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GEYSERS
"In the solemn gloom, the geysers, dimly visible, look like monstrous dancing ghosts, and their wild songs and the earthquake thunder replying to the storms overhead seem doubly terrible, as if divine government were at an end."

             OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.51

"Nature seems to have gathered them from all the world as specimens of her rarest fountains, to show in one place what she can do.”

           OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.43

GHOSTS

"Met a young African with whom I had a long talk. Was amused with his eloquent narrative of coon hunting, alligators, and many superstitions. He showed me a place where a railroad train had run off the track, and assured me that the ghosts of the killed may be seen every dark night."

          THOUSAND-MILE WALK TO THE GULF, pg.59

“Most of the Scotch children believe in ghosts, and some under peculiar conditions continue to believe in them all through life. Grave ghosts are deemed particularly dangerous, and many of the most credulous will go far out of their way to avoid passing through or near a graveyard in the dark. After being instructed by the servants in the nature, looks, and habits of the various black and white ghosts, boowuzzies, and witches we often speculated as to whether they could run fast, and tried to believe that we had a good chance to get away from most of them.”

           MY BOYHOOD AND YOUTH, pg.10

“There,” thought I, “is an ideal place for a penniless wanderer. There no superstitious prowling mischief maker dares venture for fear of haunting ghosts, while for me there will be God’s rest and peace.”

          THOUSAND-MILE WALK TO THE GULF, pg.73 (sleeping in Bonaventure cemetery)

GLACIERS

Read Muir’s “TRAVELS IN ALASKA”

“Not a peak, ridge, dome, canon, lake basin, garden, forest, or stream but in some way explains the past existence and modes of action of flowing, grinding, sculpturing, soil making, scenery making ice.”

OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.92

GLACIERS cont.

“The very thought of this, my first Alaskan glacier garden, is an exhilaration. Though it is 2500 feet high, the glacier flowed over its ground as a river flows over a boulder; and since it emerged from the icy sea as from a sepulcher it has been sorely beaten with storms;  but from all those deadly, crushing, bitter experiences comes this delicate life and beauty, to teach us that what we in our faithless ignorance and fear call destruction is creation."

           THE DISCOVERY OF GLACIER BAY, reprint of Century magazine article, 1895

GLACIAL MEADOWS

..."Soft, silky, plushy sod, enameled with flowers..."

           OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.179

GOALS, PERSONAL

"I wish I knew where I was going. Doomed to be `carried of the spirit into the wilderness,' I suppose. I wish I could be more moderate in my desires, but I cannot, and so there is no rest."                                  Letter to Mrs. Carr from Indianapolis, Aug. 30, 1867.

GOD and GEOLOGY

"Divine love is the sublime boss of the universe."

           LIFE AND LETTERS, pg.259

"...See how God writes history. No technical knowledge is required; only a calm day and a calm mind."

            OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.59

GOLD

"Gold, gold, gold! How strong a voice that metal has!"

           OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.389

"Gold, the grand attraction that lights the way into all kinds of wilderness and makes rough places smooth."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.216

"...For the strangely exciting stuff (gold) makes the timid bold enough for anything and the lazy destructively industrious."

           OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.14

"Even in Congress a sizable chunk of gold, carefully concealed, will outtalk and outfight all the nation on a subject like forestry..."

           OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.389

GOLD PROSPECTOR

"...Sinking innumerable prospect holes like a sailor making soundings, digging new channels for streams, sifting gold sprinkled boulder and gravel beds with unquenchable energy, life's noon the meanwhile passing unnoticed into late afternoon shadows. Then, health and gold gone, the game played and lost, like a wounded deer creeping into this forest solitude, he awaits the sundown call."                                                                                                                                               

          OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.313
GRAND CANYON

"To civilized people from corn and cattle and wheat field countries the canon at first sight seems as uninhabitable as a glacier crevasse, utterly silent and barren. Nevertheless, it is the home of a multitude of our fellow mortals, men as well as animals and plants."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.266

"…a collection of stone books covering thousands of miles of shelving, tier on tier, conveniently arranged for the student."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.272

"Every architectural invention of man has been anticipated, and far more, in this grandest of God's terrestrial cities."

           OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.41

"The view down the gulf of color and over the rim of its wonderful wall...leads us to think of our Earth as a star swimming in light, every radiant spire pointing the way to the heavens."                              

            STEEP TRAILS, pg.250

"No matter how far you have wandered hither to, or how many famous gorges and valleys you have seen, this one, the Grand Canyon of the Colorado, will seem as novel to you, as unearthly in the color and grandeur and quantity of its architecture, as if you had found it after death, on some other star; so incomparably lovely and grand and supreme is it above all the other canons in our fire molded, earthquake shaken, rain washed, wave washed, river and glacier sculptured world."

           OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.41

"In no other part of this continent are the wonders of geology, the records of the world's auld lang syne, more widely opened, or displayed in higher piles."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.272

"It seems a gigantic statement for even Nature to make, all in one mighty stone word..."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.256

GRAND CANYON cont.

"Not even from high mountains does the world seem so wide, so like a star in glory of light on its way through the heavens." 

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.256

"It is a vast wilderness of rocks in a sea of light, colored and glowing like oak and maple woods in autumn, when the sun gold is richest."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.258

"But the colors, the living, rejoicing colors chanting morning and evening in chorus to heaven!"

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.258

"The prudent keep silence."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.250

"It is a hard job to sketch it even in the scrawniest outline; and, try as I may, not in the least sparing myself, I cannot tell the hundredth part of the wonders of its features..."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.249

“Wildness so godful, cosmic, primeval, bestows a new sense of earth’s beauty and size.”

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.256

“But it is impossible to conceive what the canyon is, or what impression it makes, from descriptions or pictures, however good.

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.250 

“Fortunately, nature has a few big places beyond man’s power to spoil---the ocean, the two icy ends of the globe, and the Grand Canyon.”

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.249

GRAND CANYON SUNRISE

"...when the first level sunbeams sting the domes and spires, with what a burst of power the big, wild day begin! The dead and the living, rocks and hearts alike, awake and sing the new old song of creation...All the rocks as if wild with life throb and quiver and glow...every spire and pinnacle an angel of light and song..."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.259

GRAND CANYON SUNSET

"...in the supreme flaming glory of sunset the whole canon is transfigured, as if all the life and light of centuries of sunshine stored up and condensed in the rocks was now being poured forth as from one glorious fountain, flooding both earth and sky."

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.259
