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“But in every walk with Nature one receives far more than he seeks.”

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.92

"Contemplating the lace like fabric of streams outspread over the mountains, we are reminded that everything is flowing going somewhere, animals and so called lifeless rocks as well as water...Rocks flow from volcanoes like water from springs, and animals flock together and flow in currents modified by stepping, leaping, gliding, flying, swimming, etc. While the stars go streaming through space pulsed on and on forever like blood globules in Nature's warm heart."

               MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pg.236

"Nature has always something rare to show us....and the danger to life and limb is hardly greater than one would experience crouching deprecatingly beneath a roof."

               MOUNTAINS OF CALIFORNIA, pg.249

"Give to Nature every cultured apple, codling, pippin, russet, and every sheep so laboriously compounded muffled Southdowns, hairy Cotswolds, wrinkled Merinos and she would throw the one to her caterpillars, the other to her wolves."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.10

"One touch of nature makes the whole world kin."

               OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.218

"Sketching on the North Dome. It commands views of nearly all the valley besides a few of the high mountains. I would fain draw everything in sight rock, tree, and leaf. But little can I do beyond mere outlines, marks with meanings like words, readable only to myself, yet I sharpen my pencils and work on as if others might possibly be benefited."

               MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pg.174

"One is constantly reminded of the infinite lavishness and fertility of Nature inexhaustible abundance amid what seem enormous waste. And yet when we look into any of her operations that lie within reach of our minds, we learn that no particle of her material is wasted or worn out. It is eternally flowing from use to use, beauty to yet higher beauty: and we soon cease to lament waste and death, and rather rejoice and exult in the imperishable, unspendable wealth of the universe, and faithfully watch and wait the reappearance of everything that melts and fades and dies about us, feeling sure that its next appearance will be better and more beautiful than the last."

               MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pg.326

NATURE cont.

"The last days of this glacial winter are not yet passed, so young is our world. I used to envy the father of our race, dwelling as he did in contact with the new made fields and plants of Eden; but I do so no more, because I have discovered that I also live in `creation's dawn." The morning stars still sing together, and the world, not yet made, becomes more beautiful every day."

               Quoted here from "Explorations in the Great       

        Tuolumne Canyon," Overland Monthly, Aug. 1873,           

“But in every walk with Nature one receives far more than he seeks.”

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.92

"This sudden plash into pure wildness baptism in Nature's warm heart how utterly happy it made us! Nature streaming into us, wooingly teaching her wonderful glowing lessons, so unlike the dismal grammar ashes and cinders so long thrashed into us."

               LIFE AND LETTERS, pg.52

When a portion of Spirit clothes itself with a sheet of lichen tissue, colored simply red or yellow or gray or black, we say that it is a low form of life. Yet is it more or less radically Divine than another portion of Spirit that has gathered garments of leaf and fairy flower and adorned them with all the colors of light, though we say that the latter creature is of a higher form of life? All of these varied forms, high and low, are simply portions of God radiated from Him as a sun and made terrestrial by the clothes they wear, and by the modifications of a corresponding kind in the God essence itself."

                JOHN OF THE MOUNTAINS, 1879, pg.138

"How many mouths Nature has to fill, how many neighbors we have, how little we know about them, and how seldom we get in each other's way!"

               MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pg.318

"How lavish is Nature building, pulling down, creating, destroying, chasing every material particle from form to form, ever changing, ever beautiful."

                MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pg.318

"Then to think of the infinite numbers of smaller fellow mortals, invisibly small, compared with which the smallest ants are as mastodons."

               MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pg.62

"None of Nature's landscapes are ugly so long as they are wild."

               OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.4

"...wheresoever we may venture to go in all this good world, nature is ever found richer and more beautiful than she seems..."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.117

NATURE cont.

"None may wholly escape the Good of Nature, however imperfectly exposed to her blessings."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.33

"No sane man in the hands of Nature can doubt the doubleness of his life. Soul and body receive separate nourishment and separate exercise, and speedily reach a stage of development wherein each is easily known apart from the other. Living artificially we seldom see much of our real selves, our torpid souls are hopelessly entangled with our torpid bodies, and not only in there a confused mingling of our own souls with our own bodies, but we hardly possess a separate existence from our neighbors."

               JOHN OF THE MOUNTAINS, pg. 77 

"The Minister will not preach a perfectly flat and sedimentary sermon after climbing a snowy peak; and the fair play and tremendous impartiality of Nature, so tellingly displayed, will surely affect the after pleadings of the lawyer. Fresh air at least will get into everybody, and the cares of mere business will be quenched like the fires of a sinking ship."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.34

"Some have strange, morbid fears as soon as they find themselves with Nature, even in the kindest and wildest of her solitude’s, like very sick children afraid of their mother as if God were dead and the devil were king."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.58

"When we are with Nature we are awake, and we discover many interesting things and reach many a mark we are not aiming at."

              JOHN OF THE MOUNTAINS, pg.300 (June 1890)

"Nature...leading us with work...yet cheers us like a mother with tender prattle words of love..."

               JOHN OF THE MOUNTAINS, pg.66

"Nature is a good mother and sees well to the clothing of her many bairns--- birds with smoothly imbricated feathers, beetles with shining jackets, and bears with shaggy furs."

               STEEP TRAILS, pg.3

"How fiercely, devoutly wild is Nature in the midst of her beauty loving tenderness."

               MY FIRST SUMMER, pg.177

"The shocks and outbursts of earthquakes, volcanoes, geysers, storms, the pounding of waves, the uprush of sap in plants, each and all tell the orderly love beats of Nature's heart."

               OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg. 70

NATURE cont.

"To the sane and free, it will hardly seem necessary to cross the continent in search of wild beauty, however easy the way, for they find it in abundance wherever they chance to be."

                OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.2

"Not content with the so called subjugation of every terrestrial bog, rock, and moorland, he [man] would fain discover some method of reclamation applicable to the ocean and sky, that in due calendar time they might be brought to bud and blossom as the rose."

                 STEEP TRAILS, pg.1

"Nevertheless, the barbarous notion is almost universally entertained by civilized man, that there is in all the manufactures of Nature something essentially coarse which can and must be eradicated by human culture."

                 STEEP TRAILS, pg.2

"In my experience it seems well neigh impossible to obtain a hearing on behalf of Nature from any other standpoint than that of human use."

                 STEEP TRAILS, pg.6

"....all the rocks seemed talkative, and more telling and lovable than ever. They are dear friends, and seemed to have warm blood gushing through their granite flesh; and I love them with a love intensified by long and close companionship."

                  STEEP TRAILS, pg.12

"Thus review the eventful past, we see Nature working with enthusiasm like a man, blowing her volcanic forges like a blacksmith blowing his smithy fires, shoving glaciers over the landscapes like a carpenter shoving his planes, clearing, ploughing, harrowing, irrigating, planting, and sowing broadcast like a farmer and gardener, doing rough work and fine work, planting sequoias and pines, rosebushes and daisies; working in gems, filling every crack and hollow with them; distilling fine essences; painting plants and shells, clouds, mountains, all the earth and heavens, like an artist, ever working toward beauty higher and higher."

                   OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.73

“No, I love nature to well to spend my life in a work that involves the destruction of god’s forests.”

                   SON OF THE WILDERNESS, pg.97

“…Nature’s object in making animals and plants might possibly be first of all the happiness of each one of them, not the creation of all for the happiness of one.”

                  THOUSAND MILE WALK TO THE GULF, pg.138-9

NATURALISTS

Like Thoreau they see forests in orchards and patches of huckleberry brush, and oceans in ponds and drops of dew."

                  OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.2

NEVADA

"The principal lumber trees of Nevada are the white pine (Pinus Flexilis) foxtail pine, and Douglas spruce, or "red pine" as it is called here."

                   STEEP TRAILS, pg.125

"...[Nevada mountains] Gray and forbidding and shadeless like heaps of ashes dumped from the blazing sky."

                   STEEP TRAILS, pg.117

NIGHT SOUNDS

"...Crickets and hylas made a cheerful, continuous music, so fitting and full that it seemed a part of the very body of the night."

                 MY FIRST SUMMER IN THE SIERRA, pg.14

NORTH AMERICA

"The whole continent was a garden, and from the beginning it seemed to be favored above all the other wild parks and gardens of the globe."

                 OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.331

NORTH WOODS

"Lakes gleaming like eyes, and silvery embroidery of rivers and creeks watering and brightening all the vast glad wilderness."

                 OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.395

NATURAL PROCESSES

"Nature is ever at work building and pulling down, creating and destroying, keeping everything whirling and flowing, allowing no rest but in rhythmical motion, chasing everything in endless song out of one beautiful form into another."

                 OUR NATIONAL PARKS, pg.97

