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HEALTH

“And when I asked if we were not going up into the grove to camp (Emerson and party) they said: “No; it would never do to lie out in the night air. Mr. Emerson might take a cold; and you know, Mr. Muir, that would be a dreadful thing.” In vain I urged, that only in homes and hotels were colds caught, that nobody ever was known to take a cold camping in these woods, that there was not a single cough or sneeze in all the Sierra.”

          OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.133

“But the house habit was not to be overcome, nor the strange dread of pure night air, though it is only cooled day air with a little dew in it. So the carpet dust and unknowable reeks were preferred. …Sad commentary on culture and the glorious transcendentalism.”

(Emerson’s party refusal of sequoia camping)

          OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.134

 HEAT

Muir gives a vivid description of heat and its effects in the Sierra.

          MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pgs.8-9

HEMLOCK

“The Hemlock, judging from the common species of Canada, I regarded as the least noble of the conifers.”

          A THOUSAND MILE WALK TO THE GULF, pg.31

HETCH-HETCHY 

“Every one who is anything of a mountaineer should go on through the entire length of the canyon, coming out by Hetch Hetchy. With wide variations, it is a Yosemite Valley from end to end.”

          THE YOSEMITE, pg.164

“Yosemite is so wonderful that we are apt to regard it as an exceptional creation, the only valley of its kind in the world; but Nature is not so poor as to have only one of anything.”

          THE YOSEMITE, pg.187

“It appears, therefore, that Hetch Hetchy Valley, far from being a plain, common rock-bound meadow, as many who have not seen it seem to suppose, is a grand landscape garden, one of Nature’s rarest and most precious mountain temples.”

           THE YOSEMITE, pg.191

“These temple destroyers, devotees of ravaging commercialism, seem to have a perfect contempt for Nature, and, instead of lifting their eyes to the God of the mountains, lift them to the Almighty Dollar.

“Dam Hetch Hetchy! As well dam for water-tanks the people’s cathedrals and churches, for no holier temple has ever been consecrated by the heart of man.”

          THE YOSEMITE, pg.196-97

HOSPITALITY

“No true invitation is ever declined.”

          OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.320

HUMAN DESTRUCTIVENESS, MUIR’S UNDERESTIMATION OF

“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

HUMOR, MUIR PARODY OF A SCENIC RAILROAD ADVERTISEMENT

“Come! Travel our way. Ours is the blackest. It is the only genuine Erebus route. The sky is black and the ground is black, and on either side there is a continuous border of  black stumps and logs and blasted trees appealing to heaven for help as if still half alive, and their mute eloquence is most interestingly touching. The blackness is perfect. On account of the superior skill of our workman, advantages of climate, and the kind of trees, the charring is generally deeper along our line, and the ashes are deeper, and the confusion and desolation displayed can never be rivaled. No other route on this continent so fully illustrates the abomination of desolation.”

          OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.357

HUNTERS, AMATUER

“…as far as game is concerned, it is in little danger from tourists, notwithstanding many of  them carry guns and are in some sense hunters. Going in noisy groups, and with guns shining, they are oftentimes confronted by inquisitive Douglas Squirrels, and are thus given opportunities for shooting; but the larger animals retire at their approach and seldom are seen. Other gun people, too wise or too lifeless to make much noise, move slowly along the trails and about the open spots of the woods, like benumbed beetles in a snowdrift. Such hunters are themselves hunted by the animals, which in perfect safety follow them out of curiosity.”

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.35

HUNTING

“It is not long since we all were cave-men and followed game for food as truly as wildcat or wolf, and the long repression of civilization seems to make the rebound to the savage love of blood all the more violent.”

          STEEP TRAILS, pg.31

“Songbirds for food! Compared with this, making kindlings of pianos and violins would be pious economy.”

          OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.238

HUNTING cont.

“Interest in hunting is almost universal, so deeply is it rooted as an inherited instinct ever ready to rise and make itself known.”

          STEEP TRAILS, pg.31

“Then up flames the slumbering volcano of ancient wildness, all that has been done by church and school through centuries of cultivation is for the moment destroyed, and the decent gentleman or devout saint becomes a howling, bloodthirsty, demented savage.”

           STEEP TRAILS, pg.31

“Surely a better time must be drawing nigh when godlike human beings will become truly humane, and learn to put their animal fellow mortals in their hearts instead of on their backs or in their dinners.”

           MY BOYHOOD AND YOUTH, pg.101

“Fine scenery may not stir a fiber of mind or body, but how quick and how true is the excitement of the pursuit of game!”

          STEEP TRAILS, pg.31

Muir has a long diatribe against bird hunting.

          OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.237

“The future of the hunter is likely to be a good one; no abrupt change about it, only a passing from wilderness to wilderness, from one high place to another.”

          STEEP TRAILS, pg.32

