecrlier history. His sister, Mrs. Hig
ging, also spent the entire season
the hotel, showing ample evidens
of o more slender, youthful beauly
The whole was Tan by his son Clo
ence, o graducte of the University ol
California who was responsibla (o
the hotel’s tennis court, but wi
otherwise hadn't chonged thing
much, Finally, there was an itinsran!
barber, o godsend to travelers and
rangers. The 'mHgors’ of lile as a
remaer at Camp A. E. Weod or Mar
posa Grove in 1914 wers certainly
tempered by the amenities of the
Waowaona Hotel.

In midsesason 1914 aqutomebil«
were allowed to drive through th
grove, This added to my duties o
held me clozer to my camp tho
before. The cutos had to be checkod
in, the prohibition of dogs and fin
arms become a little more of a prol
lem, ond It was mere difficult |
keep track of the visitors when thoy
came in thelr own cars rather thon




pping  places. P&rhu:ps a few
jgd-up snow plants disoppearad
g o result (they sesmed to offroct
Uri=tz), but nothing serious hap-
yed o the grove. | strung a rope
foss the road by my cobin with
hond-lsttered  sion honging from
swhich said STOP. That kept cors
ym going by in the daytime with-
t noticing me, and from going by
| night when they still were not
mitted in the grove. It alao, some-
fies, stopped the early stage (still
bree-drawn) when I slept late. Since
e drivers were not allowed to leave
E seats, ond the pozsengers
puldn't, the stoge had to woit until
got up, pulled on my paonts, and
n out to take down the rope. | con
Il hear such drivers as Jim Gorden
' Phoents {"Sport”) Ashworth  yell-
g for me,
1t would be better even now, i we
bre not ol in such o harry, to see
g grove by horsedrown  stoge
fther than by quto stage or privafe
c;mobile Mariposa Grove iz no
e for o paved rood, The horse-
> stage, leisurely ond in tune
fth its surroundings, used to put
e in the right mood for the glomt
cucias. And the drivers were
ire picturesque and more interest-
& them chouffeurs, Their story of
the grove was discovered al-
Tvs seemed to pleass the visitors,
eeording to them, when the Follen
ercrch fell it made a great noise
8d the echo lasted 2 weeks. Some
jople down Marlposa woy heard

“the echo and followsd §t untll they

came to the grove.

Aleng gboui the end of October
travel into the park had pretty wsll
stopped in 1914, cnd when the first
rains came, dispelling the fire haz-
ard, Ollie Haines and [ began to
pack up. The others of cur group had
left the pork earlier. We rode from
Werwone to Yosemite Valley, still
bequtiful in its aulumn coloring,
then checked in with the "author-
ities'"—the chain of command woas
gtill rather vague—ond said goed-
byve to the Hnest summer job we
ever had, As we rode our horses out
over the Big Oak Flat Road on our
way to Merced my saddle horse was
pocking a lood of pleasant mem-
orles, and 20 more pounds of me
then when [ came to the valley 5
months earlier,

In my present work | am chisf ex-
ecutive officer of an institution with
over 312 billion of ossets, with over
35 billion of gold belonging to forelan
governmenis and central bomks in its
custody, and with many more hil-
lions of unissued currency and as-
curitles in its voults, There are about
4000 people to help me with the
jolz, 1 had something much more
precious In my care when 1 was the
“lone ranger'’ stationed at the Meari-
posa Grove of Giont Sequoias in
1914, In my tonoranes [ felt litle
welght of responsibility then, but |
feel it now when | go back to the
grove io worship in the shode of the
gicnt sequoias, 1 thank God they are
siill there.




RAIN AT LYELL BASE
By Jozeph E. Wright, Yosemite Field Schoel, 1951

A hiker must be prepared 1o
gccept mony things, including in-
clemant weather which com oocur
s quickly at the higher elevations.

As we progressed along  tha
meadows of the Lyell Fork of the
Tuolumne, heading for Lyell Base
Zamp, thunderheads ‘were gathering
ground Mount Dang to our left
Lunch in the meadow was barely
compleled when a peppering sprin-
kle hegaon and then stopped. It left
the air fragrant with the intimote
seents of lodgepole pine and domp-
sned grasses,

Havring mode the plesasanl climhb
along the swiichbocks to the uppar
base comp, we were hardly free of
gur outer equipment whean the rain
coame, shaksn locss by rolls of
thunder. Inadequate torpouling cmd

sxposed commissary materiols mada
necessary some mad scrambling 1o
get o8 much under cover as possi- |
ble, Meanwhile the uncovered fire |
sputtered under the Lkettlag, and |
warm foods seemed not loo remals,
though our scaked, shivering badicn
toiled on, seeking some little ben
fit for the group as a whole. Wat
shoulders chilled us thoroughly: bt
order came out of the apparent
choos, and the raoin ceased even u
the meal become ready. At the sorn
time three or four of our bunch wh
had been fishing below in the mead
ow appeared with their calches,
watter than themselves.

Deaplte the heavy rain, slesping
guarters under the whitebark pinsg
weare ovailable with only o litile
scraping oway of the dutf, The pud

Phata by Ralph Amderis |

Meunt Lyell and the Lyell Glacier



 soon scaked away or evapo-
. The clouds lifted, and the sub-
magnificence of the Lysil
eld ond glacisr coms into
w through the screen of pines
ering the campsite. Stars soon
ghitened the sky. Our foces and

hopes lightensd as our animal heaot
recelved additions from wearm food
and o complire. Songs and drying
socks ocround the blazing logs
brought a soothing cless to the day.
Neo more were we io meet rain duar-
ing our Hme in the high country.

HE DUSKY-FOOTED WOOD
T, by Jean M. Linsdale and Llayd
flevis, Jr. University of California
5=, Berkeley and Los Angeles,
jl. 664+ vil pp. lllustrations, tables,
g graphs. $7.50.

bubtitled "A Record of Observo-
45 Made on the Hastings Natural
flory Reservation,” this is an in-
give, sociologic account of the
od rat based on the histories of
| individugls, and covering 10
e of continueus observation, It s
inly concerned with the affairs of
:. dual wood rats. As might be

expected from g study of such in-
tensity, many phases of the wood
rat's life history are here revealed
for the tirst time.

As o valuable guide for the study
of any single rodent species, this
volume undoubtedly will be wanted
by technical workers because of the
account of the methods used by the
guthors. However, it clso contains
much that will be useful to those
who merely hove a general interest
in small moammals, especially in the
Pacific coastal arega of the United
States and Lower Californic—H.CP.
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