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A Word of Introduction

To me no picture of the national parks is complete unless it includes
the rangers, the “Dudes,” the “Sagebrushers,” and the “Savages.” I
tike to picture the thousands of people gathered about the park camp-
fires, asking questions of the rangers. In fact, I like to be at the campfire
myself, and listen to the thousands of questions asked about the parks
and their wild life. Especially am I interested in the replies of the
rangers. These men of the mountains have become keen students of
human nafure. In their bref, informal talks, they have learmed to
! anticipate many of the guestions of the visitors.

I like the idea of this book, “Oh, Ranger !’ It tells the story of the
parks in the simple, informal style of the rangers. It gives the rangers
the credit due them for their fine work in guarding the national parks
and preserving them in their primeval beauty. It breathes the spirit
of the people who belong to the parks, who make possible the parks as
they are today.

They are a fine, earnest, intelligent, and public-spirited body of men,
these rangers. Though small in number, their influence is large. Many
and long are the duties heaped upon their shoulders. If 2 trail is to be
blazed, it is “send a ranger.” If an animal is floundering in the snow,
a ranger is sent to pull him out; if a bear is in the hotel, if a fire
threatens a forest, if someone is to be saved, it is “send a ranger.” If 2
Dude wants to know the why, if a Sagebrusher is puzzled about a road,
it is “ask the ranger.” Everything the ranger knows, he will tell you,
except about himself. “Oh, Ranger!” now tells you about him.

The national parks are more than the storehouses of Nature’s rarest
i treasures. They are the playlands of the people, wonderlands easily ac-
cessible to the rich and the humble alike. They are great out-of-doors
recreation grounds, where men, women, and children can forget the
cares and the sounds of the cities for a few days. The serenity of the
tmountains and the forests is contagious. With three million Americans
under its spell each year, if only for a short time, it is a powerful in-
fluence in our national life. It has been one of the pleasures of my work
as Director of the National Park Service to tell the people about their
parks, to urge them to see their wonders, and to find new and easy ways
for visitors to reach the parks. The whole purpose of Congress in
creating the national park system was that the American people might
enjoy them and benefit by them forever.

So I am glad of the opportunity to write this short introduction to
“Qh, Ranger!” which tells the story of the parks in a new and interesting
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way, and to say a word about its authors. Horace Albright has served _
the national parks since the service was organized, first as assistant
director in Washington and then in the field. He is an indefatigable
worker, a true lover of the mountains. He knows the rangers and un-
doubtedly knows the parks better than any other man in the service.
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“Oh, Ranger!’

“{Oh, Ranger, can I take your picture witl?

“Just a minute, ma'am, until I show thi
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“WWhere's a bear, now "
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we can find him.” :

Five minutes for the purpose of finding a
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and rescue Dudes in danger, and "most an;
around here.”

“All in a day’s work.” That whimsical li
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“Oh, Ranger, can I take your picture with a bear?”

“Just a minute, ma'am, until I show this gentleman where to go
fishing.”

“Where's a bear, now ?”

“Well, ma’am, there was one in these woods an hour ago. Maybe
we czn find him.”

Five minutes for the purpose of finding a wild bear.

“Oh, Ranger, that’s a lovely bear! Stand closer to him, won't you?
Would you mind putting your arm around
him? It would make a peachy shot. We'd
just love it."

“Sorry, mz"am, but it's against regu-
lations to hug the bears.”

“Oh, pshaw! Why do they have such
foolish regulations? Well, just pretend to

be feeding him something.”
- Knowing the ways of bears, the ranger
declined to “pretend.” He produced some
molasses chews and actually fed them to
the bear. It is dangerous business to try to
fool a bear about food.

Click! Click! Click!

Another ranger was immortalized in
picture, for the ninetieth time that day.

“It’s all in the day’s work,” explained the ranger.

“What else do yon do?”

“Well, show folks where to camp, and how to keep on the right road,
and answer questions, and see that people don't tease the animals, and
keep things orderly, and put out forest fires, and give lectures on Nature,
and rescue Dudes in danger, and 'most anything anybody wants done
around here.”

“All in a day’s work.” That whimsical line was written at the top of
a report turned in one day by Ranger John Wegner of Yosemite, which
read as follows:

“I got phone orders at Tuolumne Meadows to pack up and come in
over Sunrise Trail. Started at sunrise. Everything haywire, including
cranky pack horse which kept getting off trail. Phoned in at Vernal
Falls station. Ordered to hurry down, help catch two zuto thieves
which broke jail just after breakfast. Assigned to guard Coulterville
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Road. Only transportation was Chief’s personal anto which I could
have if I could find man who borrowed it from Chief. Chief didn’t
know who that was. Guarded Coulterville Road until 3:00 A, when
ordered to Valley to beat brush by the river
with flashlight to locate thieves, Found one rr\.{-]
thief and captured him just hefore dawn. P

" Somebody else assigned to guard him, but be- =
fore I turned in, got orders to meet carload
of trout fry at El Portal and help plant them
in streams. Met fish O.K, but coming up El
Portal Road, (Quad truck slipped over side of
road, but was saved from going down cliff by
being caught in tree. Cans of fish lashed to
truck, so we saved them. Job was compli-
cated by necessity of keeping water aérated
in cans setting by roadside while we rushed
more water in small bucket from stream quarter of mile away. Fish all
saved. Phoned for help, and kept water in cans moving until truck
dragged back on road and fish cans reloaded. Relieved of duty, with
nothing to do but walk nine miles and go to bed.”

“All in a day’s work” can be almost anything for a national park
ranger. One day, at the end of a long battle for control of a forest fire,
Superintendent Lewis of Yosemite was making a final inspection be-
fore telling the last ranger on the job to go to his cabin and turn in for
much-needed sleep. Every blaze was out except a small flicker in an
old tree trunk, dead but still standing. It looked safe enough, but the
rangers hesitated to leave before it was entirely out, for fear that a
sudden breeze might rekindle the forest fire. The blaze was too high to
reach with wet sacks or dirt thrown by a shovel, or by water thrown
from a bucket. The tree was too large to be cut down without help, and
Lewis hesitated to call back his already exhausted rangers. He scratched
: his head and puzzled over the engineering
problem of snuffing out that small blaze.
Then he and the ranger scouted for a
spring. Finding one, they made a lot of
mud balls and carried them in their hats
to a point near the burning tree. Both
had been baseball players in their younger
days, and as Lewis afterward said, “The
old soup-bones were still in fair shape.”
Cheering each other’s pitching, they
heaved mud balls until the last “strike”
smacked out the last flickering blaze,
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To the hundreds of thousands who visit the national parks each
year, everyone in the olive drab uniform is a ranger. “Oh, Ranger!™.is
the almost universal greeting preliminary to asking guestions about the
park and its life. But within the ranger service there are various desig-
nations, ranging from superintendents down to Ninety-Day-Wonders.
In a broad, general way, all rangers are divided into two groups: Old-
Timers and Ninety-Day-Wonders. The Old-Timers are the permanent
rangers, serving the year around, year in and year out. The Ninety-
Day-Wonders are temporary rangers, signed on for the summer rush
period of three or four months, when the travel to the national parks
nears the three-million mark.

The Old-Timers are, of course, the backbone of the ranger service.
In the summer months, they are in command at the various ranger sta-
tions, assisted by the Ninety-Day-Wonders in the task of registering
visitors, directing them to camps and lodges, helping them find fishing
holes, or campsites, or wood, or what not, and in answering the millions
of questions about the parks. The Ninety-Day-Wonders are mostly
college men, with enough love for the out-of-doors to enlist for a sum-
mer of hard work at long hours and low pay in the national parks. | They
are a keen and resourceful group of men and what they don't know
about the great open spaces after a weelk in
a national park they manage to hide behind
an air of great sagacity. The majority of
these lads return to college work at the end
of summer, but a few of them succumb to
the spell of the mountains and become even-
tually permanent rangers.

The Old-Timers, particularly the vet-
erans in the ranger service, are born men of
the mountains, gifted with a working knowl-
edge of woodcraft, of trail-blazing, of the
ways of wild life, and with sufficient in-
stinctive resourcefulness in the -mountains
and the forest to be able fo take care of
themselves and others under any circum-
stances. They are practical naturalists, and are zble to handle people n
numbers. They must serve as guides, philosophers, and friends. That
seems like an imposing list of qualifications, yet the permanent park
rangers are equal to it. The mountains have put their stamp on the
Old-Timers. You can tell that by talking to them. It shows in their
faces, in their actions. They are men who can stand solitude—it takes
an unusual character for a man to be good company for himself in a
lonely ranger station, banked high with snow, for months on end dur-




A

4 = - - ® L “Oh, Ranger!”
ing the winter. Just try living alone for a hundred days at a stretch!
Strangely emough, these are the months that the rangers love best.
Out near the mountain tops, with snows piled from five to forty feet in
drifts, they lead their lone exisience, patrolling their domains, as large

almost as some eastern states, traveling on skiis and snowshoes, repair- .

ing telephone lines, protecting wild animals from poachers, maintaining
the peace of the wilderness through storm and blizzard. For as long as
six months at a time, winter holds most of the national parks m her icy
grip, with weather below zero, with freezing winds, bhzzards, and
snowstorms alternating around the tiny log fortresses, the cabins, from
which the rangers make their patrols. During those long, cold winter
months, the higher levels of the parks are closed to travel, and the
ranger’s main job is to see that his charges in the great wild-life sanctu-
ary are protected, both from humans and from the elements. It takes
men of great courage, stamina, and endurance for this most difficult
work,

On winter patrol, the men must be able to endure such privation as
was faced by Ranger Lick, now superintendent of Mount McKinley
National Park, in Alaska. Lick was once lost for twenty hours in a
raging blizzard while returning on snowshoes from Upper Yellowstone.
For hours on end the storm raged, destroying every sign by which the
ranger could find his trail. Ouly by keeping on doggedly could he avoid
freczing to death. It was, of course, impossible to build a fire in the
blizzard. He crossed his own tracks many times, and was hopelessly lost
when he came finally to a shoreline which he recognized as Yellowstone
Lake. He must have traveled at least forty miles in covering a distance
of twelve miles, before he reached a ranger station, where he could pro-
vide himself with food, shelter, and warmth.

*It’s all in the day’s work,” says the ranger.

‘Whenever possible, two rangers patrol together im the deep snow
country, 5o that if one is hurt or taken ill, the other can render aid or go
for help. In the northern national parks, great precautions must be
taken to protect the rangers during the winter. The ranger stations are

about twenty miles apart; in no case more
than thirty miles apart. Between cach sta-
tion, there are snowshoe cabins, which are
rationed in the fall and are equipped with
bedding and wood and kindling. Some-
times these cabins are completely buried
beneath the snow. To provide landmarks
by which to locate the cabins, the rangers
often put up many extra feet of stovepipe
or hang a shovel in a tree top near-by. One
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time, looking over a report of a ranger’s patrol, we noticed this item: -

“Ate lunch on top of a telephone pole just east of Sylvan Pass.”

The snow must have been more than twenty feet deep up there and
the tip of the pole was probably the only
place he could sit down to lunch. There are
times when the snow is forty feet deep in
Sylvan Pass, and not even the telephone
poles nor the tree tops are visible in places.
It is hard for the summer-time visitor, who %
sees Yellowstone or Glader or the gther
parks only in the height of the season when
the summer is balmy and the roads are good, 4
to picture the complete iszolation of the
ranger stations in the dead of winter when
the snowdrifts hide even the two-storied
cahins. It takes genuine devotion to the
mountains to prompt men to make these
lonely cabins their homes during the long winter months.

Ranger Joe Douglas was crossing Yellowstone Lake on skiis in the
dead of winter. He came to a place where the snow was blown off the
ice. Skiis are of no use on the ice, so Dong unstrapped them and carried
them over his shoulder while he walked across the ice. In an unwary
moment, he plunged through an air-hole into the icy water, The skiis
bridged the hole and undoubtedly saved his life. Clinging to them,
Doug cautiously pulled himself from the water and trudged on, his wet
clothes frozen stiff about his body. Reaching the shore, he dug throngh
four feet of snow, located some wood, built a fire, undressed, and stood
there naked while his clothes dried by the blaze.

“It's a wonder you didn’t freeze, Doug,” someone said, when the
ranger told his story.

“Naw, it wasn't cold,” he retorted. “It was one of the warmest days
of the winter—only ‘bout seven below zero!” ™

It takes a rawhide constitution to stand treatment like that.

To the public, the ranger is one of the most romantic figures in life.
The term “ranger” probably originated on the southern border, in the
early days, when the roving mounted police officers, intrusted with
maintaining law and order along the frontier, came to be known as
rangers because they ranged over a wide territory. That was long be-
fore either the national parks or the national forests were created. The

first national park ranger, so far as is known, was old Harry Yount, -

government gamekeeper, who remained all winter long in Yellowstone
Park in 1880, to keep poachers from the territory. He was the first man
to weather a winter in Yellowstone. After that first winter alone, with
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only the geysers, the elk and the other animals for company, Harry
Yount pointed out in a report that it was impossible for one man to
patrol the park. He urged the formation of a ranger force. So Harry
Yount is credited with being the father of the ranger service, as well
as the first national park ranger.

In the public mind, there is little difference between national forest
rangers and national park rangers. The two groups do have much in
common, such as protection of the forests from fire, construction of
trails and telephone lines, planting of fish in lakes and streams, and
preservation of the wilderness under their charge. The differences in
their duties arise out of the fact that they are employed by different
bureaus in different departments of the federal povernment. The park
rangers are employed by the Department of the Interior, the forest
rangers by the Department of Agriculture,

The national forest rangers are intrusted with the administration
of a vast area of forest land, a territory fifteen times as great as that of
all the national parks together. Their duty is to see that timber is not
cut until it is fully grown, that slashings are burned, and that new for-
est growths are protected. They have under their charge much grazing
land on which live stock is pastured under permit from the government.
The national forest areas include many reservoir and power sites and
the forest rangers supervise their utilization under the Federal Power
Commissions authority. In brief, the forest ranger is charged with
administration of an area which mnst produce the best possible crop of
timber, grass, and water power. The national forests are a business
proposition, and the forest ranger must look at them from an economic
point of view, though they are also sanctuaries of wild life and open
to the public for recreation, as a secondary consideration.

The national park ranger is not concerned with the many economic
and commercial problems that confront the forest ranger. The national
parks were set aside to preserve the natural wonders in them, and the
- rangers duty is to protect the features and resources of the parks in
their natural state. The only economic developments allowed in the
national parks are those for the convenience and service of visitors.
No hunting is allowed in the parks. The national park ranger is custo-
dian of a great natural museum through which he must guide tens of
thousands of visitors each year. He must tell them about the parks, see
that facilities are provided for their comfort, pleasure, and entertain-
ment. The national park ranger must be more than a skilled moun-
taineer and woodsman ; he must have the ability to establish and maintain
close comtacts with the public, during the surmmer months at least,
and then muost turn to his task of protecting the wild life during the
wintertime.

“Oh, Ranger!” |
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“Young man, do you ever read your Bible?

“Yes, sometimes.” :

“Then you know that the world is not yet {

por a half, nor a quarter of that." .

“But we have measured the annual deposit
calculate how long it took to build it up as high
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that it took the Lord only six days to make th
the visitor decisively. “If He wanted to, Ig
Yellowstones in ten minutes!”

With that he strode off.

There is the tale of the peanut Eree_uf
Park. Guides would point out a certain pine
and sure enough there were peanuts sticking
needles. A family of squirrels, if not frighte
usually spoiled his story. Their chief ambitio
to carry peanuts, provided by friendly
rangers, to the limbs of the tree, where —
the nuts remained until the wind or the
birds jarred them loose, whereupon the %
squirrels tackled their job nf re-peanut-
ting the pine tree all over again. )

Sometimes 2 joke will save the day.
Sometimes, though, the wisecrack makes
trouble. There was the old hd!r who -
asked a driver why the great piles of
wood were stacked along the road near
Old Faithiul.
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“That’s to heat the water for the geysers,” he said, without batting
an eye.

The old lady came in to see the superintendent when she reached
Mammoth, where the office is located, to protest against deceiving peo-
ple about the geysers. It was with difficulty that he persuaded her that
the wood was cut to heat water for the hotel radiators.

The rangers have learned that the public takes the wonders of
Nature so seriously that it is not good policy to joke about them. It is
hard enough to persuade people to believe the truth. There is a pine
tree growing in a cleit in the side of El Capitan, a massive rock rising
sheer for more than half a mile above the floor of Yosemite Valley.
The height of El Capitan itself is difficult for people to grasp. This
tree, perched on a shelf about a third of the way up, is eighty feet tall,
It looks to be about cight feet high, at the most. The superintendent of
Yosemite has had to bring out surveyors’ calculations more than once
to prove to visitors that they are not being deceived by rangers or guides.

Among themselves and their friends, the rangers are great story
tellers, especially when they start telling “whoppers.” Sometimes their
stories are marvels of invention, as, for instance, this one:

A ranger doing patrol duty on the boundary line, having run out
of supplies and being in immediate danger of starving, told how he
grabbed his trusty old gun for which only one shell remained, and,
going beyond the park line, maneuvered around carefully, hunting dili-
gently so as to be sure to get the best possible results with the one shot.
Finally he came upon a brace of quail perched in a cluster of brush
close enough together for both to be bagged at one shot. Caretfully
raising the gun, he fired. Imagine his great joy when on running to the
spot to pick up his two quail he found that he had killed six more, which
were on the other side of the bush and which he had not seen. Hearing
a great commotion out in a small lake near by, he saw a big buck deer
that had become frightened at the sound of his shot and had run out
into the lake and bogged down in the mud. Dropping the quail, he
hurried out into the lake and cut the buck’s throat. In carrying the
deer out, he sank down into the mud himself up over his boot tops.
Upon reaching the shore, he sat down and pulled the boots off to pour
out the water and found in them a dozen nice fish. Placing the quail,
fish, and deer together so that they could be more easily carried, he was
struggling to get the load on his shoulders. This put a great strain on
his suspender buttons, and one of these flew off with such force that it
killed a rabbit a hundred yards in the rear. :

Kings, queens, princes, presidents, they are all the same to an’ Old:
Timer. Sometimes it is difficult for these men of the mountains to
observe the amenities of courts and capitals. There was the occasion of

“0Oh, Ranger!” * * "

the wvisit of the King of Belgium to Yosemite
Billy Nelson, 2 seasoned Old-Timer if there e
to accompany the King, to act as guide and gu

Billy did not relish the job. He had

no fundamental objections to kings, as
such, but he feared talking to them. He
isr’t much of a talker anyway. The su- -
perintendent coached Billy on how to ad-
dress the King and the Queen and what
to say to be polite. Billy rehearsed it,
scratched his old head, and allowed that
he would rather fight a forest fire. He
met the King out under the giant se- /
quoias of the Mariposa Grove, and this (>
is about the conversation that ensued: d

“They told me what to say to you, _{J
King,” he said, “but I've forgot it, so if :
it is agreeable to you, I wish you'd call me Bil

“All right,” said the King, “I'll call you E

“All right, King,” =aid Billy.

They got along famously on those terms
during the King's stay in Yosemite. Billy ha
about the best camp cook in the whole range
wants a reference he can name the King of
cook by special appointment to His Majesty.
vantage of his rights and prerogatives and m
bers of the royal party were horrified to héa

“Say, King, shoot me that side of baco
another cup of Java?®” ;

Another royal visitor who enjoyed his ar
service was Crown Prince Gustav Adolf of !
experienced woodsman and a great trout fis
to have the required qualifications, it was de:
orary ranger. He was delighted with the ho
his tunic for the rest of the trip. His outin
that of a park service ranger, and this led to
the Crown Prince arrived at the North Rin
Arizona. :

The party came by antomobile, reaching
50 before Ranger Frank Winess, in charge of
As the machine drew up, Winess stepped o
changed a few pleasantries, and then spottec
Prince’s breast.
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the visit of the King of Belgium to Yosemite National Park. Ranger

Billy Nelson, a seasoned Old-Timer if there ever was one, was detailed
to accompany the King, to act as guide and guardian,

Billy did not relish the job. He had
no fundamental objections to kings, as
such, but he feared talking to them. He
isn't much of a talker anyway. The su-
perintendent coached Billy on how to ad-
dress the King and the Queen and what
to say to be polite. Billy rehearsed it,
scratched his old head, and allowed that
he would rather fight a forest fire. He
met the King out under the giant se-
quoias of the Mariposa Grove, and this
is about the conversation that ensued:

“They told me what to say to you,
King,” he said, “but I've forgot it, so if
it is agreeable to you, I wish you'd call me Billy and I'll call you King.”

“All right,” said the King, “I'll call you Eilly.”

“All right, King,” said Billy.

They got along famously on those terms and became fast friends
during the King’s stay in Yosemite. Billy has the reputation for being
about the best eamp cook in the whale ranger service, and any time he
wants a reference he can name the King of Belgium. Billy was camp
cook by special appointment to His Majesty. As such he took full ad-
vantage of his rights and prerogatives and more than ance other mem-
bers of the royal party were horrified to héar Billy call out:

“Say, King, shoot me that side of bacon, will you? How about
another cup of Java®”

Another royal visitor who enjoyed his adventures with the ranger
service was Crown Prince Gustav Adolf of Sweden. The Prince is an
experienced woodsman and a great trout fisherman. Since he seemed
to have the required qualifications, it was decided to make him an hon-
orary ranger. He was delighted with the honor and wore his badge on
his tunic for the rest of the trip. His outing costume was not unlike
that of a park service ranger, and this led to an amusing incident when
the Crown Prince arrived at the North Rim of the Grand Canyon of
Arizona,

The party came by automobile, reaching the destination an hour or
so before Ranger Frank Winess, in charge of the station, expected them.
As the machine drew up, Winess stepped out, greeted the driver, ex-
changed a few pleasantries, and then spotted the ranger’'s badge on the
Prince’s breast.
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“Hullo,” he said, extending his hand. “My name is Winess. What
park are you from

When it was explained that the new ranger was the Crown Prince
of Sweden, it took Winess the rest of the day to recover the speech he
had prepared to welcome the royal visitor to the Grand Canyon!

One day the Crown Prince went fishing with Chief Ranger Sam

Woodring at Peale Island in Yellowstone Lake. After a good day, in

which the Prince canght his limit, the party made ready to leave. Ob-
serving the rangers cutting wood fiear the cabin used as a headquarters
for fishing parties, the Prince inquired the purpose of the wood. He
was told that it was the practice in the mountains never to leave a cabin
without wood, and that those in the cabin were supposed to replenish
the supply for the next occupants, who might possibly arrive in the
night or in distress.

“All right,” he said, “since I am a ranger I will insist upon cutting
my share of the wood.”

Which he did. :

There are times, however, when visiting eelebrities are a bit unwill-
ing to obey the rules of the ranger service. The rangers have one rule
which says that no names shall be written on the cones of the geysers
in Yellowstone. It is hard for the ranger to understand why anyone
should want to disfigure a marvel of Nature by writing his name upon
it, yet that used to be a widely accepted custom of the traveling public,
just as carving initials in trecs was the regular thing to do. It is pleas-
ing to note that this custom is disappearing everywhere, and perhaps
the education that has been carried on in the national parks has had
considerable to do with ending the practice of disfiguring trees.

One day a local celebrity from an eastern city was smitten with the
urge to write his name upon the cone of Old Faithful, a place where
the name would endure for several years before the geyser could elim-
mmate it by natural processes. This man was caught red-handed by a
ranger, who arrested him. He was of-
fered the choice of mixing up some soap-
suds and scrubbing the name off the cone
or going before the United States Com-

Z considerably about his rights, but finally
decided to use the soapsuds, influenced
largely by the fact that if he appeared
before the judge and were fined, his
name would be in the papers and he
would become celebrated in a manner
that did not appeal to him. Nevertheless,

missioner for prosecution. He spoitered -
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it was humiliating to have to scrub a geyser cone before a large and not
too friendly audience, and before the job was done he was angry all
through. He came to headquarters to protest about the tyranny of the
rangers. The superintendent happened to be out at the time and the
gentleman unburdened his anger, in abusive terms, to the assistant.
Finally he said: e T

“Well, it's about what you'd expect from these rangers. They're
the dregs from the cities, out here in the mountains because they couldn’t
make a living anywhere else.”

“Yes, I guess that's it,” said the assistant, dryly. “That ranger who
made you wash the geyser never had a chance. He’s nothing but a
grandson and a great-grandson of two presidents of the United States.”

The ranger was William Henry Harrison I1I, a Ninety-Day-Wonder _
for the third consecutive summer,

. Of course, not many rangers can claim the distinctive background
of Ranger Harrison. They don't need to. It is not his distingunished
forbears that made Harrison one of our best rangers, but his willingness
to work, his devotion to duty, and his resourcefulness. The first requi-
site of a good ranger is that he be a gentleman, which hasn’t anything
to do with his birth or his family connections, but much to do with his
manner toward his fellow-men. As a matter of fact, most of the Old-
Timers are men who have worked their way up through the ranks,

} many of them without the benefit of education other than that which

they have received in the mountains and the forests.

A remarkable ranger is Sam Woodring, formerly chief ranger of
Yellowstone, now superintendent of the new Grand Teton National
Park, just south of Yellowstone. Woodring was an old army packer. For
years his job was to get supplies through to the outlying stations in the
Philippines. He was a packmaster on the Mexican border for General

Yellowstone from the army in 1920 and joined the ranger force. He had
had charge of the army pack train in the park in 1915 and 1916. Ranger
Woodring was in charge of the pack train organized for President
Roosevelt when “T. R.” was hunting wolves in Texas. Roosevelt was -

i ' Pershing, and was at Vera Cruz with General Funston. He came into

considerably about his rights, but finally -

but one of many notables with whom Woodring became fast friends
while out on the trail in the wilds. Two other presidents who intrusted
themselves to his care while out in the mountains were Warren G. Hard- -
ing and Calvin Coolidge. The Chief has made some remarkable winter -
scouting trips in his day, and his life has been a round of adventure. Not
long ago he went to Glacier National Park to help Chief Ranger Carter
gain control of a raging forest fire near Lake McDonald. In the dense
forest, the two rangers and their squads were unable to see the fire, as a
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high wind whipped the smoke through the valley. For hours they were-
given up for lost, as they worked to backfire a break against the oncom-
ing flames. It was not until the next day that they discovered that the
flames had leaped over their heads, above the tree tops, while they were
battling in the smoke near the ground.

The oldest Old-Timer in the service is Jim MeBride, of Yellow-
stone. Ranger McBride first came to the park before there were any
rangers, as a driver for a quartermaster wagon. He learned the roads
and trails of the park as a wagoner and mule skinner. In those days
they had a different company of soldiers in the park almost every sum-
mer, and it was necessary to maintain a small force of guides or scouts
to show the new troopers to their posts and to keep them from getting
lost. These scouts were really the forerunners of the rangers and were

indeed the first rangers. They fought off the poachers and tried to

protect the wild life of the park. Jim was one of these Old-Timers, so
long in the service that he is a personification of the name by which we
call the permanent rangers.

There were picturesque and interesting events in the lives of those
early rangers, as Jim can tell. There were stage robbers to be captured
and buffalo poachers to be caught and brought to justice. One of the
most notable tales is of the capture of Ed Howell, the buffalo poacher.
He was canght red-handed by Scout Burgess and two assistants in the
act of skinning a buffalo on a remote tributary of the Yellowstone River,
in the dead of winter. Eemember, rangers were called scouts in. those
days. Howell had several buffalo hides in his camp. After capturing
him, the rangers were unable to bring about his punishment because of
inadequate laws. The story of the catching of this notorious poacher
and his escape from punishment caused great public indignation and
undoubtedly had much to do with the passage by Congress of more
stringent laws for the protection of the buffalo.

Jim McBride was assigned one time to track down a robber who

had pulled off a sensational hold-up of stagecoach passengers in the
park. He nabbed a bad man suspected of being the robber in a remote
part of the park, and had to bring the rascal in alone. It was a trip of
several days, and one night the fellow managed to loosen the ropes with
which Jim had bound him. Jim awoke at daybreak just in time to see
the former prisoner approaching him with an axe in his hand. When
asked what he said to the alleged bandit, Jim replied:

“I said, “Good morning, when did you wake up? ™

He recaptured the man and brought him to headguarters.

Risking his life to save that of another is something that every
ranger must be ready to do, any time he is called upon. Visitors to the
national parks unfamiliar with trails and with mountain climbing often
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overestimate their endurance or their ability
the forests. The Yosemite National Park ran
for the number of rescues effected along t
travelers in that park are more prone to strike
over the trails is unsafe, for the contrary is
thousands of people hike safely over park tr
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of times he has lowered himself down a p
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him to safety.

One of the most daring rescues in park
Grand Canyon of the Yellowstone. Two boy
the Canyon undertook to reach the base of tl
side. This slope is so steep that it is practic
and the two boys found themselves helpless at
nearly half a mile deep, with the raging rive
the precipitous cliff on the other. They were
reported their plight to the rangers. One &
point where he could reach a rope and be p
boy fell thirty feet while scaling the wall, cut
suffered many abrasions of the body. He 1
from the falls, exhausted and half frozen,
fhi‘-'.‘rwn to him. Ranger Ross finally lowered
In summer and a Yale varsity football sta
Allen, a hotel employee, down into the Car
falls. They worked their way up the gorge,
the roaring river. They finally reached the w
aid, and dragged him perilously across loose
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overestimate their endurance or their ability to find their way through
the forests. The Yosemite National Park ranger force holds the record
for the number of rescues effected along trails, for the reason that
travelers in that park are more prone to strike out alone. Not that hiking
over the trails is unsafe, for the contrary is true and thousands upon
thousands of people hike safely over park trails each summer without
guides. There are six hundred miles of trails in Yosemite National
Park alone. One would think that would be mileage enongh for any
hiker for one season, but every year a few visitors insist upon blazing
their own trails and consequently become lost: Chief Ranger Forest
Townsley of Yosemite has made some remarkable rescues of hikers
who have undertaken to find their own trails or make short euts down
the sides of cliffs and have found themselves stranded and helpless.
Townsley is a giant in stature and a man of greaf courage, and dozens .
of times he has lowered himself down a precipitons clif hand over ;
hand to tie a lost Dude securely so that the rangers above could drag
him to safety. ;

One of the most daring rescues in park history was made in the
Grand Canyon of the Yellowstone, Two boys employed by the hotel at
the Canyon undertook to reach the base of the lower falls on the north
side. This slope is so steep that it is practically impossible to scale it
and the two boys found themselves helpless at the bottom of the Canyon,
nearly half a mile deep, with the raging river on one side of them and
the precipitous cliff on the other. They were seen by some tourists who
reported their plight to the rangers. One lad was able to climb to a
point where he could reach a rope and he pulled to safety. The other
boy fell thirty feet while scaling the wall, cut a deep gash in his hip and
suffered many abrasions of the body. He lay in the heavy cold mist
from the falls, exhausted and half frozen, unable to reach the ropes
thrown to him. Ranger Ross finally lowered Ranger Kell, his assistant
in summer and a Yale varsity football star in the fall, and Remus
Allen, a hotel employee, down into the Canyon at a point below the
falls. They worked their way up the gorge, sometimes wading through
the roaring river. They finally reached the wounded boy, rendered first
aid, and dragged him perilously across loose rock and shale to within
150 feet of the top of the Canyon, where they could reach 3 rope low-
ered by Ross and his assistants. It took four hours for them to make
the rescue, once they were lowered into the Canyon, and all of that
time they were in danger of slipping into the plunging river below, in
which case their lives wonld virtually have been thrown away.

In that as in most cases the victims had no business getting lost. But _
once their lives are in danger, there is nothing for the rangers to do but
risk their own to save the others. That is part of every ranger's duty.

R




14 = » i * =

“Oh, Ranger!”

The rangers of Mesa Verde Mational Park tell of a
rescue achieved by one of their number of 2 woman de-
scribed as “a bachelor girl of indeterminate age.” This
girl became panic-stricken while ascending the trail from the
Square Tower House, reached by ancient foot holes carved in
the rock by the Cliff Dwellers. For safety’s sake, a rope is in
position to assist the climber in pulling himself up. The climb
is not a difficult one for a normal person, but this girl, becom-
ing semi-hysterical, planted her feet in two of the holes and
clung on to the rope for dear life, screaming for help. She
ignored the ranger’s assurance that she was in no danger, and
refused to budge.

Finally he went down to rescue her. Finding both hands
and both feet busy holding on, when the ranger reached her
the woman reached over and planted her teeth in her rescuer’s
arm. She kept them there while he gallantly carried her to the
top of the climb, despite his protests that the tooth-hold was
painful, unnecessary, and against the rules of the National Park Service
ranger force.

The National Park Service goes to great lengths to warn visitors
against taldng chances. They present every arrival in the national parks
with a manuval explaining the simple rules and regulations. These are
three in purpose: first, to preserve the natural state and the wild life of
the parks; second, to protect the lives and persons of visitors; and
finally, to assure everyone an equal opportunity to enjoy the wonders
and the advantages of the national parks. The rangers are often asked
why they take the trouble to register the names and addresses of visitors
to the parks. That is a large job in itself. Often it is resented by visi-
tors who like to travel incognito. That registration is for the protection
of visitors, for the purpose of knowing how to reach them in case of
emergency, and finally to catch criminals or other undesirables who
may take to the national parks as a refuge.

Winter patrolling introduces an added element of sport into the lives
of the rangers in the trapping and shooting of predatory amimals such
as wolves, coyotes, and mountain lions. The most numerous of these
predatory animals are the coyotes, found in all the parks and killed
each winter in large numbers. One of the Yellowstone rangers, Ted
Ogston, sets his quota at one hundred coyotes each winter.

The most dangerons of the predatory beasts is the mountain lion.
These great cats, sometimes measuring twelve feet from nose to tip of
tail, are cruelly destructive of deer and antelope. As a rule, they eat

only hot, fresh flesh of a newly killed animal, generally making but one - t

meal off each kill. Their practice is to disembowel their victims, feed
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on the warm flesh, and leave the greater part
although they occasiomally bury the remain
they prefer to kill another deer or antelope r:
cold. Since they are so wantonly destructiv
the mountain lions, but never to the point of ¢
animals and fierce fighters.

Two Yosemite rangers, whose dogs con
winter, tell of the fight that ensned. The do
the tree, barking. As the top swayed in the
and threatened to leap upon his pursuers, 7
were effective. The great cat snarled and hi:
then plunged, claws outspread, straight dow:
barely escaped from the spot where the lion
young and inexperienced dog charged too ne:
great jaws snapped, the lion shuddered and
ping the dog's snount like a steel vise. The r:
loose to release the unforiunate canine, Hi
two great teeth. It was a year before he w:
tacked another mountain lion.

The rangers have grown to love all wild
species which they so often observe destroyi:
elk. Aside from these outlawed animals, a n:
known to kill a native animal or bird of the ;
to kill. The states surrounding the national |
deer, elk, moose, and other animals, and on b
some of the best hunting lands in the countr
ask permission to go outside the park to hu
desire to kill, though hunting might have be:
joining the ranger force.

Everybody who lives in a national park
mals and wants to make pets out of them. In
stations with special pets. It may be a
deer, an antelope, a woodchuck, or even
a badger. Squirrels, chipmunks, and other
smaller animals are common pets. Ocea-
sionally a ranger will tame a family of
skunks, and a ranger of Sequoia Park has
a family of foxes eating out of his hand.
One winter the rangers at Lake station
tamed a pine marten. This group also let
a skunk family live under the ranger sta-
tion all spring without molesting them, and
the skunks never bothered the rangers. ™,
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on the warm flesh, and leave the greater part of the carcass ontouched,
although they occasiomally bury the remains to eat later. However,
they prefer to kill another deer or antelope rather than eat flesh that is
cold. Since they are so wantonly destrictive, the rangers hunt down
the mountain lions, but never to the point of extinction. They are crafty
animals and fierce fighters.

Two Yosemite rangers, whose dogs cotnered a lion in a tree one
winter, tell of the fight that ensued. The dogs surrounded the base of
the tree, barking. As the top swayed in the wind, the big cat snarled
and threatened fo leap upon his pursuers. Two shots rang out. Both
were effective. The great cat snarled and hissed, leered at his enemies,
then plunged, claws outspread, straight down upon them. The rangers
barely escaped from the spot where the lion plunged into the smow. A
young and inexperienced dog charged too near the wounded beast. The
great jaws smapped, the lion shuddered and died with his teeth grip-
ping the dog’s snout like a steel vise. The rangers had to pry the jaws
loose to release the unfortunate canine. His nostrils were pierced by
two great teeth. It was a year before he was any good. He never at-
tacked another mountain lion.

The rangers have grown to love all wild 11fc except those predatory
species which they so often observe destroying young antelope, deer, or
elk. Aside from these outlawed animals, a national park ranger is never
known to kill a native animal or bird of the park, or to express a desire
to kill. The states surrounding the national parks have open seasons on
deer, elk, moose, and other animals, and on birds. Around the parks are
some of the best hunting lands in the country, yet never does a ranger
ask permission to go outside the park to hunt. He apparently loses all
desire to kill, though hunting might have been his favorite sport before
joining the ranger force,

Everybody who lives in a national park seems to love the wild ani-
mals and wants to make pets out of them. In every park there are ranger
stations with special pets. It may be a
deer, an antelope, 2 woodchuck, or even
a badger. Squirrels, chipmunks, and other
smaller animals are common pets. Occa-
sionzlly a ranger will tame a family of
skunks, and a ranger of Sequoia Patk has
a family of foxes eating out of his hand.
One winter the rangers at Lake station
tamed a pine marten. This group also let
a slunk family live nunder the ranger sta-
tion all spring without molesting them, and
the skunks never bothered the rangers.
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Finally one skunk died and the whole family had to be.persnaded to
stay away while the floor was torn up to get out the body of the de-
ceased. It is now believed by the rangers that it is unwise to make pets
out of skunks! :

“All in a day’s work.” That recalls a bit of amateur poetry found
in one of the ranger cabins in El Dorade National Forest not long ago:

The season’s over and they come down

From the ranger stations to the nearest town
Wild and woolly and tired and lame

From playing the "next to Nature"” game,

These are the men the nation must pay

For “doing nothing,” the town folks zay.

Bat facts are different. I'm here to tell

That some of their trails run right throngh—uwell,
Woods and mountains and deserts and brush.
They are always going and always rush_

They camp at some mountain meadow at night,
And dine on a can of “Rangers’ Delight,” *

Get up in the morning when the robins sing
And break their fast at a nearby spring,

And then they start for another day

With corners to hunt and land to survey.

That trouble settled they start for more,

They're never done till the season is o'er.

They build cabins and fences and telephone lines,
Head off the homesteaders and keep out the mines.
There's a telephone call, there’s a fire to fight;
The rangers are there both day and night.

Oh, the ranger’s life is full of joys,

And they're all good, jolly, care-free boys,

And in wealth they are sure to roll and reek,
For a ranger can live on one meal a wesk.

* "Rangers’ Delight™—canned tomatoes.

—
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arrive in the finest automobile, driven by a }
liveried chauffeur, but as socon as he
crosses the park boundary he is a Sage—“
brusher, even if he occupies the presiden-

- tial suite at the Canyon Hotel.

Nicknaming of people in the national p«
visitors, The hired help are called “Savagt
groups. The dishwashers are called “Pear
ate called “Heavers.” Tent girls and ch:
“Pillow Punchers.” Chauffeurs are “Gearjan

17



E o = “Oh, Ranger!”

the whole family had to be.persuaded to
as torn up to get out the body of the de-

r the rangers that it is unwise to make pets

“hat recalls a bit of amateur poetry found
1 El Dorado National Forest not long ago;

- and they come down

stations to the nearest town
and tired and lame

“next to Nature” game.

n the nation must pay

ng,” the town folks =say.

‘erent. I'm here to tell

ir trails run right throungh—uwell,
tains and desertz and brush.
going and always rush.

ne mountain meadow at might,
w1 of “Rangers’ Delight™*
rning when the robins sing

fast at a nearby spring,

urt for another day

hunt and land to survey.

ed they start for more,

ne till the season is o'er.

; and fences and telephone lines,
iesteaders and keep out the mines,
ne call, there’s a fire to fight ;
there both day and night

life iz full of joys,

ood, jolly, care-free boys,

ey are sure to roll and reek,
: live on one meal a week.

tomatocs.

Dudes and Sagebrushers

All visitors to the national parks are divided info two species,
“Dudes” and “Sagebrushers.”

Dudes are those who travel by train and motor stage.

Sagebrushers roll their own cars over the mountains,

The term “Dude” originated vears ago in the Yellowstone and on
the Eaton Ranch in Wyoming. In those days the tounsi who counld
afford the luxury of train travel was considered a person of means. He
wore his good clothes, at least until he reached the ranch or the park,
and even then he was accused of washing behind his ears. To the old-
time horse wranglers on the ranches and to the old stagecoach drivers
the infallible test of a Dude was to look behind his ears. Dudes were a
bit finicky about the niceties of life, even when they were roughing it.
Try as he might to dress as a ranch hand and look like a regular
wrangler, the Dude always gave himself away by some little foible.

From a term of derision, the title “Dude” has grown in a quarter
of a century to become one of distinction. At first it was used only by
the help in the parks. Now Dudes call each other Dudes and are proud
of it. The popularity of the Dude Ranch as a headquarters for sum-
mer vacationists has helped to give the name distinction. From the
Yellowstone, the term spread to the other national parks, with certain
variations. In all the parks the Dude is
the visitor who arrives by train, travels by
motor stage, and stops at either the hotels
or the camps. Actually, a wvisitor's social
standing or wealth or taste have nothing
to do with his rating in a park. A Dude
is 2 Dude and a Sagebrusher is a Sage-
brusher., The latfer may own the First
National Bank in his own home town and
arrive in the finest automobile, driven by a
liveried chauffeur, but as soon as he 3
crosses the park boundary he iz a Sage-
brusher, even if he occupies the presiden-
tial suite at the Canyon Hotel. :

Nicknaming of people in the national parks does not stop with the
visitors. The hired help are called “Savages.” They fall into several
groups. The dishwashers are called “Pear]l Divers.” The waitresses
are called “Heavers.” Tent gitls and chambermaids are knmown as
“Pillow Punchers.” Chauffeurs are “Gearjammers” or just plain “ 'Jam-
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mers.” Laundry girls are “Bubble Queens,” Porters and bell boys are
“Pack Rats” or merely “Rats.” When a young man and a young woman
step out in the evening for a stroll, they are “rotten-logging,” in the
vernacular, whether or not they surrender to the temptation of sitting
out a few dances on a nice soft rotting log. Much of the help in the
hotels, lodges, and camps of the parks is recruited from colleges.
Youngsters are eager for this work during the summer vacations. One
of the great charms of life in the parks is the vivacity and enthusiasm
of these college youngsters, the Savages. Thousands of them find
healthful and enjoyable employmeat in this mammer. Many of them
choose a different park each summer. In some parks they are selected
not only for their willingness to work but also for their ability to eater-
tain camp visitors with songs, skits, and programs.

Counting Dudes, Sagebrushers, and Savages alike, the total number
of visitors to the national parks each year is approxizmtely three million.
That figure makes the parks the greatest tourist attraction of the United

States, and possibly in the world. Rocky Mountain National Park for:

many years held the lead in number of visitors, the figure being about
two hundred thousand per year, but the phenomenal increase in travel

to Yosemite to half a million a year has given that park undisputed -

leadership in popularity. Yellowstone Park is now visited by upward
of a quarter of a million people each year, Grand Canyon Park by one
hundred and fifty thousand, Mount Rainier by an even greater number,
and Hot Springs Park by a quarter of a million Crater Lake, Se-
quoia, Glacier, Zion, and other parks are sought yearly each by tenms
of thousands,

The Dudes are outnumbered by the Sagebrushers about four to one
in most of the parks. The majority of the Sagebrushers bring their own
camping equipment and stop over whenever a mountain, a forest, or a
fishing stream strikes their fancy. They move on only when the spirit
moves them, lingering as long as they can in the mountains they have

E A7 learned to love, out where the air is clear
and the sky is blue, up where the morn-
ings are crisp, near the clouds that drift
lazily by. They delight in roughing it de
luxe, in wearing khalki and knickers and
boots and sweaters, either about their
own campfires or at some rustic camp
where food and warmih and shelter are
provided.

by stage is comfort itself nowadays, but
before the coming of the automobile, it

Traveling through the national parks
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was an experience enjoyed only by adventurous spirits. The trip to
Yosemite on the Cannonball Express, ‘which made the run at what was -
considered terrific speed in those days—perhaps ten miles per hour—
going from the railroad terminal to the Valley in one day, was one full
of thrills. Today that same trip is an easy run of three to four hours.
The Cannonball Express carried the mail. The contract specified the
time limit allowed to make delivery in Yosemite Valley. Hence, speed
was essential. On one occasion, the Cannonball ran into 2 forest fire
on a narrow road high in the mountains, at 2 point where it was impos-
sible to turn around. The flames were sweeping down upon the coach
and the situation was one of great danger. Calling to his passengers to
cover their faces, the driver whipped his horses to a frenzy and dashed
at full speed into the fire and through it. Not one of his frightened
passengers was injured, though his horses were badly burned and the
canvas cover to the luggage at the back of the coach was blazing when
the rolling vehicle came to a stop 2 mile or so beyond the blaze.

Hold-ups were 2ll too frequent in those days. Daring robbers would -
fell a tree across the road and trap a stagecoach where it could not be
turned around to escape. Some of the bandits made off with great
hauls. Some were captured, some were not. One particularly daring
hold-up that has become notorious in story was staged about halfway
between Old Faithful Inn and the Lake, in Yellowstone. This nervy
bandit took a position behind a rock projecting into the road at a very
sharp curve, a point from which he could control the road for several
hundred yards in either direction. He spread out a blanket near the
road, and as the coaches came around the great rock he commanded the
drivers to stop. He directed the passengers to step out and empty their i
valuables from their pockets to the blanket. The passengers were hnd- K
dled on 2 hillside which the bandit controlled from his vantage point. ;
As the next stage appeared, he repeated the operation, keeping up all
the while a running conversation with his victims, joking about their
plight, bantering them, and generally keeping them in good humor.
This fellow single-handed actually held up the passengers of twenty-
eight stages in a row and made his get-away into the mountains with the |
blanket containing about four thousand dollars, [

This bandit escaped from the park, his identity unsuspected, and |
he would never have been caught had it not been for 2 quarrel with his )
wife, who in revenge revealed his secret. He was then captured, tried,
and sentenced to 2 term in Leavenworth. Finishing his sentence, he
went to California, where he died recently eating an ice-cream cone!

Bandit stories and other yarns of adventure in the parks in the early
days, as told by the Old-Timers, are still a source of delight to the Dudes
as they gather for the evening lectures at the hotels and lodges. Some ;
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of the tales have grown with the years until they have become known
as “whoppers.” The whoppers started in the Yellowstone country
shortly after the first explorers returned to civilization. The stories
they told of boiling water spouts eighty feet high, of boiling mud pud-
dles and hot-water pools and streams, were not believed by the wise
folks at home, who knew such things just could not exist.

Most noted of all these early purveyors of whoppers was Jim Brid-
ger, the pioneer trapper and pathfinder and one of the first white men

to penetrate the fastnesses of the Yellowstone. When Jim Bridger -

found that the truth was doubted anyway, he concluded that he might
as well make his lies colossal ones. He enlarged and developed upon
them until he arrived at a state of perfection, the like of which has
never been equaled since his time. One of his best stories was an ac-
count of how he caught fish in a cold stream, flopped them into a pool
of boiling water alongside the stream, and cooked them there. This
was not necessarily fiction, for there are at least a dozen places in Yel-
lowstone where one could do exactly that. To vindicate Jim Bridger’s
veracity in that one instance the Sierra Club, the California moun-
taineering society, on the occasion of an outing in the Yellowstone did
cook trout and make coffee in a boiling pool. So the distance between
the truth and the whopper is not very great after all.

A few years ago, in the course of a summer spent in the Yellowstone,
Harry W. Frantz, the well-known Woashington correspondent and
writer, became interested in these whoppers from the old days and
gathered from some of the Old-Timers their most whopping whoppers,
He used to come to the evening meetings in old buckskin clothes, a
Buffalo Bill hat and long, black whiskers. Interrupting the ranger’s

talk, this picturesque character, who apparently had just straggled into
the audience, would demand :

“Ranger, where does the West begin #”
The ranger never seemed to know,
“Well, I'll tell you,” the old man would say. “It’s halfway between
: St. Paul and Minneapolis. I know, be-

cause I came out here in the “sixties when
there wuz nothin’ but sagebrush an’
Injuns as far as the eye could see. I
helped to start the West, right there. Say,
would you like to hear about some of the
Injun fights

The Dudes always would.

“Well, it wuz in the fall o’ sixty-nine
an’ the Injuns out here wuz thicker’'n
fleas on a yaller dog. I ran into thou-

e i e

Dudes and Sagebrushers * #

sands of 'em, right here on this spot where »
they saw me they started to chase me. The
curdlin’, an’ they waved their mmm}rhawk§
ran up yon' canyon, hopin’ to get away ir
comin’ an’ gainin’ on me. I ran faster an’ fa
an’ a-gainin’ an’ pretty soon they caught up
had to be done, an’ I looked up. To the
left 0’ me wuz a cliff a mile high and to
the right o’ me another one half a mile
high, an’ then all of 2 sudden I came
round a bend an’ right in front o' me
wiiz a ¢liff two miles high. T wuz trapped. 1
That's all they wuz to it—trapped, where
the devils couldn’t help but get me.”

Dead silence, as the old fellow fin-
ished his story.

Some Dude always broke it with:

“Well, what did they do to you?”’

Trembling with emotion, the old man
said: “By God, they killed me!”

Another whopper that always made a !
story originally told by “Buffale” Jones .
American bison from extinction. He gallog
time, he said, to find the last of the bison be
the coyotes. In fact, they were all dead t
wolves were just proceeding to kill.

“T roped eight calves and saved them
wolves and the coyotes were surrounding
as I got one calf, I tied my hat to it, knov
touch anything tainted with the fresh scent
tied my coat, to the next my vest, and so on
on but my socks. When I had saved the eigt
and galloped back for the seventh, which v
then hurried back to the sixth and grabbed
time. I tied the lasso around these calves
horse’s neck and raced to the other calves
time. The strain of saving them all was so
then my boys came up and drove off th
whiskey and saved the calves again so that
wiped out.”

It is a happy custom which has grown 1
for the Dudes and Sagebrushers to gathe
either in hotels, lodges, or in the private
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sands of “em, right here on this spot where we're tzlkin® now, an’ when
they saw me they started to chase me. Their war whoops wuz blood-
curdlin’, an’ they waved their tommyhawks an” came right after me. 1
ran up yon' canyon, hopin’ to get away from 'em. But they kep’ on
comin’ an’ gainin’ on me. I ran faster an’ faster, but they kep’ 2-gainin’
an’ a-gainin’ an’ pretiy soon they canght up with me. I saw something
had to be done, an” I looked up. To the
left o' me wuz a cliff a mile high and to
the right o’ me another one half a mile
high, an’ then all of a sudden I came
'round 2 bend an' right in front o' me
wiz a chiff two miles high. I wuz trapped.
That's all they wuz to it—trapped, where
the devils couldn’t help but get me."

Dead silence, as the old fellow fin-

Some Dude always broke it with:

“Well, what did they do to you?"

Trembling with emotion, the old man
said: “By God, they killed me!” : S,

Another whopper that always made a hit with the Dudes was the
story originally told by “Buffalo” Jones of how he saved the great
American bison from extinction. He galloped into the Yellowstone one
time, he said, to find the last of the bison being killed by the wolves and
the coyotes. In fact, they were all dead but a few czlves, which the
wolves were jost proceeding to Lill.

“I roped eight calves and saved them,” he asserted, “though the
wolves and the coyotes were surrounding us by the hundreds. As soon
as I got one calf, I tied my hat to it, knowing the brutes wonld never
touch anything tainted with the fresh scent of man. To the next calf I
tied my coat, to the next my vest, and so on, until I didn’t have anything
on but my socks. When I had saved the eighth, [ picked it up in my arms
and galloped back for the seventh, which was surrounded by wolves. [
then hurried back to the sixth and grabbed that calf just in the nick of
time. I tied the lasso around these calves and fastened the end to the
horse’s neck and raced to the other calves and saved them again just in
time. The strain of saving them all was so great that I fainted, but just
then my boys came up and drove off the wolves and gave me some
whiskey and saved the calves again so that the buffalo was never entirely
wiped out.”

It is a happy custom which has grown up in all of the national parks
for the Dudes and Sagebrushers to gather after dinner about the fire

either in hotels, lodges, or in the private camps, for informal enter-
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tainment, starting usually with singing and other musical entertainment
and then resolving into the evening discussions with the rangers sta-

tioned near by. The rangers talk of the natural wonders, or of the wild -

life, or sometimes tell tales on the Dudes and Sagebrushers themselves,
to their evident enjoyment, The evening fireside gathering has become
so popular in some of the parks that the rangers have built open-air
assemblies with logs for seats and bonfires for the stage lights. While
not as comfortable as the lobbies of the hotels, the campfires give an
added atmosphere. Many times the campfire lures prominent guests
away from the hotel for the evening. The firelight flickering on the
trees, the odor of burning pine, the witchery of the starry sky over
head, the comradery of the camp, combine to cast 2 spell over the visitor.

From every corner of the land they gather, swapping ideas, talking
over road conditions, telling their adventures and Listeming to those of
their new-found neighbors, or enjoying the impromptu entertainment
of 2 band of informal musicians. There is always somebody who can
do something under the spell of the campfire,

“I have met people here from every state in the union,” exclaimed .

President Harding after he had visited a number of these camps. “This
is a cross section of America. The country is turning to the national
parks for recreation. There are no finer playgrounds in the world.”
Like many another observer, he was enraptured by the spirit, the fra-
ternity, of the campfire “town meetings.”

It has always seemed to the rangers that the Sagebrusher has the
advantage over the Dude in the enjoyment of this out-of-doors fun in
the mational parks. The Dude secems always in a hurry, always trying
to keep up with an itinerary laid out for him by some railroad or travel
agent before he started. Seeking to give the Dude a fine, large travel
bargain for his time and money, the agents often hurry him through
the parks at a breath-taking clip. Mr. Dude may see more scenery in
that way, but he is forced to pass up a lot of the real fun of being in
the mountains—this life about the campfires, so colorful, so rich in
song and tradition, the chance to shake off the years and be young once
more for a few days or a few weeks.

The Dude is not the only visitor who does his sight-seeing fast. Not
long ago a ranger at the entrance to Rocky Mountain Park was telling
of some motorists who came to the checking station and asked :

“How long does it take to see this park?”

“You could do 2 good part of it in two days,” said the ranger.

“Too long. We haven't time. Gimme a sticker, will you, 50 I @n
prove I've been to Rocky Mountain ™

This happens occasionally at all of the parks. Why such visitors
come, no one knows. Where they are going, no one knows—least of
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all they themselves. But these are the exceptions to the rule among
the Sagebrushers, who, having their own transportation facilities, are
inclined to take their vacationing more leisurely. Having no schedule,

. _ they make the side trips, explore for fishing streams and lakes, stop

over a few days or a few weeks sometimes at a site that pleases their
fancy. The Sagehrushers have always been the nomads of the parks.
Sagebrushers derive their nickname from the early days when their
forerunners arrived at Yellowstone, Yosemite, and other older national -
parks in covered wagons. Days on end they drove their horses or mules
across the plains, en route to the parks, camping each night in the sage-
brush. Roads were bad, stores were few, and the early camper was
obliged to bring with him such comforts of home as he expected to
enjoy in the park. The trip was sufficiently strenuous and hazardous
that he stayed some time in the park, often a2 month or more. It took
the old-time Sagebrusher eight days to make the loop in Yellowstone.
The first Sagebrushers to forsake their covered wagons for the
noisy early automobiles were not very hospitably received at the gates
of the national parks. They were told to park their cars outside the
boundary lines, until in 1913 the first autos were permitied to enter
Yosemite Valley as an experiment. The authorities there were sus-
picious of the little juggernauts. The owners were instructed to drive
them to the parking area in the center of the Valley, where the tiny
machines were chained to great logs. By heck, they were not going to
have any of those two cylinder buggies starting up and running away!
These stern restrictions quite naturally met with much protest on
the part of automobilists, particularly in California where the automo-
bile clubs were growing strong. The tnain concern over the use of
automobiles was not for the safety of occupants of the machines but
for the safety of Dudes riding in stages whose horses might become
frichtened at the automobiles. For a time, there was discussion of
building special roads to the parks for automobiles. Thiz plan was
abandoned because of the expense, but in most of the parks cerfain
hours were set aside when automobiles could use the roads. During
these hours, the horse-drawn vehicles were ordered off the roads. Many
people who opposed the admission of autos insisted that the use of a
machine in the mountains was but a fad which would pass. The fad
has not yet passed, though authorities are now faced with a new prob-
lem of the same nature, the admission of the airplane. The rangers
still deny planes permission to land in the parks on grounds of safety,
and the time may soon come when these worries may seem as nnneces-
sary as those of earlier officials with regard to the automobile.
The increase in travel to the national parks since the automobile
came into general use has been phenomenal. Twenty vears ago a good
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season meant perhaps forty thousand visitors to the parks. Most of
them came by rail. Today the figure is three million visitors per seasomn,
four out of five of whom come in private automobiles. The safety
record of the parks is truly remarkable. In the past fifteen years, almost
a2 million cars have driven to Yosemite Valley with but a single fatal
accident within the park. Where is there a city that can equal such a
traffic record ? In the other parks, accidents have been equally negligible.

The average motorist is more careful in his driving when he
reaches the narrow mountain roads. He knows the traffic regulations
are enforced by the rangers and he observes them. These regulations
are quite simple and are easily understood, even by motogists un-

familiar with the trick of mountaineering in an automobile. The experi-’

enced mountain driver knows how to “play safe” on mountain roads.
He makes sure that his car is in good condition before starting for the
parks. Driving over mountain roads, on which there may be occasional
rough stretches, is a test of any car. At high elevations where the
atmosphere is thin the motor is under additional strain. It should be in
good tune for this extra work. It requires more gas per mile, inci-
dentally.

The veteran Sagebrusher is not ashamed to use low gear in the
mountains. He uses it not only to go up hill, but to go down hill and
to hold the car back on the short level stretches where curves make it
unsafe to go faster than fifteen miles an hour. He knows that use of
compression to hold back the car on downhill stretches not only saves
his brakes but gives him an additional factor of safety in case of emer-
gency. Yet it is surprising how many inexperienced motntain drivers
think that low gear is used only to start the car. The old-timer in
the mountains knows that fifteen miles per hour is a good speed on
curved roads, twenty to twenty-five is fast enough on the level stretches.
He never ventures into the mountains anywhere without a set of tire
chains. The occasional rains in the mountains may make the road wet
and slippery. The machine without chains is a menace not only to
its occupants, but to all others on the road. Yet no matter how often
the rangers repeat this counsel, some motorists prefer to learn the lesson
by experience.

From these remarks, the impression might be created that the roads
of the national parks are hazardous. The contrary is true, as the parks’
safety record would indicate. But in the mountains, when showers or

a brief snowfall may take place any time, roads sometimes become’

slippery temporarily. The motorist with chains seldom has trouble.
The government has spent hundreds of thousands of dollars improving
the roads of the parks and has embarked upon a fifty-million-dollar
road-building schedule, but even paved roads, such as are now found in
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brusher who visited Crater Lake recently.

This Sagebrusher left his car, a new
limousine of expensive make, on the rim
of the lake along with a dozen other cars,
while he walked down the trail to the
lake shore, a thousand feet below. While
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parts of Grand Canyon, Crater Lake, and Yosemite Park, will not elimi-
nate the occasional need for chains.

It goes without saying that sight-seeing and driving never go well to-
gether. The experienced mountain driver parks his car at the side of the
road so that others may pass easily, and then enjoys the scemery. It
would seem that this suggestion is unnecessary, but the beauties of the
park are distracting and the driver sometimes forgets to keep his eye
on the road. The driver who parks his car and leaves it should make
doubly sure that his brakes are set and
his car in low gear. Otherwise he may
find himself in the position of a Sage-
brusher who visited Crater Lake recently.

This Sagebrusher left his car, a new
limousine of expensive make, on the rim
of the lake along with a dozen other cars,
while he walked down the trail to the
lake shore, 2 thousand feet below. While
returning he heard a crash, and looked
up to catch but a fleeting glimpse of an
automobile catapulting past him and crash-
ing through the trees. It came to rest, a gl
total wreck, far below him. Returning to the rim, the Sagebrusher met a
party of Dndes to whom he narrated excitedly the fearful and wonder-
ful story of the car that just missed him and had crashed on the rocks
below. Glancing about as he neared the end of his story, he said: “It
smashed into a big tree and—and—and, my Lord, it was mine!”

The experienced Sagebrusher never loads a half-ton car like a ten-
ton truck. The beginner often reaches the steep grades of the mountains
with luggage tied on both sides of the car, on the front, on the back,
with a bed spring on the top and goodness knows what inside the old
bus. Sometimes the women and children are Iiterally buried in camping
equipment, while the driver himself can barely see the road ahead.
What any of them might see of the beauty spots along the roads is
often hidden by the marvelous collections of windshield stickers that
are the pride of so many amateur motorists. Some of these motorists,
with their cars laden with stoves, beds, groceries, and what not, would
never reach the parks were it not for the unfailing kindness of other
motorists.

Long experience has tanght the rangers that the zll-wool blanket is
the only kind to have in the mountains. In the summer time, when the
nights are cool but not cold, the ranger uses a sleeping bag with but one
double wool blanket in it. In the autumn, when he camps out at freez-
ing temperature, he adds one more wool blanket around the sleeping
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bag but inside the oil-skin cover. Since showers are frequent up in the.

mountaing among the clouds, the rangers advise every Sagebrusher to
have his bedding in oiled silk or other waterproof cover. The warmest
: place to sleep is on the ground. It may
tzke the tenderioot some time to become
v accustomed to sleeping on the hard
R earth, but he will find that it requires
much less bedding than the air mat-
tresses, army cots, or other ingenious
portable beds. Of course these com-
forts are highly desirable, if they do not
overburden the car.,

A list of necessities for the Sage-
brusher who proposes to camp out in
the parks would include the following:

- one light-weight tent; one oiled-silk
“sleeping bag for each member of the party, or other good beds with
all-wool double blankets ; one gasoline camp cook stove, one frying pan,
two pots, a coffee pot, and a compact set of plates and utensils; fishing
tackle, an axe, a shovel, a hot-water bottle, several yards of mosquito
netting, a fashlight with extra batteries, an emergency medical kit with
common remedies and bandages; a day’s supply of food, to be re-
plenished en route and increased in case of excursions into remote, un-
settled areas; a complete set of car tools, two spare tires, a tow rope,
and by all means a good set of tire chains.

That amount of equipment will see the average camper through o'
fine shape. Of course as he goes along the Sagebrusher’s inventive
ability will assert itself and from time to time he will devise new
wrmkles in camp equipment, until after a season or two the rangers will
be Estening to him explaining how he enjoys “zll the comforts of home.™

Arriving at a national park boundary, the Sagebrusher will be re-
ceived, registered, and checked in by a ranger at a station. This is for
the protection of the Sagebrusher, so that in an emergency the rangers
may find him and so that undesirables may be kept out of the park. This
registration is resented by some visitors, who feel that the rangers are
making undue inguiries when they ask the address, the occupation, the
name of the car, and other details. One question always asked is,

- “Hawve you any firearms ?"

A young Sagebrusher at Mesa Verde Park, who found this regis-
tration irksome, replied to this question angrily:

“Yes, of course, I carry maiches. What do you think I am, a kid®”

The rangers examine all guns, rhake sure they are not loaded, and
then seal them, so that no shooting can be done in the park. The guns
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must be checked out, still sealed. Most o
into the parks is brought by visitors from -
ing the long trip for the wild and woolly V
that they can at least die fighting if death
at the hands of the Indians or bandits or
bears is to be their fate. Westerners as a
rule do not carry firearms. Knowing the
West, they feel quite safe among the In- -
dians, the bad men, and the bears. The
New Yorker's impression of the West
undoubtedly is derived from hair-raising
adventure stories in the magazine thrillers
and in the conventional wild-west movies.
As a matter of fact, the easterner is much
safer in Jackson Hole, Wyoming, or
Hangtown, California, than he is on a
street corner in Chicago or New York.
From the ranger who checks him in,
a free guidebook, map, and other literat
ment for his benefit. The ranger is read:
help plan the trip through the park. Occa:
this assistance, tosses his literature into :
fellow, who as like as not is wandering ai
lations of the parks are extremely simple
purpose of protecting the park, the wild li
be read in ten or fifteen minutes, after
spent in discussion with a ranger will ena
the main attractions lie, where he can o
and where food and other supplies are 2
meals and lodging and at what prices.
Ninety-nine out of every hundred v
with the simple and reasonable rules of
are, in brief, as follows: Avoid speedii
clean up campgrounds before leaving, d
carve names on trees or rock formation
others to see and enjoy, and in general
parks for the three millions who will be cc
In the parks the motorist finds camp
him. They are equipped with running wa
facilities, including flush toilets. Wood
these campsites have fireplaces, for the £
are stores where supplies can be purch:

., Cafeterias where meals are served at rea
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Since showers are frequent up in the ' must be checked out, still sealed. Most of the heavy artillery carried
rangers advise every Sagebrusher to into the parks is brought by visitors from the cities of the Fast. Start
ther waterproof cover. The warmest ing the long trip for the wild and woolly West, they want to make sure
ce to sleep is on the ground. It may that they can at least die fighting if death
‘e the tenderfoot some time to become ] at the hands of the Indizns or bandits or
ustomed to sleeping on the hard bears is to be their fate.® Westerners as a
th, but he will find that it requires rule do not carry firearms. Knowing the
ich less bedding than the air mat- West, they feel quite safe among the In-
sses, army cots, or other ingenious dians, the bad men, and the bears. The
rtable beds. Of course these com- | ~ New Yorker’s impression of the West
ts are highly desirable, if they do not undoubtedly is derived from hair-raising
srburden the car. adventure stories in the magazine thrillers
A list of necessities for the Sage- and in the conventional wild-west movies.
isher who proposes to camp out in As a matter of fact, the easterner is much
: parks would include the following: safer in Jackson Hole, Wyoming, or
a light-weight tent; one oiled-silk : Hangtown, California, than he is on a
the party, or other good beds with street cormer in Chicago or New York. =
line camp cook stove, one frying pan, From the ranger who checks him in, the Sagebrusher will receive
act set of plates and utensils; fishing a free guidebook, map, and other literature prepared by the govern- | '
ter bottle, several yards of mosquito : ment for his benefit. The ranger is ready to answer questions and to
teries, an emergency medical kit with o help plan the trip through the park. Occasionally a Sagebrusher ignores
. a day’s supply of food, to be re- this assistance, tosses his literature into the car and follows the next
n case of excursions into remote, un- fellow, who as like as not is wandering aimlessly. The rules and regu- i
ar tools, two spare tires, a tow rope, lations of the parks are extremely simple and are made solely for the
¢ chains. purpose of protecting the park, the wild life, and the visitors. They can

be read in ten or fifteen minutes, after which another five minutes
spent in discussion with a ranger will enable the visitor to know where E
m time to time he will devise new the main attractions lie, where he can camp, which are one-way roads, ,
after a season or two the rangers will and where food and other supplies are available, or where he can find
he enjoys “all the comfarts of home.” meals and lodging and at what prices.
oundary, the Sagebrusher will be re- _ Ninety-nine out of every hundred visitors are quite in sympathy
by a ranger at a station. This is for w1ﬂ1_tl1_e simple and reasonable rules of conduct in the parks. They-
, 5o that in an emergency the rangers are, in brief, as follows: Avoid speeding, never leave fires burning,
bles may be kept out of the park. This clean up campgrounds before leaving, don't tease the animals, mever
risitors, who feel that the rangers are carve mames on trees or rock formations, leave the wild flowers for
v ask the address, the occupation, the others to see and enjoy, and in general help the rangers protect the
ails. One question always asked is, parks for the three millions who will be coming next year. fi
In the parks the motorist finds campsites cleared and prepared for
a Verde Park, who found this regis- ! him. They are equipped with running water, rough tables, and sanitary I
:stion angrily: facilities, including flush toilets. Wood is available nearby. Some of B
1es. What do you think T am, a kid?” these campsites have fireplaces, for the first-comers at least, and nearby
are stores where supplies can be purchased, and in the larger parks, }
cafeterias where meals are served at reasonable prices. Near many of

Il see the average camper through in
25 along the Sagebrusher’s inventive

;, thake sure they are not loaded, and
ig can be dome in the park. The guns
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these campsites are tents, already set up, to remt at ridiculously low
rates for housekeeping purposes. These tents are equipped with beds,
stoves, and tables, and all the Sagebrusher needs is his own bedding.
Each year the park engineers develop new campsites or increase the
capacity of the old ones. Each year the Sagebrushers demand still
more campsites.

It is a thrilling sight to visit the camp at Fishing Bridge, Yellow-
stone National Park, or near Stoneman Meadow, Yosemite National
Park, or any of the dozens of others, and see irom five hundred to a
thousand city folks busy with their little fires, the odor of a hundred
coffee pots and a hundred irying pans filled with bacon wafting across
the woods. Look into almost any camp and you will find fresh-caught
trout sizzling in the pans. Visit any of the scores of campfires after
supper and you will find half a dozen families swapping experiences
of the road.

A peneration ago, camping out was a means of getting away from
the conveniences and conventionalities of home. It was the complete
change from civilization to primitive life, from niceties to hoboing. The
rougher the camping, the better. The camper wanted hardships, sought
them out. Not any more. Camping, to the average Sagebrusher, is
merely an economical means of traveling about the country, of seeing
the sights that formerly were available
only to the well-to-do, the Dudes. The
modern Sagebrusher wants a camp
that is almost 2s convenient 2¢ home.
Many of them have such camps. It i=
an cducation in organization and in
housekeeping to see how some of these
camping layouts are planned and used.
That is one of the joys of Sagebrush-
ing, seeing how the other fellow lives,
just a few yards away from you be-
hind that clump of trees.

Nevertheless, and in spite of the
fun there is in campfire cooking, the
rangers say that the average family of Sagebrushers would enjoy them-
selves more if they took advantage of the luxury of the cafeterias in
the national parks. That would relieve the women folks of the drudgery
of cooking and dishwashing, something the male Sagebrusher usually
avoids by declaring seriously that he must go out and provide the fam-
ily with a mess of fish. The rdle of the provider is a complacent one.

Sagehmushers bound for the national parks or traveling in the parks
will do well to refuse rides to tramps, whether they be men or women.
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This observation applies to motoring anywl
knows the person who begs for a ride, the
and his car. The newspapers are full of re
ists being killed or injured by tramps
whom they kindly picked up for a ride on
their way; and there are many more
stories of cars being stolen by these bums,
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their contents,
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This observation applies to motoring anywhere at any time. Unless he -
knows the person who begs for a ride, the motorist endangers himself
and his car. The newspapers are full of reports of kind-hearted motor-
ists being killed or injured by tramps
whom they kindly picked up for a ride on
their way; and there are many more
stories of cars being stolen by these bums.
It is no longer 2 rare occurrence for
women to steal cars from people who
have befriended them, and often these
days we hear of women hikers using guns
or knives in taking possession of cars and
their contents,

In the national parks the tramp is re-
garded with suspicion. 1f he appears at
the gates afoot, he must produce 2 bedroll
or a roll of greenbacks with which to
rent 2 bed at the hotels or camps, or the rangers turn him back. The
same thing applies to women afoot. However, most of the tramps get
into the parks in the cars of the bona fide Sagebrushers, and the rangers
problems arise usually when the bums seek beds or meals for which
they have no money to pay. Hotel, camp, and lodge owners in the parks
are autharized to give their night watchmen keys to vacant tents and
cabins, with instructions to examine them at different times during the
night, and if anyone is found therein to take very essential parts of any
clothing lying around to hold until the rangers can arrest the person
who is stealing a bed.

One morning the rangers had a call from Old Faithful that two
tramps had been caught in a cabin of the lodge there. Their trousers,
shoes, and hats had been taken by the night watchman and they had
come barefooted with blankets wrapped around them to the ranger
station to tell about their predicament. They were from good families
in Racine, Wisconsin, and were students of the state university. They
had plenty of good references. They wanted their _cluth:s_ back. They
told this story: they had agreed to start from Madison with eight dol-
lars apiece and go to San Diego on that amount, bumming rides, meals,
and lodging as they came west. They had not intended to include
Yellowstone Park in their itinerary, but upon arriving at Cheyenne they
begged 2 ride with a congenial party headed for the park and hastily
revised their plans. Upon arriving at the park gate, the crowded con-
dition of the car, the evident feeling on the part of the owner that he
would Hke to get rid of his guests, and the registration of the two from
a town widely separated from the home of the car owner attracted the
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attention of the rangers, who made the boys get out of the car. As they
bad only about three dollar= apiece, the rangers told them to go back
to Cody or some other town and carn enoogh money to pay their way
throngh the park.

Of course, the young fellows simply went down the road, thea
turned into the timber and walked into the park some distance from
the ranger station. Several times they thought they could have begged
rides, but rangers were always near by and they were afraid to stop
the cars. Motorcycle rangers still further increased their fears. They
had to spend their remaining dollars the first might in the park for
meals and lodging. They were broke when canght. They were told
that their bumming days for the present were over; that they could do
one of three things: wire home for one hundred dollars apiece, then
leave the park; go to work on road maintenance in the park at regular
wages and stay until they earned that much; or go before the judge
with a jail sentence for vagrancy certain to be imposed on them. They
finally decided to wire for money, which they received before the day
was over.

bedding, and other equipment which did not belong to them; in short,
they had been thieves of a sort and that after all a thief is a thief no
matter what he steals and no matter whether the law can reach him or
not. This talk made an impression on the boys and they promised they
would never “bum” another ride as long as they lived.

One night at Yellowstone two attractive girls appealed to the rangers
for help. They claimed to be hikers but were broke and wanted to know
if there was any place provided by the government where they could
sleep. They said they were from Cleveland and had come thinking it
be lots of fun to hike through the park. Asked how long it had
taken them to “hike” from Cleveland, they said eight days. Anybody
could tell by looking at them that the sun had never shone upon them
their feet ever touched a dirt road. But here was a problem
to be solved, so the rangers called up the laundry and forim
nately found that 2 few girls were needed. The two were sent to the
laondry to work until they could earn enough to travel.

This type of walker must not be confused, of course, with the legit-
imate hiker, who comes to the national parks to spend his days afoot

%
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on trails, journeying from camp to camp 2
camping overnight with his own equipment
are thousands of miles of trails m the parl
them in ome park, Yosemite, over which ten
of thousands of wisitors, both Dudes an
Sagebrushers, tramp each year, to thei
great enjoyment. In fact, the trails provid
the only way that many of the more bean
tiful spots in such parks as Yosemite, Gla
cier, Rocky Mountain, and Sequoia can b
reached, and along the Pacific Coast hikin
has become one of the most popular o
sports as well as a most healthful one, Thi
type of hiker is welcomed to the parks, fo
he is almost invariably a true lover of th
mountains, appreciative of the opportunit:
to hike that the national parks offer.

Tramping over the park trails one is :
of women making the trail trips alone. Dr
with strong boots, their kmapsacks strappec
over the mountains from camp to camp, :
their homes. During the summer months, t
feminine vacationists in the parks are 501
number the men. In most of the parks, fo
are traveling alone there are numerous wall
of ranger naturalists making the trail trip
In Yosemite, the concessioner company op
tending through the High Sierra at strat
where the hiker or the trail rider may find
mum of expense, thus relieving him of the
blankets or a pack of supplies. In Glacier
trails all through the mountains furnish the

Trail riding is another recreation that :
or the Sagebrusher. At strategic locations
mals and guides are available to take the -
Femote aftractions not reached by automo
mules vsed by the trail riders are trained
the novice at riding can manage them by al
own judgment in the matier of speed and
narrow trail.

Many and peculiar, at times, are the
national parks. There is always something
or the Sagebrusher. The main object of th



* = “Oh, Ranger!”
iade the boys get out of the car. As they
piece, the rangers told them to go back
ud earn enough money to pay their way

ows simply went down the road, then
alked into the park some distance from
nes they thought they could have begged
s near by and they were afraid to stop
still further increased their fears. They
- dollars the first night in the park for
re broke when caught. They were told
he present were over; that they could do
me for one hundred dollars apiece, then
| road maintenance in the park at re?gular
rned that much; or go before the judge
ncy certain to be imposed on them. They
aney, which they received before the day

casion to lecture these boys, pointing out
wurse which was morally criminal. True,
which the law could punish them for ex-
it they had been stealing ha_ppmess fram
- college town, they had spoiled vacations
milies, they had eaten food which other
slept in and perhaps impaired robes, extra
t which did not belong to them; in short,
ort and that after all a thief is a thief no
. matter whether the law can reach him or
ession on the boys and they promised they
ride as long as they lived.

two attractive girls appealed to the rangers
hikers but were broke and wanted to know
ided by the government where they could
from Cleveland and had come thinking it
through the park. Asked how long it had
Cleveland, they said eight days. Anybody
a that the sun had never shone upon them
‘hed a dirt road. But here was a problem
= rangers called up the laundry and fortu-
s were needed. The two were sent to the
:ould earn enough to travel :
t not be confused, of course, with the legit-
the national parks to spend his days afoot

Dudes and Sagebrushers * * - = 31

on trails, journeying from camp to camp and paying his own way, of
camping overnight with his own equipment carried on a burro. There
are thousands of miles of trails in the parks and six hundred miles of
them in one park, Yosemite, over which tens =

of thousands of visitors, both Dudes and
Sagebrushers, tramp each wyear, to their
great enjoyment. In fact, the trails provide
the only way that many of the more beau-
tiful spots in such parks as Yosemite, Gla-
cier, Rocky Mountain, and Sequoia can be
reached, and zlong the Pacific Coast hiking
has become one of the most popular of
sports as well as a most healthful one. This
type of hiker is welcomed to the parks, for @
he is almost invariably a true lover of the
mountains, appreciative of the opportunity
to hike that the mational parks offer. j

Tramping over the park trails one is struck by the great number
of women making the trail trips alone. Dressed in khaki outing suits,
with strong boots, their knapsacks strapped to their backs, they trudge
over the mountains from camp to camp, as safe as they would be in
their homes. During the summer months, the school teachers and other
feminine vacationists in the parks are so numerous that they far out-
number the men. In most of the parks, for the benefit of women who
are traveling alone there are numerous walking parties under the charge
of ranger naturalists making the trail trips from the different camps,
In Yosemite, the concessioner company operates a chain of camps ex-
tending through the High Sierra at strategic points along the trails
where the hiker or the trail rider may find food and lodging at a mini-
mum of expense, thus relieving him of the burden of carrying a roll of
blankets or a pack of supplies. In Glacier Park chalets located on the
trails all through the mountains furnish the same type of service.

Trail riding is another recreation that adds to the fun of the Dude
or the Sagebrusher. At strategic locations in all of the parks, pack ani-
mals and guides are available to take the visitor over the trails to the
remote attractions not reached by automobile roads. The horses and
mules used by the trail riders are trained for this type of work. Even
the novice at riding can manage them by allowing the animal to use his
own judgment in the matter of speed and in picking his way along a
narrow trail.

Many and pecualiar, at times, are the incidents in the life of the
national parks. There is always something doing, for either the Dude
or the Sagebrusher. The main object of the parks, of course, is to pre-
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serve the wonders of the parks for the enjoyment of the people. They
are the people’s parks and the few regulations imposed by the rangers
are for the enjoyment of the visitors, present and future. The rangers
are deeply conscious of that fact and whether the tourist comes as a
Dude or a Sagebrusher, the ranger, wherever met, is at the service of
the visitor to help him find the hotel or lodge he seeks, or the campsite
he wants, or to tell him where to fish or how to reach a certain moun-
tain or view a waterfall or find the trail to the big trees. The Dudes
and Sagebrushers number three million per year. The rangers number a
mere two hundred. FEach ranger, then, must serve fifteen thousand
visitors 2 year. He does his best, but at times he is a bit rushed. Thaose
are the times when he needs the co-operation of the Dudes and Sage-
brushers. Those are the times when he craves their patience and charity.

WA R

Speaking of B
“Oh, Ranger! Where can [ see a bear ¥
The bears are, without doubt, the grea
parks, at least from the visitors point of
mountains, canyons, great trees centuries
importance in the visitor’s interest when
Furthermore, they remain of secondary inte
tinues his antics. The rangers say that in
visitor will look at Yosemite Falls, half a mi
turn around and watch a bear one hour.
This amazing interest of the American
childhood days. Boys and girls are raised .
up on Little Goldlilocks and the Three Bea-
tales. Bears are no longer wild animals to
sonified. They are like people, and the visitc

- them as such. That probably explains some

try to do with the national park bears.
“Fooling a bear” is something that just s
bear in Yellowstone known as Mrs, Murp
complaints about Mrs, Murphy, who was
hands and feet, so 2 ranger was assigned t
sce what was happening. He reported as fol
One Sagebrusher, for the sake of a pict

. mouth and coaxed the bear to remove said

got his picture and also escaped without inj
Tucky,

Another tourist tried to make Mrs, Mu:
dog. Mrs. Murphy reached up, knocked th
she could reach the candy. That frightened
he escaped without injury. He, too, was lucl

- A Dude, with no candy or food, held out
his hand as though there were candy in it.
That made Mrs. Murphy angry and she
nipped the man on the toe. He retaliated
by kicking Mrs. Murphy on the nose,-
which is a bear’s most sensitive spot. She
responded by whacking the Dude with her
Paw. He was bruised but not badly hurt.
He was lucky.

Fully two score people fed Mrs. Murphy

33



= = “0Oh, Ranger!l”
for the enjoyment of the people. They
few regulations imposed by the rangers
isitors, present and future. The rangers
act and whether the tourist comes as a
nger, wherever met, is at the service :af
hotel or lodge he seeks, or the campsite
to fish or how to reach a ceriain moun-
d the trail to the g trecs. The Dudes

: million per year. The rangers number a
\ger, then, must serve fifteen thousand

st, but at times he is a bit rushed. Those
he co-operation of the Dudes and Sage-
when he craves their patience and charity.

Speaking of Bears

“Oh, Ranger! Where can I see a bear?”

The bears are, without doubt, the greatest single atttraction in the
parks, at least from the visitor’s point of view. Geysers, waterfalls,
mountains, canyons, great trees centuries old, all fade into secondary
importance in the visitor's interest when a bear ambles into sight
Furthermore, they remain of secondary interest as long as the bear con-
tinues his antics. The rangers say that in Yosemite National Park a
visitor will look at Yosemite Falls, half a mile high, one minute and then
turn around and watch a bear one hour.

This amazing interest of the American public in bears goes back to
childhood days. Boys and girls are raised on bears. They are brought
up on Litile Goldlilocks and the Three Bears, and numerous other bear
tales. Bears are no longer wild animals to us. They have become per-
sonified. They are like people, and the visitors to the parks want to treat
them as such. That probably explains some of the foolish things people
try to do with the national park bears.

“Fooling a bear” is something that just shouldn’t be done. We had a
bear in Yellowstone known as Mrs, Murphy. There had been several
complaints about Mrs. Murphy, who was accused of nipping visitors’
hands and feet, 50 a ranger was assigned to shadow her for a day and
see what was happesing. He reported as follows:

One Sagebrusher, for the sake of a picture, held some bacon in his
mouth and coaxed the bear to remove said bacon from his mouth. He
got his picture and also escaped without injury. That Sagebrusher was
lucky.

Another tourist tried to make Mrs. Murphy jump for candy, like a
dog. Mrs. Murphy reached up, knocked the man’s hand down so that
she could reach the candy. That frightened the tourist considerably, but
he escaped without injury. He, too, was lucky.

A Dude, with no candy or food, held out
his hand as though there were candy in it.
That made Mrs. Murphy angry and she
nipped the man on the toe. He retaliated
by kicking Mrs. Murphy on the nose,
which is a bear’s most sensitive spot. She
responded by whacking the Dude with her
paw. He was broised but not badly hurt.
He was lucky.

Fully two score people fed Mrs. Murphy
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and her cub that day in the proper way, by throwing candy to her, and
were entertained for hours by the bears with no incidents nor accidents. |

The only innocent visitor to suffer injury was a Dude who, disre-
garding a ranger’s warning, insisted upon walking between Mrs, Mur- i
phy and her cub, to take a snapshot of the cub. Apparently believing
her cub in danger, Mrs. Murphy rushed the Dude, tore out the seat of
his ice-cream pants, and, as she thought, saved her cuh. The Dude rode
the rest of the day in a blanket to seclude a certain blushing and over-
exposed porsion of his anatomy.

After receiving this report, the rangers decided that Mrs. Murphy !
was no more guilty than the Dudes and Sagebrushers who attempted to
fool her with food that did not exist.

There are two kinds of bears in the national parks, grizzlies and
black bears The grizzlies can be seen only in Yellowstone National
Park and occasionally in Glacier and Mount McKinley National parks,
Otherwise, they are almost extinct, being much prized by hunters and
trappers for their fine gray fur, tinged with silver tips. The grizzly is a
wonderful animal, perhaps the strongest and most ferocious beast of
the American forest.

Indirectly Yosemite National Park was named after the grizzly.
“Yo-semite” was the Indian word for “the Grizzly.” It was chosen as
the tribe name following a valiant fight by a brave, who, single-handed
and unarmed, slew a ferocious grizzly on a trail near Yosemite Valley,
The Yosemites themselves were a fierce, warlike tribe, and they were
well named after the grizzly. It is greatly to be regretted that the grizzly
bear has entirely disappeared from Yosemite National Park, hunted
down and exterminated before the territory became a protected area

—  Grizzlies are true animals of the forest, They avoid human habita-
tions, roads, camps, and are seldom seen by the average visitor to the
national parks. At the Canyon in Yellowstone, as many as twenty-five
of them can be seen at dusk, feeding at the garbage pit. They are shy
and take to the forest upon sight of humans, This seems strange in view
of the fact that the grizzly 1s master of the forest. The other bears fear
him, and flee to the tree tops as soon as a grizzly approaches. The grizzly
cannot climb trees because his claws are too long to give him purchase
in the bark. The grizzly can be recognized by his broad head and by the
hump over his shoulders, as well as by the silver tips of his fur.

At the Canyon, two grizzlies, while but cubs, became separated from
their mothers and fell in with the black bears. From the black bears
they learned strange ways, including familiarity with humans. They
frequented the camps of the Sagebrushers and learned to beg, something
that a self-respecting grizzly will never do. These two grizzlies, as they
matured, have given the rangers some worry because a grizzly when
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ies, while but cubs, became separated from
th the black bears. From the black bears
including famibarity with humans. They
Sagebrushers and learned to beg, something
will never do. These two grizzlies, as they
1gers some worry because a grizzly when

Bear cubs in Yosemite Park




o e vl P E St B i
“This is the bedtime story hour, friends.
Onpce there was a bear ... "

Saturday m‘;-hr Mount Rainier, from Tatoosh Range, B



friends.

toosh Range, Mount Rainier National Park

r, from Ta

aIe.

Moupt Rajs




A view from Timberline Ridge in Moumt Rainier

National Park

Speaking of Bears x * ¥

“fooled” or provoked is a dangerous animal
think what they might do if some foolish
them.

The black bears are the bears that most p
popular belief to the contrary, there 15 no s
bear. Black bears may be either blonds or br
The blonds of the bear family are brown
various color phases ranging from light broy

The black bears are the clowns of the fo
and their anties never fail to give the Dude
After all, a bear does seem terribly humsar
haunches, his fore paws spread out before b
a human, he almost invites you to talk to hin
people do talk to the bears, just as though th
and the things that are said by the Dudes an:
to us as the bears must be to them.

“Come on, Mr. Bear, get some candy. ']
over here, so we can take your picture.
plece! Attaboy, nice bear! Here's some mo
Stay over there, in the sun, where we can
Mo, go on away, that’s all the candy I hav
I tell you that's all there is!”

The bears have heard that particular h
that they must know it by heart. The funn
how much the Dude denies he has more car
whether or not Mr. Dude is telling the tru
nose. His nose knows, and no fooling. Ii
the Dudes only realized this, they wouldn't
try to lie to the bears about having no
more candy.

It is this-nose for candy, or nose for
bacon—almost equally tempting to a bear
—or the nose for ham, another great weak-
ness with bruin, that leads the bears of the
national parks to break into motor cars
searching for food. They know when food
15 left in a car. We warn Sagebrushers to
femove all food from their cars at night,
but oceasionally the warning is forgotten
Ceive a complaint that a fine car has been
smashed by a hungry bear. Out in Yosen
brushers have been talking of taking out
form of damage to cars.

!

3



in Mount Rainier National Park

Speaking of Bears * * £ - * 35

“fooled™ or provoked is a dangerous animal, and we have tremblad to
think what they might do if some foolish tourist attempted to
them. :

The black bears are the bears that most people know. In spite of the
popular belief to the contrary, there is no species known as the brown
bear. Black bears may be either blonds or brunettes, just as are humans,
The blonds of the bear family are brown, or cinnamon. There are

~ various color phases ranging from light brown or tan to the deep black.

The black bears are the clowns of the forest. They are full of tricks
and their antics never fail to give the Dudes and Sagebrushers a thrill.
After all, a bear does seem terribly human, and when he sits on his
haunches, his fore paws spread out before him, his head up like that of
a human, he almost invites you to talk to him. As a matter of fact, most
people do talk to the bears, just as though the animals could understand,
and the things that are said by the Dudes and Sagebrushers are as funny
to us as the bears must be to them,

“Come on, Mr. Bear, get some candy. That's right. Come on, right
over here, so we can take your picture. There it is. Here’s another
piece! Attaboy, nice bear! Here's some more. No, don’t come so close.
Stay over there, in the sun, where we can take your picture. Attaboy.
No, go on away, that’s all the candy I have. G'wan away. That's all.
I tell you that's all there is!” =

The bears have heard that particular line of thought so frequently
that they must know it by heart. The funny part of it is that no matter
how much the Dude denies he has more candy, the bear knows for sure
whether or not Mr. Dude is telling the truth. A bear has a2 marvelous
nose. His nose knows, and no fooling. If AT,
the Dudes only realized this, they wouldn't
try to lie to the bears about having no
more candy.

It is this-nose for candy, or nose for
bacon—almest equally tempting to a bear
—or the nose for ham, another great weak-
ness with bruin, that leads the bears of the
national parks to break into motor cars
searching for food. They know when food
is left in a car. We warn Sagebrushers to
remove all food from their cars at might, ;
but occasionally the warning is forgotten or ignored, and then we re-
ceive a complaint that a fine car has been scratched up or the window
smashed by a hungry bear. Out in Yosemite National Park the Sage-
brushers have been talking of taking out bear insurance to cover this
form of damage to cars.
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Of course, Mr. Bear is just as likely to visit your camp if his nose
knows there is bacon about. The best way to be sure of your bacon,
when on a camping trip, is to hang it in a tree so small that the bear
— cannot climb it. Large bears cannot climb small trees. They must choose
large ones, so that they can hug the trunk while they fasten their claws
into the bark,
Even this scheme is not always a sure way of protecting your meat
from the bears. One Yosemite ranger tells of seeing a mother bear try-
ing to get a ham from a small tree which she could not climb. After
trying vainly to shake it down, she went into a huddle with her cubs,
In a short ime one of the cubs climbed the little tree, chewed the ham
loose and knocked it to the ground. The old bear seized it and, with the
cubs scampering after her, raced off through the woods, elated over
prospect of a feast. About the only sure way the rangers have found to
keep a ham out of reach of bears is to suspend the meat on a rope half-
way between two trees and high enough so that all a bear can do is sit
on his haunches and survey the pros-
= Pective meal wistfully. After a while he

g will amble off, growling to himself, “Sour
ham!” or words to that effect.

The easiest way to scare a bear is with
noise. Beat a tin pan or rattle some pans
in a pail and the bear will lose no time in
his retreat. Oftentimes this is more dis-
astrous than the robbery. One of the
rangers, stationed at a lonely cabin, was
pestered so much at night by bears whose
noses knew of his bacon that he could
hardly sleep. He would be wakened by

their clawing and scratching at the door. Tiptoeing to the door, he would .

throw a chunk of wood at them. They would scamper off in great haste,
apparently frightened to death, In an hour, their noses would lead them
back, lured by the scent of bacon. Finally, the ranger hung up a pail,
filled with tin cans, pans, and other metal objects, adjusting it with a
trigger which the bears themselves would set off with their clawing.
The device worked so well that when the pail, pans, and cans came clat-
tering to the ground the bears took away the whole railing of the cabin
porch in their hurry, But they never came back.

It is never a good plan to g0 out and give the bothersome bear a kick
on the tzil. In the first place, a bear has no tai] to speak of and in the

second place he may resent the ceremony. A ranger in Rainier Park tells -

the story of a little bear that had been pestering him about the cabin,
knocking over the garbage pail every night. Finally the ranger lost

g

Speaking of Bears = *

patience and planned to punish the little bru
the customary crash outside, he went out wr
ke could see was the tail end of a bear prot:
can. Apparently, bruin was stuck in the
can. The ranger was about to take ad-
vantage of the unique opportunity to
spank the bear when the latter got loose
from the garbage can and stood up. In:
stead of the little bear he had expected it
was a big fellow six feet tall in his stock-
ing feet. The ranger immediately aban-
doned the idea of spanking the bear!

This same ranger tells of tracking a
mother bear and three cute cubs through
the woods for miles, trying to take a pic-
ture of them. They refused to leave the
dark woods in which picture taking was ar
bear preceded her cubs, tearing bark from
logs, while the cubs hungrily hunted in the
grubs, ants, and other choice morsels of foc
off a dead hemlock near the edge of the wo
out into the long grass of the meadow wh
over and over in the grass. This was just
wanted for his picture. Hurrying to the
position and focused his camera. He did
hemlock tree trunk, abandoned by the bea
angry hornets. The bears were rolling to
vindictive insects whose home they had wre

As a rule, bears do not visit camps or c:
about. They have learned that Sagebrusher
and in order to avoid the racket they avoi
The establishment of the bear pits in all .
bears are common has helped to keep then
cabins. A bear’s apparent object in life ¢
enough to make up for the six months of w
Mr. Bear knows he can eat a lot more in
“combination salad”™ at the bear pits than |
stolen from campers.

“Combination salad” i la bruin is the e
of the hotels and camps, which is dumped
vilions of the bear pits. Around these pits
visitors at a safe distance, not so much to
bears as to protect the bears from the peo
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just as likely to visit your camp if his nose
. The best way to be suré of your bacon,
to hang it in 2 tree so small that the bear
cannot climb small trees. They must choose
hug the trunk while they fasten their claws

always a sure way of protecting your meat
lite ranger tells of seeing a mother bear try-
nall tree which she could not climb, After
ywn, she went into a huddle with her cubs.
cubs climbed the little tree, chewed the ham
zround. The old bear seized it and, with the
raced off throngh the woods, elated over
the only sure way the rangers have found to
bears is to suspend the meat on a rope half-
high enough so that all a bear can do is sit
on his haunches and survey the pros-
= pective meal wistfully. After a while he
! will amble off, growling to himself, “Sour
3 ham!"” or words to that effect.
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in a pail and the bear will lose no time in
his retreat. Oftentimes this is more dis-

astrous than the robbery. One of the
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patience and planned to punish the little bruin. Th:nﬂ:tmght.hemmg
the customary crash outside, he went out with vengeance n Ins eye. All
he could see was the tail end of 2 bear protruding from a large garbage
can. Apparently, bruin was stuck in the o e
can. The ranger was about to take ad- :
vantage of the unique opportunity to
the bear when the latter got loose
from the garbage can and stood up. In-
stead of the little bear he had expected it
was a big fellow six feet tall in his stock-
ing fect. The immediately aban-
doned the idea of spanking the bear!
This same ranger tells of tracking a
mother bear and three cute cubs through
the woods for miles, trying to take a pic-
ture of them. They refused to leave the 7
dark woods in which picture taking was an impossibility. The mother
bear preceded ber cubs, tearing bark from trees and overturning rotten
logs, while the cubs hungrily hunted in the bark and decayed wood for
grubs, ants, and other choice morsels of food. Finally she tore the bark
off a dead hemlock near the edge of the woods, then hustled her family
out into the long grass of the meadow where she and the cubs rolled
over and over in the grass. This was just the opportunity the ranger
wanted for his picture. Hurrying to the edge of the woods, he took
position and focused his camera. He didn’t focus long. Out of the
hemlock tree trunk, abandoned by the bears, there buzzed a swarm of
angry bornets. The bears were rolling to shake off the attacks of the
As a rule, bears do not visit camps or cabins when the occupants are
about. They have learned that Sagebrushers and racket are closely akin,
and in order to avoid the racket they avoid the Sagebrushers as well.
The establishment of the bear pits in all of the national parks where
bears are common has helped to keep them away from the camps and
cabins. A bear’s apparent object in life during the summer is to eat
enough to make up for the six months of winter when he is fasting, and
Mr. Bear knows he can eat a lot more in an eight-hour day if he eats
“combination salad” at the bear pits than he can if he nibbles at tidbits
stolen from campers.
“Combination salad” 2 Ia bruin is the edible food from the kitchens
oith:bnht]sandmps,whichisdumpedinmmmspﬂtsuthtm-
vilions of the bear pits. Around these pits are built fences to keep the
ﬁsitursatamfcdimm,mtmmuchtuprmth:pmpkﬁtmth:
bears as to protect the bears from the people. That recalls the remark

&
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of a ranger at Old Faithful, in response to the question of a Dude as to
why the ranger carried a high-powered rifle.

#Ts that to shoot the bears if they bother the people?” he asked.

“Naw, it's to shoot the people if they bother the bears,” wise-cracked
the ranger. “Every now an’ then I have to shoot a few people.”

You should have seen that Dude’s jaw drop.

The facts are, we have a rifle there as a safety-first proposition.
Sometimes as many as two dozen bears will gather at the “combination
salad” plate at one time. The rule in Beardom is that the biggest bears
can eat all they want first, then the next sized bears come along, and so
on, until if there is anything left the little fellows can have some. Some-
times there is a difference of opinion among the big fellows as to who
is biggest and first, and if they got to fighting it might be dangerous to
visitors to the park, particularly when several hundred of them are
crowded around the inclosure. When a bear takes a notion to make a
get-away, he goes. He doesn’t look to see if people are in the way.

Ranger Arthur Chapman, Jr., son of the author of “Out Where the
West Begins,” tells of an amusing adventure at the Old Faithful “salad
bowl” one time when one of these little bears grew tired of waiting for
the old ones to finish eating. He was hungry and the salad was disap-
pearing at an alarming rate into the mouths of three huge bears wal-
lowing improvidently in the middle of the bowl. The little bear, con-

trary to his usual policy of waiting patiently on the woods side of the

pit, came around to the side the people were on, where there were a lot

of cans and pans between the spectators and the pit. He walked slowly

to a pile of tin cans about fifty feet from the bears, fanned his anger

i) B *4 into a frenzy, slammed cans noisily in

] M2 every direction, growled loud enough to

: be mistaken for half a dozen bears, and

7/ charged across more cans at the “salad
gy bowl.”

The suddenness and the noise of his
attack frightened the big bears, who ran
off to the woods, perhaps fearing the ar-
rival of a grizzly. They left the “salad” to
the victorious little bear, who ate greedily.

On the following evening, he attempted

<. to duplicate his bluff. This time the big
bears were wise. Instead of running, they charged at the little bear. It
was his turn to beat a fast retreat. He ran straight for the crowd of

people watching the bears from the railing around the pit. It looked as”

if the time had come for the ranger to use the rifle, what with those
angry big bears tearing after that little fellow and all headed for a crowd

“Oh, Ranger!” -
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of people. Fortunately, the big bears stopp:
returned to their feast. Only the little bea
in less time than 1t fakes to tell it, faded
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bear. There is always some play in hir
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or when he is just plain ornery. The way
stomach, the female of the species bei
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of people. Fortumately, the big bears stopped their pursuit suddenly and
returned to their feast. Only the little bear ran into the crowd, which,
in less time than it takes to tell it, faded away leaving a lane for his
escape.

In Yosemite National Park the bear pits are located some distance
from the camps and lodges and the feeding of the bears is made a great
event. In the evening just after dark, Dudes in motor stages and Sage-
brushers in their own cars drive to a spot along the Merced River. All
is quiet and dark. Suddenly the lights are flashed on across the river,
revealing the “salad bowl,” with anywhere from half a dozen to a score
of bears growling and feeding as the bear man dumps numerouns
cans of supper for them. A tree stump in the middle of the platform
is painted with syrup each evening, and there is great rivalry among
the bears to get at this. Bears are like little boys in one respeci—they
prefer desserts to entrées, any day.

An odd impasse between the Yosemite bears and the Yosemite ao-
thorities came zbout a short time ago when 2 new garbage indnerator
was installed in the park. It was decided that henceforth the garbage
would go to the mcnerator, instead of to the “salad bowl,” and the
bears became real cantankerous as a result. They raided camps, stole
from the store and the market, and banged garbage cans around fero-
cipnsly each night, raising havoc in general. The newspapers on the
Pacific Coast took up the issue for the bears in their news and editorial
columns, insisting that the Yosemite bears were on strike and that they
were resorting to sabotage as a protest against the new incinerator.
Reporters created the fiction of a bear’s union known as “The Amalga-
mated Brotherhood of Black, Brown, and Cinnamon Bears,” and pub-
ished daily telegraphic reports of the strike activities.

Pablic interest in the matter was great, and the rangers received
dozens of letters from newspaper readers protesting against the out-
rageous treatment of the bears. We finally wrote to Superintendent
Lewis of Yosemite, offering to give the Yosemite bears plenty of garbage
and an eight-hour day if he would send them up to Yellowstone. After
that, the Yosemite authorities relented and restored the “salad bowl,”
and the end of the strike was hailed generally as a great victory for the
Amalgamated Brotherhood of Black, Brown, and Ginnamon Bears.

Bears are always doing unexpecied and perverse things. That is
one of the reasons they seem so human. There is always 2 srprise in 2
bear. There is always some play in him. He loves to fool somebody
else, but he doe=n't like to be fooled himself. That i= human. He wants
his own way. He has his moods when he is sulky, when he is friendly,
or when he is just plain ornery. The way to a bear’s heart is through his
stomach, the female of the species being just as susceptible in this
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as the male. Another human atiribute, poets to the contrary! When
a bear is hungry he is cross. When he is full of “salad™ he 1s sleepy;
when he is eating he doesn’t want to be bothered. So there you are!
One of the funniest things in the
x world iz a bear with a bottle of syrup. He
will act for all the world like a drunken
sailor, in full =zail, as he wobbles about
trying to get the syrup out of the bottle
and into his mouth. The rangers at Se-
quoia Park tell of a bear that stole a botile
of vanilla from a camp and actually found
the flavoring so potent that it interfered
with his faculties. Trying to find his way

home, this bear walked head on into a

two-thousand-year-old sequoia tree. Un-

abashed, he tried to push the tree out of
the way. The sequoia stood pat, and it required some assistance from
the rangers to get the hilarious bear back on the trail again.

Sagebrushers at Mammoth Auto Camp in Yellowstone awoke one
morning to find a bear sitting on the limmb of a tree with his head canght
fast in a hole in the tree. He had attempted to steal the squirrels’ winter
supply of nuts and bread crumbs, and in working his head around in
the hole probably caused his head to swell a little. Anyway he counld
not get it out, and there he was on the limb of the tree with no chance
of extrication except with human help. A ranger climbed the tree and
got above the bear’s head, and carefully chopped the hole larger, until
bruin toppled from the limb with a resounding bump. With a “woof,
woof,” he was off through the timber.

Occasionally tame bears are given to the rangers by people outside
the park who have raised them from tiny cubs. They either grow too
big for family pets or the people owning them wish to move and cannot
take their bears with them. About two years ago, a lady brought two
bears over to Yellowstone. They were four years old and big fellows,
one black, the other brown. She wanted them liberated in the park to
live happily until the natural end of their lives. We found, however,
that she had been too successful in taming them. They did not want to
be wild bears again. They were just like dogs. We had to build a pen
for them to keep them out of the lobby of the hotel, or from eating off
the dining-room tables. When winter came, the chief ranger built a
little log cabin in the pen for them to use for hibernation. It had one
small door in the end. One day while he was inside the czbin chinking
it to keep out wind and snow, one of the bears walked in, thus blocking
the door. It took the chief about half an hour to coax the bear to go

—
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out, o that he himself could turn around and escape
chief closed the door when he entered the bear’s house.
The life of a bear in his natural state is full of p
born while the mother is in hibernation, in a close, evil
air-tight cave. She is asleep, not as sleep 1s ordinarily
state of coma, almost lifeless, barely breathing, She ha
three or four months, with all normal functions of her
New-born bears are tiny, hairless little things, no larg
They snuggle up in the warm hair of the sleeping mot
and there they suckle and slumber, growing a little, ac
fur. When she awakes in the spring, they are perhaps :
is weak and mangy as she leaves the cave in search of
the little ones in hiding in the cave for two weeks or a
All bears hibernate, of course, males as well as fer
stem to suffer no more from their long fast than do tl
of the strain of bearing the young and feeding them a .
strength from the last summer’s food. One would thin
ous bear, fresh from hibernation, would eat everythi:
that is not the case. The bears spurn the food pro
friends for a month or more, rooting in the forest f
roots, and natural food which their appetites crave. Th
for the long-distance championship salad-eating contes
The little bears seem to grow before your eyes, once
from the cave by the mother bear. They are soft,
cutest little animals alive. No wonder they are so -
camera fans! No wonder, now and then,
a visiting Dude forgets the invariable rule
of the mother bear that no one shall come 2l
between herself and her babes! No },ﬁ“{'
wonder the Dudes and Sagebrushers love
to watch those little fellows going through
that first year of schooling under the
coaxing, the guiding, and the spanking of
the mother bear.
About the first thing the little bears
must learn to do is to climb trees and to
climb them fast, for safety’s sake. The
black bear’s main worry is the grizzly,
and the only sure way to avoid a grizzly is to climb a
once the rangers have seem a grizzly approach a
watched the black bears scamper to tree tops, where
until the grizzly has eaten his fill. You would think to
the black bears were up in the trees from choice, so utt
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uccessful in taming them. They did not want to
hey were just like dog=. We had to build a pen
out of the lobby of the hotel, or from eating off
. When winter came, the chief ranger built a
wen for them to use for hibernation. It had one
One day while he was inside the cabin chinking
| snow, one of the bears walked in, thus blocking
chief about half an hour to coax the bear to go
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pat, so that he himself could tumn around and escape. After that the
chief closed the door when he entered the bear’s house.

The life of a bear in his natural state is full of paradoxes. He is
born while the mother is in hibernation, in a close, evil-smelling, almost
air-tight cave. She is asleep, not as sleep is ordinarily known, but in a
state of coma, almost lifeless, barely breathing. She has been asleep for
three or four months, with all normal functions of her body suspended.
New-born bears are tiny, hairless little things, no larger than squirrels.
They snuggle up in the warm hair of the sleeping mother bear’s breast,
and there they suckle and slumber, growing a little, acquiring a coat of
fur. When she awakes in the spring, they are perhaps a month old. She
is weak and mangy as she leaves the cave in search of food. She leaves
the little ones in hiding in the cave for two weeks or a month longer.

All bears hibernate, of course, males as well as females. The latter
seem to suffer no more from their long fast than do the males, in spite
of the strain of bearing the young and feeding them a month on reserve
strength from the last summer’s food. One would think that the raven-
ous bear, fresh from hibernation, would eat everything in sight But
that is not the case. The bears spurn the food proffered by human
friends for 2 month or more, rooting in the forest for certain herbs,
roots, and natural food which their appetites crave. Then they are ready
for the long-distance championship salad-eating contest.

The little bears seem to grow before your eyes, once they are brought
from the cave by the mother bear. They are soft, fluffy, lively, the
cutest little animals alive. No wonder they are so popular with the
camera fans! No wonder, now and then,
2 visiting Dude forgets the invariable rule
of the mother bear that no one shall come
between bherself and her habes! No
wonder the Dudes and Sagebrushers love
to watch those litile fellows going through
that first year of schooling under the
coaxing, the guiding, and the spanking of
the mother bear.

About the first thing the little bears
must learn to do is to climb trees and to
chmb them fast, for safety’s sake. The
black bear’s m=in worry is the grizzly, s =
and the only sure way to avoid a grizzly is to climb 2 tree. More than
once the rangers have secm a grizzly approach a “salad bowl” and
watched the black bears scamper to tree tops, where they patiently sit
until the grizzly has eaten his fill. You would think to look at them that
the black bears were up in the trees from choice, so utterly oblivious are
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they to the actions of the grizzly. However, as soon as Mr. Grizzly

leaves the bowl the other bears come down from the tree tops in 2
hurry, to take his place at the feast.

Aburtrpat:rumer fails to excite

& the curiosity of the Dudes and the Sage-

¥ brushers. They form a circle around the

% tree, with cameras pointed upward, and

hundreds of films are exposed for a pic-

ture which, unfortunately, is seldom a

success, The bear is generally too high

for good pictures or he is shaded by the

foliage of the tree, and the most the pic-

ture will show is a shapeless black spot

which must be pointed out and explained.

"T‘hats the bear I shot in Yellow-

’ stone,” they'll tell you later, prondly dis-
plﬂ.j"l'.ﬂg a picture. “See that black spot? Well, that's the bear.”

The bear cubs are often elected to the task of climbing the trees to
shake down nuts and fruit to the mother hear. After she has eaten all
summer, the old bear begins to fatten and she is careful about climbing
trees for fear the limbs will break. Then is when she makes the cnbs do
the work. In Yosemiie especially have the moiher bears worked this ont
to a fine science. Some of the early settlers in Yosemite planted apple
trees about the walley, long before it became a national park. Ewvery
autumn the cubs are sent up these apple trees to knock fruit down to the
mothers. Whenever a cob falls down on the job or returns to the
ground to eat some apples himself, he is cuffed and sent crying back to
the tree top. Not until the parent is fully satiated with apples can the
cubs take their turn at eating,

Dudes are always asking about the private life of the father bears.
Are they faithful husbands? Are they good providers? Do they do the
spanking of the cubs, as in the case of humans? And so forth.

We dislike to expose the weaknesses of the national park bears, but
candor forces us to adout that the father bears are not much account
as snch. As for their family life, it just isn’t. The males hibernate in
separate apartments, or dens, all winter long. They are not present when
the young are born. They don’t even send flowers. The little cubs prob-
ably never know who is their father, unless perchance the mother bear
should meet him and introduce him to his offspring sometime during
thet first summer. The mother bear takes the cubs to her den during

their first winter in hihernation. But once the winter is over she is tired -
of them, and she chases them away to forage for themselves as-soon as .

spring comes. After that the cubs are not on speaking terms with

=
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either mother or father. No wonder they t
brushers for kindness and candy!

It is strange indeed that the bears should
bers mnder these barsh comditions of
youth. But they do. They are increas-
ing so rapidly in Yellowstone that it is
becoming a problem to know how to
handle them all. Bears are sluggish,
gasy-going creatures, but they are quick
to learn. The hold-up bears are an ex-
ample, A few years ago a bear we called
Jesse James learned that by stopping
automobiles on the road he could be==
fairly sure of a hand-out, some candy or
cookies, or food of some kind. Other
bears were quick to learn the same trick,
and now there are a score of hold-up bears

Omne of the hold-up bears gave birth, not
were named Tom and Jerry, after due o
These cubs had the makings of two of the
They were full of fun, their antics always
Sagebrushers. The cubs learned the hold-u
and their business was so profitable that
them the second summer, contrary to the u
hesitated to part from her prosperous ar
wondered how long she would stay with
Jerry would stand by their mother, as all
story-books but don't in the national parks
for an answer, for the next summer cub Jt
cubs, and the rangers had hastily to change

In the spring, the park superintenden
criticism because of the unkempt appeara
season a woman visitor asked to be taken ti
her find one. The bear they located was
Sounedtnhanglike:biglm:ack on hi
tirely without fur. The vermin got into it
off. One eye was closed. He was cross ar
like the morning after a terrible night ou
gusted.

“Well, when I want to see a bear next t-
she said. “We have b-carithaﬂmkl“k: bea
three feet in the grave!”

If she could have seen that same bear
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grizzly. However, as soon as Mr. Grizaly
bears come down from the trec tops In a
the feast. : ¢

A bear up a tree never fails to excite
the curiosity of the Dudes and the Sage-
brushers. They form a circle around the
tree, with cameras pointed upward, El.fld
hundreds of films are exposed for a pic-
ture which, unfortunately, is seldom a
success. The bear is generally too high
for good pictures or he is shaded by the
foliage of the tree, and the most the pic-

i ture will show is a shapeless black spot
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either mother or father. No wonder they turn to the Dudes and Sage-
brushers for kindness and candy!

It is strange indeed that the bears should prosper and increase in num-
bers under these harsh conditions of . :
youth. But they do. They are increas-
ing so rapidly in Yellowstone that it is
becoming a problem to komow how to
handle them all. Bears are sluggish,
easy-going creatures, but they are quick
to learn. The hold-up bears are an ex-
ample. A few years ago a bear we called
Jesse James learned that by stopping
antomobiles on the road he could be~=
fairly sure of a hand-out, some candy or
cookies, or food of some kind. Other
bears were quick to learn the same trick, -t
and now there are a score of hold-up bears in the park.

One of the bold-up bears gave birth, not long ago, to two cabs which
were mamed Tom and Jerry, after due consideration by the rangers.
These cubs had the makings of two of the biggest rascals in the park
They were full of fun, their antics always attracting the Dudes and the
Sagebrushers. The cubs learned the hold-up business when quite young,
and their business was so profitable that the mother bear stayed with
them the second summer, contrary to the usual custom. Apparently she
hesitated to part from her prosperous and successful offspring. We
wondered how long she would stay with them and whether Tom and
Jerzy would stand by their mother, as all good young bears do in the
story-books but don’t in the national parks. We were not long waiting
for an answer, for the next summer cub Jerry showed up with her own
cubs, and the rangers had hastily to change the name to Geraldine

In the spring, the park superintendents come in for considerable
criticism because of the unkempt appearance of the bears. Early one
season a woman visitor asked to be taken to see a bear. A ranger helped
her find one. The bear they located was as thin as a rail. His skin
seemed to hang like a big loose sack on him. One side of him was en-
tirely without fur. The vermin got into it during the winter and ate it
off. One eye was closed. He was cross and mean. He certainly looked
like the morning after a terrible night out. The visitor was quite dis-
gusted.

1 "‘s"fc]l, when I want to see a bear next time, [ shall go to Bronx Zoo,”
she said. “We have beari that look like bears. This one looks like he had
three feet in the grave!”

If she could have seen that same bear three months later, she would
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never have recognized him. His fur was thick and soft, he was sleek
and fat, his disposition was made over. He was a changed animal, That
literally is what happens to the bears of the mountains in the summer.

They eat enough to replace the exhausted tissues, they grow new fur,

they are almost new bears by the time the tourist season closes. Folks
who want to see the bears at their best should see them during the late
summer or the early autumn.

The greatest collection of bears in any national park is in Yellow-
stone, where we have both the grizzly and the black bear. Both can be
seen easily. In Glacier National Park there are grizzlies and blacks, but
the grizzlies are not so easily seen. Yosemite National Park has a great
many black bears, and they are very tame and easily seen and photo-
graphed. Sequoia National Park has some fine black bears and possibly
a few grizzlies, one having been seen recently. Rainier National Park
has black bears, as have Crater Lake, Lassen, and Rocky Mountain Na-
tional parks. There are no bears at Grand Canyon, Bryce, or Zion parks.

One of the early bear stories that caught the fancy of folks was the
story of Buffalo Jones and the bad grizzly. Buffalo Jones was one of
our early scouts, a genuine man of the mountains, later appointed chief
gamekeeper of Yellowstone. He was annoyed by a certain big grizzly
that persisted in robbing camps. Buffalo Jones was authorized to dis-
cipline the grizzly, but was admonished not to mmjure the animal. It
puzzled the old scout considerably. He scratched his head and tried
to think how he could punish the bear and still not hurt him. Finally,
he rigged up a noose, caught the grizzly on one of his prowling expedi-
tions, drew the rope tight under the bear’s fore paws and around his
shoulders, and pulled the rope over the limb of a tree. With the grizzly
suspended a few inches off the ground, in a helpless position, Buffalo
Jones proceeded to spank the bear as one would spank a bad boy. The
grizzly yelped and whined until he was let down to the ground. Then
he made a bee-line for the woods and was never seen around camp again.

We have often thought of offering complaining Dudes the oppot-
tunity to spank the bears that they wanted
{ shot, on condition that they capture the
-bears as did Buffalo Jones. Not long ago,
‘ﬁwhen the man who dumped the “salad” at

the Canyon complained that a bear had bit-
ten him and insisted that the animal be
punished, the rangers said, “Point out the
guilty bear and we'll punish him.”

“There he is,” said the man. “That’s the
one that chewed me.”

Just then a bear came out of the woods.
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“No, it’s this fellow over here,” insis:
bear approached on the opposite side.

They fell into a heated argument as tc

- “Well, we can’t shoot all the bears,”

you'll have to get the evidence to convict

A bear is presumed to be innocent un:
call the witnesses against the bear and qu
damage or injury, then seek to establish t
bear can positively be identified by the cor
is general agreement on one bear, the be;
victed, but if, as almost always happens,
the identity of the bear, the rangers refuse
one bear responsible for the trouble.

One time a big ranger of Scandinavias
a series of complaints against “a big brow
road camp. It was alleged that the bear
torn open a case of maple syrup and had -
drained them of their contents ; that he ha:
eaten a large pan of applesauce which wa
per, and had also eaten up all the stewec
cooked for breakfast; that he had taken or
workmen while they were eating dinne
felonies. There were fully ten other coun

The ranger called the crew together =
instructions and power to run the bear o
be identified. Just then a big brown be:
front of the assembled group. One ma
“there he is now,” but several said that
ments later, two other bears were seen w:
ing. One of them was declared to be
eliminated from consideration right awa
Positively that he was a good bear who [
anything. While the investigation went
o0 a hali-dozen bears came argund, but
each had as many defenders as he had ac-
tusers. No more than two men could
agree on any one big brown bear. It was
certamly a “hung jury.” Finally the
fanger became disgusted and declared,
with Scandinavian accent, “Ya can all
tOme fo blazes, ya don’t know which

T ¥a mean and none of ‘em will be
touched 1™
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he exhausted tissues, they grow new fur, _
the time the tourist season closes. Folks
their best should see them during the late

bears in any national park is in Yellow-
e grizzly and the black bear. Both can be
1al Park there are grizzlies and blacks, but
seen. Yosemite National Park has a great
are very tame and easily seen and photo-
ark has some fine black bears and possibly
een seen recently. Rainier National Park
.t Lake, Lassen, and Rocky Mountain Na-
irs at Grand Canyon, Bryce, or Zion parks.
ies that caught the fancy of folks was the
1e bad grizzly. Buffalo Jones was one of
an of the mountains, later appointed chief
He was annoyed by a certain big grizzly
1ps. Buffalo Jones was authorized to dis-
admonizhed not to injure the animal. It
«erably. He scraiched his head and tried
1 the bear and still not hurt him. Finally,
the grizzly on one of his prowling expedi-
ader the bear’s fore paws and around his
e over the limb of a tree. With the grizzly

the ground, in a helpless position, Buffalo .
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ods and was never seen around camp again.
of offering complaining Dudes the oppor-
tunity to spank the bears that they wanted
shot, on condition that they capture the
bears as did Buffalo Jones. Not long agpo,
when the man who dumped the “salad” at
the Canyon complained that a bear had bit-
ten him and insisted that the animal be
punished, the rangers said, “Point out the
guilty bear and we'll punish him.”

Just then a bear came out of the woods,

“There he is,” said the man, “That’s the
onie that chewed me.”
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“No, it's this fellow over here,” insisted his commpanion, as another
bear approached on the opposite side.

They fell into a heated argument as to which was the bad bear.

“Well, we can’t shoot all the bears,” the rangers told them. “First
you'll have to get the evidence to convict the bear.”

A bear is presumed to be innocent until proved guilty. The rangers
call the witnesses against the bear and question them about the alleged
damage or injury, then seek to establish the identity of the bear. If the
bear can positively be identified by the complaining witnesses, and there
is general agreement on one bear, the bear is in a fair way to be con-
victed, b_ut if, as almost always happens, the witnesses cannot agree on
the identity of the bear, the rangers refuse to touch any bear or hold any
one bear Fe_gponsib]e for the trouble,

I['.Ifn«: time a h_ig ranger of Scandinavian birth was sent to investigate
a series of complaints against “a big brown bear” made by the boss of a
road camp. It was alleged that the bear had stolen & ham; that he had
torn open a case of maple syrup and had clawed holes in eVery can and
drained them of their contents : that he had sneaked into the kitchen and
eaten a large pan of applesance which was to have been dessert at sup-
per, and had also eaten up all the stewed dried peaches that had been
cooked for br:;akfast; that he had taken one overshoe from each of three
warkinen while they were eating dinner, and had committed other
felonies. There were fully ten other counts in the indictment.

_ Thelra_ngerdcalled the crew together and told them that he had the
mstructions and power to run the bear gut of the country 1

be identified. Just then a big brown bear ambiled af:rﬂsls_jthfe h:pe:nc?ug
front of the assembled group. One man excitedly peinted him out

“there he is now,” but several said that was not the bear. A few mu:
ments later, two other bears were seen walking around a nearby build-
ing. One of them was declared to be the bear But this bear was
eliminated from consideration right away by other men who claimed
positively that he was a good bear who had never harmed anybody or
anything. While the investigation went
on a half-dozen bears came around, hut
each had as many defenders as he had ac-
cusers. No more than two men could
agree on any one big brown bear. It was
certainly a “hung jury.” Finally the
ranger became disgusted and declared,
with Scandinavian accent, “Ya can all
come to blazes, ya don’t know which
bear ya mean and none of 'em will be
touched I
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Illustrating the intelligence of bears, Ranger Chapman tells the story
of Betsy, the big black bear that used to come to the back door of the
mess house when the cook called. The cook used to give Betsy a pail full
of scraps with the admonition to “bring the pail back.” Half an hour
later, Betsy would come back out of the woods, the handle of the empty
pail in her jaws. “I won't claim that she washed and dried the pail after
each meal, but she never failed to bring it back,” says Chapman. -

Lest the impression be created by these remarks about our bears that
they are the scavengers of the forests, let us consider the bear’s diet. As
a matter of fact, bears are omnivorous. They will eat almost anything.
Garbage meets with their entire approval, once they have adjusted tl'{c:[r
stomachs to rough food by eating certain roots and herbs after coming
from hibernation. But the bears lived in Yellowstone long before the
advent of the hotels and camps and the “combination salad™ They eat
berries, green grass, bulbs, and certain wild flowers, such as dc:gtooth
violets, snow lilies, and spring beauties. They are not too fastidious to
eat wild onions. They like nuts. A mouse or a gopher or a trout is a
relished tidbit, and ants and ant eggs make fine hors-d'oeuvre.

To see a bear amble along, one would think he is too slow to catch
these little animals. Yet a bear can show the most amazing bursts of
speed, when occasion demands. Trout
fishing is an example. Mr. Bear lies on
the bank of a trout stream, one paw idling
in the water, to all infents and purposes
sound asleep. Suddenly like lightning
comes a fash of his paw, and a trout is
flopping on the grassy bank, and a thor-
oughly alert bear is licking his chops in
contemnplation of fish for supper.

It has been but a few years since the
bears of the national parks were harassed
by visitors and regarded as menaces.
When the National Park Service was
formed, it was decided to exclude dogs
from the parks. That was really the beginning of the era of friendship
between mankind and the bears. The rangers were criticized then, and
still are for that matter, for permitting the bears to roam at large
throngh the parks. Now, of course, there would be a tremendous. pro-
test from the public if we did anything to interfere with the opportunity
to see the bears. The Dudes and the Sagebrushers demand their bears.
The present generation has been raised on bear stories, and real, live bears
give them the thrill of their vacation. That is why they are the greatest
single attraction in the national parks.

of animals each winter, so that they know

Wild Animals You B

“As I watched the wild life of the pa
unmindful of the human beings about them,
in the security of the situation, I thought
humankind if we could have a like confider
relations of life”

President Harding, who made the fore
a visit to Yellowstone Park, is not the only
this neighborliness of the animals of the nat
to fear, other than their natural enemies of 1
have followed the lead of the bears and o

Though the bears have been the favor
Sagebrushers, they are by no means the r
animals of the parks. In all the parks toge
more than a thousand bears, of which perhaj
the latter found only in Yellowstone, Mo:
parks. On the other hand, there are more
scattered through all the parks. In Yellov

. Wind Cave together there are eight hundrec

Glacier, Rocky Mountain, and Yosemite p:
sand elk, In Glacier and Mount Rainier the
tain goats. In Glacier, Mount McKinley, a
are seven to eight hundred moose. In Mot
lowstone, Rocky Mountain, and Grand
seventy-five ‘hundred mountain sheep. And
and birds there are countless legions, well
parks. The rangers are often asked how °
animals there are in the parks.

“We go out and count them,” is the a
that o be a joke and laugh. The ranger:
ammals each year, and the job is no joke,

It is not as impossible as it sounds, for
the reason that many of the wild animals
congregate in the winterfime, when the
snows are deep, in certain sheltered areas
where the rangers provide them with
food. Quite true, the count is not en-
brely complete, but is sufficiently so to
enable the rangers to estimate the number
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Wild Animals You May Know

“As I watched the wild life of the park today, unconcerned and
unmindful of the human beings about them, manifesting their confidence
in the security of the situation, I thought how helpful it would be to
humankind if we could have a like confidence in one another in all the
relations of life.”

Fresident Harding, who made the foregoing observation following
a visit to Yellowstone Park, is not the only visitor who has thrilled at
this neighborliness of the animals of the national parks. Having no one
to fear, other than their natural enemies of the forest, the other animals
have followed the lead of the bears and made friends with mankind.

Though the bears have been the favorites of the Dudes and the
Sagebrushers, they are by no means the most numerous of the wild
animals of the parks. (In all the parks together there are probably not
more than a thousand bears, of which perhaps two hundred are grizzlies,
the latter found only in Yellowstone, Mount McKinley, and Glacier
parks. On the other hand, there are more than thirty thousand deer,
scattered through all the parks. In Yellowstone, Grand Canyon, and

. Wind Cave together there are eight hundred antelopes. In Yellowstone,

Glacier, Rocky Mountain, and Yosemite parks there are twenty thou-
sand elk. In Glacier and Mount Rainier there are two thousand moun-
tain goats. In Glacier, Mount McKinley, and Yelldwstone parks there
are seven to eight hundred moose. In Mount McKinley, Glacier, Yel-
lowstone, Rocky Mountain, and Grand Canyon parks are perhaps
seventy-five hundred mountain sheep. And so on. Of smaller animals
and birds there are countless legions, well distributed through all the
parks. The rangers are often asked how they know how many wild
animals there are in the parks.

“We go out and count them,” is the answer. Dudes usually take
that to be a joke and laugh. The rangers do take a census of the
animals each year, and the job is no joke.
It i1z not as impossible as it sounds, for
the reason that many of the wild animals
congregate in the winteriime, when the
snows are deep, in certain sheltered areas
where the rangers provide them with
food. Quite irue, the count is not en-
tirely complete, but is sufficiently so to
enable the rangers to estimate the number
of animals each winter, so that they know
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whether or not the wild life is prospering and increasing. Caring for
the wild life, providing it with food in the wintertime and protecting
fur-bearing animals from poachers, is one of the major jobs of the
" rangers, authorized in the organic acts creating the national parks.
Since civilization has driven the wild animals out of their natural winter
feeding grounds at the lower levels outside the parks, the rangers must
not only protect the animals but in many instances must provide them
with food through the long winters.

Next to the bears, the wild animal of the greatest interest to visitors
is the buffalo, found only.in Yellowstone Park except for a small herd
recently introduced at Wind Cave Park. Some curious mistaken im-
pressions prevail regarding the buffalo. Nearly everybody thinks the
buffalo is virtually extinct. Every visitor to Yellowstone wants to see
a buffalo before the last of the Thundering Herd has passed to the
Great Beyond.

“How many are there left?” they inquire solicitously.

“Oh, there were about a thousand last season and there are a couple
of hundred calves born each year,” the rangers explain. “They're in-
creasing so fast we have a hard time finding feed for them. We are
trying to give away some of them. Can you use a nice buffalo ?”

This strikes most people as astounding. The effective publicity of
the conservationists, which actually did save the buffalo from extinction
a generation or two ago, has created an interest in and a sympathy for
the buffalo that is nation-wide. The number of buffaloes today is piti-
fully small compared to the vast herds that blackened the plains in
the days of the "Forty-niners. But there are several fine herds in exis-
tence and they are increasing all too rapidly for the peace of mind of
their custodians. A buffalo is a huge animal, with a voracious appetite.
He weighs a ton and it takes nearly a ton of hay each year to feed him.
Finding forage for a thousand buffaloes is a serious problem in a national
park where the grazing lands are limited in area. Rather than deny
the park buffaloes sufficient food, it has been the policy to give buffaloes
to zodlogical gardens, city parks, or private owners who have the land on
which to graze small herds,

Owners of some of the private herds, finding their buffaloes increas-
ing too rapidly, conceived the idea of selling buffalo meat to give
present-day Americans a chance to enjoy a taste of the food that was

s0 important to the Indians and to the pioneer settlers of the West. It ;

could not be sold! Sympathy for the poor buffalo had ruined the mar-
ket for the meat. A railroad, traversing the greai buffalo country,
undertook to popularize the delicacy on its trains, and met with the
same opposition. In Canada, where public officials found it necessary
to curtail the natural increase of the most numerous buffalo herd in

i
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the world, the government was obliged to reduce the buffalo meat w0
pemmican, by drying, and furnish it to hunters and trappers of the
Hudson Bay region. The Canadians have been more successful in
popularizing the buffalo steak on the Western trains serving their na-
tional parks.

This keen public sympathy for the buffalo dates back to the early
'nineties, when Americans first became thoroughly aroused over the fate
of the bison. The American Bison Society, and other organizations, as
well as several magazines, undertook to save the buffalo from extinc-
tion, which at that time seemed practically inevitable. The late Emerson
Hough, represeniing Forest and Siream, sent by George Bird Grinnedl,
famous editor of that magazine, visited the Yellowstone in the dead of
winter in 1894, just at the time that Scout Burgess caught Ed Howell,
the notorious poacher, in the act of skinning some buffaloes he had killed
in the park. Because of the inadequacy of the laws protecting the buf-
falo, the only punichment that the rangers inflicted was to eject Howell
from the park, after which he returned to his poaching. This thor-
oughly aroused both Grinnell and Hough. In a series of articles and
editorials, these two writers warned the nation of the passing of the
buffalo. Congress was moved to legislate in 1894 for the punishment
of poachers in Yellowsione. In 1901 a sum of $15,000 was set aside to
establish a new herd of buffaloes in that park.

By that time, the herd in Yellowstone had been reduced by avari-
cious poachers to twenty-two animals roaming wild in the park, four
held in capiwvity at the lake by E. C. Waters, operator of a boai line,
and four more at Henry's Lake, captured and saved by R. W. Rock.
The only other wild buffaloes were fifty animals at large in northern
Colorado. These were subsequently wiped out by poachers. There
were, however, two fair-sized herds in captivity outside the parks, one
in Texas, known as the Goodnight Herd, and another in Montanz, the
Pablo-Allard Herd. The latter was subsequently sold to the Dominion
of Canada and established in the Canadian national parks. There were
a few small herds in city parks and some buffaloes runming wild in
Canada. The total number of buffaloes in the world was estimated at
sixteen hundred. '

The torming point for the Yellowstone buffalo was 1902, when
Colonel C. J. (“Buffalo™) Jones arrived in the park to serve as game
warden. He negotiated the purchase of eighteen buffalo cows from the
Pablo-Allard Herd and they were delivered at Mammoth by Howard
Eaton, the famous Wyoming guide. “Buffzlo” Jones went to Texzs and
brought back three bulls from the Goodnight Herd. Two calves were
captured from the wild herd on the Lamar River. This gave the park
three strains of blood for the little herd at Mammoth that grew into
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Yellowstone's now famous Thundering Herd. The park buffaloes actu-
ally served in the filming of the motion picture of that name.

By 1911 the so-called tame herd, which was not tame at all except
that it was provided with hay in winter and was kept under control by
the gamekeeper, had increased to 147 animals. In that year, hemorrhagic
septicemia attacked some of the younger animals and fifteen per cent
died. It was then that the rangers began vaccinating the buffaloes. Dudes
and Sagebrushers think this is another joke. Quite the contrary! Three
times the disease has threatened the herd and each time it has been
checked by vaccination. One of the really strenuous jobs for the
ranger, when he has nothing to do until tomorrow, is ronnding up the
buffalo calves, herding them into a corral, and vaccinating them with a
serum developed by the United States Bureau of Animal Industry.

The Yellowstone herds are thriving. The “tame” herd has long
since outgrown the guarters at Mammoth and is located on the Lamar
River, except for a few specimens kept in the corral at Mammoth where
visitors can see them eagily. This herd numbers more than nine hun-
dred animals and would now have exceeded a thousand in strength had
not a considerable number of buffaloes been given away. The wild herd,
aumbering around one hundred animals, roams the eastern section of the
park. It has never been under any kind of control. To feed the Yellow-
stone buffaloes through the winter, it is necessary to raise a thousand tons
of hay each year on ranches within the park. If the rangers did not
feed the buffaloes they would range out of the park when the snows are
heavy. Once in a while a buffalo will do that One day the rangers
received a frantic long-distance phone call from one of the town off-
cials of Gardiner, Montana,

“Say, come down and get your buffaloes, will you?” he urged anx-
iously. “Two are loose in our main street and business is at a standstill.
It’s serious!” >

The situation in Gardiner, as the rangers found it, was not only
serious but funny. Two big buffalo bulls were parading up and down

. s the main street. Not another creature
was stirring. Every door was closed,
every store was empty, every window
was foll of faces peering apprehensively
at the new bosses of the town. There
was a sigh of relief when the rangers
drove the buffaloes back to the park
Then Gardiner came to life again.

In 1923, Congress authorized the park
service to give away surplus buffaloes to
zoos, parks, and private individuals who
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had the proper facilities for handling them. When this announcement
was made through the press, the rangers received a flood of inquiries
from people interested in buffaloes. Some of them were quite humorous,
indicating the hazy notions that people have about the size and habits
of the buffalo.

One little girl wrote from New York asking for a “cute, gentle little
puffalo to play with.” Two boys wanted a calf apiece as pets. One
farmer from Nebraska wrote for some buffaloes to entertain his guests
on Sundays. “It’s kind of quiet around here,” he said. “We're great
hands fo entertain and we'd like a couple of buffaloes.” A man from
Georgia sent a check for shipment of three buffaloes, then wired, just
before they were canght, to withhold shipment. “My wife has convinced
me that with four children and three buffaloes, our two-acre lot would
be too small,” he said. “She is afraid the buffaloes might burt the chil-
dren.” Another family wanted a buffalo because their children had
tired of playing with their cats, dogs, and rabbits, and perhaps a buffalo
would interest them.

After the buffaloes had been shipped, some unique complaints came
in from the new owners of the animals, Some said that the buffaloes
were too large; they wanted small ones. The rangers ship only the
young ones, as a matter of fact, because the crating and expressing of
a full-srown one-tom buffalo is some job in itseli. The cost of catching
and crating a buffalo is about seventy dollars. The animals are shipped
by express so that they will arrive promptly and in good condition
Preference is given to game preserves, forest reserves, zoos, and parks,
but many buffaloes have been sent to private estates and asylums. One
of the largest pair of buffaloes was sent to the estate of Florenz Ziegfeld
of the “Follies,” while a herd of sixteen was shipped to the Famous
Players-Lasky Company for use in the movies, after which this herd
was to be released on Catalina Island, off the coast of Califormia. Buf-
faloes have been shipped to practically every
state in the union during the past five years.
Each autumn the rangers join the buffalo-
keepers in a great roundup, at which time the
animals are counted, the herd is inspected,
and the animals for shipment are singled out.
These roundups are about the last opportuni-
Hes to see in this country the fearful and im-
pressive buffalo stampedes.

Because of the prevalent idea that buffa-
loes would make good pets, it was necessary
to get out a public warning to applicants for
buffaloes 2 few sezsons ago. Some of the
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letters from new owners were made public, and this caught the fancy
of the newspapers of the country. It was the occasion of a headline
writers’ holiday, and some of them stretched themselves to compose
such lines as these: “Buffaloes not affectionate—won’t wag tails or make
pets.” “Buffaloes not good pets, puppies better.” “Little girls musta't
play with bad buffaloes.” “Can't tickle buffalo’s hoof and get away
with it.” “Buffalo not family pet, Hoosier learns.” “Pet buffalo resents
petting.” “Buffalo just ain’t nice pet.” “Uncle Sam informs litile girl
‘affectionate’ buffalo just isn’t.” And there were hundreds of others!

One other newspaper headline about a buffalo cost us a2 very dis-
tinguished visitor. A wealthy American woman who had married into
the nobility of Europe and had become a duchess was traveling in the
West with a private car in which was built a specially made apartment
with bath for her two-pound Pekinese dog. Her secretary telegraphed,
asking that the rangers set aside the rule forbidding dogs and cats in
the park so that the Duchess could visit Yellowstone with her Pelkinese.
If she could not bring the dog, she would not come. She was finally
advised that she could bring in the two-pound Pekinese if she would
keep it on a chain, a courtesy extended to all through travelers with
dogs. Someone laughingly remarked to the chief ranger, “You'd better
make provision to protect our buffaloes.”

The rangers got a laugh out of the idea and told it to a newspaper
man. The next day it was in newspapers all over the country. The
Duchess saw it and was so angered that she refused to visit the park
cither with or without her Pekinese. So the buffaloes are still safe.

In the fall of 1924, a buffalo cow was sent to Lincoln Park, Chicago.
In May of the next year, there came to the park a card in a small
envelope, a typical “stork™ announcement, with 2 stork carrying a baby
in its bill at the top of the card. Below was the £ ing:

“Arrived May 8, 1925
Baby Buffalo

Weight 120 pounds
Mr. and Mrs. Buffalo”

One of the regrets of the rangers is that they cannot keep the Yel-
lowstone buffalo herd near a road where the Dudes and Sagebrushers
can see hundreds of animals in action. The herd is too powerful and
unwieldy to be turned loose near the tourist camps or the hotels. At
present the amimals are secluded in the Lamar Valley, behind a strong
drift fence rumning from Mount Norris on one side of the valley across
to Mirror Plateau on the other. This fence is seven feet high, built of
logs from nine to cighteen inches in diameter. The location is fine for
the buffaloes but is not near enough to any road for visitors to see the
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big herd, except by taking a long horseback trip. There is a fine loca-
tion for part of the herd near the road from Canyon to Tower Falls,
where motorists could look down on the buffaloes from a hill over Ante-
lope Creek Basin, and sometime it is hoped
that this can be fenced so as to control the
buffaloes and protect the public.

The park service also hopes for funds
with which to establish buffalo herds in
some of the other parks, particularly Gla-
cier National Park, where there is ample
room and good conditions. However, the
cost of establishing such a herd, includ-
ing transportation and fencing, is about
$15,000, making it a more or less expensive
undertaking that must await the contribu-
tion of funds either by Congress or by pri-
vate individuals. At the present time there
are a few buffaloes in two of the other national parks, Wind Cave and
Sullys Hill. There is no doubt about the great public interest in the
comeback of the American bison which used to roam the plains in
millions, the wonderful animal which President Roosevelt called “the
most distinctive game animal en this continent and certainly the animal
which played the greatest part in the lives of the Indians and meost
deeply impressed the imagination of the old hunters and the early
settlers.”

Next to the bear and the buffalo, it is the beavers that interest the -
visitors in the parks. These ingenious and resourceful little animals
are like the bears in that they have many almost human attributes, though
a very different set of them from the traits that are bruin’s. The
beavers are like humans in that they are always trying to improve upon
Nature. They are forever damming a stream or changing its course, or
cutting down a tree, or building a new house. A beaver is never satis-
fied to let well enough alone. There are plenty of natural shelters in the
woods, but these are not good enough for Mr. Beaver. Like his two-
legged friend, Mr. Man, the beaver must gather all his family about
him, even the distant relatives, build a tenement house, and crowd into
it. The house is always overflowing, it always needs additions, new
gables, or new roofs, or new rooms. Life in a beaver colony is just
about as unsettled as it is in a great city. Perhaps that is why people
are fascinated by beavers and their work,

Fortunately the beavers are prospering in many of the national
parks. The beaver, like the buffalo, was threatened with extinction
years ago, though his numbers never decreased in proportion to those
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of the buffalo. However, game laws protect the beavers now, even outside
the parks. Western beavers imported to some of the eastern states
have so increased in numbers that they are a problem to the parks and
forests. The most numerous beaver colonies in the national parks are
in Rocky Mountain, Yellowstone, Glacier, Grand Canyon, and Rainier
National parks, where water is plentiful and where streams run all
year long. No beaver can live happily without the daily opportunity to
build or patch up the dam. As 'most everyone knows, the beavers live
in 2 house built of logs and sticks surrounded by fairly still water, but
they also burrow into stream banks in places, instead of constructing
houses, If a lake doesn’t exist, the beavers make one by damming a
stream. The top of their house projects well above the water, but the
entrance is always under water, and the beavers have to swim home
and then go upstairs to dry quarters,

“Busy as a beaver.” This figure of speech has amused many a
Dude, after watching the ways of beavers in the parks. Beavers do
their work at might. They sleep all day, which is unfortunate, for it
makes it hard for visitors to get a good glimpse of them. The beaver
does most of his work with his long, sharp teeth. With them he cuts
down trees much as a woodsman would do with an axe. Aspens and
other species of cottonwoods are the beaver’s favorite trees. The bark,
especially the inner layer of bark, is food, while the logs go to make
his house bigger or his dam higher.

b & A colony of frem thirty to fifty
beavers can accomplish an amazing
amount of work. In Beaver Lake Valley,
near Obsidian Cliff in Yellowstone Park,

of a mile long. After they had cut all
the trees in the lake they had formed, an
operation which took several years, they
cut the dam to let the water out, probably
in order that the trees might grow again.
The park service wanted to keep the lake

o there for exhibition purposes, so engi-
neers repaired the dam the beavers had cut. The beavers cut it again.
The engincers repaired it again. The beavers cut it once more. The
ﬂlgmwsﬁmﬂygaﬂnpthemntut. The beavers are the only form
of life in the national parks that can defy the rangers and get away
with it. Incidentally, outside interests are not allowed to build dams in
the park for irrigation purposes, but the beavers do it right along and
kill and ent thousands of trees. There is nothing to do about it. The
beavers stay right on the job and rebuild their dam as often as the

they have erected a dam which is a third —
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rangers blow it out, or they cut it as
happens to be their wish at the time.
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“How can I see a beaver?™”

This question is hard to answer.
beaver dams are easy to locate in strear
The Little animmls are cautious about s!
daytime, particularly if strangers are ahc
is to take a location not too near a be:
not be able to restrain his urge to add a»
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specting things, planning a night’s work fi
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of the colony.

This is good advice if you want to s
the wild fowls of the parks. The major
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wear Obsidian Cliff in Yellowstone Park,
hey have erected a dam which is a third -
f a mile long. After they had cut all
he trees in the lake they had formed, an
peration which took several years, they
ut the dam to let the water out, probably
1 order that the trees might grow again.
‘he park service wanted to keep the lake
here for exhibition purposes, so engi-
vers had cut. The beavers cut it again.
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at can defy the rangers and get away
terests are not allowed to build dams in
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. There is nothing to do about it. The *
and rebuild their dam as often as the
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rangers blow it out, or they cut it as often as men repair it, if that
happens to be their wish at the time.

Beaver colonies usually make their homes in the vicinity of aspen-
groves. They will cut down cottonwoods two feet in diameter, but
prefer small trees. Once cut down, the trunks and branches of the
smaller trees are cut in sections, from one to three feet long. These
are carried over to the beaver house and are “salted down™ for the
winter. When the beaver family wants breakfast in a hurry of a winter
morning, one or more beavers select a log from the pile and tzake it into
the house, and the whole family gathers around for a snack. The beaver
bolds the stick in his fore paws and gnaws fast and furiously.

Beavers nse various types of consiruction. They make dams, lodges,
burrows, and canals, the latter often enterprises that call for consider-
able engineering skill. These canals are used to float logs to the house,
thus solving the transportation problem for the beavers. The large flat
tail of the beaver is popularly supposed to be useful for slapping mud
on the house to plaster it, but this is not the case. The tail is the rudder
by which Mr. Beaver steers his log and himself to his house, when
swimming with a load He nses it as a rudder and a propeller, too; he -
also slaps it on the water to warn other beavers of what he thinks is
danger. The beaver is as skilful with his fore paws as is the squirrel. He
uses them in much the same way, to hold his food, to build his house,
and to dig. His teeth, which seem to grow as he uses them occasion-
ally =o long that he cannot close hi=s mouth, and so dies—are useful
maimly for gmawing irees in felling them and in cutiing them for food
and construction purposes.

“How can I see a beaver?”

This guestion is hard to answer, It takes much patience. The
beaver dams are easy to locate in streams or lakes near aspen groves.
The little animals are cautious about showing themselves during the
dayiime, pariicularly if strangers are about. The best way to see them
is to take a location mot too near a beaver headquariers and remain
periectly quiet until their activitics begin. Generally, some beaver will
not be able to restrain his urge to add a new stick to the dam or to put
a gable on the house. Or perhaps the engineer beaver will be out in-
specting things, planning a night's work for the whole construction gang,
which incidentally includes the women and children as well as the men
of the colomy.

This is good advice if you want to see any of the wild animals or
the wild fowls of the parks. The majority of visitors cannoi control
themselves when they see a deer or a beaver or an elk or other wild life.
They rush out in the middle of the colony or herd or flock, as the case
may be, and begin snapshooting right and left. The result is that they
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scare the wild animsls and birds away and not only spoil the scene for
the next arrivals but actually lose out on their own snapshots. The
way to get good pictures of wild life is to remain perfectly still until
the animal, unfrightened by sudden movement or by the noise of a
machine, comes close enough for a good shot. It requires great patience
and considerable skill to stalk game for pictures. It is one of the most
fascinating sports in the world.

Some of the rangers have made remarkable pictures of wild Life by

— following this patient course. Ranger Scotty Bowman, at Tower Falls
in Yellowstone Park, has established such friendly relations with a colony
of beavers that they will let him pet them, though at first they would
growl and blow at him in hostile manner. Wild animals live by avoid-
ing enemies. Their safety depends upon their ability to flee. Intuitively
they have learned to take no chances. If they are not sure whether or not
2 newcomer is dangerous, they assume that he is an enemy and take to
the woods. The person who wishes to establish himself on good terms
with any of the wild animals or birds of the nationzl parks must first
let them get well acguainted with him. Mr. Beaver is just like all the
rest of his neighbors. He wants to watch the newcomer, and decide
about him personally, before he effects any entente. It takes patience,
codles and oodles of it.

Perhaps the greatest beaver city in any of the national parks is one
discovered by Ranger Macy in Mount Rainier National Park along the
Nisqually River, which is formed by the glacier of the same name. In
the icy waters of this stream, the beavers have built a city covering
twenty acres—houses, dams, ponds, canals, a maze of engineering. It
must have taken several generations of beavers to have achieved that
job. This is another instance in which the beavers resemble their human
friends. One generation carries on where the other left off, one beaver
engineer and his gang complete what a predecessor started. The whole
colony stays with the work until the project is completed. One often
wonders what unseen and unknown spirit or force guides these [ittle
animals, enabling them to stay with their complicated engineering feats
without maps or plans or designs until twenty acres is covered with
construction. There is no other animal like them, only humans excepted.

Next, in point of thrill they give the Dude, comes the moose. These

~big animals are really rare beasts even in the national parks where they
are protected. The average visitor is excited by a moose track, let
alone the moose himself. The moose is a lonely animal. He prefers
life in the solitude of the back country. He haunts the marshes at the
base of high lakes, or those that play hide-and-seek with the rapids of
the mount=in streams. He takes his stand in the willows and brush, and
when the visitor comes upon him unawares the moose takes one long,
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In Yellowstone in recent years the
moose have spread over all parts of the
park. Occasionally a mother moose and
one or two calves will be seen in the :wil—
lows along the roads. Bridger Lake, in a
region which is proposed as an addition to
Yellowstone Park, is a favorite feeding :
ground of the moose. The moose come to this
minmcwa:ﬂmhmseonlﬂypadsauqr
They hold their heads nnder water for unbehiex
nipping off the grasses at the bottom of the I
state of Wyoming permits hunters to kill moo
the best places for Dudes from the ranches to s
habitat. It is estimated that there are six hw
stone Park and at least one hundred in Glac
western side, and visitors can see them most
Lake McDonald. They are seen also in Moun

Another elusive amimal is the mountamn :
Yellowstone, and Rocky Mountain parks, ai
where the beautiful Dall sheep lives. Mounta
seen in Grand Canyon Park, and years ago the
and Yosemite parks, from which areas they
terminated before the creation of the parks.
or above the timber Hmhtﬁﬁﬂﬂmﬂﬁm@,*
valleys during the winter. i ation
these wary animals almost daily on the trips
current Pass, Going-to-the-Sun chalets, and ot
the wintertime, the rangers feed the sheep
Hotel to keep them from migrating to the lowe:
be killed by the Indians.

In Rocky Mountain Park sheep are found
Rockies along Specimen and Flattop trails. O
along the Fall River Road, where it crosses il
tion of more than eleven thousand feet. In the

o -'I'L*L'-Lh

A



- = “Qh, Ranger!™
away and not only spoil the scene for
se out on their own snapshots. The
| life is to remain perfectly still until
den movement or by the noise of a
a good shot. It requires great patience
ne for pictures. It is one of the most

de remarkable pictures of wild life by
mnger Scotty Bowman, at Tower Falls
1ed such friendly rel=tions with 2 colony
pet them, though at first they would
manner. Wild animals live by avoid-
Is upon their ability to flee. Intuitively
ses. 1f they are not sure whether or not
ssume that he is an enemy and take to
hes to establish himself on good terms
birds of the national parks must first
h him. Mr. Beaver is just hike 21l the
s to watch the newcomer, and decide
effects any entente. It takes patience,

§ity in any of the national parks is one
Alount Rainier National Park along the
d by the glacier of the same name. In
:he beavers have built a city covering
nds, canals, a maze of engineering. It
tions of beavers to have achieved that
shich the beavers resemble their human
on where the other left off, one beaver
what a predecessor siarted. The whole
il the project is completed. One often
1own spirit or force guides these little
vith their complicated engineering feats
ms until twenty acres is covered with
nimal like them, only humans excepted.
sive the Dude, comes the moose. These
s even in the national parks where they
sitor is excited by a moose track, let
moose is 2 lonely animal He prefers
country. He haunts the marshes at the
t play hide-and-seek with the rapids of
his stand in the willows and brush, and
im unawares the moose takes one long,

Wild Animals You May Know = = = 57

scrutinizing look, then turns and bounds into the woods. The moose is
a great lover of solitude. He who secks to stalk a2 moose and tzke his
picture must leave the beaten paths and explore the wilds of Yellow-
stone, Glacier, or Mount McKinley Na-
tional parks. Oeccasionally the wisitor
catches sight of a moose along the road,
but it is only a fleeting glimpse, for after
that one lingering look, peculiar to the
moose, he is off again for solitude.

In Yellowstone in recent years the
moose have spread over all parts of the
park. Occasionally a mother moose and
one or two calves will be seen in the wil-
lows along the roads. Bridger Lake, in a
region which is proposed as zn addition to
Yellowstone Park, is a favorite fecding
ground of the moose. The moose come to this shallow lake and wade
out in the water to browse on lily pads and other aguatic vegetation.
They hold their heads under water for unbelievably long periods, while
nipping off the grasses at the bottom of the lake. Unfortunately, the
state of Wyoming permits hunters to kill moose in this region, one of
the best places for Dudes from the ranches to see moose in their natural
habitat. It is estimated that there are six hundred moose in Yellow-
stone Park and at least one hundred in Glacier Park, mainly on the
western side, and visitors can see them most easily in the vicinity of
Lake McDonald. They are seen also in Mount McKinley Park.

Another elusive animal is the mountain sheep found in Glacier,
Yellowsione, and Rocky Mountain parks, and in Mount McEimnley
where the beantifnl Dall sheep lives. Mountain sheep have also been-
seen in Grand Canyon Park, and years ago they were native in Sequoia
and Yosemite parks, from which areas they were unfortunately ex-
terminated before the creation of the parks. Mountain sheep stay at
or above the timber line in the summer time, but are seen in the lower
valleys during the winter. In Glacier National Park trail parties see
these wary animals almost daily on the trips to Iceberg Lake, Swift-
current Pass, Going-to-the-Sun chalets, and other high places. During
the wintertime, the rangers feed the sheep around Many Gladers
Hotel to keep them from migrating to the lower levels where they woald
be killed by the Indians.

In Rocky Mountain Park sheep are found near the summit of the
Rockies along Specimen and Flattop trails. Occasionally they are seen
along the Fall River Road, where it crosses the mountains at an eleva-
tion of more than eleven thousand feet. In the winter these sheep come
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down into the Big Thompson and Fall River valleys. In Yellowstone
the sheep are hard to see during the summer time, except near the sum-
mit of Mount Washburn, Unfortunately, unthinking Sagebrushers,
seeing these animals early in the morning, chase after them trying to
take close-up snapshots, and so drive them out of the region. This is
regrettable for it denies the rest of the visitors to Mount Washburn
during that day the opportunity to see the bighorn mountain sheep,
really a rare sight.

An animal similar in habits to the bighorn sheep is the Rocky Moun-
tain goat. He is seen only by those who climb the high peaks, for the
mountain goat loves to perch on crags far above the rest of the animals,
with the world spread out at his feet. They are seen most frequently
on the high peaks of Glacier Park and on the slopes of Mount Rainier.
Being easily frightened, they lead precarious lives. It is indeed remark-
able that they can exist at all on the rare grasses and fowers found well
above the timberline and just below the topmost snow-capped moun-
tain peaks.

The most familiar animal in the national parks is the deer. Protec-
tion from hunters has not only increased their numbers but has made
them quite tame and friendly. These gentle, graceful creatures are
found in all of the parks, to the great delight of visitors, from whose
hands the deer have learned to eat raisins, bread, or what have you,
The rangers estimate that there are more than thirty thousand deer in
the parks, and many more in areas surrounding the parks. The park
deer are of three varieties: the mule deer, so named because of his
long, alert ears, the most prevalent species ; the white-tailed deer, found
mainly in Glacier and Yellowstone parks; and the black-tailed deer,
seen on the western slopes of Mount Rainier.,

Deer are easily tamed. They are quite gentle and are the pets of
many rangers and employes in the parks. They come to beg food, and
in some of the parks have learned to answer the call of rangers to
“come and get it,” the “it” being cats from the stables. In fact, the
deer have become so much at home among humans that they
wear out their welcome. In Yosemite Valley they have eaten
the flowers and plants about the houses of the employes and
rangers and have virtually wiped out the evening primrose, a
delicacy which delights the deer’s palate. This has raised an in-
teresting problem for the rangers. Conservationists of flowers
claim the deer should be ousted to preserve the
wild flora. On the other hand, conservation-
ists of animals claim that the flowers were
there to feed the wild fauna. So there is the
issue. Flora or fauna?
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The deer do about as they please, regardless of the rangers. One of
the hardest things in the world is to make a deer do something he
doesn’t want to do. The rangers would much ratheér capture a bear and
get him ready for shipment than box a deer for a trip to a city zoo.
The deer does not bite, but he is much guicker and is nervous and
strong, and often strikes viciously with his feet when afraid he is
going to be hurt or captured. In some parks deer are now so numerous
that they can well be spared. In fact, it is claimed by some scientists
that in certain of the national forest areas near national parks the deer
are too numerous, notably in the Kaibab Forest on the north rim of the
Grand Canyon. Ii is asserted that the vast herds of deer there have
wiped out the aspens and that they are now ruining other trees, even
young pines and firs, by eating leaves and bark, and that they are
starving in the wintertime. The park rangers disagree with this point
of view and believe that there is still sufficient food for the Kaibab deer.

In 1924 a cattleman of Arizona proposed a relief for this situation
by offering to gather together a band of cowboys and drive eight thou-
sand deer from the Kaibab region down into the Grand Canyon, across
canyons, streams, and the Colorado River, and up the steep slope to the
south rim. At one point it was necessary to drive the deer in single file
along a narrow ledge trail for eight miles. It is hard to imagine any-
thing more difficult than the job these cowboys attempted. They were
to receive two dollars and fifty cents a head for all deer delivered to
the south rim. The rangers advised them that the drive conld not snc-
ceed, but assisted in every way possible. The cowboys assembled, like-
wise motion-picture men and newspaper correspondents, and the drive
was on. Not one deer ever reached the south rim. They simply refused
to be driven anywhere,

The rangers are attempting a more simple, albeit slower, plan of
populating the south-rim area with deer. Several small fawns were
brought by rangers on pack horses to the south rim and are being
raised on bottles. They are doing well and, if they prosper in their new
home, which will be the only one they will have known, visitors to the
south rim will see plenty of deer.

The rangers are fond of these friendly, inquisitive animals
and find it hard to understand the enthusiasm of hunters for
killing deer. The rangers of Yosemite claim that the
deer know exactly where the park boundary line
runs. Along the Wawona Road, which parallels the
boundary for several miles, the rangers point
out plenty of deer on the protected park side
of the road and eall attention to the fact that
there are none on the unprotected side, a few ' "\

e e




“Oh, Ranger!”

6l * * « £ L

rods away, where the deer can be killed in hunting season. Thesze
rangers claim also that the deer, when grazing outside the park, on
hearing the report of a rifle will invariably run for safety behind the
park line, where hunters cannot follow. Whether this is intelligence on
the part of the deer, or mere coincidence, is hard to say. Yet it does
seem that a deer can always pick a visitor who is friendly and possibly
the possessor of food, with whom to fraternize.

A fne animal that was saved from extinction by the scouts, soldiers,
and rangers of Yellowstone Park is the Rocky Mountain elk. The elk
has long been a favorite victim of hunters because of his great antlers.
Qutside the parks and mountain country adjoining Yellowstone the elk
were virtually wiped out a few years ago. The Yellowstone herds, en-
joying protection since the creation of the park in 1872, have increased
until it is estimated that there are forty thousand elk in the park and
in the seven national forests surrounding the Yellowstone. The elk
range over much of the park and are easily seen at a distance by the
Dudes and the Sagebrushers.

The elk is a magnificent animal, noble, stately, as large as a horse,
The bull elk, adorned with large, well-proportioned horns, is the hand-
somest animal in the parks. At least, the rangers think so. Whed run-
ning, he makes a magnificent picture. In September and October, during
the mating season, his shrill bugle or challenge, ringing throngh the
crisp air on a moonlight night, is one of the most thrilling sounds of
the mountains. The elk, though easily seen at a distance, is wary of
humans and the visitor who wants to take his picture must stalk him
slowly and cantiously.

Being a grazing animal, the elk will not rustle for food at the higher
levels when the snows come. He moves to the lower altitudes, seeking
grass. Late in the fall, when the storms become bad, great herds of
elk may be seen leaving the park and the adjoining game preserves,
moving out into the area where they are unprotected. This is the time
when hunting is permitted in the neighboring states. Many elk are
killed by hunters, sometimes under revolting circumstances. Often the
great animals are mowed down with repeating rifles by hunters behind
rocks. There is no chance to scatter. Knowing only the complete pro-
tection afforded in their summer haunts, the elk are like lambs slaugh-
tered in a farmyard. The rangers fail to see the sportsmanship of
shooting the elk down in herds. Each hunter is allowed but one elk,
and it happens at times that after wanton killing there are dozens of
animals left on the snow after each killer has selected his victim.

Terrible as are these slaughters, there is one other practice of the
hunters that rouses the rangers to even greater anger. That is the prac-
tice of extracting the two large teeth from elk which are foundered in
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the snow, while the animals are too weak to resist. These large teeth
are prized by jewelers for good-luck pieces. They are also needed by
the elk to masticate his food, and without them he is unable to forage
for himself and starves to death. Some-
times the great animals are illegally shot ({
for their teeth only. The gy
body of the elk is left in the snow, where
the hunter ended the animal's life. The
elk that remain in the high mountains have
a difficult enough battle for life during the
winter months with the elements. Often
the rangers are called upon to rescue them
from snowdrifts. So it stirs to genuine
anger those who are fond of wild life
when hunters prey cruelly on these fine animals when they are least
able to flee for their lives.

Gfmc:ntyﬂrsﬂmenlmandetec&v:DrderoE Elks has

with the rangers to Sght the cruel practice of stealing teeth
from the elk. Use of clk teeth has been outlawed by the-order. Like-
wise, public-spirited citizens are assisting financially in the purchase of
great ranches both to the north and to the south of the park where the
elk can graze under protection during the long winter months. Of
course the elk, being a huge animal, requires much food and there is
to be considered the possibility that the animals may increase too
greatly. There is no objection on the part of rangers to sportsmanlike
hunting, if the elk are given a chance to escape. Their protest is against
ruthless slaughtering of animals accustomed to protection.

Elk afe found in smaller numbers in Glacier and Rocky Mountzin
parks. In the latter park they are the offspring of animals shipped
from Yellowstone after the native herds had been wiped out by hunters.
Elk once ranged the slopes of Mount Rainier, but this species, larger
animals than the Rocky Mountain elk, are now confined to the Olympic
Peninsula. In Yosemite Valley is a band of San Joaquin Valley elk, a
smaller and different species from those of the Rockies. They were
brought to Yosemite to save the species from extinction and are pros-
pering beneath the shadows of Half Dome and the other great Yo-
semite peaks, against which the elk form a picturesque foreground.

Antelopes may be seen in Yellowstone and Grand Canyon parks
These beautiful liile animals, fleet of foot and alert of sense, omce
ranged the plains east of the Rockies in tens of thousands. Now the
herds in the two parks number not more than eight hundred. They
are practically extinct in most states, though in Wyoming, Oregon, and
Nevada they have made a notable increase in numbers under stringent
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protection from huaters. For a time it seemed certain that this infer—
esting little animal was doomed to extinction, but of recent years lovers
of wild life have felt more easy about the antelope’s future. Private
donations have assisted greatly in building the park herds by the acqui-
sition of lands at lower levels where the antelope may feed during the
winter.

The antelope is easy prey to predatory animals, especially while
young. It is an interesting fact that the little antelope is born without
scent and his fur so blends into the landscape that it is almost impos-
sible to see him, even at fairly close range. It is said that if the tiny
antelope remains still, a coyote can neither see nor smell him at twenty-
five feet distance. The antelopes of the Grand Canyon herd were raised
by the rangers from tiny kids, captured in northern Nevada. They were
reared on bottles near Reno, then were sent by rail to the park. Here
in crates they were strapped on pack mules and taken down the Hermit
Trail to the Tonto Plateau. There they have grown to full maturity
and are rearing their young naturally. =

Because of his grace, color, and beauty, the antelope is a great
favorite with amateur photographers, who in their eagerness to get a
good snapshot approach the animals without care. Often they try to
catch up with the antelope, if they miss their first shot. The photog-
rapher who can catch an antelope on the run has not yet been born.
T]:eﬁsiturcagcrtnizkegoodaﬁmalpimmshmldmnquippd
whhhng—mg:ium,w:hcmuﬂlmmﬂ:epaﬁm:mofnﬂﬁng
wild Life. Any sudden movement frightens wild animals and ruins the
picture not only for the photographer but also for others to come.
Those who are successful in taking wild-animal pictures have developed
2 fine technique. The Crown Prince of Sweden, an experienced pho-
tographer of wild life, crawled a quarter of a mile on his hands and
knees and finally on his stomach to take pictures of mountain sheep on
Mount Washburn in Yellowstone.

The photographer must have infinite pa-
tience. He must keep his friends out of
sight, as well as himself. He must move
ever so slowly and cantiously toward the
animals, or else sit patiently and wait for them
to come to him. Or he can set op his camera in
2 spot which animals are known to frequent and pull
the trigger by means of a thread. The telescopic lens
fitted to his camera will help bridge the distance to his
“shot.” The rangers will give him pointers on where to find
the animals and how to get the pictures. Most of the rangers
are wild-life camera fans and have taken good pictures. They have
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found, as the visitors will also, that hunting with a camera is vastly
more sporting and exciting than is hunting with a gun, particularly
with the new hand motion-picture cameras which show the movements
of these inhabitants of the forest. '

In addition to the animals already mentioned, there are literally
scores of smaller animals and birds, and also that interesting and some-
what unwelcome group, the predatory animals. The latter include moun-
tain lions, bobcats, wolves, and coyotes—the born killers of the forest,
some of which kill for the mere love of killing, the same motive that
seems to animate mankind except that the predatory animals do need
to kill for food. These animals are seldom seen, with the exception of
the “dogs,” as the rangers call the coyotes. All are hunted by the

* rangers, not with the purpose of extinction, for each belongs in the

wild-life picture of the parks, but for the purpose of curtailing their
numbers so that they will not exterminate other species, such as the
deer or the antelope. In fact, in recent years few mountain lions have
been killed in any of the parks. The mountain lion raises cubs but once
every two years, and therefore does not increase rapidly. Unless a par-
ticularly ruthless killer becomes a menace, the lion is allowed to live,
The same is true of the bobcats, lynxes, and wolves. The coyote is a
prolific breeder on the other hand, raising a litter of puppies GQ year.
Hence the coyote is hunted down quite ruthlessly. The purpose of the
rangers is to preserve the natural status quo between animals as nearly
as possible under the peculiar circumstances by which so many species
have been crowded by civilization into comparatively small areas.

The Dude or the Sagebrusher with a hankering for a hobby that is
different will find unique opportunities in the study of the animals and
birds of the parks. Living with the denizens of the woods as neighbors,
he will find them cheerful, resourceful, and enthusiastic. They make
the most of their respective situations. He will marvel at their energy,
their persistence. He will wonder at the ingenuity of the steam-heated
birds’ nests of the Yellowstone geyser basins. He will tremble at the
isolation of the osprey’s nest atop tall pinnacles in the Canyon. He will
laugh at the story of the male osprey whose mate makes him sit on the
nest at night so that she can know where he is. The audacity of the
grouse family that held up a presidential party while the chicks crossed

* the road, the lightning quickness of the osprey as it dives into the rapids,

returning over the iree tops with a struggling fish in its talons, the
genius of the otters who live in winter in warm-water pools just a few
feet from icy trout streams, the muskrats that enjoy salad in the winter-
time because the warm streams they inhabit keep the grass and plants
growing during freezing weather—all these and many more true tales
of wild life serve to make up the saga of the great game preserves, the
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national parks. It is all very moving and stimulating, and many is the
visitor who feels the urge, along with the rangers, to take his pen i.“ 4 : o AR
hand and put it all on paper, perhaps in verse as did a ranger in Sequoia . Goin ]Sh]t

Park after watching the invasion of ‘possums into that region:
= P = “Oh, Ranger, where can I catch some £i

*‘Possums from Missouri, that's what the people say, Sometimes that question is a hard one t
Moving to Sequoia and now well upon their way. fault of the fish, either. There are anglers
"Possums coming singly, others come in pairs, parks. Some seem to be able to step out an
Mt ol S e B T R e evcning o e Othrs bave o

e . R = ing a rabbit’s paw, a horseshoe, a turkey
All moving to Sequoia—now what do you think of that? hali-dollar, ail at the e time. The wary

luck omens. Catching him calls for an ind
call fisherman’s luck, that others call skill-
when you are “goin’ fishin”.”

“Where can I caich some fish

The Old-Timer always plays safe by 2
you where I saw some nice ones, and I -
could eatch a few of them.”

Knowing where the fish are is half tl
fishin’. There isn’t much use fishing in w
to be tempted by your lure. Not long ago
Herbert Hoover, honorary president of t
which the writer contended that it was t
American to catch 2 nice string of fish
totiched upon the ennobling and uplifting
the American's soul, and indicated that as
tent, and so on, there was nothing in the
advocated the expenditure of sufficient fi
waters of the country be adeguately stock:
Then at least the fish would be there to
could not catch his share would have nobo

The rangers have noted the spiritual
have subscribed 1
tion that everyhe
have made consic
matter of stocki
national parks.
merpus occasion:
remopte streams
tains, sometimes
strapping the o«
work, as anyone
can of water for
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There is romance in the lives and the ways of every one of these
animals of the parks. That is their great appeal. Wild life is full of
problems, just as is human life. Everywhere there is a plot. Every- _
where there is a struggle. Everywhere there is a story. Never before ’
in the history of mankind have three million people a year been able to
enjoy it so intimately. :
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Goin’ Fishin’

“(Oh, Ranger, where can | catch some fish ™

Sometimes that guestion is a hard one to answer. It isn’t always the
fanlt of the fish, either. There are anglers and anglers, in the national
parks. Some seem to be able to step out and catch trout in the morning,
in the evening, any time, Others have no luck, even when they are wear-
ing a rabbit's paw, a horseshoe, a turkey wishbone, and a Columbian
half-dollar, all at the same time. The wary trout is no respecter of good-
luck omens. Catching him calls for an indefinable something that some
call fisherman’s luck, that others call skill—whatever it is, you need it
when you are “goin’ fighin’,”

“Where can I catch some fish#”

The Old-Timer always plays safe by answering, “Well, Sir, I'll tell
you where I saw some nice ones, and I wouldn't be surprised if you
could catch a few of them.”

Knowing where the fish are is half the game, when you are goin’
fishin’. There isn’t much nse fishing in waters where there are no fish
to be tempted by your lure. Not long ago there appeared an-article by
Herbert Hoover, honorary president of the Izaak Walton Leagne, in
which the writer contended that it was the inalienable right of every
American to caich a nice string of fish at least once each year. He
touched upon the ennobling and uplifting effect this would have upon
the American’s soul, and indicated that as a panacea for unrest, discon-
tent, and so on, there was nothing in the world like goin’ fishin’. He
advocated the expenditure of sufficient funds to see that all good fish
waters of the country be adequately stocked with the right kand of fish.
Then at least the fish would be there to be caught, and the man who
could not catch his share would have nobody but himself to blame.

The rangers have noted the spiritual aspects of catching fish and
have subscribed for a long time to the proposi-
tion that everybody ought to catch fish. They
have made considerable headway zalready in the
matter of stocking the barren waters of the
national parks. To do this they have on nu-
merous occasions carried cans of tiny trout 1w
remote streams and lakes high in the moun-
tains, sometimes on horseback, often on foot,
strapping the cans on their backs. That is
work, as anyone who has carried a five-gallon
can of water for five miles over a rocky trail can
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testify. These baby trout are known as fry. When the ranger with a
can of fry arrives at a lake to be stocked, he gradually fills the can with
water from the lake, to accustom the little fish to the temperature of the
water so that the dive into their new home
will not be too great a shock to them.

It takes several years after a barren water
is stocked with fry before it becomes a good
place for fishing. Hence the planting of fish
must precede the building of trails or roads
which make the lake or stream accessible to
the angler. There are planted each year in
# the national parks about six million baby

trout. This is but a small beginning com-
pared to the billion nearly grown trout which
Mr. Hoover and the Izaak Walton League
would like to have planted each year, but i