I

ICEBERGS

Read Muir’s “TRAVELS IN ALASKA”

"Ears unable to hear the still small voice of Nature must needs hear these---the thunders of the plunging, roaring icebergs."

                JOHN OF THE MOUNTAINS, pg.312

“On days like this, true sun-days, some of the bergs show a purplish tinge, though most are white from the disintegrating of their weathered surfaces. Now and then a new-born one is met that is pure blue crystal throughout, freshly broken from the fountain or recently exposed to the air by turning over.”

               TRAVELS IN ALASKA, pg.232

“When sunshine is sifting through the midst of the multitude of icebergs that fill the fiord and through the jets of radiant spray ever rising from the tremendous splashing of the falling and upspringing bergs, the effect is indescribably glorious. Glorious, too, are the shows they make in the night when the moon and stars are shining. The berg-thunder seems far louder than by day, and the projecting buttresses seem higher as they stand forward in the pale light, relieved by gloomy hollows, while the new-born bergs are dimly seen, crowned with faint lunar rainbows in the up-dashing spray.”

                TRAVELS IN ALASKA, pg.269               

IMMIGRATION

"The United States Government has always been proud of the welcome it has extended to good men of every nation, seeking freedom and homes and bread. Let them be welcomed still as nature

welcomes them, to the woods, as well as to the prairies and plains. No place is too good for good men, and still there is room."

                OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.363

INDIANS, AMERICAN

“Indians walk softly and hurt the landscape hardly more than the birds and squirrels, and their brush and bark huts last hardly longer than those of wood rats while their more enduring monuments, excepting those wrought on forests by the fires they made to improve their hunting grounds, vanish in a few centuries.

                MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pg.54-55

"...most of them have either been buried since the settlement of the country or civilized into comparative innocence, industry, or harmless laziness."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.223

"To judge from the few I have seen, Modocs are not very amiable looking people at best. When, therefore, they were crawling stealthily in the gloomy caverns, unkempt and begrimed and with

the glare of war in their eyes, they must have seemed very demons of the volcanic pit."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.68

INDIANS, AMERICAN cont.

"They are able, erect men, with commanding eyes, which nothing they wish to see can escape. They are never in a hurry, have a strikingly measured deliberate, bearish manner of moving the

limbs and turning the head, are capable of enduring weather, thirst, hunger, overabundance, and are blessed with stomachs which triumph over everything the wilderness may offer. Evidently their lives are not bitter."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.267 

“They manage to feed themselves well, build substantial houses, bravely fight their enemies, love their wives and children and friends, and cherish a quick sense of honor. The best of them prefer death to dishonor, and sympathize with their neighbors in their misfortunes and sorrows.”

              TRAVELS IN ALASKA, pg.197

INDIAN SUMMER

“Indian summer gold with scarce a whisper of winter in it was painting the glad wilderness in richer and yet richer colors..."

               OUR NATIONAL PARK, pg.316

"The Valley is tranquil and sunful. The winner delayeth his coming. The river sleeps currentless in deep mirror pools, The falls scarce whisper. The brown meadows bask. The domes bathe dreamily in a deep azure sky. And all the day is Light."

               JOHN OF THE MOUNTAINS, pg.91

"The warm, brooding days are full of life and thoughts of life to come, ripening seeds next summer in them or a hundred summers."

               OUR NATIONAL PARK, pg.165

"The nights are unspeakably impressive and calm; frost crystals of wondrous beauty grow on the grass, each carefully planned and finished as if intended to endure forever."

               OUR NATIONAL PARK, pg.165

INDIVIDUALITY

"...No matter, therefore, what may be the note which any creature forms in the song of existence, it is made first for itself, then more and more remotely for all the world and worlds."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.7

"Indeed, every atom in creation may be said to be acquainted with and married to every other, but with universal union there is a division sufficient in degree for the purposes of the most intense individuality."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.7

INSECTS

"Baby grubs, happy fellows, find themselves in a sweet world of plenty, feeding their way through the heart of the come from one nut chamber to another, secure from rain and wind and heat, until

their wings are grown and they are ready to launch out into the free ocean of light and air."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.123

"Insect swarms are dancing in the sunbeams, burrowing in the ground, diving, swimming, a cloud of witnesses telling Nature's joy."

               OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.70

"...every leaf and flower seems to have its winged representative in the swarms of happy flower like insects that enliven the air above them."

               OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.163

INSTINCTS

“I will follow my instincts, be myself for good or ill, and see what will be the upshot. As long as I live, I will hear waterfalls and birds, and winds sing. I’ll interpret the rocks, learn the language of floods, storm, and the avalanche. I’ll acquaint myself with the glaciers and wild gardens, and get as near the heart of the world as I can.”

               SON OF THE WILDERNESS, pg.144

INTERDEPENDENCE

"To the dwellers of the plain, dependent on irrigation, the Big Tree, leaving all its higher uses out of the count, is a tree of life, a never failing spring, sending living water to the lowlands all through the hot, rainless summer. For every grove cut down a stream is dried up.”

               OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.329

"Plants, animals and stars are all kept in place, bridled along appointed way, with one another, and through the midst of one another killing and being killed, eating and being eaten, in harmonious proportions and quantities."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.8

“When we try to pick out anything by itself, we find it hitched to everything else in the universe.”

               MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pg.157

INVENTIONS

“Inventing and whittling faster than ever, I made another hickory clock, shaped like a scythe to symbolize the scythe of Father Time. The pendulum is a bunch of arrows symbolizing the flight of time. It hangs on a leafless mossy oak snag showing the effect of time, and on the snath is written, “All flesh is grass”.

              MY BOYHOOD AND YOUTH, pg.204-5

INVENTIONS cont.

“I invented a desk in which the books I had to study were arranged in order at the beginning of each term. I also made a bed which set me on my feet every morning at the hour determined on, and in dark winter mornings just as the bed set me on the floor it lighted a lamp.”

              MY BOYHOOD AND YOUTH, pg.225-6

“As soon as I got out into Heaven’s light I started on another long excursion, …I bade adieu to all my mechanical inventions, determined to devote the rest of my life to the study of the inventions of God.”

               LIFE AND LETTERS OF JOHN MUIR, pg.86

