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PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF JUHN MUIR
By ¥illism A, lagee

o G i

Very bhappy personal recollections of John Hulr are mine
because there was & warm and iantimate Tfriendship and companion-
ship between him and my father. This began when they met in
Yosemite Valley in the Summ@r of 1871, while my rath&r and

§?tber were ther@. It wes the beginning cf a lirewlong
fri;;dshiy of tneaé men, whose love of the mountains drew them
together on trips in and about Yosemite, the Lake Tehoe region,
throughout Celifornia end %o ¥Washington State and Alaska, on
many of which my brothers arnd I wers includsd,

¥y earlisst recollection of Hr. Mulr goss back to about
1873, 4t & dinner at our homa he askad me what I was going to
do when I grew up. My reply was, "The real estate business
with =y father,® "Oh™, he said, "then your father will have
the sign on his oifTiee changed from '"Thomas Hagee'! to '"Thomas
Bupoe & Son'™,. I thought that was what would happen. My
father seid, "No, Mair, the sign will be changed to resd *'Willie
¥agee and Fathert'®.,

This reminds me that; as was the almoest universal custom,
they addressed each other by their last names, although on the

basis of close perscnal friendship, they zmight have been ex-

pected to speak to each oiher by their first names,

Recently when introduced %o Mr. Frank Swett of Berkeley,
I at once asked him whether by any chance he was John Sweti's

B0nR. 1is reply was, "Yes, aund by any ¢hance are you Thomas




Hagea's son?® I said yes and that many a time, in the deys
before the telephone, I had gone to his father's home on
Taylor Street, near Washington, with notes for M¥r. Muir, who
spent several winvers there. This is the 141% Taylor Street,
address from which Mr. Muir wrote many of his letters now in
Dr. Badé's wonderful volumes, "The Lifs and Ledters of John
Mulr®s It was here that Mr, Mulr explained o me the marvele
lous clock he had made when a student at the University of
Wisconsin, It was run by weights, snd not only told the time
of day, but many other things as well.

#hen my brothers and I were cld snough, we were taken by
my father end M¥r. Muir on trips to Yosemite snd to Lake Tahce,
not only in summer, but in winter alsc, They taught us %a‘aae
skis and many & time we made the trip witk them from Truckee
to Tahoe and bhack in the snow. 7This wa2 usually in March,

which was selscted as the time when the heevy storms were overy
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On one of these winter trips we stayed at eKinsey's, 1}}

and before the snow began to thaw in the Spring.

which was the only place on the Lake kept open during the
winter., OCne day, ¥r. MHpir and my father rowed pine miles in
a8 blg whitehall bost to Fwmerald Bay. On their return they
told us thet they had had e swim in Emersld Bay, had then
rolled arcund in the snow, like a couple of boys, and after
ancther splash in the lake, ?@W&ﬁ back o Melinney's, The
Seoteh are a hardy rece, It must have besn about this time
that I delighted ﬁr; Huir'sz Scotch ssul by repeating for him
Bruce's address %o hisz Army before the Battle of Bannockburn

part of which is still remenbered:
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"Scots, wha hae wi' Wellace bled,
Beots, wham Bruce has aften led,
&@leame to your gory bed

Or %o victoriel

Row's the day, and now's the hour;

See the front o'battle lower;

See approach proud Edward's power -
Chaine and slaveriel®

—~—

Gne of the swmmer trips which stends out in ny Demory
was a three-day iraup from Summit Station on the Southern
Pacific, over ths mountaine to lLake Tshoe, In later yeers,
and after many rough experiences in the Mountsins, we look
back and marvel that, withoul maps or sanyihing dut his
knowledge of the mountein ranges to gulde him, ¥r, Buir
never got us into brush fields or impossible spots, We made
this wonderful tramp with comfort and in Just about the time
he had estimated, That trip will never be Torgoiten nor my
disappoiniment thet no time was taken 1o c¢limd to the sctusl
sunmits of Tinker's Xnob and Anderson's Peak which were on
gur route and close %0 which we passed, ¥ith my brother Tom
we had, & few years before, spent a suummer vacation at Summit
Soda Eprings, from which these peaks wore visible, and we haed
ionged to go to the top of each of them. We either travelled
on ridges or hogsbacks everywheye, when possible, or kept them
in sigh%, in the same wey that, we laler lesrned, Indians, ex-
perisnced woodsmen and huniers always do.

We soon discovered Ur. mﬁir and my father were but boys
of a lerger growth, for many a time we would stop at the top
of &8 mile-long aﬂaériald and start boulders and big rocks roll=
ing down the gnow--yes, and all yell with delight when & par-

ticularly big one would race on ahead of & szaller one, or
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throw an immensge spray of snow when 1% strusk a boulder, a 1
stump or & fellen trea. !

On this summer ﬁrig, one night, we camped on an open spot
in sight of The Sode Springs. Mr. Mulr proposed to my father
that they start a firve in 8 hollow gy*eh pine log, 60 oy 80
fest long, lyinz on the ground, FEe knew it would raise a
rumpus, and i% 4id, although there was no dsenger of setting a

orest fire, for it was on open ground. When the log was well
lafire, the roar of fiame Shrough the hollow chimney of the log
{an& the ifmmense clouds of smoke, which only & pitch pine log
% sould produce, made a wonderful display and caused the people
et Soda Springs, a5 we heard aftorwards, %o think that it was
& big forest Tire. It burned all night and kept the cold from
us, but wes ocut by morning.

There were no kodaks or handy cameras in those days to en~-
able us to bring back pictures of scenes we had enjoyed together,
but the sketohes Mr. Muir cccasionslly made of trees or meadows,
or of mounteins and ranges we thousht sxessdingly good. Hany
of these were published with his articles in the Century Magagine
in thogse early days and appear alsoe in bis cellected works. They
bear out my recollection that they were good, for sven now there
gan be distinguished in them the characieristics of & vellow pine,

sugar pine, or & Douglas Spruce, far better than from most
photographs or kodeks,.

Mr. ¥Muir and my father gawe us the bensfit of definite ine-
struction and advice about walking, skiing, rowing and swinming,

which, above everything elee, were to be done in moderation.



My father had laid da&n three rules for swirming to guide
my four brothers and myself; The first was, Swim Slowly; the
second was, Don't Swim So Fast; and the third was, Swim Slower,
Anyone who remembers how f&st'baginnars try %o swinm, will real-
ize the practical wisdom contained in these rules,

The same ruless applied to rowing, #y father and ¥r, Huir I

were powerful swivmers and oarsmen, but they never pernitted us ?
to race, nor 4id they ever race either in swimming or in ruwing’
or in walking.

Ky father, my brother Tom and I put this training and in-
struction ir rowing to the test in lster yoars by rowing around
Leke Tahoe in a day. Leaving HoKinney's at 8 otclock in the
morning, with six cars in use ajil day, we covered the 85 miles
and were back at McKianney's &t 8 o'clock that night. Hever
once 4ié we pul on any spsed, but with uniformly slow and
steady stroke wo mede Tive miles per hour for 13 hours actual
rowing tim@.

On these trips we learned from ¥r. Hulr the$ there were
likewise three rules for tramping in the mountains: The first
was, always take good care of your feet; the second was, always
wear heavy socks and good stout old shoes [never a new pair};
and the‘%hirﬁ was, stop several times in a day's walk and bathe
your feet, He told us that more men were rejected from the
;wmy because of bad feet, than from any other cause, I can
8till hunt, tremp and fish all day in the mountains, and, what-
ever may hold me back or slow me down with advancing years, it

has never been, and probably never will be, my feet,




Wwe always noticed that Mr. Muir had a peculiar shuffling

I gait, like Indians, who lift their feet but little, There was
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economy of effort and no wasted energy, but he never gave his
reagsons for doing this, and we never asked, for fear he would
think we were eriticizing him., On a dusty roed he shulfled
along and peld no attention to the dust he reised, so we kept
far out in front, while he and my fatber walked side by side
in the rear, or frequently we trailed along behind, leg and
foot weary, while ¥r, ¥ulr with his shuffle, and my father
with his long swinging stride, scemed never ¢ tire, Ve tried
to imitate Mr. Muir's shuffle, dut were never sable to acquire
his peculiar gait. '

Cn one trip returning from Tahoe to Truckee, the melting
snow on & warm day stuck in chunks %o the bottom of our skis,
which made 1% impossible to use them, no maiter how well
treated with dope, Hy legs were itoo short to walk in the
s0ft snow, into which we sank & foot or more, while we carried
gur skis, Hr. Hulr and my father therefore decided to shove
on to Truckee, through the soft snow and slush, lan&ing me in
an ¢ld cabio until they could send ocut a man in & two~horse
sleigh for me.

On one winter $rip, my f&tﬂaf, who had become quite pro-
ficient in using skis on level ground, was very anxious %o
take & long run on & sloping hillside, With ¥r. Muir he went
back of %ﬂxinn@y‘s; at Lake Tahoe, up ons of the inng gloping
hills, to get an oppertunity for a good long slide. He had
often refarred to the joy and thrill of riding on skis and had



used the expression, "the poetry of motion™, as descriptive of
the sensation.

After he had successfully slid quite a long distance, he
completely lost control and took a terrible spill into a snow-
bank. Mr. Huir often enjoyed telling of the curve nmy father,
with his 6 feat 3 inches of height, described in the alr, and
of the fact that the "poetry of motion™ was rudely interrupted
while hes sxtricated himself from the snowbank into which he had
dived heasdlirst. ¥re. Hulir when telling of this skiing experi-
ence, which he often did, alﬁayﬂ explained in detail the dis~
gusted way in which my father slowly got oul of the snowbank,
about the "poetry of motion™.

Hr. duir had, in ocur vericus irips to Yosemite, told us of
the men he knew there in early days, of Galen Clark, the first

guardisn of the Valley, mr\?ld men Lambert, she had a cabin at
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one of the soda gpringe, of Blasck, the hotelman, and of others;
but the man we thought most of, outside of ¥y, Muir, was a
Scotchman named Anderson, who was the first man %o climdb to

the tep of Half Doms, Mr. Hulr told us thet in 1875 inderson
had drilled holes in the bare surface of Hall Dome and fastened
'apikes gnough to enable him with ropes to elimb %o the top.
.Althmugh 8 dangerous trip, Mr. Huir smde the ascent in 1876,
After Anderson's desth, which ocegurred that same year, the
spikes were neglectsd and many of them disappeered, It is

not believed that anyons elsa attexpted the ascent until 18985,

shen ay brother Tom, with Stuert Rawlings, resched the summit,



Lbout 1926 Mr. M. Hall MeAllister hed a permanent metal hand-
rail and steps installed,

These mountain trips were an inspliration and education to
my brothers and to me, They may not have been, and probably
were not, fully valued at the tims, but were deeply appreciated
and remembered in alter yeers when we came to understand, with
grateful hearts, that we have no richer inheritance than these
mountain axpar;anaaa in all our treasury of unearned blessings,

Is it any wonder then that I revere my father's memory,
as well as that of John Muir, in the recollection of their com-
panionship on these wonderful mountesin $rips, and rejoice in
the love of God's out-of-doors which they inepired?

Mr. ¥ulr's knowledge of plants, flowers, shrubs, trees and
botany was aslmost unlimited. On one occasion these men stopped
while ¥r. Mulr picked a tiny flower, at the foot of a Sequois,
or at the base of a cliff. He gave us its name and celled at-
tention to its beauty of form and delicscy of celor. My father
then remerked that this 1ittls flower wer praising ths Creator
and showing forth the beauties of his handiwork, as much as
the giant tres or the mountain, He then said, "Huir, do you
remember in Gray's Elegy, the iines:

*Full many a gem of purest ray sersne
The dark unfathomed caves of ccean bear,
Full many & flowsr is born to blush unseen
And waste ite sweetness on the desert airt,

“*This is beautiful poetic license", he said, "but it is

not true™ - and then my father stated, and Mr. Huir sgreed,

that no flower is “"born to blush unseen or wastes iis sveetness"”,



' while, in the sight of the Ureator, it does its part as truly
as & Sequoia, an 21l Capitan or a South Dome.
b,

#hat a wealth of guotations and references in literature
and in poetry we heard, only s small part of ﬁhi@h ¢can now be
remembered, Ome day looking up at Zl Capitan or down from
Clacier Point, we asked how long it would teke a rock to get
down the 3750 feet to the floor of the Velley. We no doubt
got an answer, aithough 1t i not now ranembersd, but it led
to my Tather assking #r, Mulr if he remembered the passsge in
¥ilton's Paradise Lost which described the devil's fall when
thrown by Angry Jove from the baitlsments of Heaven. My
father quoted the firat part "From morn ¢ noon he fell, from
noon to¢ dewsy eve, a summer's day“; and then MNr, Muir added,
"and with the setiing sun dropped from the Zenith like a fall-
ing star*, %o were t0ld that the words "a sumner's day®, was
as great an example of emphasis s exisied in literature,

Ir. Edward BEobeson T&?lar expressed his admiration for
these men, whom he knew, and their sterling qualities, by dedi-
cating to them the following Sonnet, sntitled,

= "HATURE'S CARE OF HER Cwiw
%?;ﬁatara takes loving thought of all her own
#ith mexvsilous cunuing and with watchful eye,
S0 that her countless brood may sultiply,
fior lsave their mother desolate and lone,
To the wild fruits by cars of man unknown,
That ripe where winter &t his stormiest blows,
She gives more seeds and better than io those
In cultured garden delicately grown.
And so in him that on the rugged breast
Of mountain findg hie joy and his repose,
{Whm makes the pine his fellow, and with zest
{ Tresds the greet glaciers and ihkeir kindred snows,

4 strength is planted, that in direst test
Deres all the devils of Danger %0 oppose.™




On these mountain trips we absorbed from these men a love
of the woods and the mounteins, and froum My, Mulr, a knowledpge
of the different kinds of trees, plants, Tlowers and shrubs,
and fiaqusntly had our attention called by him to evidences
of the action of glacliers; all of which were constant subjects
of conversation. %We learned the differsnce between & lateral
and & terminal moraine, and hesrd frowm him that glacial action
hed carved out the Yosemite Vallsy, nol an sarthquake or an
upheaval or a subsidence,

In later yﬂamﬁ we learned that his views in this regard
were early opposed by Professor Whitney, Clarence King and
many others, but ¥r. Muir's opinions and conclusions are now
not only universally mcecepted, but in addition it has long
been conceded that he wes the first 1o attribute the origin
of Yosemite to glacial sction.

There was also discussion of literature and poetyry with
many quotations from %he Bible, Shakespears, Scott, Burns and
the Classics, in all of which they were both thoroughly read,

On another memorsble trip to Lske Tahoe, on which it was
impossible for me to go, Mr. Muir, ny father, Bob Wetson, e
well-known Tahoe gulde, and two.éf‘my brothers went to the sum-
%@t of ¥i. Tallac in nmid-winter.

/ In 1879 %r, Muir, my father and I sailed on the old side~

¢
| wheeler "S,8. Dakota® to Victoria and Puget Sound. After the
s

: trip down the Sound to Sesttle, Tecome and Ulympia, we returned
ttn Victoria. They went from there to Alaska, while my return

to San Francisco to go to High School prevented me from going.

~10-




I sailed home on the same steamer with Miss HEmily Pelton, an
0ld family friend of the Muirs, They went to Juneau, Sitke
and later to the glacier, on which Mr, Mulr spent much time
then and later in studying and exploring, and which wes there-
after known as the luir Glacier.

We later heard from him ané my father about the wonders
of this trip. Mr. Huir mede a trip the following year %o the
same glacier,

While we listened to his vivid descriptien of this great
glacier, we were particularly interested ia his story of
Stickeen, a 1little dog, which sceompenied hix on & perilous
trip ascross this glacier in a storm, when both nearly lost
thelr lives. If you have any love for dogs, or any desire to
note John Muir's wonderful powers of description, get and read
this story of "Stickeen"., Dr. Badd, in his "Life end Letters
of John Mulr®, truly states that "Stickeen became the subject
of one of the noblest dog stories in English literature®™. You
might well think they wers caught in a storm. So they were, -
but in this case, as in many other experiences in My, Muir's
life, he had delibexately chosen %o go out and investigate and
study Nature under storm conditions, He said that "Hany of

' Rature's finest lessons are to be found in her stoms, and if

careful to keep in right relations with them, we may go sefely
abroad in them, rejoicing in the grandeur sund besuty of their
works and ways®.

You need hardly be reminded of the startling descriptiion

which I heard him relate, of & terrific windstorm in the

P oo



Zierras, into which he deliberately went to see and learn the
asction of the wind on the trees and the forest, in what he
described as one of the grandest storms he sver witnessed.
While telling of this experience, end in writing about it,

he minimized the parscnal danger from falling limbs and treas,
as he walked throush the forest, literslly rejoicing in the
manifestations of the storm king. He said that it would be a
fine thing %o climb & tree to get an extended outlook, and be
close to what e described as the music of the topmost branches
during the storm. He made his way to the uppey branches of a
Douglas spruce about 100 feat high, where he said ha hung on
for an hour or so, while the spruce bent and swaved in the
storm. Uie description of this experience in his "Mountains

of California” is thrilling, end the only experience of its
kind, it is bslieved, in existence, This desire to see the
forces of nature at work was ﬁhown again when he rushed from
his cabln at 2 o'clock in the morning, both glad and frightened,
&8 he expressed himself, to witness the effect of the earthquake
of 1872, while thoussnds ol tons of granite made their way,
fiexry from friction, %u the floor of the Valley, from the Yose-
uite walls.

Hothing relating to the formation of the mountains, or
their carving or sculpture, ever missed his bright blue eye..
After a trip to the Hi. Whitney country in 18609, I told Mr.
¥ulr of it. When he lesrned that we hed been on the lower Kern,
he told me the Kern iakss had been formed by & big landslide

caused by the sarthquake of 1872; that he had exanined the

ground subsequently, and there was no guestion thet this was

culg o




yhe origin of these lakes,

#hen on many & tramp we reeched some secluded and beautiful
mountain meadow, where we had plsnned to camp, and found that
it had been overrun with sheep, Mr. Muir's and my father's
disgust was unbuunded. ¥r. Yulr slweye spoke of sheep as
*hoofed locusts™, their owners ss equivalent to outlaws and
only one step worse than the "humen locusts™, as he called the

S

lumgg?m@n. who ou?t timber and would have dsnuded the forests
it had taken hundreds and thousands of ysars tc bring to the
maturity of the glorious foreets of California and the West,
He gpaid thet whils Indilens burned the brush to facilitate deer
hunting, campers permitted fires to run and so did millmen,
but She firss of sheepmen wers respongible for ninety per cent
of all destructive fires that sweep the woods. RS

It alweys seamed Lo me that ¥r. Mulr andé my father were
very temperate in their lanpusge 1n discussing these matiers
on which they felt so deeply. They never used “damn”, butl the
limit of thelr strong language was reached when they would re-
for to the "oonfoundzd®™ sgheep and cattlomen and the "ditto®
lumbermen, wh#, ;E‘%ney had their way, would have cut even
Sequoias, in Cod's temples in Sthe Siarryes, which should be
preserved raf posterity., It is well known that ¥r. Muir alded
materially 1o the formetion of Tosemite Hationsl Parkx, first,
and later the Sequoia Hatlionsl Peark, by enlisting the interest
and help of President Theodore Roosgevelt and many other influ~
ential men in the East and the Yest.

#hen he decided im 1811 %0 take his long talked-of trip
around the world, he called at ny office and asked me %o go

] B
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with him to the bank to help him arrange for the expenses of his
Journey., I gladly went and told bim the bank would give him &
letter of credit for any amount he dssired. He sctually wond-
ered if they would do it, although he had on deposit to my
knowledge more than fifteen times the amount of the letier of
credit he wanted,

Ag we walked elong Montgomery Sireet and looked up at the

office buildings, he referred to "thess sunless canyons" and re-

gretted that civilization and business seemed to make thenm neces-
sary. He then gave ms o lecture, as only he could give 1%, when
he heard that I, one of his "boys"™, was in favor of taking Heteh
Hetchy Tor & Sen Francisco water supply. We discussed this at
great length then and later, but neither sver changed his opinion
on the matter., I% was not that he objected to San Freancisco
having & Sierra, or even a Tuolumne, water supply, but that he
contended that all the water required could be obizined from :
sources outside the Yosemite National Park.

About a year later, in 1812, on a visit to Mulr %Woods, in
Marin County, and while we were waiting for lunch to be served,
I wrote out an acrostic on Mulr Redwoods, first placing a capi-
tal letter at the beginning of each lins, which then spelled
vertically "Muir Redwoods™, as follows:
uch heartfelt praise from every pilgrim true
nto this sylvan szhrine beneath the blue
n heaven above, is duly offered up,
eturning thanks for his o'erflowing cup.
everence dsep for the God of Nature dear
ach one must feel, who walks end worships here.
ivine protection here is well portrayed,
here branching boughs unite in pesceful shade,

h, may we ever love God's out-of-doors,
n hills, in vales, while every spirit soars,

elight to roam away from city sirife,
S incerely thankful both for health and life.
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A few days later, Jjust as the verses which had been type~
written were handed to me by my stencegrapher, who should walk
into my office but John Muir. He was Just back from his world
tour, on which he had been away about & year, After telling
him how glad we were to welcome him home, I handed him the
first copy of this Muir Redwoods verse, On reading it he
said he was greatly pieased $o see my expression in rhyme of
a jove of the woods. But he guickly told me that if I had not
loved the oul~doors, the hills and the mountains, after the
training he and my father had given me, he would feel like
taking me over his knee and spanking me. He seaid he was glad
to have the first copy of my verses, end Dr. Bedé told me that
after ¥r. Muir's death they wers found in his desk at his home
near Martinez.

in NMay, 1813, he presented to my brother Tom and 1o me each
an antogrephed copy of his book, "The Story of ¥y Boyhood and
Youth%. He had written on the flyleaf of one, "T¢ Willie Hagee,
#ith Sinocere Regard of John Bulr”, and on the other, "To Tommie
¥agee™, with the same sentiment.

Although we were grown and hed families of our own, we were
still "Williie" and "Tommie™ to him. These books will always be
chericshed treasures in our family.

To my chiidren he was known as “"Uncle Johkn", when oceasione

ally in his leter years he came to our house for dimner, He ¢iéd

not like %o be awsy from home overnight, epnd on several occasions

he preferred to ieave scon after dinner and take the train for

Martinez, rather {than stay overnight in town.




Un one occasion in his later wyeours he went to lunch with
my brother Tom and me when he was in the city for the day.
Charles Wheeler, who loved the outdoors, accompanied us, and
we spent the lunch hour listening to ifr, NHuir's stories of
some of his expsriences in the mountsina, ¥Wheeler had a place
on the ¥clloud River near Ht. Bhasta, and we asked Mr. Huir
about the most thrilling of all his experiences, his ascent of
¥ts Shaste in a snowstorm, He told us how he and Jerome Fay,

2 guilde from Sissons, were kept from freezing by making their
way through the storm to a hot spring asbove the timber line,
where they spent the night., This experience occurred in 1875,
I then related that in 1876 my father took us all to Bissons
and to the MeCloud River on s camping trip with Jerowme Pay and
Indiﬁn Dan ¥eKenzie for our guides,

On another occasion ¥r,. ¥uir and my father were nmaking the
ascent of ¥Mt, Shasta in early swumer, and due to a threatening
storm, dared go no farther than ﬁhaatina,vt&@ voleanic cone a
few hundred f2et below the top.

Hr. Muir, while intensely interested in wild life, was
never & hunter or a8 f{isherman, He told us that if nothing
else, except fishing @end hunting, would take men to the woods
and the mountains, he could tolerate them, but killing geme was
unnecessary to provide food, in his opinion; as a man could go
many & mile and many & day, a8 he had done, on tea and biscuits.
It was truly remarkable the miles he could travel on foot with
a minimum of food.

He never tired %alking of the water ousel, of its grace and
beauty, its song and habits, in fact, ell birds and animals in



the woods had in him an admirer and a protector.

It was not the purposs of this paper to speak of the ster-
ling character and merked accomplishments of this truly great
man, but rather t¢ give you my recollection that he was kindly
to us as young boys, considerate of us in the woods, in camp
and on long mountain Yramps, and mos t entertalning to us at all
times., All this we took for granted in the same mysterious way
wost boys do, azpecting those things from thelir slders. ¥we did
not stop to appraise oy appreciate, and did not then fully under-
stand, the affectionate consideration and sympathy extended to us
by Mr. Muilr, sny more than we appreciated these same things fion
our own father. Tor, indeed, we looked on him wuch as our "Uncle
John™ and were zlsd to find, after we had grown up, that others
had come %0 know, love and sdmire him, as we had always done; and
to hear him praised end appreciated by the world gensrally in '
terms we had always heard my father use about his friend and com-
panion John Muir,

¥y father never went to the mountains without writing an ac-
count of the trip for the San Frarcisco Bulletin. 4s 8 young
man he had heen correspondent in San Prancisco for the Hew York
World and the London Times, ¥r, Muir also wrote for the Bulletin,
and constant reference is mede by Dr. Bsdd, in his "Life and
lLetters of John Muir®, to this facit, many of Kr. iuir's writings
appearing there first., These men were rvich in poetic expression
in all they wrots about the mountains, and though very rarely
writing verse, wrote much that wses considered prose poetry.

Hothing in his writings more nearly voices for me what ¥r, Muir
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felt and talked of in the wounteins, than hies now famous lines, -
"Climb the mountains and get their good tidings;
Nature's peace will flow into you, &s& sunshine
flows inte trees, The winds will blow their own
freshness into you and the storms thelr energy;
while cares will drop off like aAutumn leaves,."

Fo poet ever wmore besutifuily expresssd the effect on man
of trips to the mountains,

I often heard my father urge ¥r, #uir %o write and publish
ali his experisnces and studies in the wmountaine. His reply in-
variably wes, "I'il write more when I can no longer tramp in
the wountains.” This he evenitually did, although he had written
much as the years went by. His writings have all been collected
in 10 volumes, edited and published, btogether with his "Life and
Letters” by Dr. Bedd, It comprises.one of the most éomplata,
orderly and perfect tributes which one man could pay to the
memory of another., There should have been included in this col-
lection the prayer of Dr. Badé at Mr. Muir's funeral., It was a
gloricus expression of faith in the God of Ea%ura anéd made a
proefound impression on every one present,

My deep and lasting respect lor the memory of this great
and good man, this devoted and sincere lover of the mountains
and the outdoors, led me, some years ago, t0 write these verses
in bhis memory:

IN MEMORY OF JOHN MUIR

To those who love the streams and trees,
The mountain air and frazrant breese,

Who seek their rest in forest shade,
%Fhat dilfference has your passing nadel

From lowlands to the mountains tound,
You led us up %o holy ground,

A bigh priest trus, with wisdom shod,
¥here those who walk must worship God,
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And bow in wonder at the shrine
Where branching fir and fragrant pine
Form syivan aislses end pisrce the siy,
And glve us thoughts that nevsr die,

As on your grave, our tribute dsep,
We humbly lisy, we do not weep;
The guerdon of immortal life
Has come to you from sarihly strife,

Great as a teacher true and surs,
You planted thoughts which shali endursg
And though you've gone unto thats bourn,
From which no travellers e'er return,

Your monument shall stand for aye,
The canyons vast and mountsins gray:

While we repeat in fregquent praise
And often tell in passing days,

How much you loved to welk and roam

The wountains grand, where torrents foam,
#here pesace pervedes the soul divine,

A sunshine does the tow'ring pine;

That from your mind, refreshed so well,
Your c¢ares like leaves in sutumn fell,
That oft the trees of stately fornm
Had sheltered you in raging siors;

- That you had traced the glacier cold
From cragland to the vallsy old,

And felit the wildflowers wondrous spell
And loved eech shrub and tree full well,

With all of these you had, most rere,
A wmondrous gift, beveond compare,
Inspiring those with whom you walked

And all to whom you wrote or lelked

With love of nature, deep and true,
And understanding known to few,

S0 that they brsathe a purer sir :
And find this world more brighi, more fair,

Becauge you lived; you turnsé their eyes
To peace and Jjoy of hills and skies:

¥hile evermore, though earth be trod,
You lsad our minds to Hature's God.

Read at Berkeley Cludb
September 13th, 1934,
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