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DOES IT PAY TO VISIT YO SEMITE?
By Olive Logan

OR'S NOTE: This ls the third of three porls of the ortlcle that was begun i cur Mareh
It iz a reprinl of o remarkoble norrative published 84 yeors ago in the mogaozine Galecy
Oelober 1870, Tha litle's purzling sentiment le readily understood by readers of Parts 1 and
wharein the New York authoress fells of the perilous rdgers that o trip to Yosemite invalved
¥ early day before any roods exlended Inle the valley. Hoving mode her long, punish-
durney from Son Froncisco over primifive mads and tralls, flest In stogecooches and then
horsoback, she hails her arrival at the valley's brink near Ganfry with: "Al length we reach
precipice which is 1o conduct us Into the Yalley,"

Conclusion

have requested the printer to
a blomk space here. 1 think it
be more eloquent than words.)

lso here, to represent the dreary
lod of suffering which elapsed
t we began the steep descent of
srecipice, and until we reached
‘goal of our hopes—Hulchings's

® do get there at last — all
w8 hove an end. But the night has
BN again; we should have
ghed Hulching='s ot noon, buf

wers not able. At any rate, here we
are. Our sufferings are at om end
now, And to-morrow shall burst upon
our enchemted eyves the glorlious
sight whose becuty is to atone for
all. Meantime we are too paralyzed
to stir;, Huichings lifts us off our
horses—inert masses of what were
once tolerably strong-minded omd
particularly  strong-bodied  women,
Hutchings pours wine down our
throats. He tells us we are doing
well, as most ladies faint.  Mra.
Hutehings rubs us with whiskey:
this feels goed except in places
whers the skin s gone; then it makes
us moan, We have not strength
enough left to squirm.*

pol be supposed that the women alone sulleted, The men were almosl as bad. Mr.
viglted Yo Semite eleven vears ago, when he wos al the renith of his physical sirenglh;
fead In what a condition he was, as {old by Hulchings him#elf in his polavering "Guide'';
e muls he rede wes eopsldered the hordes! trotiing brate in America; and Mr, (& inot the
il being somewhal corpulent, there wan but Uitls unabrosed eutlcle eft him, Amiving ot

el alier midnight, be war Liftvd from biv swddle, and ai his own edquedl pul supperiess

bl A liille after noon the some day, having apeaking engagemants 1o lll, he siared back
i :m_m.m&mm?m"



The dawn brecks In the moming
of the next day, end, shining red as
fire through the pine knots of the
log-cakin where Hutchings dwells,
atrikes our leadsn evelids and kids
us arise. Reluciantly we do go. This
is the end of our wanderings. Here
iz the greal prize to obigin o view of
which we haove come somany weary
miles, Now we are io be repald for
cll, We make a hurried toilet, and
as quickly as our stifened limbs
will permit, we drag out to see the
view which "shall awe us, shall
make us lose our identity, shall
causs us to feel as though we were
in the spirit lend,"*

And what do we =ee? Tall rocks,
a few iall tress, o high and narrow
woterfall, o pretty little river! No
mare. A lovely natural secens, | grant
vou; but ohl where in this broad and
becutiful lemd of ours are notl lovely
nartural scenes the rule? Words can-
not tell the feeling of cold despair
which come over me and all our
party as we locked about us. Was
it for this we had =o suffered! O Eng-
lishman, Englishmom, how painfully
correct was your reportl In truth and
very truth, it doss not pay.

We never rallied from thet first
impression.

"But that stone wall i nearly o
mile high.”

It moy be so, but it doss not lock
it; amd if it did, the stars are higher,
and, thonk God, the stars shine at
home!

"That waterfall iz elaven
higher than Niogorea.”

Indeed! it locks like o fireman’s
hose playing over the top of Stew-
art's store,

And then we learn to our dismey,
that to see cnything more than this
in the Valley we hoave got to mount
those unhappy brutes ogaoin, and,

Himes

—— . - e w w e m—m i wn m  m—

with Ferguson tagaing o our heels
at on exorbitant price: daily, moke
trips as dangerous and os perilous,
as rocky and as unpleasant in every
way as that which with so much
difficulty we heve just now cccom-
plished! In the house there iz neither
amusement nor comfort. We ore
dirty, sick, sore, and miserable, and
at night, as we creep hearisick {o
bed, we can think of nothing but—
the Yo Semite Fall, the Bridal Veil,
El Capitan, the Cathedral Rocks?
No! Of the weary distance which
lies bhetwesen us and civilization,
But we try o make the best of i,
once thers. "Let's say it dors pay.”
says the jolly Tapley of our party.
"YWes, let's sit on the banks of this
lovely river.)” We do so. A com-
panicnable bul not welcome water-
snake does so also, and we leave
him in possession. Try again. There
Iz on Indiem camp beside Hutch-
ings's. It locks romantic from this
point. Let us gel nearer. & vile
stench ogreets us. These {ilthy
wrelches found a dead horse ves-
terday, cnd are now ealing some of
its carcass. There Is one of the poor
brute’s legs with mud-bearimed hoof
gtill hemaing to it Its entrails and
other parls are strung out in the sun
to dry for future eating: the block
blood drips to the ground as o deg
grierws them greedily, until driven
off by on Indicn woman who s un-
willing to share such o luxury, It will
not de to approach these people too
closely: they are covered with ver-
min. Thelr copper skins are black
as soot in spots; this is coked dirt,
pure cnd simple. They are clad in
the discorded toiters of civilization;
end how tottered the discarded gar-
ment of the Sierra Nevada mountain-
eer i, no one con know who has
not seen. The consecquence s that

*These phrases are gquoted from divers authorities; any one whao hos read gboul the Yo Semite

will recognize these old oequointances,



An early-day saddle party in Yossmite Valley.

‘the sigh! of these people so0 near o
pleasure resort is an offense to de-
cency. Indion men loll under the
ress playing cards for silver coin.
They glare at us as we appreach, 1t
I8 easy o see that these people (ol
thoush Ferguson assured us they
were 'tame”’) would have no hu-
fticmitaricn scruples about waglng a
Wweor of exlermination cooinst ths
Whites if they hod bul the power.
While the men play cards and
lec under the shade of tress, the
Women =it in the broiling sun ond
grind ocorns, beating them between
heavy stones into the finest powder.
Whese acomns ground to meal fur-
nish the only food these poor crea-
lures con rely on during the winter:
Snd to gather them and dispute their
Possession with the hogs is the work
W0l the Indion women. That is, it is
Bne part of their work, for that all
Work is done by Indian women iz an
8ld story. Manhood oblige!
By another day some of us are
well enough to mount agoin and
I in our ssarch cfter Beouty. We
lind cn occosional ratilesnake, un-
ited Iotigue, ond the tombstone

of a man who was kicked to death
by his horse. The trips are wvery
wearying, the scenery very gromd,
very beoutiful, but we are in no
condilion to enjoy it. We never get
in such condition, and the universal
verdict with us is that if every one
of the waterfalls in Yo Semite ware
magnified, every cne of its gramite
domes were an Olympus, if its rivers
wers the Rhine, and iis valley the
fairy gardens of Versailles, the sight
of it would not repay one for the saf-
fering invelved in getting to it. And
the plain truth is that nine out of ten
who wisit Yo SBemite think this, but
they will not say what they think.
Some peopls, it i true, never have
can opinion of their own, but parrot-
like repeat the refrain which has
been sel them to sing, So with the
Yo Semite. "] felt gwed! —the =spirit
land—Ilosing vour own identity.”
O iravelled monkey! Dare to tell
the truth, why de vou not? Becouse
you are afrald some other travelled
monkey will sgy vou "com't appre-
cicte’ the scenery which it makes
your head ache to look af, and vour
bones ache o get at. Becouss you



are a coward, or because vou know
vou heve moade an idiot of vourself
and flung cway vyour money by
handfuls, and endured the iorturss
of purgatory; and you are ashamed
to confess yourself so easily ftaken
in and done for—maon of the world
thett wou are. But [ am only o womoan,
and | confess all.

At the end of three dews, home-
sick;, emd above all physically sick,
we conclude to go home, Hutch-
ings iz deeply chagrined ot this. As
he helps us mount he savs with an
injured gir, "Ch, that's the way!
people come here and then thev go
right away again, They wever stay
long enongh!” And this truth, told by
the person whose interest it is to say
the reverse, iz the very best testi-
mony that people in general whe go
there are unhappy, and dissatisfled,
cnd disappeinted. If it were not =so,
they would stay. Bul nobody stovs
longer them he fesls he must, in dei-
erence to the certain opinions that
have intluenced him to come here.
Artists stay: but they work hard o
hasten their day of deliverance. One
I met there made one complete
sketch in colora for every day he
stayed. [ hope he will get a good
price for his work when he gets
back to Boston.,

I com truly say that [ never in my
lifs sow o more miserable =st of
people than the poor condle-moth
tourists who were gathered this sum-
mer in the Yo Semite Valley. The
bride from Chicage was strelched
in her rough bed alarmingly ill, and
no physicion nearer than civilizo-
tion, which seemed so for that we
surely must all die before we got
back to it. Her huskend, who haod
gone to see Mirror Lake, {21l off his
horse in g swoon, and lay there for
six hours till help come. He was got
heome with difficulty. The only people
who really seemed to enjoy them-

selves were the clergymen, who
gather there in force every summer.
These blessed men lead such sed-
entary lives, such hard treadmill
lives for the most part, that they do
revel in the open air, the grond
views, the reedom of the Yo Semits
trip. Then, too, they love nature more
them we of the work-day world, 1
think: and therefore all the meore elo-
quent was the confession of a Meth-
adist minister who was oneg in our
returning party in the stage, and
who told me that he had made ths
long trip ccross the Desert of Sahare,
tiding six hundred miles on comel-
back. He wos enthusiastic about the
lovelingss of the Valley; "but,"” said
he, as we cragwled in to breakfast at
Enight's Ferry, having kbeen thun-
dered up and started off at two in
the moming to cblige the stage.
driver, who wanted to get ahead of
a rival, “I forgot all about Yo Semite
while | was in that stage!”

He was apparently o nokle and
lovely man, and he greatly miti-
gated the sorrows of our journey by
hi= pleasant words and gentle ways.

There was one lady in the return-
ing stoge who scomed the insinua-
tion that the game at Yo Semite was
not worth the cost of the candle in
brulsed limbs, abraded skins, and
perhops more serious ailments, She
was from New York, and was o tall
cmd scrowny demoizelle of uncertain
age, who varled the monotony of the
trip by spouting Shakespesars cul
of one window omd singing "I'm
Bound to be a Buicher” out of the
other. She was the travelled monkey
of her admiring friends in the Egst
She wos going to heowve her phofo-
graph taken in her Bloomer costume
and her eye-glasses, cnd send it
home to be worshipped., She scoffed
at scofiers. Why, such heretic sen-
timents a= these would defract from
the wvalue of her glowing reportl



ow could she gleat ever her meek
ay-cit-home [riends, saying, "l have
o cwed — thou hast not been
Wed; 1 have lost my identity—you
not lost your identity,” if re
8 derogatory to the value of such
jperisnce. were to be put into cir-
thiz ruthless momner?

k. the rip to' Yo Semile presents
w hoardships, | refer o women who
Ve in the mountain towns, for Coli-
ic1 city women ore, like most city
lemen, dainly and delicate. Very
vw of these visit Yo Semite, believe
e, For desk-tied students, for pale,

Which will be sure to find sale, the
irip to Yo Semite will be a joy for-
wver; but for women—or even for
grdinary men—to run a race for
pleasure by mouniing o herd-rot-
Ming mule cnd trotting over cloud-
.'. mountming to this Valley, is
16 declare themselves, os Bret Harte
expressss it, very low down indeed
In the depths of imbecility.

‘The bride from Chicage, 1 have
#ince besn informed, was removed
fro the Valley with much difficulty,

medicately in the hands of a surgeon,
who is able to relieve her dilings
with the applimeess of sclenes; but
‘ghe will never be rured so longas she
srecithes the breath of this life. Her

who got off quile scotdree, ™
deel it for a month” cried a San Fran-
gleco gentleman to a parlty of Yo
mite lourists wha stocd on the
k of the stecmer bound for Stock-
ton. But they were people from St
Louis, ond felt the cwiul warning

R e e b o

conveyed In these ponderous words
from Hutchings's "Guide':

"Few would go to California and
have the conrage on their return to
say they had not been to Yo Semite.”

Unwilling to be placed under the
ben along with reprehensible Few,
they persist in making the trip, and
go through the customary suifering
in consequence.

The journey across the Plains is
one that every iroveller should ioke.
The scenery, as viewed from the cb-
servation car, is grond, ond costs
nothing in the way of broises,
sprains, or forn flesh. The prairie
dogs, the antelope, the different tribes
of Indions whe swoop upon every
train, cnd invariably beg for “two
bits"” {neither more nor less): the first
wview of Chinese in tremendous num-
ber, the Mormon ferritory, the scl
diers’ caomps, the sage deserts, the
towns built of convas—all these are
the freshest of novelties. Then ot the
end thers is Son Fromecisco — mos!
curious and interesting of towns—
with its cold summer breezes which
comnelled me to buy and to wear a
geal-skin, furlined jocket in Julvl!
Alzo there is Sacramento, capital of
the State, and the superior of San
Francisco in beouty of itz private
residences. There cre numerous
other towns with names of meliif-
leous beauty — Vallejo, Som Jose,
Oakland, Los Angeles. Go ta ol
these; spend vour money fresly in
Califernia, for they need it lmes
kbeing hord, and it is better, more
frodernal, to give vour money o
California than to Europe; go to any
of the mountain towns where the rail-
road stops (the roilroad, from end
to end, is in splendid conditien); buat
dom't go to the Geysers, don’t go to
Loke Tahoe, den'f go to Yo Semite—-
in short, never ride of your own
free-will in a Californig stages.

—

s ———



AN INDIAN MEDICINE MAN'S GRAVE LOCATED

By Louis R. Caywood. Regional Archeologist,
Pacific Coast Region, National Park Service

Inn late autumn about the year 1875
o small group of Indiocns from tha
area near Mono Loke had crossed
the Sierra to gaother acorns in the
Yosemite region. When they had
finished they skarted o retum o the
egst side by coming through Yoo
semite Vallsy, but were lorced o
winter in the walley becouse of a
neoavy snowiall, Among this group
of mixed Yosemite-Paiule people
was an old man nomed EKosang, or
the Torchbearer, He was a small
Indicn, probably net meore than 5
feet tall, and was a medicine man
of considerable reputation. Mere
than 80 years old and not too well,
he sugcumbed ofter the strenucus
trip inte the valley through the snow.
His followers zet up camp near the
site of the present Yosemite Museum
building, where they built their -
mia-cha with canvos and long =slabs
of incensecedar bark,

This was the yecr theat the Wo-
wona RBeod had been completed in-
to the wvalley. The Indigns were
helped in their period of distress by
gome of the white men, who mode
¢t fine coffin for the dececsed Ko-
sono, With the coftin placed so that
his heaod was directed toward Yoo
gemite Falls, he was buried just
south of the large rock thot is seen
necr the southeast comer of the
IT1LSa811IT.,

The vears possed and this inci-
dent wos almost forgotten. Kosano
had o daughter who had reached
the age of about 20 at the time of his
death. This was Tobuce Moggie
Howard), who in later yeors was o
become so well known and beloved
for her demonstrations of local In-

dicn culture in the Yosemite Mussum
wildflower garden during the sum-
mers prior to her death in Jonuary
1947, in Bishop, Califomnia, One day
Tabuce told her niece—mow Mrs,
Alice Wilson, living In Yosemite
Valley—that she wonted to show
where her faiher was buried. They
came fo the rock and Ta-bu-ce point-
gd cut to Alce the ploce which she
remembered was Kosano's grove.

More years passed, and develon-
ments and chonges were planned
for this orea. At the present time
construction of o new information

station ond restrooms for park visi-
tors is proposed for the site just east
of the museum. Beiors any such in-
stallations are made over old Indian
campgrounds, it is highly desirakle
to test the locations for possible
zalvage of archeslogical mederials

Harwell

Ta-bu-ce and her acorn-storing  chuack-ab,



FREREETER A N YIRS TP Tl

Informeation on the former In-

nts in Yosemite Valley, it was
s decided that some festing
iould be done in this area adiacent

e Wilson told Park Naturalist
SBenald McHenry, Mrs. Virginia
"On April 19, with two laborers,
| excavations in the entire arsao
i Mere begun, and especially near the
jlerge rock. Sure enough, by April
gl, beads cand human bones were
Hiscovered and the grave was lo-
Bated. The wood of Kosana's coifin
Was found to have rotted away ex-
gepl for o few fragments. All that
Wwos left were the old cut coffin nails
I8 which bits of wood were clinging
ause of the preserving effect of
the iron oxide. The skeleton had
]b&en badly disturbed by burrowing
rodents. Beads and bones were scat-
fered oll through the dirt.

.\ Digging desper we found an old
fusty lock with an ecgle design im-
pressed on the brass kevhele cover.
A poir of scissors and two thimbles
MWere recovered, cnd four large aba-
lene pendomts ond a number of

e

where were the old glass trode
‘beads so common in early furkdirading
days. There were seven different
kinds of them and o single bone
wecad. The glass beods probably
dfiginoted in Europe cnd China, It is

Lemion were used by the troders.
One of the brass thimbles was

Melufyrd

Archeologist Louis Caywood examining
grave of Kosano.

found in the grave, as well as two
charm stones and numerous obsid-
ian chips.

The most sianificont find was an
1870 hedf dollar minted ot San Fran-
cisco, This was located just to the
right of the head. Mrs. Wilson staies
that the custom in those days woas
to pul a gold or silver coin over each
eye of the deceased. Unfortunately
the other coin had been moved by
rodents, Since the buricl was not
completely excavated, the coin prob-
abkly is still In or near the groave.

Both Alice Wilson and her sister
Lucy Telles decided it might be bet-
ter to leave the remains of Koszano
in place instead of moving them 1o
the nearby Yosemite Cometery, since
these Indion ladies wers assured by
Superintendent John Preston that the
construction work would not touch
the grave. When the new informor-
ticn station is bullt it is proposed
that o plague be placed on the
structure to let the visiter know thot
the area was formerly on Indion
brrial ground, cmd that the remaoins
of Kosamn, a Mone Indian medicine
mam, lie beneath this ploce,



A SELDOM-OBSERVED FEEDING HABIT
OF THE PILEATED WOODPECKER

By Bllen W. Waldo, Ranger Naturalist

During my residence in Camp 19
last summer [ observed, as usudl, a
western pilsatied woodpecker
(Ceoplloens pileatus  picinus), When-
evar these largest of our wood-
peckers cppear, the comp more or
lers mowves out in o body io see
them. Thiz time I happened to be
clone. | watched while the bird de-
libarately boanged on a tres or pried
off great chunks of bark. Thiz iz nor-
mal procedures, since they ore pri-
marily insect edters and search for
their teod in such monner.

Continuing to observe the hird, |
wois surprised to find that its diet
was much more varied than 1 had
suspected. A fesling thal possibly
many other persons whe admire the
pileated woodpecker may also know
as little abeut this variability has
prompled me io record the obssrvo-
tion:

Bz 1 waiched, the woodpecker
suddenly flew out of the tree and up
the tlus slope behind Comp 190
There | noted that it attempted to
alight upon a blue elderberry bush.
It maode several trials, since the long
slender branches bent so for under
the weight of the large bird, Finally,
however, It succesded in landing,

From my distant position [ =aw a
greal thrashing arocund in the bush
and decided to get a clossr view.
By keeping a series of large talus
beoulders between me and the bird
1 was able to approach, unseen, to
within about 15 feet of it I found thes
the woodpecker hod grasped the
end of a branch just at the bose of a
loge clump of ripe elderberries. In

dolng so it had coaused the branch
to bend way over in o great are, so
that the head of berries was now up
gide down. There, also, hung the
bird, completely overturned. It wo
reaching ils long neck oul and
around the edge of the berry clumr
and was picking them off, cne by
one, as ropidly as it could. It had
nearly finished the whole large
cluster when il= feet suddenly
slipped looss from the stem. This
dropped the bird onte the ground,
back down, amid o great flapping
of wings. Fortunately, since the tall
branch was bent almost to the
ground, it caused the woodpecker no
damage, though it also accounted
for the bird's lighting on its back be-
fore it could turn over and start o
fly. Apparently this Incident made
the woodpecker think hetter of the
whole idea, hecouse it immedictely
fook off and flew oway, forsaking
the many other large heads of ripe
berries on the bush.

Upeon examination of the literature
[ find that other writers have record
ed the fact that pileated woodpeckers
eat plomt food. Most of this informa
tion has come from analysls of stom-
cgch contents emd not from chserva
tion of birds actudally feeding. I find
also that Charles Michael, o formes
resident of Yosemite cnd a great
student of bird life, in 1928 recorded
sesing a pileated woodpecker in o
somewheat similar bout with the red
berries of the Paciflce dogwood.®
These berries are also located o
the tips of small and supple
branches.

*Chaorlea W, Mickosel "The Pileated Woodpacker Feeds on Berrles,” The Comdor 30 (2157
Mearch-April 1928, Cooper Ornithological Club, Barkelay, Calil,



AN IMPRESSION OF YOSEMITE

By Henryk Sienkiewicz
(Greot Polish writer and Nobel Prize winner, guthor of “Que Vedis,” 1846-1918)

EDITOR'S NOTE: Recenily the Yosemite Museum staff had the unusudl
wusum of receiving a letter from Dr. Richard O. Leweomski, of the Palish

partment of the U. 5, Army Languoge Schoal in Maonterey, Calif. Enclosed
Wwas o brief excerpt Irom the work of a renowned Polish writer, appearing
both in his native language ond in English translation by Dr. Lewanski, to
whom we are grateful for permission to print the tremslated statement below,
. Lewaomski explains:

| rocolved recenily from Poland Livdy = Aweryld ["Letters: from Ameriea’’) by the ilomous
Pellah novelist and outhor of "Cue Vadis,' Henryk Sisnkiewicz. | reread 1 wilh speclal intesast,
M8 e second volume deals almeost entirely with Californiz. Sienkiswlez spent several months
M Califomia, and in Mariposa he wrote his shotl sfory Wapewalinis = Maripozy {“Bemsmbrancss
b Moriposa'), Between 1870 and 1880 he used lo live In Blllings' Motel {hers. Tha purpose
ol this lstter iz 1o shars with you o few lines pertaining 1o Yosemila. ] altach them 1o this
Wlar In Pclish criginal and In English teanslation,

Yosemite Is an artistic drecm of  blue of the sky, where the trees riss
fhod, where the radicmt tresses of the  to 400 feet and the earth ls sub-
Wetlerialls are Interwoven with the merged by a flood of blooms: and
fbbons of the rainbow, where the divided by a wall of rock start the
mirrors of the lakes capture all the  sterile and waterless plains.”

—







