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This month's front cover photo, by
freelance photographer Diana Adams, is
of a farm in Maine. A journal entry composed
to remember the experience reads in part, "The
farm was really a large enclosed garden surrounded by a high stonewall hand-built with
rocks gathered on the beach. Rows of curly
lettuces alternated with mint and scented geraniums. Everywhere there were scarecrows...beautiful and fantastical pieces of
sculpture."
The back cover photo, by freelance photographer Julia Meek, pairs USPP J.B. Rice and
partner Baron. See story on page 16.
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The Director's Report
SELFISH VICES
For several days now, I have been contemplating how to approach the issue of drug
and alcohol abuse in my column. It is not
an easy subject to discuss, much less to deal
with, but that does not mean it can or should
be ignored. Many in our society have
ignored the subject too long. It has been
viewed as a difficult problem—too embarrassing or personal to confront. As a result,
many of us have looked the other way.
"Live and let live," we say, implying that
drug and alcohol abuse by others is of no
concern to us. In fact, abusers themselves
often rationalize their behavior as something
that only effects them. Actually, nothing
could be further from the truth. Few escape
the reach of drug and alcohol abuse,
because, tragically, the consequences of such abuse touch many
of us.
What kind of problem are we facing with drugs? An enormous
one when we examine the statistics! A survey by the National Institute on Drug Abuse taken in 1985 reports more than 70 million
Americans have indulged at least once in illicit drug use. Indeed,
approximately 23 million of those users admitted to illicit drug
activity in the last month, classifying them as current users. This
represents a terrible human toll, but there are also economic consequences. A 1983 survey conducted by the Research Triangle Institute reported the economic cost to society was nearly $60 billion
for that year alone.
These are impressive numbers. Illegal drug abuse is certainly
a critical problem that we need to face. However, we are kidding
ourselves if we think it is either the only or the most significant
substance abuse problem in society today. Alcohol, often viewed
as harmless and socially acceptable, takes its own tragic toll. A
recent U.S. News & World Report article calculated that nearly
18 million adults in the United States are problem drinkers, with
more than 10 million of these drinkers suffering from alcoholism.
Because of its availability and acceptability, alcohol is especially
dangerous. Obviously, millions of Americans can and do consume
alcohol responsibly. Unfortunately, for others alcohol is an addiction, and the consequences of alcohol abuse are equally grim. Alcohol is a factor in nearly half of America's murders, suicides and
accidental deaths. In all, it claims at least 100,000 lives per year—
25 times as many as all illegal drugs combined. Further, the economic costs to society of alcoholism and alcohol abuse have been
estimated at nearly $117 billion a year.
Drug and alcohol abuse seem to be everywhere. Personally,
I never have understood how individuals could allow themselves
to be led down that reckless path, let alone how they could consciously choose it. It seems a terrible thing to do to yourself, let
alone to those who love you and to the other innocent people your
behavior harms. These are selfish and destructive vices. They cloud
your mind until you and your own needs become the focus of every
action. In a society like ours, where so many lives are intertwined,
indulging in these self-centered pleasures cannot help but do damage

to the lives of others, people who might have
no connection to you beyond the fact that
they innocently crossed your path. No one
has the right to exert that kind of harmful
influence over another person, whether or
not it is intentional.
While I would wish otherwise, there are
NPS employees abusing drugs and alcohol.
I hope and believe that these numbers are
small but we can't pretend they don't exist.
Some have come forward and admitted to
a drug or alcohol problem, and I urge them
to continue along a positive path to recovery. I urge the others to admit their problem
and to seek assistance. There are active
Employee Assistance Programs to which
you can be referred by your personnel office
and where you can be assured of confidentiality. You also can be
assured that if you seek assistance you will be given every opportunity to work through the problem and become an active part of
this organization again. However, I want it clearly understood that
we will not ignore drug use and alcohol abuse problems. Refusing
to deal with such problems and therefore allowing them to adversely
effect job performance will not be tolerated. Appropriate action will
be taken.
As an agency, I believe we do owe employees the opportunity
to turn their lives around, but we also cannot interpret our helping
role as an approving nod toward abuses. Individuals who do not
have the personal strength and conviction to deal with their problem
and change their behavior do not have a place in the National Park
Service.
Neither shall we, through a policy of indulgence or neglect, contribute to the problem of drug and alcohol abuse by others in our
park areas. Out of the more than 300 million park visitors annually, some will choose to "recreate" by using drugs and alcohol.
But when abuses are evident, we will not look the other way. We
will act swiftly, yet safely, to curtail illegal activities and inappropriate behavior. We have a responsibility to maintain the safety of
the visiting public, and allowing unsafe or illegal activities to go
unchecked is no way to carry out that responsibility. I sec too many
alcohol-related accident and drowning reports not to understand the
consequences of such behavior. No one has the right to risk the
lives of others or, for that matter, the resources that the Service
has been charged to protect and preserve.
To jeopardize the future heritage of the American people—the
peace, the seclusion, and the historic and natural beauty of the park
system—by turning our eyes away from evident abuses is to condone selfish behavior. It is to allow the willful desires of the few
to diminish the rightful heritage of the many. It is something the
National Park Service cannot and will not do.

William Penn Mott, Jr.
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"Seeing is believing," my mother used to
say. It's an old adage that has stood me in
good stead whenever I'm inclined to postpone curiosity for safety. "Go and see.
See what it's all about," that little voice
would buzz in the back of my head, and
ultimately I would have to go and find
out.
Well, last week, I did just that. After
reading about Dr. Walter Adey (and writing about him in the August Courier), I
had an opportunity not only to see him
face to face but also to tour the enclosed
system he built that replicates salt and
fresh water environments in the
Everglades. It was an astounding afternoon.
Within a few hundred square feet of
space, Dr. Adey's system maintains life
for more than one thousand species. There
are black mangroves, white mangroves,
red mangroves, cicadas, shrimp, fish, and
on and on. Because the variety and
balance of life supported here is so precious, staff and visitors are not allowed
even to kill mosquitoes that may alight on
their skin. Snakes, the largest life form in

OUR GEOGRAPHICAL
AND STATISTICAL STATE
Dixie
Listen up Alex Trebek fans, closet
geographers and NPS know-it-alls!! Your
"Final Jeopardy" answer is: "Single"
(U.S.) state that conies closest in size to
equalling the national park system's near
80 million acres. Answer after these
messages.
Such questions, which usually surface
while doodling with numbers, flow easily
from the minds of those afflicted with an
uncontrollable urge to play with statistics
and simple math. Gather up enough
numbers and (marginally) related facts,
and you can devise an unlimited amount
of fascinating or weird questions, plus
make money creating board games. Now
known officially as TRIVIA, long ago this
pastime was called homework.
Baseball addicts are quite good at this
because statistics are the National
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this system, slide easily along the waterways. Even the quality of the wind seems
to change authentically from one portion
of Adey's constructed system to the
next—breezy at the Gulf end. humid in
the slow-moving interior where the
mosquitoes spawn. Although I've never
had the chance to visit the real Everglades, I now understand some of the
forces that make this park extraordinary—
I understand only because I've visited the
greenhouse that replicates its ecosystem.
Imagine what an interpretive boon it
might be to have this kind of aid to visitor
understanding available to the public. The
Everglades is so vast, who can take it all
in? What map can explain clearly the
complex transition from salt to fresh water
environment, as well as the knotty
resource management issues this creates?
Indeed, if seeing is believing, then
perhaps a tool such as this might help
convince public consciousness that living
systems are more desirable than the
momentary thrill of destroying them for
the temporary benefits of new construction. It might help persuade people of the
marvelous beauty that all living things
possess when held in balance with each
other. It might accomplish this simply
because it is small and comprehensible.

able to be encapsulated by the few choice
words of a knowledgeable interpreter, yet
also able to be touched and smelled and
seen and heard.
The strongest image remaining from
my afternoon with Dr. Adey was the
voice of a lone cicada, echoing forth from
somewhere amongst the sawgrass. Hidden,
obscure, the voice of that cicada carried
summer with it. I suspect I will remember
it long after the ideas shared that hot
afternoon have faded away. So too, I suspect, other visitors carry in their minds
tangible impressions that, when
recollected, unfold to stand for the entirety
of their park experience.
Ten years ago, Dr. Adey observes, we
could argue that human intrusion on the
planet had not appreciably altered its ecological balance. Now, he says, that is no
longer true. This summer's extreme temperatures alone suggest otherwise.
Nevertheless, he is optimistic, citing unified public awareness as the force that will
move the country closer to responsible
environmental action.
Perhaps an interpretive aid like his
Everglades system is just the ticket to help
build that awareness.

Pastime's life blood. True fans are quick
at making the necessary connections
between diversified numbers and strange
events. I dabble in this activity for fun but
I know people who are pros (one friend
has his own weekly "Talking Trivia"
radio program), and the stuff they can
come up with through bizarre memory and
tedious research is frightening.
Did you notice that in late July the
National Geographic Society released the
results of its own geography (trivia) test,
given nationwide to more than 10,000
adults? "Shameful" about sums up those
results that were headlined in most daily
newspapers and even made Ted Koppel
wince on Nightlinc.
The same test was apparently given
back in the 1940s, and the 1980s
respondents did NOT make themselves
proud, considering the supposed
educational advancements bragged about
for the last 25 years.
So if 45% of the good citizens of this
country cannot identify states such as New
York and Wisconsin on a map, what
should rangers expect from the average
visitor? Perhaps we should be a little more

aware of and concerned about this general
lack of knowledge than other government
agencies simply because "geography is
us." When we tell folks that Lewis and
Clark wintered at Ft. Clatsop NM—in
Oregon, we don't want to hear them say
"That's nice, but where's Oregon?"
By definition many "tree huggcrs"
dabble in a lot of disciplines, but
geography and history head the list when
dealing with the general public. If this
trend toward geographical bafflement
worsens into another generation, how long
will it take before John Q. has no idea of
where or what national parks are—and
doesn't care? Our faithful and beloved
constituents are evolving into bands of
roving RV morons. Can we afford to be
smug and silent?
Smokey's Land of Enchantment
So in what state do our 80 million
acres, from Thaddeus Kosciuszko's
Memorial to Wrangell-St. Elias NP, fit?
Well, those acres translate into about
124,400 square miles, only 2,734 square

miles larger than NEW MEXICO
(121,666) but way short of Montana's
147,000—to get more exact you could
subtract Kobuk Valley NP or annex
Delaware. The home of the original
Smokey Bear as well as Carlsbad
Caverns, El Morro, Bandelier, Aztec
Ruins, White Sands, Pecos, Salinas,
Chaco Culture and a few other NPS spots
is the fifth largest state. (What did you
guess and how much did you wager?)
Now, the Alaska lands alone measure
up to Minnesota's mass, while the remaining acres match Kentucky's size. Just the
49 national parks match South Dakota's
sprawl, while our 10 national seashores
plus four lakeshores barely surpass Little
Rhody. What did I tell you about fooling
around with stats?
Getting back to being the size of New
Mexico, shouldn't we think sometimes in
terms of what being that large entails in
the light of other circumstances. Like that
we 12,000 to 20,000 NPSers and concessioners perpetually welcome, direct,
instruct, entertain, try to protect, house,
feed and clean up after 250 to 300 million
folks who "drop by" our place(s) each
year (in logical round figures, 2,500 people per day/per park).
Isn't this like operating a state? On
many summer days, our "much-too-wellknown" facilities host the equivalent of
small city populations. Perhaps we should
be checking out our 50 state budgets and
workforces to see if we fit in there too!

teams? Just because NPS hosted more
total people than make up the entire U.S.
population doesn't mean that every citizen
or taxpayer is acquainted with our existence. After all, on a couple of my crosscountry trips, I surely was counted in 20
to 35 different parks.
So, where does that put us in the stats
game? Well, consider these multiplication
products. For a conservative estimate,
let's say one million families of three
travelled to six parks each. Our count
would be 18 million visitors. In comparison, a liberal theory would increase those
numbers to three million families of five,
each visiting 12 parks—that's 180 million.
And don't forget thousands of bus tours,
each whisking 50 harried senior citizens to
several parks in a week? It adds up!
So the next time you cockily wheel out
our impressive visitation statistics for
someone, be aware that the total doesn't
mean every U.S. family uses our facilities
or is even slightly familiar with our mission. Sure, habitual NPS visitors usually
claim they love us and the parks, but
some people wouldn't know where they
were if we dropped them on to Wizard
Island or Cadillac Mountain.

THE P E R S O N N E L

SIDE

Terrie Fajardo

Counting the Countless
In a second numerical vein, have you
ever wondered just how many different
people visit national parks each year
(different being the key word here)? We
know that NPS counted about 286 million
heads in 1987, but how many of those
heads belonged to the same families of
four, five and six trekking across the
country, visiting 10 to 20 separate units?
How many of the same Cape Cod and
Fire Island summer folk went to those
beaches at least every-other hot day during
July and August? How many were repeat
California backpackers driving to Yosemite several weekends to camp way out?
To use my favorite analogy: more than
53 million people watched Major League
Baseball games in 1987; but how many
season-ticket holders saw 40 to 81 games
themselves? How many fans bought tickets
to several games only against certain

stop meddling and leave me alone!" With
those words, Barney turned and walked
out of my office. Artis and I just sat
there. The trees were watching the forest
walk away.
Barney's erratic behavior continued.
He came in late, left his desk for long
periods, sometimes did not show up at all.
Quite often, Barney didn't even bother to
telephone Artis to say he was sick or to
request emergency annual leave. And
when he was at work, he had constant,
verbal fights with co-workers.
As his supervisor, Artis tried various
approaches but nothing seemed to work.
Barney would become sullen or surly and
leave the room in the middle of the
discussion. Something had to give and
something did. After not showing up or
calling for three days straight, Barney has
been suspended.

It isn't always easy to ask for help or
even to recognize that you need it. You
go along day after day getting deeper and
deeper in a situation that makes you feel
trapped without recognizing that
sometimes it takes someone not as deeply
involved to really see things as they are—
to see the forest for the trees.
That's what happened with Barney.
About six months ago, he started coming
to work late. His work habits changed.
Projects were not getting done. He was
AWOL. After several one-on-one
discussions between Barney and his
supervisor, Arris, proved unfruitful, she
asked me to get involved.
I first was inclined to meet with both
parties to see if we could find out what
was wrong. Barney wasn't thrilled.
"Look, Terrie, I don't know why you
called me in here. There's nothing wrong
with me. It's her problem. Why don't you

That's too bad. Rather than ask for
help, Barney tried to go it alone.
Whatever the problem is, things can be
made easier when people work together.
The National Park Service, like most
other federal agencies, has an employee
assistance program (EAP) that can provide
guidance and referral services to assist
with a number of personal problemsproblems ranging from stress, financial
management, and childcare to marital disputes and drug/alcohol abuse. There are
networks of caring individuals willing to
take the time to understand and provide
solutions to employee problems. Some
may be free services, some at the
employee's expense, but all are available
through referrals by the regional/local
EAP coordinator located in your personnel
office. And everything will be confidential, so there need be no fear of embarrassment.
Every family sometimes is met with
tragedy—mounting financial hardships.
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death of spouse or parent, drug or alcohol
abuse in a family member. When these
problems arise, it not only touches the
lives of the individuals involved, but also
the lives of the friends and co-workers
who wish to help. Unfortunately, when
someone is living what feels like a nightmare, that person can't always sec things
clearly enough to realize that he or she
needs help.

The only "hitch" to this whole thing is
that you must ask for the help. An EAP
coordinator or supervisor cannot sit you
down and make you say what's wrong.
You must first realize that you have a
problem and then want to do something
about it.
This confidential free referral service
through your EAP coordinator can make
the difference between keeping your job
or losing it. You see, if Barney continues
his present course of poor performance
and erratic leave, the Service will have no
choice but to remove him. Then we all
lose. Barney loses his job and we lose
Barney, a once-dedicated, hard working
member of the headquarters office.
I've talked to Artis again, and we've
decided to make one more attempt with
Barney. You know the old saying: "it is
better to light one candle than to curse the
darkness." Well, candle light has always
been my favorite. So here's hoping.
If you need assistance with a personal
problem, please call the EAP coordinator
in your area. This person can put you in
touch with the state or local agencies that
can help. And if you do not know your
EAP coordinator, call your friendly personnel office. The people there can provide you with the telephone number.
Don't curse the darkness. I'll send you a
candle.
Till next time, have a great day.
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NOTES F R O M THE HILL
Rob Wallace

In early August, the House held hearings on a proposed national park in
American Samoa. The area has long been
of interest to conservationists because of
its undisturbed tropical rain forests and
rare fruit bats. A cosponsor of the legislation, Delegate Fofo Sunia, recently
resigned from Congress, so action will
likely be deferred until a new delegate is
elected to represent American Samoa.
Final deliberation on our FY 89
appropriation also should be completed
this fall. House-Senate conferees have
agreed to increases in almost every area.
The Operation of the National Park System (ONPS) appropriation is up from
$731 million in FY 88 to $745 million for
next year. Construction jumped from
$93 million to $161 million (including
$10 million for employee housing), Land
Acquisition and State Assistance from
$61 million to $70 million. National
Recreation and Preservation (NRPP) from
$13 million to $14.5 million, and Historic
Preservation from $28.25 million to
$30.5 million. The total FY 1989
appropriation "proposed" by Congress is
$1.03 billion. I say "proposed" because
the President has yet to sign the bill.

The House and Senate have taken up
national park issues at a record breaking pace
in the 100th Congress. If you keep score by
tallying bills introduced or hearings held, the
100th Congress may win the gold ring.
However, this flurry of activity seems less
like a marathon, and more like ships passing
in the night. A large volume of House legislation is of no interest to the Senate, and vice
versa.
On July 27, the House passed the National
Park System Review Board which would vest
all management authority and personnel decisions regarding the national park system in
the Director, rather than in the Secretary of
the Interior. Under HR 3964, the Director
would be appointed by the President and confirmed by the Senate for a fixed 5-year term.
Also, a three-person "Review Board" would
be appointed by the President to report the
needs of the Park Service directly to Congress. Senate action on this controversial
measure is unlikely. If they do consider the
issue, it will probably be simply to provide
that the Director be appointed by the President and confirmed by the Senate.

ANNOUNCEMENTS

Congressman Mo Udall's American
Heritage Trust bill, which establishes a $1 billion a year trust fund for land acquisition and
historic preservation, should pass the House
this fall. The measure has attracted several cosponsors in the Senate, but the lack of time
between now and the October adjournment
may preclude any final action on the bill this
year.
On August 10, the House passed legislation to acquire the controversial 600-acre
William Center tract adjacent to Manassas
NBP. If the bill becomes law, it would require
the federal government to immediately take
over the property (legislative taking) at a price
to be negotiated at a later date—estimated cost
for this proposed shopping center tract varies
from $13 million to $200 million. Legislative
taking is a rarely used tool for federal land
acquisition, the most recent example having
occurred with the 1978 Redwood NP expansion; the last of those claims should be settled sometime this year at a total cost, including principal and interest, of $1.5 billion.
Senate hearings on the taking issue will be
held in the fall, but again, there is not much
time remaining in Congress for a comprehensive resolution.

Just when you thought wilderness
designation by Congress was a dead issue,
along come two legislative proposals to
add significantly to the national wilderness
preservation system. If enacted into law,
these proposals to add Congaree Swamp
NM, Olympic NP, Mount Rainier NP and
North Cascades NPSC to the list of parks
with designated wilderness would affect
more than 1.7 million acres at a time
when it would appear that there is little
interest in enlarging the wilderness
system. Obviously that just isn't true.
The proposal at Congaree Swamp NM
in South Carolina is part of a move to
enlarge the park pursuant to a recently
completed general management plan and
wilderness review. A citizens' proposal
would add nearly 7,000 acres to the
monument and declare a total of
approximately 22,000 acres as wilderness.
On June 23 Superintendent Bob McDaniel
and Associate Director Jerry Rogers
appeared before the Subcommittee on
National Parks, Public Lands and Forests
of the Senate Committee on Energy and

Natural Resources to testify on S. 2018.
Bob's presence, as is so often the case
with field personnel appearing before
Congressional committees, provided vivid
evidence of the professional quality of the
Service's position. Legislation to expand
the monument and declare the vast
majority of it wilderness is expected to be
signed into law before the close of the
100th Congress.
During the last week of June and early
in July Superintendents Bob Chandler
(Olympic NP), Neal Guse (Mt. Rainier
NP), and John Reynolds (North Cascades
NPSC) appeared with Deputy Director
Galvin to testify on a wilderness omnibus
bill that would designate wilderness in all
three national parks in the State of
Washington at the same time, affecting
some 1.7 million acres. All three
superintendents testified in both the House
and Senate, and again lent much needed
credibility to the Service's position both
with the Administration and the Congress.
Action on this bill is expected to be
completed as well.
Rehabilitating or restoring historic
interiors? The complex issues involved
with historic interior work will be covered
at The Interiors Conference and
Exposition for Historic Buildings,
December 7-9, in Philadelphia. The
National Park Service is sponsoring this
event along with the General Services
Administration, American Society of
Interior Designers and other organizations
involved in historic rehabilitations and
restorations. It is included as an approved
course in the Servicewide Annual Training
Program for FY 1989, with funding for
attendees coming from benefitting
accounts.
More than 75 experts from across the
country will deliver presentations and give
workshops on a comprehensive range of
subjects from appropriate lighting to
retrofitting mechanical systems. A special
exposition offers a unique opportunity for
people to see first hand the variety of
specialized products and services available
for historic interior work.
Conference registration costs $320,
which includes conference sessions,
exposition, tour and 400-page workbook.
For information contact the Preservation
Assistance Division (WASO) at
202/343-9578 or write Interiors
Conference, P.O. Box 27080, Central
Station, Washington, D.C. 20038.

BOOK
Joseph M. Bauman, Jr., has dedicated
his book, Stone House Lands, The San
Rafael Reef to his kindergarten-aged son,
Sky. "When you're my age, may the Reef
offer you its wonders undiminished, my
dear Sky," Bauman writes, setting the
tone for the 214-page book published by
Bonneville Books, University of Utah
Press, Salt Lake City, 1987.
The Reef is a rugged sandstone ridge
that forms part of the 900-square-mile San
Rafael Swell in Utah. In Bauman's words,
it curves like a sickle blade for 56 miles
through the southern Utah desert. It is
uninsulated desert, which gets less than
six inches of rainfall a year, where the
average high temperature in July is just
under 100 and the average minimum in
January is 10.
But Bauman likes this desert, and he
has explored the Reef and the Swell
extensively since 1973. He wants to see it
made into a national park.
So does former Interior Secretary
Stewart Udall, who asks in the foreward
"is it too much to hope that Joe Bauman's
eloquent book might galvanize Utahns to
cooperate and get Congress to convert the
San Rafael into the tiebreaker park (Utah
and California both have five national
parks) that would restore Utah to the
scenic national pinnacle where it
belongs?"
Bauman, a Utah journalist, worries that
this once-remote, unprotected expanse of
wilderness won't be granted its place in
the national park system, and his book
paints a powerful picture of why it should.
He begins by taking the reader on
walking tours, which include some
harrowing experiences, in lands at once
harsh, forbidding, and exquisitely
beautiful.
Following is an engrossing account of
the history of the area, from prehistoric
cultures to recorded history dominated by
such colorful characters as Dominguez and
Escalante, Kit Carson, John Wesley
Powell, and yes, Butch Cassidy and the
Robbers Roost Gang.
Finally, there is a heart-rending appeal
to save the lands for Sky and all the other
children.
Bauman says the date of the
exploitation of San Rafael Country began
on November 5, 1970, when "the jagged
reef was opened by a newly completed

section of Interstate 70. . .a vital shortcut
between the Midwest, Denver and Los
Angeles."
With access, ORV and other interests
began to relentlessly mar what had once
been pristine. "Something more important
than the thrill of blasting across slickrock
on a hot bike is at stake here," Bauman
reckons. "A new national park,
embracing the entire Swell, is the only
solution. It should be a new type, an
ecological park.
"Off road vehicles would be banned.
Mineral leases would be cancelled or
purchased—surely Congress has authority
to do as it will with federal land." (Most
of the Swell is managed by the Bureau of
Land Management.)
Bauman's advocacy position for
national park status makes Stone House
Lands important reading for NPS
employees. Desert rats of all species will
enjoy it, too.
Ben Moffett
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BY KAY WEEKS

AT HALF
A CENTURY,
INTERIOR
LOOKS IN
THE MIRROR
BEFORE RECOGNITION. just a quiet
understanding between Interior employees and visitors that the
comb-shaped federal office building and its New Deal art were
historically important wasn't enough for Don Hodel.
It was the Secretary's initial interest in formally acknowledging the 1936 Interior Building that ultimately led to its nomination to the National Register by the General Services Administration, and to its actual listing on November 14, 1986. Then,
in the summer of 1987, a first-rate historic structure report that
had languished in cardboard boxes for ten years waiting for a
funding go-ahead was finally printed, and copies shared with key
federal agencies.

Without those first steps, establishing better maintenance
procedures to protect the building and its art, and calling for the
$1.2 million now requested by the Department to accomplish this
might have remained in the "planning stage" indeterminately.
AFTER LISTING. Since listing on the National Register and
the Secretary's "listing ceremony" in Rawlins Park in September 1987, several other positive events have taken place.
First, the report—Tlie Interior Building: Its Architecture and
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Its Art—was researched and written in 1975-1976 by Preservation Assistance Division (PAD) staff members David W. Look,
AIA, and Carole Perrault, under the direction of Lee H. Nelson, FAIA. The purpose of Nelson's 70s project was to produce
a detailed report on the art and architecture of the federally-owned
building that would serve as a model for documentation projects
by other federal agencies. Prior to Look and Perrault's research,
no other comprehensive study had ever been undertaken on the
Interior Building.
The Park Service team—with support and assistance from private citizens and the staffs of several institutions—located bibliographical material on architect Waddy B. Wood; on President
Franklin Delano Roosevelt's Interior Secretary Harold L. Ickes;

on the 28 artists and sculptors who were commissioned by the
Treasury Department to decorate the building; and on several
companies that fabricated architectural details. The authors also
collected a portion of the 300 photographs featured in the book
and had photographers take the rest. The fact that the Interior
Building contains more New Deal "section" art than any other
federal government building made the task of documentation both
enjoyable and arduous. After two years, the project was complete. Impressive in every aspect, it appeared tantamount to a
"walking tour" of the building's corridors, its rooms, and its
murals and sculpture. But then, because of budget cuts, the textwaxed and on printer's boards—and two boxes of spectacular
photos and drawings, simply waited.

IMPORTANCE OF APRIL AT INTERIOR. Historically,
several April dates are relevant. On April 16, 1936, the Interior
Building was dedicated by President Franklin Roosevelt.
On April 22, 1986, Secretary Don Hodel signed an initiative
to acknowledge the significance of the Interior Building, publish
the report, and take steps to assure preservation of its architecture and art.
Starting April 6, 1988, the Department of the Interior
Museum, newly headed by Debra Burke, ran a four-part lecture
series called "Interior Observations." Burke asked three NPS
professionals, Gary Hume, Ed Bearss, and Barry Mackintosh,
to speak on various aspects of the building and its art. Hume,
who is deputy division chief of PAD, then lectured a second time
in a popular walking tour of the building's murals and sculpture.
This walk-through helped focus earlier events. While everyone
was interested in the heroic vision of the 1930s American workers
depicted in the murals and in the sprightly motifs of the Indian
paintings, Interior officials expressed dismay over the numerous murals in a damaged condition. The state of the Indian-theme
murals in the penthouse was even more shocking.
In the weeks following the April lectures and walking tour,
the condition of the murals became more focused. On several
occasions, Hume met with Interior officials, making recommendations for immediate installation of railings to protect the more
intact murals, and also consulting on the Penthouse problems.
The proposal to Interior managers includes installation of ultraviolet filters in the south penthouse windows to prevent further
sunlight degradation, and stabilization of some of the more seriously damaged "secco" (painting on dry plaster) murals by reattaching the flaking paint to the wall.
Other proposed actions included a training course for the maintenance staff and preparation of a brochure with advice for Interior
employees on how to treat the artwork—such as remembering
not to lean on the murals or inadvertently touch them.
With National Register status and the report on the Interior
Building in its second printing, the more "work-oriented"
projects may begin to materialize. And, in future, each time conservation issues are brought up, whether at other lectures or a
regularly-scheduled guided tour, the ultimate goal will be the
same—general awareness for employees and visitors alike of both
the value and the fragility of the significant New Deal artwork
at Interior.
Kay Weeks is a writer and an editor with the Preservation
Assistance Division. She helped prepare the Look/Perrault book
on Interior for publication. Tliis volume may be purchased from
the Superintendent of Documents, U.S. Government Printing
Office, Washington, D.C. 20402. Ask for stock number:
024-005-01012-2. Price: $8.50 per copy (includes postage and
handling).
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What's To Be Done?
Based on the Interior Building: Its Architecture and
Its Art and a recent, indepth inspection completed in
March 1988 by Geier-Brown-Renfrow for GSA, the most
critical needs of the Interior building have been identified, and are the basis for the Department's request for
$1.2 million in FY 1989 as part of a five-year preservation plan for the historic structure. The money would be
spent on the following items:
1. Undertake the most critical work identified in the
report. This includes, but is not limited to, repointing,
repair of damaged stone, limited masonry cleaning, roof
repair, and conservation of exterior bronze work (doors,
urns, and decorative elements).
2. Assess the physical condition of the building's New
Deal murals and prepare recommendations for conservation work.
3. Develop a training course for building managers,
mechanics, and maintenance staff in the correct methods
of maintaining the diverse historic features of the building, and prepare a maintenance manual.

Working in the Interior Building is a little like having
an office in an art gallery. We are fortunate to have these
exceptional works of art in our building where we can
enjoy them every day, but we also must help to protect
them.

Who Is Maynard Dixon?
Who Is Damaging
The Interior Building Murals?
The Interior Building murals are getting
scratched,gouged, nicked and stained at an alarming rate.
Important examples of "New Deal" art, these valuable
paintings date from Franklin Roosevelt's presidency.
Unfortunately, many of the people in the Interior Building are treating them as just another part of the wall. The
following are some helpful hints to protect and preserve
these remarkable paintings:
1. Do not lean furniture or equipment against the
murals. Sharp edges of equipment and furniture can
scratch and gouge the paintings. Most of them are canvas
glued to the wall. Therefore, they are very fragile.
2. Do not lean against the walls or touch the paintings. Touching the paintings with your shoes, clothes or
hands soils them. The salt and moisture in your fingers
will attack the paint pigment and cause damage.
3. Be careful not to spill or splash liquids, floor stripper or wax on the murals. Several murals have been badly
damaged and stained by floor cleaning materials. Take
extra care when working directly next to the murals.
4. Do not bump mail carts or moving carts into the
murals. Carts bumped into the walls have ripped the
painted canvas, and gouged and scratched the paintings.
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Maynard Dixon was selected from a large group of
competing artists to paint these Interior murals because
of his skill as an artist and his knowledge of Indian life
and customs. At the height of his mature artistic ability,
he was 62 when commissioned. Born in in Fresno, CA,
on the Miller and Lux empire of cattle ranches, he understood, firsthand, the conflict between westward expansion and the Indian.
The murals depict this understanding, representing as
they do the passing of the old regime. The scout next to
the soldier carries a Sharp's rifle—the notorious "buffalo
gun" used by the whites to destroy the great buffalo herds.
One Indian carries a peace pipe while the other carries
a war club. In the background, buffalo representing the
last herd disappear into the distance. Above the group
clouds form, thickening in the West. The chief gestures
with out-stretched arm, saying "This is our land, we will
be driven no further."
In the second mural, the buffalo have been replaced
with stalks of corn, the teepee with a barn; a fence divides
the land—all elements symbolizing the end of freedom.
Dixon said, "I have always felt something far more tragic
in all this, but perhaps there is now something of hope."
The murals measure 8 feet, 9 inches, in height and 13
feet, Wi inches, in width; they are painted on canvas and
applied to the wall with a glucose compound.

BY GRANVILLE R LILES

REMEMBERING THE RANGERS
OF THE
BLUE RIDGE PARKWAY
F

ew areas of the national park system were established
under such unpretentious circumstances as the Blue Ridge
Parkway. Its legislated purpose was merely to connect two
national parks, Shenandoah in Virginia and Great Smoky
Mountains in North Carolina and Tennessee. Although the
parkway was intended to provide economic relief for mountain
people mired in the Great Depression, its planners envisioned
a national area unlike any before—a rural parkway almost 500
miles long that would showcase the rural character and culture
and the natural beauty and features of Southern Appalachia.
In this and many other ways, the Blue Ridge Parkway was
unlike the areas already represented in the national park system.
So were the duties of the park rangers assigned to the parkway.
In contrast to the frontier parks of the West, carved from the
public domain, the proposed route of the Blue Ridge Parkway
ran through privately owned lands. Virginia and North Carolina
earlier had participated in acquisition of private lands for
Shenandoah and Great Smokies, and generously agreed to do
the same thing for the Blue Ridge.
Breaking with tradition, the National Park Service went outside
its circle of career employees to appoint Stanley W. Abbott, a
young landscape architect with the Westchester County, NY, Park
Commission, to direct this project. Abbott assumed leadership
in December 1933, and he and his associates started construction
by September 1935.
Blue Ridge officials waited 2-1/2 years after construction
began to appoint the first career ranger. Wallace Barlow
transferred from Shenandoah to the Blue Ridge in March of 1938.
A few weeks later, Edwin M. Dale was appointed to a Virginia
district, and Bernard Campbell became the first ranger in North
Carolina. Very soon, rangers from western parks transferred to
the Blue Ridge.
The early rangers on the Blue Ridge possessed a high degree
of pride and dedication. Though Abbott did not have a national
park background, he and his staff inspired loyalty and
dependability. From the very beginning, rangers were "the eyes
and ears of the superintendent.''
Applicants for a ranger position in the thirties and forties took
a written examination, originally designed by the Civil Service
Commission in 1926. The examination dealt with practical
subjects such as forestry, fire control, mapping, care of horses,
and use of firearms. The beginning salary in 1938 was $1,860
per year, and rangers were required to provide their own
uniforms. There was no premium pay for hazardous duty.

he author in 1938 standing
beside a sign explaining the
Tmemorial
park. NPS photo.

My first appointment on the Blue Ridge was in 1938 as a
landscape technician. The diversity of duties performed by the
rangers was of great interest to me, and when I learned that
Assistant Superintendent Sam Weems, who was in charge of the
rangers, was traveling the parkway on a certain day, I planned
a risky strategy to see him. Blocking the road with wooden rails,
and posting a guard at the site, I stopped Weems, but soon learned
that he was not to be trifled with. He promptly told me that "this
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cenes along the Blue Ridge
Parkway in the 1930s.
SPhotos
by A. Rowe.

is a hell of a way to apply for a job." I was encouraged, however,
when he told me to come to his office in Roanoke, VA, for an
interview. The interview and success with the examination led
to my appointment as a ranger.
The method of selecting the first chief ranger for the Blue
Ridge was rather unorthodox. In 1941, Abbott notified the small
staff of field rangers that he wished to have their votes for a
chief. Those of us relatively new to the Service thought this
was the usual procedure. We later learned that Campbell had
received the most votes and would be appointed to the position.
He served for several years, followed by Dale, who likewise
served with distinction.
By the late thirties, the parkway project had sliced through
hundreds of small mountain farms. As state agents acquired
lands for the right of way, many private properties were divided,
sometimes leaving residues without access to a public road.
Some public roads were so poor that the parkway became an
alternative route for school buses and the mail service, causing
it to lose its character as a limited-access parkway.
The states also had reserved so many private crossings that
the Secretary of the Interior ruled in 1938 that future acquisitions
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would not include private road access to the parkway. The
rangers became arbitrators in boundary disputes and access
negotiations, serving as liaison between the state agents and the
land owners. Achieving good will among thousands of neighbors
along a boundary of some 1,200 miles became a major
responsibility.
The appearance of rangers in uniform brought mixed
reactions. With few exceptions, however, the local people were
friendly and law-abiding. Rangers did not wear sidearms, but
were authorized to carry a revolver in the glove pocket of the
patrol car. Only once did I have to draw my revolver, and that
was when my life was threatened. Though many of the early
rangers had little or no law enforcement training, this deficiency
was soon corrected. Selected rangers from different regions
attended the FBI National Academy as early as the forties.
Graduates passed their training and experience on to others, as
law enforcement became an essential part of the ranger's
package of duties.
A persistent problem for the parkway occurred each spring,
when wildfires swept across the mountains. Park neighbors,
following a custom of setting fires to kill snakes or improve
the huckleberry crop, added to the problem. The situation
became so critical that rangers began a concerted effort to
educate their neighbors in fire prevention as well as suppression.
Fire crews were organized and trained in the schools. This
intensive program resulted in a dramatic decline in wildfires,
and the forests and fields since have returned to their natural
beauty.
One of Abbott's dreams was to see the early rural scene
restored and preserved, including the small farms, and a
sampling of rustic buildings, grist mills, and railfences. He
announced in 1938 plans to lease agricultural lands back to
neighbors for this purpose. Rangers were the principal contact
for this program.

anger beside typical copper
still intended for making
moonshine. NPS photo.

R

The route of the Blue Ridge revealed an interesting crosssection of mountain people, more obvious 50 years ago than
today. In some areas, the people lived a lean existence. One
interesting experience was related by Ranger Mac Dale. An
emergency compelled him to spend the night with a neighbor
near Crabtree Meadows. The mother and her two sons lived
in a small,two-room log cabin adjoining the parkway. One room
was for living and cooking, the other for sleeping. Dale was
assigned to sleep in the kitchen. The next morning, at a breakfast
of ham, eggs and biscuits, Mac asked Mrs. Shuford what she
meant when she called during the night to instruct a son to "turn
the chickens." She explained that the chickens roosted on the
flour barrel in the kitchen, and when the chickens went to sleep,
the boy "turned them."
In 1938, approximately 100 miles of the parkway motor road
had been completed, but visitor use was primarily of local
origin. The first rangers concentrated their efforts on improving
relations with the local people and serving as missionaries for
this new park concept of rural preservation and recreation. Five
years after construction began, 140 miles were open to travel,
and visitation reached almost a half-million. The war years
stopped construction. During this time, Abbott devoted himself

to the full-time duties of a landscape architect; Weems became
the superintendent.
The Blue Ridge became a principal beneficiary of the
imaginative program called Mission 66. By 1968, funds became
available to complete all of the 470-mile motor road except for
7-1/2 miles at Grandfather Mountain in North Carolina. That
year brought the first 10-million visitors. The ranger staff
reached 25. Today, fifty years after the first ranger was
appointed on the Blue Ridge, the staff has grown to 45, and
the parkway is complete.
Although once considered something of a step-child, the Blue
Ridge Parkway has remained true to the ideals and principles
of the National Park Service, in spite of shifts in emphasis and
changes in styles of management through the years. Today its
places of beauty and history provide a rich enjoyment for
millions.

Granville Liles is a former superintendent of the Blue Ridge
Parkway. He maintains close ties with the staff of this important
NPS area.
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BY PAUL WINEGAR

C

RESCUING
A
SEASIDE
TREASURE
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ape Hatteras National Seashore, where weather and politics
sometimes can turn nasty, is bracing for another storm of
public controversy over the best method for saving America's
tallest lighthouse from a watery Atlantic grave.
Should the historic Cape Hatteras Lighthouse be protected
where it has stood for the past 118 years? Or should it be picked
up and moved away from the encroaching sea?
This is the decision facing the National Park Service, which
once again is soliciting public opinion on protection alternatives
for the famous landmark. 'Judging from early media interest, the
issue might become one of the nation's hottest historic preservation stories since the Statue of Liberty restoration," said Supt.
Tom Hartman.
The 200-foot brick lighthouse has been standing watch over
North Carolina's Outer Banks since the days when Ulysses S.
Grant was president, warning ships to steer clear of the treacherous shoals that sailors nicknamed the Graveyard of the Atlantic.
Through the years, storms and powerful currents have eroded
the eastern shoreline of Hatteras Island, transporting beach sand
to its southern shores in a natural process that's causing Atlantic
barrier islands to migrate westward. The quarter-mile of beach
that once separated the lighthouse from the Atlantic Ocean has
been narrowed to a scant 50 yards, and experts say it's only a
matter of time before waves undermine the structure and topple
it into the sea. A hurricane or a series of heavy storms could wipe
it out at any time.
The issue appeared to have been resolved in 1985 when the
Park Service adopted a lighthouse protection plan designed by
the U.S. Army Corps of Engineers. That plan called for encircling
the lighthouse with a revetment of steel, rock and concretecreating what eventually could become a man-made island as the
ocean engulfed the lighthouse complex.
Most of the people who mailed in comments during the
environmental assessment process favored the $5.3 million revetment over five other alternatives that included building offshore
breakwaters, adding an additional groin to three existing groins,
pumping sand for beach renourishment, moving the lighthouse,
and simply letting it fall.
The Park Service approved the revetment and received an
appropriation from Congress for the project. All that remained
was to award the contract and plan the ribbon-cutting ceremony.
What rekindled the debate was a renewed lobbying effort by
a citizens committee that favored moving the structure—a
proposal previously rejected by the Park Service as too risky.
The Move-the-Lighthouse Committee said the Park Service
had not given adequate consideration to the idea, though the structural engineers and moving contractors claimed the lighthouse
could be moved safely, probably at less cost than building a
revetment.
To assess those claims, Southeast Regional Director Bob Baker
turned to the National Research Council, operating arm of the
National Academy of Sciences and the National Academy of
Engineering.
In April 1987 Baker asked the research council to convene
an expert panel of engineers and scientists to review lighthouse

protection options. A year later, the special panel issued its report
with the recommendation—move it.
During a June 9 media briefing in Atlanta attended by reporters
from the New York Times, Cable News Network and the Raleigh
News and Observer, Baker said he would make a decision based
on "what's best socially, economically, politically and environmentally."
He added .that because of "an intense public interest in this
issue," he would again solicit citizen opinions. A new Park Service document evaluating a shorter list of options is scheduled to
be released for public comment this fall. The alternatives will
be (1) moving the lighthouse, (2) building the revetment or (3)
a combination of a smaller revetment and improvements to the
existing groins (narrow rock walls stretching from the beach into
the surf, which, in theory, stabilize the sand). The option to move
the lighthouse might even be identified as the Park Service's new
"preferred alternative"
Whatever the decision, it's not likely to be met with unanimous approval. Some local residents of the Outer Banks already
are lining up against the move, which they say will negate the
lighthouse's historic value by changing its setting.
Others, including the television networks, are fascinated by
the prospect of lifting the 2,800-ton tower and transporting it to
a new location. Some wonder whether the structure, already
cracked with age, could survive the trip without falling apart.
It could be moved safely with proper bracing and engineering
techniques, according to the National Research Council's report.
Their experts recommended inserting a series of needle beams
through the lighthouse base and bracing the entire structure.
Hydraulic jacks would lift the needle beams and lighthouse onto
rollers and tracks laid on a specially built concrete base. Jacks
or winches then would roll the lighthouse slowly to its new location, between 500 and 2,500 feet southwest of the present site.
The Keepers Quarters and other buildings in the complex also
would be moved and placed in the same proximity to the lighthouse.
The lifting beams could remain in place in case it becomes
necessary to move the lighthouse again, the committee said. Costs
for the initial move would be about $4.6 million—less than the
cost of constructing a revetment. Planning the operation would
take about a year and the actual relocation would take about three
months.
Although the plan for protecting the lighthouse is undecided,
one thing is clear—the Park Service will try to save it.
"Doing nothing is a choice that's no longer being considered,"
Baker said. "The people of North Carolina—especially those on
the Outer Banks—consider the lighthouse a symbol of their state.
The general public has shown an incredible interest in the security of this lighthouse with their comments at public meetings,
in letters and phone calls.
"Songs have been written, poems have been written. People
get very sentimental when the loss of this lighthouse is discussed,
and we're not going to lose it," Baker said.
Paul Winegar is a public affairs officer for the Southeast
Region.
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Tossing this trash overboard
could leave death in your wake.
Thn iwinga few plastic itemsofl
a boat may seem harmless enough
What's one more six-pack ring,
plastk bag. or tangled fishing line?
Actually, it's one more way a
fish. bird. seal, or other animal
could die
Fish, birds, and seals are known
to strangle in carelessly discarded
six-pack rings Sea turtles eat
plastic bags-which they mistake
for |ellyfish - and suffer internal
injury, intestinal blockage, or
death by starvation
(ither plastic trash can be
dangerous, too Birds are known to
ingesi everything from small plastic
pieces to plastic cigarette lighters

and bottle caps
Birds, seals, sea turtles, and
whales die when they I »ecome
trapped in old fishing line, rope,
and nets
Plastic debris aim > can foul
boat propellers and bloc!-; cooling
intakes, causing annoying
sometimes dangerous delays
and c ausing o istly ivt >air>
So please, save your trash for
proper disposal on land
That's not all you'll be saving

7o learn moreabout /car you
can help, write: Center/or
Environmental Education
17251\'Salt"sStn'et. N \V. Suih• 500.
Washington. DC 20036.
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DON HODEL ON THE INTERIOR
DRUG INITIATIVE
Q: Describe the drug problem on public lands managed by
the Department of the Interior. How much do we know about
the extent of the problem?
A: Drugs are a problem on public lands—not an overwhelming problem, but a problem nonetheless. They have potential for
causing serious harm to the parks, the wildlife refuges and other
public lands that we are responsible for managing. I believe that
these areas generally are quite safe as public lands go, but evidence exists that drug activity is increasing. Consider, for example, that marijuana growing on public lands has increased 400
percent in the last six years.
What we are finding is that drug problems on public lands
mirror drug problems in the cities and the suburbs. So we find
increased growing, increased trafficking, and some large-scale
smuggling in areas that represent the national heritage of all
Americans. Last year, the Park Service alone arrested more than
3,100 people for drug violations. It seized more than a billion
dollars worth of illegal drugs in and around parklands. In the
heart of Washington, DC, in Glover-Archbold park, camouflaged
marijuana plants have been found.
Q: Are there certain Interior bureaus whose land-managing
responsibilities make them more vulnerable to drug activities than
others?
A: My belief is that this problem extends across all public
lands. Certainly, the Forest Service has indicated it has problems.
We have them in the parks, the refuges, the BLM-managed public lands. I think anywhere you have suitable conditions, you have
a potential. Because of their geographic location, the territories
are prime trans-shipment points for heroin and cocaine smuggling. Look at the coastlines of the United States and you'll see
that 20 or 30 percent of these touch on public lands. Since we
are not a huge police force, it's obvious that we will see smuggling across these borders. In urban parks we also find increased
trafficking and use. Washington, DC, is one of the largest centers
for PCP trafficking, for example. The Park Service has a problem
with marijuana growing, as do the Fish and Wildlife refuges. It
is more acute on BLM and BIA lands.
Q: Have there been any success stories with drug eradication
over the years or has the problem only become more disturbing?
A: I'd say the problem has changed to fit changing conditions.
As far as marijuana growing is concerned, the nature of the growing certainly has changed. We find very few large, open fields
now, but the smaller ones are better camouflaged. We've found
cornfields with every second or third seedling removed and
marijuana plants replacing them. Probably the largest success for
marijuana eradication occurred at Hawaii Volcanoes NP. In 1981
almost one third of that park was considered dangerous to visitors and employees because of marijuana cultivation and the

presence of the growers. Because of enforcement actions, marijuana growing within the park is no longer a problem. One of
the reasons behind the Department's new drug enforcement policy
is our desire to keep public lands from becoming havens for illegal drug activity. Hawaii Volcanoes is a good example of how
important maintaining this perspective is for visitor enjoyment.
Q: How can the Department's drug initiative help bring about
better visitor experiences?
A: There are not enough soldiers in the Army or money in
the Treasury for us to patrol 600 million acres of public lands.
That's why it is important for everyone who visits public lands
to recognize that the lands belong to them and that only their pride
in this wonderful heritage will protect these areas from threats
to their continued existence. You see, it's a question of personal
responsibility. That's why we've begun a public awareness campaign to encourage every visitor to report suspected drug
activity—not to take any action, but simply to report their suspicions. Visitor facilities at parks and wildlife refuges will soon
post signs and distribute informational material to this end.
The enforcement policy that went into effect in June makes
drug enforcement a priority not just of enforcement personnel
but of land managers and others, even of public affairs officers.
More than 11,000 people in the Department will receive training in the telltale signs of drug activity. For example, a telltale
sign of heroin activity is a burned bottle cap minus the plastic
liner. That's a giveaway. A person who's trained won't see such
signs as litter or debris. I think that our intensified enforcement
activities demonstrate to drug users and dealers that illegal drug
activity will not be tolerated on public lands.
Q: Is there reason to suspect that the higher profile you are
bringing to this program may also increase evidence of drug
activity?
A: There have been increased enforcement actions by several
bureaus—especially BIA, BLM and NPS—since the end of July.
But this has been because we have made a conscious effort to
concentrate on drug activities on these lands. Interior lands are
generally very safe. The public doesn't have to be afraid to visit
and enjoy the opportunities these areas have to offer. What we
want to do is keep things safe and that's why we're taking these
actions. We don't want the public to avoid having positive
experiences because they are afraid of drug activity.
We do have some sense of where potential drug growing and
smuggling goes on. It may be, however, that we're seeing
increased activity on public lands because of the 1986 drug law
with its asset-forfeiture provision. If you're caught growing
marijuana or participating in drug activity in your home, your
house and everything else associated with the drug activity can
be seized. If you're on public lands, nobody can seize them.
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BY JULIA S. MEEK

J.B. SPEAKS
B

aron and I have been together since he was donated to the
Park Police as a puppy. We even took our narcotics training together. After Baron's graduation from patrol school, and
a year's probation working on the street, he went back for an
evaluation to see if he was good enough, or interested enough
to go for narcotics training—another ten weeks. He did demonstrate what we call the "aggressive indication" necessary for drug
training. Basically this means that he's not only willing to put
his nose down, but that he also will act aggressively—once he
finds what he's looking for—by trying to dig it up, scratch, claw
or bite the package. Keep in mind this is not what you want from
a dog searching for a bomb or KABOOM, but in a drug dog it's
absolutely necessary.
You can tell I'm proud of my dog. Baron is one of the few
dogs cross-trained in street and narcotics work. When we go into
a building it's up to me to be sure he knows what he's there for.
If we're looking for a man, the first thing I'll do is scream as
loudly as possible: "Police Canine! Come Out!," which is supposed to psyche the dog and spook the guy under the stairs. Then
I give Baron the command "Find'm! Get'm!," and put him on
an open seek if we're looking for a person.
With a drug search I use a different set of words: "Fetch pot!
Find the dope!" I have to remember to follow the dog. Sometimes I'll know that the drugs are in the closet or the drawer,
but the dog tells me: "Over here! Check the suitcase!" Lo and
behold, that's where they are. They're in the suitcase. The dog
always knows.
Baron and I have to be called to do a search. Normally Drug
Enforcement Administration (DEA), Metropolitan's drug unit,
or Immigration and Naturalization will ask for canine assistance.
In one six-month period Baron made seven drug busts down at
Union Station that netted one-million dollars worth of cocaine.
Nevertheless, it's one thing to be on a train and find a kilo of
cocaine in a stranger's suitcase, but quite another when the terrible things that the drugs do come home to you. No one is safe,
not even Baron.
Late one night we were driving along the Baltimore
Washington Parkway when I pulled in behind a car stopped by
the road. There was a fight going on—a man was holding a
woman hostage. The guy was definitely high on something. He
went completely crazy and attacked the dog. He grabbed his ears
and tried to rip them out of the animal's head. The dog was
screaming so I'll never forget it. I took the guy down myself,
and took him in. Nobody hurts my dog. Nobody.

Julia Meek is a freelance writer living in Bethesda, MD.
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BARON
SPEAKS
H

ere he goes with the silly talk again: "Fetch pot! Good boy,
fetch pot!" It's right in the suitcase. "Find it!" All he has
to do is open it. "Fetch pot!" Instead he keeps repeating himself.
I understood the first time. Honestly, if I can't smell three bricks
of coke, I'm not worth my weight in dog biscuits. There! He's
finally opening it. Told you.
'Good boy, Baron. Good job!" Now with the pounding on
the back, as if it's a surprise to me that it was there all along.
I'm afraid he's going to be slow today. I spent a lot of time
training J.B., but one bowl of chili too many the night before
or a simple little argument with one of the kids and he forgets
that I always do my job.
Just because I've only been with the Park Police three years
and J.B. has put in thirteen years on canine doesn't mean he'll
ever be as good as I am. You've got to be born with a nose, not
to mention legs. To begin with, the poor guy only has two. It's
no wonder that when we're on street patrol, he has to tell me
to "Get 'em!" when the guy takes off. He could certainly never
catch anyone. And I'd like to see J.B. try to hold someone with
his teeth while he waits for back up. To think it took me twenty
weeks of rigorous training to get him into shape. He couldn't
even make it over the wall, or up the ladder, or through the fire
ring. I had to do it all for him while he shouted out the same
thing again and again. The guy has no imagination. I got so sick
of "Heel! Sit! Stay! Come!" that I started to dream in those terms
instead of rabbits.
Let me give you an example of what I have to put up with.
Last week we got a call from D.E. A. to go to the station. It was
a hot, sunny day, but J.B. didn't bother to take his sun glasses
off when we got on the train. He kept knocking on the
compartment door when the dope was inside in the luggage. It's
always in the suitcases, but being a person, he had to knock first
instead of just going in and yanking it. Finally J.B. asked a lady
in the next room if she'd seen the occupant, which she hadn't.
Determined to wait, we went out on the deck between cars. Later,
a policeman came down the aisle looking for us and stopped to
ask the woman if she'd seen an officer come past.
"Oh no," she told him, "just a blind man and his dog."

S. Park Police Officer J.
» B. Rice poses with
partner and friend Baron.

U
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BY WALLACE C. BRITTAIN

COMMEMORATING AN
AMERICAN TRAGEDY

A

s early as 1802, Thomas Jefferson proposed moving
Indians living in the South to areas west of the Mississippi.
Throughout the years that followed, white settlers encroached
on Indian lands and demanded title. Despite efforts by the
Indians to adopt white ways, harassment continued. In 1830,
with the support of President Andrew Jackson, Congress passed
the Indian Removal Act. What followed stands as a tragic chap-
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ter in American history. The newly designated (December 16,
1987) Trail of Tears National Historic Trail acknowledges that
chapter. The events that took place along the Trail of Tears stir
emotions, not only of Cherokees whose ancestors suffered the
ordeal, but of all native Americans who suffered their own
despair, humiliation, and even death as a result of white pressure for new lands.

lands. In 1835 a minority faction, speaking for the Cherokee
people, signed the removal treaty and moved west. During 1837
and 1838, government soldiers forced the remaining Cherokees
into stockades,then moved them west by land and by water.
The routes used during this forced military removal
(1838-1839) now will be marked along public roads and waterways in commemoration of this infamous journey. Although
historians do not always agree on the facts concerning the
Cherokee removal, one statistic particularly stands out. As many
as 5,000 Cherokees, from a population of approximately 17,000,
died during the removal. How many died in stockades due to
malnutrition and disease prior to their actual journey and how
many perished along the trail is often debated. The rich
Cherokee culture was dealt a crushing blow that might have
destroyed a weaker people.
How will the Service preserve this story and portray it in
an authentic manner to future generations? The routes traveled,
which are almost entirely along today's public roads, will be
marked with a distinctive commemorative logo. Interpretive displays and facilities will be located at intervals along the route
to provide visitors with as thorough an account of the Trail of
Tears as possible. Additional research and study will fill out
the story.
Existing federal, state and local facilities as well as museums
owned by the Cherokees in Tahlequah, OK, and Cherokee, NC,
may sponsor either permanent or traveling interpretive displays
and materials. Other sites with high potential as interpretive
centers include New Echota State Park, GA, the capitol of the
Cherokee nation prior to removal; and Trail of Tears State Park,
MO, located where the overland Cherokee parties crossed the
Mississippi River.
This commemorative motor route is not expected to draw
travelers interested in tracing the Cherokee trail throughout the
nine states it traverses. However, signs along the route will
remind incidental travelers of the Cherokee story and direct them
to the nearest interpretive facility for additional information.
Although it has taken more than 150 years for formal recognition and commemoration of this important event to occur, the
Park Service now is charged with accurately depicting the events
surrounding the Trail of Tears—lest we forget.
Between 1830 and 1832, all but the Cherokee Indians had
signed treaties with the federal government and moved west to
what is presently eastern Oklahoma. Twice the Cherokees
brought their battle to the Supreme Court. The Court's second
decision declared that the United States Government had to protect the Indians. But President Jackson faded to enforce the decision, thus permitting state and local officials to confiscate Indian

Wallace Brittain is an outdoor- recreation planner in the
Southeast Regional Office. He was the study coordinator for
the Trail of Tears.
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Masau What?
It's A New Trail Concept!

Most NPS people know about the National Trails System concept, and some even understand how national trails
are administered as affiliated areas. Now, just when everybody thought they had things figured out, along comes
the Masau Trail. The concept for this newcomer is substantially different from any other trail the National Park
Service administers.
Congress established the Masau Trail through Public
Law 100-225, the same law establishing El Malpais
National Monument and National Conservation Area. An
auto tour route designed to provide for public appreciation, education, understanding, and enjoyment of certain
nationally significant sites in New Mexico and eastern Arizona, the Masau Trail will be designated and administered
by the Secretary of the Interior, acting through the
National Park Service, with the concurrence of agencies
having jurisdiction over the existing roads.
The new trail will include sites designated by Public
Law 100-225, among them El Malpais, El Morro, Aztec
Ruins, Pecos, Gila Cliff Dwellings, and Canyon de Chelly
NMs, as well as Chaco Culture NHP. Sites administered
by other federal agencies, state and local governments,
Indian tribes, and nonprofit groups also may become official trail sites.
So what or who is Masau? A Puebloan deity commonly
associated with Hopi lifeways, Masau is the god of life,
death, and fire, as well as guardian of the world now
occupied by Puebloan people. According to legend, Puebloan people emerged from the underworld through an
opening known as Shipapu. The god Masau assisted them,
then allowed them to stay in this world. A loyal friend
of humankind, Masau also is known as the god of boundaries, property, and travelers. Of specific importance to
the tour route, the deity is associated with large footprints
found among Southwestern petroglyph groupings.
According to legend, his footprints led Puebloan people
after they emerged into this world. The idea of following
footprints has been applied to the auto tour route. One
form it will take is that of a logo incorporating the petroglyph footprints associated with Masau and providing visitors an identifiable symbol linking sites along the trail.
Through cooperative agreements, the Service will help
develop interpretive materials and distribute information
to encourage appreciation of sites. The Service also is
authorized to erect and maintain signs, and may accept
such items as donations. An interagency planning team
will prepare a comprehensive management plan for the
trail, identifying sites and road segments to be designated.

P

etroglyph showing Masau
style footprints.
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Doug Faris

TEXT AND PHOTOS BY RICHARD "DIXIE" TOURANGEAU

POET'S FOOTPRINTS STILL
INSPIRE
Lives of great men all remind us
We can make our lives sublime,
And, departing, leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time;
Footprints, that perhaps another,
Sailing o'er life's solemn main,
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother,
Seeing, shall take heart again.
— from A Psalm of Life

many favorable inquiries and comments while contacting family
members. Many of these people had not been to the Brattle Street
hough not "On the shore ofGitchee Gumee, "poet Henry Wadsworth Longfellow could observe Charles River traffic and compose
residence since it joined the NPS in 1972. A "family reunion"
while standing at his study's (first floor, outside right window)
was considered in order and was planned to coincide with the
' 'standing'' writer's desk.
Visitor Center dedication.
Meanwhile in mid-February, Rolf Diamant officially took over
as superintendent of the Longfellow, J.F. Kennedy and F.L.
JiU lire hwii«td- fy^fAvfifctAClLy-, to- ttU. \>XXc\ rUntu^ctkc^
Olmsted NHS. Diamant, a landscape architect/park planner
ol ttU. <H*Xh>4<4t4. AyJ- tfic LtcLAttA CAwLU*c% 4 ccXfact. reWtu--from the NAR Planning Office, had been the tri-site's acting
fr/Ctlty. tb*AC WM IrvtA *• ItM^ffl- cl # W M^4- t(U, (fi4*h&4 head
fi*d- since August '87. (Most recently, he was involved in the
early
planning stages of the Blackstone River Valley National
•U^uvli^ M^~ 4*yj>kc \C4C if* luinfUlwXctJ^svty. tc- A. OvuX R ^ M .
Heritage
Corridor.)
\r\*J- tfUnc ttuuh- *• vicpt <*fi#J-t MIC COAJJ- v*et (UMC -UWCA t&c
The "reunion" idea flourished and in mid-June, under Crater

T

MH*4C.

— HW Longfellow
a letter to his father, April 1840

B

y the sheer luck of a calm day, Henry Wads worth Longfellow's Home (NHS) in Cambridge (MA) still stands 150
years later. The blaze occurred when the poet was a boarder,
and had it spread to the house he might have been killed.
Most passersby pause and take notice of the home's size and
striking colors—yellow, with white trim and black shutters.
Set back from historic Brattle Street by a huge lawn, its
estate-like quiet contrasts the cacophony of commercially congested Harvard Square, not 10 walking minutes down river.
Authorized October 9, 1972, this two-acre site celebrates its
"Sweet Sixteenth" this month. Like most any "teenager" the
Craigie House (its alias) saw lots of diverse activity this
summer—most notably the opening of its new Visitor Center.
Last winter Ranger Richard Palaima began a small research
project—updating the site's listing of Longfellow's descendants.
Palaima and Brian Doherty, chief of visitor services, received

l^jongfellow descendants at visitor center dedication.
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Lake-blue skies and in warmer-than-normal temperatures, 50
family members from across the USA (and England) enjoyed a
weekend of entertaining and educational events held in their
honor, including a special poetry reading and classical music
concert. Amidst the wafting perfume of the mock orange trees
and the huge, primped rhododendron shrub, the family toured
the home and grounds.
At the Visitor Center dedication itself, master of ceremonies
(Supt.) Diamant welcomed the Longfellow family members,
spoke about site improvements completed over the years and
introduced the other speakers —Charlie Clapper, NAR Associate
RD for Planning and Resource Preservation, Cambridge Mayor
Alfred Vellucci and Doherty, who acknowledged those Longfellow staff members responsible for Visitor Center renovations.

And what do they create? Some offerings:
The limps were ready.
The players nerves were steady.
The batter came to home plate
and the pitcher walked eight.

The score was sad
And the players got mad.
They were ashamed.
But it was only a game.
-The Ball Game by George

1 wish I could fly high around the world and see famous places.
And bend over to my toes and see tiny spaces.
Or go to New York and see city streets.
Or for Halloween, eat my brother's sweets.
And see the bright lights.
See wrestling fights.
The world is made of every day places.
You can never stop seeing places.
-Every Day Places by Michael
The rain is wet: the rain is dry.
In the night's fall, the rain will drop down from the sky.
In little puddles the rain will stay-for a day.
-Rain by Jamie

F

amily representatives, Ms. Mary Smith of New York City and
Daniel Dana of Los Altos, CA, cut the VC ceremonial ribbon as
Supt. Diamant looks on.

Ranger Killackey's efforts scored a nice media coup for the
park when Rodale's August issue of Children magazine published
an article about "Best National Parks for Kids" and listed tiny
Longfellow NHS along with eleven "biggies" (Grand Canyon,
Lassen, Sequoia, Acadia, etc.) and the Canaveral Seashore.
Lost in the excitement of the dedication is some interesting
yard work next to the Visitor Center. In May the park maintenance crew "Unearthed what appeared to be part of a foundation," according to Dick Hsu. NAR archaeologist. A miniature
porcelain doll, chimney glass, bottle pieces and painted wood
were found. While much tedious research remains, many possibilities exist as to what the buried bricks were and having a
"dig" going on at the old house surely is out of the ordinary. And
"ordinary" certainly is not what 1988 has been at 105 Brattle.

The new visitor reception facility, located in the rear of the
Craigie House, once served as the superintendent's office (since
relocated to Olmsted NHS). It is spacious enough for several
exhibits, book racks, counter space and two restrooms. Some
stairs lead to a hallway where house tours begin.
The Children's Poetry Hour
Here is where visitors meet house guide rangers such as Janice
Killackey. She has worked at Kennedy, Olmsted and Longfellow
and was this year's NAR Freeman Tilden Award winner for her
innovative school program on poetry. (The national FTA recipient will be announced in San Diego this month.) Three years
ago Killackey started Saturday poetry reading and writing
sessions and poetry workshops (on Longfellow and his works)
for local elementary school children. The program has been well
received by community schools.
"It is opening doors for the children," Killackey notes,
"because writing gives them a chance to express themselves. It's
wonderful to see them create."
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l\xuiger

Janice Killackey and visitors on Longfellow

House tour.

And children coming home from school
Look in the open door;
They love to see the flaming forge,
And the bellows roar,
And catch the burning sparks that fly
Like chaff from a threshing-floor.
— from The Village Blacksmith

Craigie House
History Capsule
\Jchool group at poetry workshop on Longfellow's back porch.

And the night shall be filled with music,
And the cares that infest the day,
Shall fold their tents, like the Arabs,
And as silently steal away.
— from The Day Is Done

From my study I see in the lamplight,
Descending the broad hall stair,
Grave Alice, and laughing Allegra,
And Edith with golden hair.
— from The Children's Hour

The house was originally built in 1759 for Maj.
John Vassall, a Tory who later escaped Cambridge
on the eve of the Revolution. Gen. George Washington, who took command of the Continental Army
two streets away on the Cambridge Common, lived
in and had his headquarters here for nine months
during 1775-1776.
After a few inconsequential ownerships, physician
Andrew Craigie (Army's first Apothecary General)
bought the house in 1791 and added the piazzas and
rear ell. After his death, his widow took in boarders
to help pay off Craigie's "land speculation" debts. In
1837. Maine scholar Henry Longfellow (1804-1882)
became a lodger while he taught at nearby Harvard.
Longfellow married Fanny Appleton in 1843 and her
father Nathan bought the house and gave it to the
couple as a wedding gift.
Literary lions Nathaniel Hawthorne and Ralph
Waldo Emerson were frequent guests as were US
Senator Charles Sumner and Harvard President Cornelius Felton. Even Henry Thoreau, when towne
business pried him away from Walden Pond, visited.
Today, a chair made (1879) from the wood of "the
spreading chestnut tree," remains in Longfellow's
cozy first floor study, one of the most inspiring
rooms in any NPS structure. Here the poet penned
most of his great work {Evangeline, Song of Hiawatha, The Courtship of Miles Standish, Tales of a
Wayside Inn) and discussed the events of his era with
his influential friends.
America's beloved poet died in the house on
March 24, 1882. Various Longfellow descendants
lived here until the early 1970s when the house
became part of the NPSystem.

X amily members enjoy the home's backyard gardens.
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BY KADE H AVI LAND

A LONG TABLE

ark Schmidt (I) portrays
M
Clark and Phil Zemke
portrays Lewis. Photo courtesy
of Hazen Star.

6 6 T have a dream of heaven," said Tony Paff, minister and
X. actor from New Town, North Dakota. "It is a long table
around which all my friends are seated and I can visit them as
long as I wish."
Each August, at Knife River Indian Villages NHS (KNRI),
Tony renews his dream, both as a man and as James McKay,
white fur trader, the character he plays in a three-act historical
drama called "Corps of Discovery: Lewis and Clark Among
the Earthlodge People." After the 1987 play, Tony walked into
the local cafe and there sat the entire cast, Indian and non-Indian,
seated at a long table, eating supper.
Since the white culture arrived at the Mandan-Hidatsa villages at the confluence of the Knife and the Missouri Rivers,
the area has been a center of division and destruction. Now this
seems to be changing, thanks to the cooperation between the
citizens of Stanton, ND, the Native American descendants of
the Earthlodge People, and the National Park Service, a very
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Goodall as Sakakawea holding her son, portrayed by
P ansy
Trajen Hale. Trajen's mother looks on.

special kind of cooperation that has produced this play in spite
of differences of purpose, lifestyle, and beliefs.
The first recorded Indian contact with white culture came
in the 1700s through the fur trade. In 1804, Lewis and Clark
arrived, hired Toussaint Charbonneau, and, with his Shoshone
wife Sakakawea, traveled on into this country's history, legend,

and myth. Naturalist Prince Maximilian of Wied, and artists
Karl Bodmer and George Catlin chronicled details of village
life in the 1830s. The paradox is that without records kept by
the same race that destroyed the Plains Indian culture, there
would be no records about the human story at KNRI. The
chroniclers came just in time: in 1837, a terrible smallpox epidemic, part of a great pandemic that swept the West from 1836
to 1840, hit the villages. Within two months 95% of the Mandan
were gone. Out of 4,000 Mandan, Hidatsa, and Ankara, 150
individuals were left alive. They banded together and eventually became the Three Affiliated Tribes of Fort Berthold.
For years, the remains of the villages laid under the fields
of the white culture. But no one could miss the message from
the past in the form of hundreds of huge, circular depressions
clustered over the land, not unlike those distinctive marks left
on the skin of a small pox victim...
Finally, in 1974, Congress authorized the establishment of
Knife River Indian Villages NHS, 1,294 acres to be purchased
from thirteen reluctant landowners, who relinquished the land
as unwillingly as the Indians before them.
For a while, growth of the park remained slow. The visitor
center moved from a trailer to a renovated farmhouse. The
young people at Ft. Berthold found a white farmhouse inappropriate for their vision of how a memorial to their people
should look. They refused to visit. The old people of the reservation, traditional in outlook, felt the spirits of the ancestors
were not being shown proper respect. They refused to come.
Stanton remained aloof; park rangers were harassed; there were
incidents and hard feelings.
"Corps of Discovery" was the brainchild of the Knife River
staff, meant to be given as a gift, Native American fashion, to
the people of Stanton and the Fort Berthold Reservation. It was
a gesture meant to help heal old wounds, attract attention to
the park's story, and clarify the futures of (at least) two cultures through a glimpse of the past. After three years, it has
begun accomplishing those goals.
The drama was written by Philip Zemke, a former Park Service ranger at KNRI, with research conducted by Lewis and Clark
scholar Erik Holland and Mandan/Hidatsa educator Anna Rubia.
Set in August 1806, just after Lewis and Clark's return from
the West coast and before their re-entry into "civilization," it
focuses on their fears for the future of the relationship between
the Indians and the young United States.
Philip Zemke, also the Lewis character in the play, observes
that the drama has only five white actors, and 18 Native Americans, a representation of the ratio of Indians to whites in the
West at that time. "There are other historical dramas in the
country," Zemke continues. "This one has a high degree of
Native American participation and attention to authenticity."
The details are as close to reality as the research could provide.
That translates into everything from handsewn buckskins to children's toys. The stage is the riparian forest of KNRI, not far
from where the real Corps wintered. The outdoor set is designed
to wrap itself around the audience like a warm arbor, taking
the visitor back 180 years in time.

T

he roles of all participants
in the drama have helped
build bonds between the park,
the community, and the Native
Americans whose ancestory is
depicted with fondness and
respect. Photo by T. Wiklund.

It is not easy for the Native American actors who help recreate this historical past to travel the 150 miles from New Town
to KNRI. Nevertheless, they do it. Once at the park, they stay
on loaned mattresses for four nights in the Park Service garage.
Being showerless, they joke, lends an "air" of authenticity.
Humor aside, this is no small feat for mothers and grandmothers. "Each year," says Trajen's grandmother, who portrays a member of the village, "I say I will not do this to myself.
But what can I say? As the grandmother of Pompii, all I can
do is come." Everyone seems to feel that way—ambivalent,
knowing the difficulty, yet unable to stay away. Like Pompii,
they are supposed to be there.
In some ways, things have improved. Stanton has formed
the Knife River Heritage Foundation, which promotes the park.
They do what they can to care for cast members. Perhaps money
for motel rooms will come later.
The synthesis these amateur actors have achieved with each
other and the audience is rich. Each August, during one of the
performances, it rains. When the narrator asks the audience,
"Does the play go on?" the reply is unanimous, "The play goes
on!" In the past three years, more than 5,000 people have
experienced this play—some leave deeply moved.
As Leonard Yellowface, the young Arikara who plays Chief
LaBorgne, speaks to the audience, one is aware of a deep sense
of release: ' 'The old days are gone... Lewis and Clark are now
memories...the people of the Knife River Villages are now
memories...the great-great-great grandchildren of the Village
people live in North Dakota today.... We all live in the sunshine of this good day together. May it be a good day for
everyone."

A freelance writer, Kade Haviland is a graduate of Montana
State University. Her husband is KNRI's chief of interpretation.
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S P E A K I N G

OUT

THE ENEMY
AMONG U S ALCOHOL
ADDICTION
IN THE NPS
R

ecently, the Secretary of the Interior issued informative
pamphlets about illegal drug use. The Park Service is not
exempt from the drug problem, but there is another problem that
is perhaps more dangerous and one that few people want to recognize, admit, or deal with. The problem is with a legal d r u g alcohol.
Perhaps three percent of alcoholics fit the usual stereotype—
an old man in a tattered coat, lying in a gutter with a bottle of
muscatel in a paper sack. The rest are among us. They are our
friends, lovers, parents and brothers. They are our wives, our
children, our bosses, our employees. They are us. They quit
drinking routinely—for days, weeks, or months—only to begin
again, usually worse than before. They typically won't drink just
anything, but have a favorite or two—only bourbon, only beer,
only martinis.
Alcohol has more potency and addictive potential than the more
exotic, socially unacceptable drugs. Heroin addicts go through
horrors in withdrawal, but they do not die. Late-stage alcoholics
without medical assistance die in withdrawal.
The official government statistic on alcoholism estimates that
ten percent of the U.S. population has the disease. That is probably a low estimate, but even if accurate, it leaves us safe to
assume that the NPS has a large number of alcoholic employees.
The statistics get more frightening. Each alcoholic directly
impacts the lives of at least four people. Each alcoholic indirectly
impacts some 200 lives. It is estimated that only one in 36 alcoholics gets help. The other 35 die alcohol-related deaths. Cirrhosis, a known danger, is only the tip of the iceberg. Most alcoholics die violently—in car accidents, falls, fires, drownings,
suicides, and other ways that involve judgmental impairment and
loss of coordination. Many do not die alone, but take innocent
victims along.

BY KATHY DIMONT
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The behavior of the practicing alcoholic is sometimes bizarre,
even when sober. The behavior of the people who protect the
alcoholic is equally strange. We excuse, ignore, pretend, and
deny. But while we are busy denying, the alcoholic is busy dying.
The disease is progressive—and fatal. We cannot continue to pretend. We cannot continue to cloak ourselves in the protective
armor of the bureaucratic process of personnel evaluation. The
process should be used to help and to change, and the time is
now. The old belief that an alcoholic has to come to his or her
own realization has long been disproven. "Hitting bottom" is
a process that caring people around the alcoholic can make happen through intervention. Faced with imminent loss of job and/or
family, many alcoholics will choose treatment and recovery
instead.
Treatment centers throughout the country are turning lives
around. Success rates have actually been proven higher for those
forced into treatment than for those who seek it on their own.
Those who are forced into treatment still have people who care
enough to help, and who will care enough to provide support over
the long haul.
Still, we have excuses for not taking action, and those excuses
are creative ones. We believe that the federal bureaucratic process
protects the alcoholic. We believe that we have to document poor
work performance. We fear libel. The fact is that by the time
alcoholic behavior becomes obvious in the workplace, the
problem is already evident in every other aspect of the alcoholic's
life. Marriages are often gone, financial situations desperate, relationships with children damaged, and police records public. Suggesting a professional evaluation and diagnosis for an employee
is not a negative move. Insisting on such an evaluation can and
does save lives.
Yet out in the parks we continue to let isolation and stress take
the blame. We live where the rest of America can only vacation.
We live where the rest of America goes for outdoor recreational
opportunities. We live in areas far from the usual noise, hustle
and hassle of metropolitan life, yet the excuses live on. We don't
want to meddle. We place blame everywhere except where it
belongs—on the disease.
The price we are paying for our denial of the problem is
immeasurable. It is impossible to estimate the loss of productivity caused by people working with diminished capacity, but
it is safe to assume that those who drink to excess night after
night cannot do their best during the day.
The loss in the workplace, while devastating in scope, cannot
compare to losses in the personal lives of alcoholics. Financial
problems, the staggering divorce rate, health disorders, delinquency in children, and myriad other troubles arise. Brushes with
the law are not uncommon. Social drinkers don't get citations
for Driving-Under-the-Influence. Social drinkers are not arrested
for Drunk-and-Disorderly. Social drinkers don't have blackouts
(memory loss of specific times and events). Social drinkers do
not have life crises caused by their alcohol abuse.

The Park Service has an unusual opportunity. We often live
among our co-workers. Our children play together. Our spouses
become friends. We share social lives. We see the alcohol abuse
earlier than the standard 9-to-5 employee who lives at a distance
from the work place. We can use this lifestyle to make a difference. We can change the current mind set that makes it O.K.
or even desirable to be the party animal, the one who can hold
the most booze and live to tell the tale. We can quit laughing
when we see the reality.
Most of all, we can quit transferring our problem employees.
Too often, when a situation almost is forcing employees to accept
and deal with their addiction, an easier, deadlier solution is
chosen, and a new park gets to learn all about troubled employees.
Solutions are available. Very few communities are without a

source of treatment. Local counselors are usually available on
a moment's notice. A call to Alcoholics Anonymous usually will
provide a list of possible alternatives. Some regional offices have
troubled-employee counselors who can offer advice, and some
parks have troubled-employee programs. We need to get past our
own fears, our own denial, and our own complacency. Lives hang
in the balance.

Kathy Dimont works at Glacier NP. For further reading she
recommends The Courage to Change by Dennis Wholey (a good
book for the uninitiated), and Co-dependent No More by Melody
Beattie (especially for the spouse of the alcoholic). Letters to the
Editor concerning your thoughts on this topic are invited.

Dealing With Drugs On
Public Lands
The lands of the national park system are not immune
to illegal drug activities. The Service manages lands comprising approximately 365 miles of the 1,700-mile
Mexican border. In addition, it manages in excess of
20 percent of the coastlines of Maryland, North Carolina,
Virginia, Georgia, Florida and California as these come
in contact with the 341 units of the park system. More
than 280 million people annually visit Park Service areas
and have contact with thousands of concession and Service employees. It's important that they be protected.
Although drug enforcement is not the Service's
primary responsibility, NPS employees routinely encounter illegal drug activities while carrying out normal, parkrelated duties. Rangers at Big Bend, Everglades and
Biscayne have initiated and/or worked cooperatively with
other agencies in drug cases involving thousands of pounds
of marijuana and hundreds of pounds of cocaine. Sale of
illegal substances and use of same is a problem that must
be controlled. Still, NPS policy dictates that, whenever
possible, the Service turn major drug cases over to agencies like DEA, Customs or Border Patrol.
The Department of the Interior manages approximately
one-third of the United States' land mass. As stated in
its drug policy " . . .the Department of the Interior will

not tolerate use of public and tribal lands under its jurisdiction for illegal drug activity." Furthermore " . . .illegal use of controlled substances, trafficking of drugs, cultivation of marijuana... and manufacture of synthetic
drugs, harm public resources, and endanger employees
and visitors.. ..We intend to prevent the public lands
under management of the Department of the Interior from
becoming unavailable to the visiting public as a result of
illegal drug activity."
With this in mind, the Service has requested additional
resources to augment ranger staffs in park areas where
drug activities are routine—not to begin an overemphasis on drug enforcement but to enable staff to perform
their normal functions adequately and safely in those areas
with more serious additional problems of illegal drug
activity.
It is critical that we coordinate efforts with other agencies to work effectively on this problem. It is imperative
that we appropriately confront drug activities that occur
in parks. These problems will not go away if we ignore
them. They will get worse.
Walter Dabney
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BY JULIA S. MEEK

TAKE A HIKE
R

anger Susan Folkes looked out over the summer crowds putting their blankets down by the lake and told herself just to
see it as the peaceful scene it was. Children splashed in the lake
while the adults flopped down with their books beside styrofoam
coolers. One group in particular caught her eye as she canvassed
the area from the parking lot. Three or four kids swarmed around
a distracted woman in a—was that really a leopard bikini she was
wearing? You got all types at a park like this near the city.
By the end of the day even this seemingly harmless family
would produce their own number of "incidents."
Alice positioned the paperback book to cover her bare stomach
before she remembered it wasn't a crime to wear a bikini in a
national park. Even at forty-three. Even being—well, honestly
now: fifteen pounds overweight. She had driven her family up
from the city, and was determined to enjoy the sunshine that glinted
on the smooth surface of the lake.
The bikini had been her oldest daughter's idea. Normally Alice
would have donned her usual skirted costume. But Laura had
insisted: "No one will know you, Mom. How high a profile can
you project lying on the grass? Let it all hang out."
"It is!" Alice protested.
"You've got to learn how to be more relaxed about these
details," her daughter said.
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While Alice settled down with her book, the three boys, aged
ten, eight and seven ran down to the water with their little sister
trailing loudly behind them. Good, Alice thought, now for a serious read, and delved into Heralds of Passion Sounding Trumpets
of Desire.
It seemed like only seconds before the children were back
again. Their demands for cokes, money, more money, and "real
food" (not tuna sandwiches) were as annoying as the flies. "We
aren't going to eat yet," Alice began calmly. "We just got here.
Play in the water. There's a whole lake waiting for you."
"I have. I'm cold."
"The sun will warm you up," Alice reasoned, "It's hot out."
"You must be pretty cool in that suit, Mom."
"I borrowed it from Laura to get a tan."
"Did you borrow all of it or is there more back at the house?"

A short, wet item in braids stormed onto the blanket. Dirty
footprints followed.
"Hims pushed me in the water!" Morgan, five, sputtered indignantly. "You spank him right now!"
Blam! She hit him herself.
"Hey! The dork girl touched me!"
"One coke, Mom, Please! I'm dying."
"Now listen to me, all of you! I want to sit here and read."
Out of the corner of her eye Alice saw eight-year-old Billy pick
up the book. The lurid cover had caught his eye, too. "Get your
shoes and take a walk to the falls. When you come back we'll
have lunch. Just follow the signs and stay on the path. You can't
miss it." Alice took a measure of pride in her ability to divert them.
Unfortunately Bill had already focused on something else. He
began speaking in a sing-song voice: "His work-roughened fingers
reached down and..."
Alice shrieked. "Give me that." She jerked the book away.
"He was practicing his reading, Mom," the ten-year-old
explained in a patient voice.
"My teacher said I should read every..."
"And I said TAKE A HIKE!" Alice rose as high on her elbows
as she dared, hoping to convey towering rage without actually
having to tower.
Grumbling, the four children trudged toward the trail entrance.
A disgruntled voice drifted back: "I think that new suit's too tight."
"What suit!" his brother said.

"Are you sure you should let them go alone?" Laura roused
herself briefly.
"It's a national park. Rangers look after people. What could
be safer?"
Pages turned. Flies buzzed and moved on to blankets where
the lunch came on paper plates. Laura adjusted the aluminum
reflector under her chin several times as the angle of the sun
changed.
"Haven't they been gone a long time?" she finally asked.
"Eight chapters," Alice mumbled.
"More like hours." Laura sat up and looked around. "Time
for a swim! she announced and jumped up.
"I didn't know you could actually swim in a suit like this,"
Alice laughed.
"Believe me, Mom, now would be a good time to try."
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Nearby a siren wailed. Probably an ambulance coming to take
care of someone with an allergic reaction to a bee sting. It had
happened twice already. Tisk-tisk, Alice clicked her tongue, the
perils of the wild. She glanced around—into view down the grassy
slope came an official Park Service jeep. Four figures waved and
pointed from the back seat.
"There she is. The one in the jungle bikini."
Alice struggled to keep her top in place and stand up all in
the same movement. The jeep braked crisply.
Ranger Susan Folkes watched the woman getting awkwardly
to her feet and reminded herself it was just another frantic parent.
"Are you Mrs. Hartwell?" When the subject nodded
affirmatively, Ranger Folkes continued, "and are these your
children?"
"More or less."
Ranger Folkes marked that as a "yes" in her citation book.
"What did they do?"
"They were lost," the ranger replied, giving her disclosure the
serious note it was due.
"Lost?" Mrs. Hartwell made a gesture of pure disbelief.
"Impossible. I didn't even miss them."
Ranger Folkes took a moment to recover. "Are you aware that
it is a violation of the 36 CFR under the same regulation that
prohibits hang gliding and parachuting, to..."
"I held hims hand like you told me," five-year-old Morgan
announced proudly.
"Right over the edge, Mom," ten-year-old Steve added. "She
was great. Only three screams before we hit."
"They were jumping off a cliff, ma'am, into a pool." Ranger
Folkes intoned. "Although I don't want to frighten the children,
I might as well tell you that such actions could result in a broken
neck with total paralysis..."
"Not even her mouth would work?" Seven-year-old Chamberlin
asked.
"This is a serious violation. I am going to have to cite you
for disorderly conduct. You will be required to appear in court
on the date..."
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"Me?" Mrs. Hartwell swung around and nabbed Steve, who
was the tallest.
Ranger Folkes knew what was coming—the parent tries to make
it appear that it's the child who is at fault.
"All I told you to do was take a hike! Not jump off a waterfall!
Why would you do a thing like that?"
"Why not?" eight-year-old Billy asked.
"It's the same water that's in the lake," Steve explained. "You
see, Mom, it starts way up in the mountains and..."
"I didn't do any of that dumb stuff," Chamberlin moved in
and put a comforting arm around his mother. "I found a snake
to match your new bathing suit, Mom." The boy stepped back
to look at her. "But you're a lot pinker now and the snake had
little yellow squares..."
Ranger Folkes gasped. "You found a timber rattler?"
"Until the dork girl dropped it," Chamberlin sneered.
"Hims fizzed at me."
Mrs. Hartwell's hands flew to her mouth, but failed to stiffle
a terrified moan.
Ranger Folkes closed her citation book. As a parting piece of
advice she told the group: "If you should ever be in a situation
where one of you is genuinely lost, and you are searching for him
or her, be sure to call the child by name."
"Doesn't work," Steve shrugged. "We already tried it."
"One of you got lost?" Ranger Folkes demanded.
"Oh yeah, and we kept calling for the Dork Girl to come out,
but no luck."
Ranger Susan Folkes took a deep breath and looked over the
crowded hillside where people were beginning to pack up their
coolers and move toward the parking lot. lust see it for the peaceful
scene it is, she told herself, and gave the "dork" girl a pat on
the head before climbing back into her jeep.
"Great day, Mom," she heard Billy say. "Next week for sure."
Julia S. Meek 's article, "The Sky's Tlie Limit," appeared in
June. Tliis is Part II of her adventures in the parks.

BY WILLIAM H. WILCOX

HARD AT WORK
IN THE
VIRGIN ISLES

6 6 A 11 AHS work groups have consistently exceeded my
^^.expectations," exclaimed gleeful Park Ranger Barney
Stoffel one day last February.
It was the day a seven-person volunteer trail crew completed
his two-year hiking trail restoration project in the eastern part
of Virgin Islands NP. The crew was there as part of the American Hiking Society's Volunteer Vacations Program, which sends
such crews to parks and forests around the country to perform
needed trail work.
This 11-square-mile national park on St. Johns covers more
than 50% of the island and a major portion of the surrounding
waters. Barney Stoffel's district covers the eastern end of the
island and a major portion of the north shore. A member of
the AHS, Barney has been a ranger in Everglades NP and Gulf
Islands NS.
Barney's wife, Dee, once an environmental education
instructor, handled the menu planning for our backcountry trail
maintenance project on the remote northeastern coast of the
park. All food and fresh water had to be brought to us by Park
Service boat or packed in. Dee was a volunteer like us, devoting many hours to planning a balanced diet for our group. She
even baked us a delicious cheesecake that Barney packed into
our campsite.
One of the great satisfactions of this "hard labor" ten-day
vacation in the tropic heat was the fact that much of our time
was spent opening up the Brown Bay trail to park hikers who
now can visit remote ruins of an old cemetery, two Great
Houses, and a slaughterhouse that is the only one of its kind
on St. John. In the quiet of the thorny, tangled dry scrub forest
among the ruins you can, if you stop a moment, imagine the
plantation activities of an earlier century: the tensions as the
slaves struggled for freedom, plus the daily efforts to grow sugar
cane, cotton, and, later in the island's history, raise cattle.
The last few days of our vacation on St. John we bunked
at the Virgin Islands Ecological Research Station. Here energetic college students earned credits in such subjects as marine

biology, cultural ecology, and resources management.
Nearby, on the Bordeaux Trail, we built stone waterbars to
retard trail erosion on a former ox track. The work was strenuous but rewarding as we exclaimed over the skill of our work
and debated which pair of volunteers had constructed the most
efficient water diversion. The vacation was completed with the
opening of trailside vistas on the steep, sunny hillsides. The
resulting views of Lameshur Bay, the surrounding hills, and
St. Croix, 40 miles in the distance, seemed to justify the territory's autotag designation, "Virgin Islands, American Paradise."
Now that Barney's ambitious two-year project is finished,
the product of more than 1,000 hours of work on the trails by
40 volunteers, I asked him what is next. Behind his dark glasses
I imagined I saw eyes light up. "Why, the Brown Bay Trail
needs to be stabilized. Other trails need to be maintained." He
even confided his private dream: a hiking trail running the length
of St. John with backcountry campsites.
If, as Emerson said, every good idea is the lengthened
shadow of a single man, perhaps Barney's dream may come
true.
In the meantime, volunteers of the American Hiking Society are pleased to have contributed their labor to making Virgin Islands National Park more usable to hikers and to historians,
who can now reach the striking ruins from the island's plantation era in order to prevent further deterioration as part of the
park's historic preservation program.

For information on organizing trail crews contact Kay Beebe
at 617/545-7019 or write American Hiking Society Volunteer
Vacations, P.O. Box 86, North Scituate, MA 01060
A version of this article was printed in the April 1987 edition
of American Hiker.
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A

fter a multi-year
effort spearheaded

by the National Parks and Conservation Association, the
national park system acquired
the last parcel of privately held
land within Fort Laramie
NHS in Wyoming. The
property was acquired through
the efforts of NPCA's National
Park Trust and its administrator, Frances Kennedy. Over the
course of a year, Kennedy
directed the acquisition
process, negotiating the purchase with the owner, C. W.
Holtzclaw, and secured a
timely and generous grant from
the Hill Foundation of Denver
that made the acquisition possible. The parcel of land consists
of a 58-acre farm to be
restored to its natural state of
open plain as it appeared during the latter half of the 1800s.
Kennedy, who worked pro
bono during much of the year,
cited excellent work by NPS
officials Lorraine Mintzmyer,
Richard Young, Gary Howe,
and Willis Kriz in securing the
property for the fort.

Holiday Inns
When
Inc., League of

Women Voters, and other
organizations kicked off their
national voter registration drive
in August, they selected Federal Hall NMem for the
ceremony. The voter registration campaign, called Speak
Out America, will reach all
50 states in efforts to reduce
the number of eligible voters
who do not vote. Commenting
on the voter registration campaign, Yaakov Shmirnoff, one
of the entertainers present at
the kick-off event, observed
that this will be his first
presidential election (in 1986,
he took the oath of American
citizenship during Liberty
Weekend ceremonies on
Liberty Island).
Manny Strumpf
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Lincoln Home

hundred and
Onetwenty-seven
years

after Abraham Lincoln left
Springfield, Illinois, the only
home he ever owned at
Lincoln Home NHS has
undergone a comprehensive,
$2.2 million restoration. The
complex project involved repair
and replacement of deteriorated
fabric, reinforcement of beams
and other structural members,
and installation of a climate
control system designed to provide a protective environment
for the house and its historic
furnishings—all this to assure
the stability of the 149-year-old
building, visited by approximately 10 million people since
it became an NPS area in
1972.
A few surprises came to
light during the restoration.
The discovery of a cistern in
the backyard and a small abandoned staircase in the front
portion of the house have cast
new light on the physical history of the structure. Letters
and other documents found in a
kitchen wall are disclosing new
details about Lincoln's Congressional career.
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State-of-the-art research and
technology have helped
uncover information about
materials used in furnishing the
home. Original wallpaper in
Mr. Lincoln's bedroom had
been reproduced during the
1930s in the pale hues of the
old paper. But careful examination during the project revealed
the colors to have been
brighter and more vibrant during the Lincoln occupancy.
Based on this research, a
California design company
reproduced the wallpaper now
displayed in Mr. Lincoln's
bedroom.
To allow work to continue
during the winter, an enclosure
system was devised. The home
was surrounded first by
scaffolding, then by vinyl polyester fabric. This protected the
work area from wind and snow
while providing a sufficiently
warm environment for work
that could not be carried out at
sub-freezing temperatures.
Another technique used during
the restoration was backplastering to insure the longevity of
the original plaster. Prior to
reinstalling the exterior wood
siding, insulation and a plastic

vapor barrier were added to all
exterior walls to insure the
effectiveness of the new climate control system.
The Lincoln Home reopened
to the public on June 16, a day
chosen to coincide with the
101st anniversary of Illinois'
acceptance of the Home from
Robert Todd Lincoln, Abraham
Lincoln's eldest son. It was
also the 130th anniversary of
the "House Divided" speech,
integrally connected with
Lincoln's emergence to national
prominence. A special moment
of the day came when NPS
Director Mott and Illinois
Governor Thompson returned
the nameplate reading
"A. Lincoln" to the front
door.
When the glow of the fireworks faded from the sky, NPS
staff could reflect with satisfaction not only on the success of
the day's events, but upon a
more enduring achievement:
the restoration of the Lincoln
Home itself.
George L. Painter

discovery of
TheLincoln-era

materials inside a wall was
greeted with much excitement
by those restoring the former
president's home in Illinois. No
finds of such value were
expected from the adaptive
restoration of Fordyce Bathhouse in Hot Springs NP.
Walls of the Fordyce
revealed no special surprises.
However, a long-locked closet
did raise pulses when stacks of
medium-sized cartons filled
with business records were
uncovered. The park staff was
called to the scene and the cartons carried off to the
curatorial storage building to
await park curator, who was
attending reopening ceremonies
of the restored Lincoln Home.
Upon his return, the curator
inspected the materials and
found them quite significant to
the history of the building and
the business. The most obviously valuable item is a large
business ledger started on
March 1, 1915, the opening
day for the bathhouse.
Other materials, such as
cancelled paychecks, reveal the
names of specific employees
and their salaries. The elevator
"boy" in the 1920s was a fellow named Thomas Jefferson,
who earned $12 a week. He
also ran errands, for which he
probably earned tips. Overall,
his income would have been

considered fairly good for an
unskilled worker. During the
same time period, the manager
earned $150 a month. The
masseur and masseuse, a husband and wife team named
"Professor" and Mrs. Gustave
F. Nemitz, earned 60% of the
net income from their departments, as did many of the
other departments' workers.
The Nemitzes together averaged $120.47 a month for the
first year (with more men
patrons than women, the
professor grossed more than
his wife.)
Another group of papers has
also proven significant.
Receipts from 1914 and 1915
provide information about
building materials, labor,
equipment, and supplies. Correspondence carbons of business owner Col. Samuel
Fordyce, manager John
Manier, and thensuperintendent William Parks
will be checked against originals already in the park's collection to see if new pieces are
included.

a historic,
horse-drawn, surf
Recently,

in the Cherry Festival Heritage
Parade in Traverse City, MI.
"The more than 100,000 people who watched each of these
events looked favorably on this
bit of history. . . .They loved
it," remarked Supt. Richard
Peterson.

ight international
Evolunteers
have

and an intercultural experience.
Now in this third year, the
Yosemite International Volunteer Workcamp Program has
grown to include two threeweek sessions. "We hope the
program will grow even larger
in the future as it truly
develops international friendships while providing tremendous benefit for the park,"
said project coordinator Charlie
Adams.

rescue boat (circa 1900) was
entered in a series of parades
by the staff at Sleeping Bear
Dunes NS. The boat was an
astounding success, receiving a
great deal of spectator applause
and a "judges favorite" trophy

This find will enable the
historic interpretation of the
Fordyce to be more specific.
Plans call for the grand opening of the Fordyce Bathhouse
Visitor Center and Tour Building on May 13, 1989.
Paul F. Sullivan

joined hands for three weeks
this summer to complete a
number of maintenance projects
in Yosemite NP as part of the
Council on International Educational Exchange Program. The
volunteers are painting picnic
tables and buildings, cleaning
an amphitheater, picking up litter, and performing other tasks
in exchange for room, board
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Indian legends,
hundred miles
Crow
campfire stories,
Afew
south of Mount
Rainier NP, a sister park in
the state of Oregon achieved a
first when a small, manned sub
touched the bottom of Crater
Lake. Mount Rainier also
hopes for a first, but in the
opposite direction—up. When it
happens, this achievement will
have been accomplished by a
dedicated group of people who
spent the last week of July
working around the base and
on the summit of the
14,410-foot, glacier-clad peak
for which the park was named.
The state of Washington will
be celebrating its 100th
anniversary in 1989 and as a
project to help celebrate that
occasion, volunteers from the
Land Surveyors Association of
Washington, the U.S. Army
Corps of Engineers, and
Trimble Navigation approached
the park in April to discuss
calculating the height of Mount
Rainier, the state's tallest
mountain, using a satellite
global positioning system.
Surveyors set up radio
receivers around the base of
the mountain to pick up signals
traveling near the speed of
light from seven satellites orbiting 12,500 miles above the
earth. At the same time, two
teams of climbers packed
radio-receiving equipment to
the summit of Mount Rainier
to set up and receive the satellite signals. Each receiver
stored on tiny microchips notes
how long the signals took to
travel from the satellite to the
receiver. These numbers next
were loaded onto a computer
disk and shipped back to Ohio
State University where the
mathematical calculations will
be done to determine Mount
Rainier's height to within
inches.

and Native American crafts
comprised a summer program
presented to young people by
North District Interpreter Theo
Hugs at Bighorn Canyon
NRA. In her presentations,
Theo taught the distinctive patterns and styles of traditional
Crow beading, and discussed

Cy Hentges
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the history of the craft, which
stretches back to the days
before Europeans brought the
first trade beads to the New
World. Prior to that time,
designs had been worked on
buckskin with dyed porcupine
quills. Colors and certain symbols and shapes came to be
favored by different tribes, and
these traditions survived to the

present, as Theo informed her
listeners. She also shared
legends of the Crow Tribe and
their strong environmental message. Retold, these stories
became an important addition
to Bighorn Canyon's Take
Pride in America theme for the
summer.

HAPPY lOTH ANNIVERSARY, SAMO
ANTHONY C. BEILENSON
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August 23, 1988
Ms. Mary Maruca, Editor
Courier
National Park Service
P.O. Box 37127
Washington, DC 20013-7127
To the Editor:
On November 10, 1978, President Carter signed into law a
bill creating the Santa Monica Mountains National Recreation
Area, thus initiating the National Park Service's formal role in
what promises to be one of the most popular units of the entire
park system. To commemorate this park's tenth anniversary, NPS
will hold a celebration in the Santa Monicas on Sunday, October
23.
The magnificent area of mountains, seashore, and coastal
canyons that comprise the Santa Monica Mountains is one of our
nation's greatest natural resources, and is especially valuable
to the thirteen million people who live in the Los Angeles area,
within an hour's drive of the park. The legislation bringing the
Santa Monicas into the national park system, which I sponsored,
was the culmination of many years of hard work by numerous
citizens who were committed to saving this unique resource for
future generations. Our goals for the area have not yet been
fulfilled, but a great deal of progress has been made.
In fact, looking back on the struggles—both in Washington,
over land acquisition and operating funds, and in Los Angeles,
between park supporters and land developers—it is a remarkable
achievement that the Park Service has been able to acquire about
13,000 acres of park land and to provide the high quality of
visitor services which now attract half a million visitors there
each year. Superintendent Dan Kuehn and his able and dedicated
staff deserve a great deal of credit for the outstanding work
they have done to make the dream of a national park in the Santa
Monicas a reality.
Sincerely,

ANTHONY C. BEILENSON
Member of Congress
ACB/mk

NPS PEOPLE
NEWS

"Oh, I'm just wild about Har-ree!"
As available daylight shortens and the
crisp New England autumn turns into
another wretched Frost-Belt winter, more
and more NAROites may be humming this
1921 showtune.*
Why? Well, Harry Braid is maintenance foreman for Boston NHP's downtown building, (11 floors) which also just
happens to house the North Atlantic
Regional Offices. Mention was made
(January Courier Park Briefs) of Braid's
staff building shower stalls in the basement for NARO folks who exercise sometime during the work day. It is part of the
Region's Employee Wellness Program that
encourages fitness and stress reduction
through exercise.
Not everyone, however, can run or has
the time, so something else was needed.
Regional Director Herb Cables suggested
some simple gym equipment could be
ordered if basement space was made available. In June Cables and Braid jointly
snipped a red ribbon and opened a small
workout room. There's a weight machine,
stationary bike, rowing and cross-country
ski equipment.
But the final product is only half the
story. Creating the gym room was quite a
task for "Braid's Bunch," his main-

tenance staff, in addition to their regular
15 State Street duties. As in all such renovations you really cannot appreciate the
"after" unless you saw the "before."
Except for the new shower stalls, years of
discarded office junk made the spot a disorderly dungeon.
One of the crew, Carol Behrends,
explained the sequence of attack. "Prior
to the floor going down, we completely
cleaned out the entire space and prepped it
for reconstruction. We properly disposed
of the trash, then cleaned and reorganized
our new maintenance area," she added.
Other work included: constructing new
deck surface, pulling wires through the
new walls and ceiling, hanging suspended
lights and ceiling tiles, water-sealing floor,
installing new bathroom, assembling
lockers, laying the aerobic gym floor, lots
of painting and finally setting up the
equipment. Ron Masselli, an electrician
from the Charlestown Navy Yard part of
Boston NHP, did the wiring.
Soon, during a quaint afternoon Boston
sleet storm, they'll be rowers, lifters,
cyclers and skiers who will be even more
"wild about Harry!"
(* Eubie Blake and Noble Sissle combined to pen "Em Just Wild about
Harry" for Shuffle Along, the first successful all-black Broadway production.)

Boston NHP downtown gym builders William Robinette, Carol
Behrends, Jorge Mercado, Mike McKeon (on bike), foreman
Harry Braid, Gordon Wilkinson and Irving Johnson (rowing).

R. Dixie Tourangeau

Ronald R. Switzer, a 20-year veteran
of the NPS, has been named superintendent of Big Thicket NPre in Texas. A
native of Iowa, Switzer comes to his new
assignment from Jean Lafitte NHP & Pre
where he served as assistant superintendent. He replaces Charles B. Voll who
has returned to the Southwest Regional
Office as the region's environmental coordinator.

Joseph M. Lawler has been named
general manager of the John F. Kennedy
Center for the Performing Arts. He
rejoins the Park Service after a three-year
involvement with investment banking.
When he left in 1985 he was assistant
superintendent of Rock Creek Park.
Lawler succeeds E.O. Larson, now
NCR's chief management analyst.

John Reynolds, a second-generation
NPS employee, has been appointed
manager of the Denver Service Center.
Superintendent of North Cascades NP for
the past four years, he has served in a
variety of positions throughout the Service. In making the appointment, Director
Mott observed that the Service was "fortunate to have a respected administrator
who brings 22 years of broad management
experience and outstanding qualifications
as a superintendent, landscape architect,
and planner to this important post."

Darlene Peterson, personnel management specialist at Big Bend NP, was
elected president of Council I of International Training in Communications (ITC).
In this capacity, she monitors five ITC
clubs across West Texas and southeast
New Mexico. Dedicated to developing
better thinking, speaking, and listening
skills, ITC has been part of Darlene's life
for more than a decade. At Big Bend, she
persuaded twenty employees to charter an
ITC club. Appropriately named Bocas
Grandes (Spanish for big mouth), the club
has established a well deserved reputation
as a forum providing members with
opportunities to evaluate and improve their
speaking skills.

October 1988 C O U R I E R 35

NPS PEOPLE
tion and then sharing it with others in a
written, oral, or graphic format. Topics
already under way include the use of
modern woodworking techniques and
materials in the restoration process; fire
protection for historic structures; and the
reroofing problems associated with adobe
buildings.
For further information or to request a
copy of the plan, contact Emogene Bevitt
at 202/343-9561 or FTS 343-9561.

Roger Rector (Assateague Island),
Chief Ranger Walt Dabney, Roger
Giddings (Hot Springs), Deputy Director
Denis Galvin, and Ranger Activities
staffer Larry Belli visit for a moment
after the White House ceremony on
July 26 honoring 1987 Take Pride in
America national winners, finalists and
semifinalists. Gettysburg NMP and Glen
Canyon NRA were among the national
winners. President Reagan joined Interior
Secretary Hodel and Agriculture Secretary
Lyng in honoring those present, saying,
" . . . the award winners we recognize
today are...individuals working together,
accomplishing great things."

Chattahoochee River NRA Resource
Management Specialist Bob Greer and
wife Pat presented a program on Saudi
Arabia's Asir National Park at the first
International Environmental Exhibition.
Greer served nearly two years as maintenance management specialist at Asir.

AWARDS
The American Institute of Architects
(AIA) recently honored the National Park
Service for an innovative document called
the Skills Development Plan for Historical
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Architects. The plan received the AIA's
Citation for Outstanding Education in
Practice, part of a new approach by the
AIA to recognize architecture as "a life
long learning experience." Receiving the
award were Lee H. Nelson, FAIA, and
Emogene A. Bevitt, two of the authors
(Hugh C. Miller being the third). Each
explained why the plan was developed,
what it is, and how it has been
implemented.
A continuing education concept
designed specifically for historical
architects but applicable and open to any
NPS employee working with historic
structures, the Skills Development Plan is
both a reference tool and a blueprint for
participation. Participation involves a
three-year commitment to pursue a topic
personally selected by the employee—one
of interest that builds on existing expertise
or one that delves into a new subject for
the participant. The participant develops a
plan to include learning the new informa-

Hot Springs NP Park Ranger Toni
Cooper is the Southwest Region's 1988
recipient of the prestigious Freeman
Tilden Award. The award resulted from
Cooper's skill in various kinds of tours,
campfirc programs and information services. She now is being considered with the
nine other NPS regional winners for the
national award.

On October 20, 1987, rangers from
Glacier NP responded to a report about a
sniper firing bullets at passing motorists
along Going-to-the-Sun Road. The rangers
barricaded the road above and below the
scene, then stopped all vehicles for questioning. They also searched the road for
suspects until dark. On October 21, the
Glacier NP strike team, two FBI agents
and one Kalispell police officer set out on
foot to search for the suspect, eventually
making the arrest without incident. For

their performance, the strike team
received the Unit Award for Excellence of
Service. Strike team members are: Park
rangers James K. Bellamy, Robert A.
Burns, Cindy Crowle, Thomas
Habecker, Daniel O'Brien, Charles
Logan, Roger Semler, and Chief Ranger
Charles B. Sigler.

RETIREMENTS

he worked as a seasonal at RooseveltVanderbilt NHS before becoming a park
historian at Fort McHenry NM & HS.
Greg also worked at Appomattox Court
House NHP. Independence NHP, and
Arkansas Post NMem, from which he is
retiring as an interpretive specialist
(historian). Greg plans to spend the winter
at 22 Queen Anne Road, Levittown, PA
19057, to get acclimated to the northeastern weather, then spend his summers
at the family farm at P.O. Box 74. Middle
Granville, NY 12849.

DEATHS

Harriet L. Hammond retired on July
29. With friends in attendence at her farewell party, she received a retirement
certificate and pin from Deputy Director
Denny Galvin, who commended her for
her years of outstanding service. Associate
Director Ed Davis then presented her with
a 20-inch color television and a special
achievement award. Harriet joined the
NPS in 1967 as secretary to Special Assistant Cornelius Heine. From 1968 until her
retirement she worked on the Director's
corridor as secretary to the heads of
Administration. During those years she
received a number of awards, including a
Superior Service Award. A native of
Alexandria, she will continue to live at
6404 14th Street, Alexandria, VA 22307.
She plans to do volunteer work and
become active again in the sports field.
She is an E&AA member.

Greg Carrera is retiring after 30 years
of government service. Teaching history
in the public school system for five years
before joining the National Park Service,

Charles S. Marshall, lineal descendant
of Chief Justice John Marshall, passed
away July 24. Graduating from William
and Mary College with a law degree, he
was an exceptionally versatile man with a
capacity to handle many different
assignments. During his 40-year NPS
career, he conducted historical research,
handled land acquisition, and served as
assistant superintendent, superintendent
and assistant regional director in
Richmond, VA. For his fine work, the
Department of the Interior presented him
with its distinguished service award.
Charlie maintained special interest in
cooperating associations. He was a Board
member of Eastern National Park and
Monument Association, serving as its
chairman first and later as its executive
officer. He helped incorporate the
Conference of Cooperating Associations
and served as its chairman.
Survivors include wife Madge (Box
2396, Corinth, MS 38834) two sons, and
four grandchildren. Donations in his
memory to the Education Trust Fund may
be sent to E&AA, P.O. Box 1490, Falls
Church. VA 22041.

may be sent to his stepmother, Mrs. Lillie
Knowles (1104 Nutwood, Bowling Green,
KY 42101), and to his niece, Ms. Alice
Felts Gay (260 Skyline Parkway, Athens,
GA 30606). Donations in his memory may
be made to the Education Trust Fund.
E&AA, P.O. Box 1490, Falls Church,
VA 22041.

Charles J. Montague, 65, suffered a
fatal heart attack at his home in Anchor
Bay, CA, on May 22. "Chuck," as he
was known to his family and many
friends, retired in 1972 as a personnel
management specialist in the Western
Regional Office after 29 years of government employment. He served in the Army
from 1940 to 1947 and came to San
Francisco in October 1955 as the first personnel officer in Region Four, which later
became the Western Regional Office. He
remained in that position until retirement.
Among his accomplishments was guiding
the agreement between the National Federation of Federal Employees and Crater
Lake NP, the first such agreement for the
National Park Service. In 1972 he
received the Department of the Interior's
Meritorious Service Award. After his
retirement Chuck and wife Elizabeth
traveled extensively. Chuck also enjoyed
writing and painting. His wife, Elizabeth
Anne Montague, can be reached at P.O.
Box 371, Gualala, CA 95445-0371.

Howard Richey "Cowboy" Copas,
63, died July 21 at his home in
Sevierville, TN. He started his NPS
career at Mammoth Cave NP where he
was a tour leader for years. In the early
1950s he started spending the winter season at Everglades NP as a fire control aid
and seasonal ranger. Even when he
achieved permanent status he alternated
seasonally between Everglades and Great
Smoky Mountains for awhile. He retired
from the Park Service in 1977. Cowboy
leaves one daughter, Betsy. Condolences
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Randy Jones of Olympic NP complimented E&AA recently on the book selections it makes available to members. He
remarked that Olympic has kept him busy
with preparations for the park's 50th
anniversary celebration, work on wilderness designation legislation, a major land
acquisition program, and efforts to remove
exotics from the area. He also mentioned
that he and wife Julie enjoy seeing Cleve
and Marti Pinnix each month. No longer
with Washington State's Department of
Natural Resources, Cleve has become
deputy director of state parks, and is
happy to be back in the park business
again. Cleve and Marti's son, Jack, is off
to college this fall, after having won
national honors for academic excellence.
Jack represented the United States as part
of a small group of students sent to the
Middle East recently as ambassadors.
E&AA members, Randy and Julie live at
230 Hawthorn Place, Port Angeles, WA
98362.

Twila Crawford recently wrote
Naomi Hunt in response to her postcard
asking for alumni news. In her own
words, here's what Twila's been doing:
"I retired in February 1979 from the
Southwest Region as Chief, Branch of
General Services, with 27 years of
government service. Since my husband's
death in 1985, I've been doing some
travelling. I took an Inland Passage cruise
to Alaska—my ship went aground. I
toured New Zealand, Australia, and Fiji,
and got caught in the Fiji revolution. .. .Went to So. California, and the
first morning there was greeted by the
Whittier earthquake of 10/1/87—1 was six
miles from the epicenter. During a fall
colors tour of New York, New England
and Canada, I woke up in my Boston
hotel at 2:00 in the morning to the jangling of the fire alarm (only a minor fire
and quickly taken care of, but what a rude
awakening)! I am now scheduled to go on
a tour of the British Isles. Am hoping for
no mishaps, but with my record so
far. . . . Presently, I also am serving my
second term as President of the Santa Fe
NPS Women; 1988 is the 50th anniversary
year of the founding of the organization,
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so we have been having some special
activities. Incidentally, my 23 years,
4 months, and 10 days at SWRO were all
spent in the same room, which I think
may be something of a record."

Twenty-nine year NPS veteran Wm.
Hugh Richardson and wife Ermah (211
Springmoor Dr., Raleigh, NC 27615)
recently clipped an E&AA membership
coupon from Howard Stagner's Courier
and joined the association. Richardson
retired from the Western Office of Design
and Construction as its safety engineer in
1954. Afterwards, he sold wine for a
Sonoma Valley winery, played golf for
several years, and then turned to vegetable
and flower gardening. The Richardsons
and the Stagners now enjoy pleasant living
at the Springmoor Life Care Retirement
Community where Hugh and Howard perform with the Springmoor Hot Shots, a
washboard-style musical entertainment
group. The Stagners live at 4564
Springmoor Circle, Raleigh, NC 27615.

Howard W. Baker and Forrest M.
Benson, Jr., separately sent E&AA their
comments on George Hartzog's new book,
Battling For The National Parks. Says

Forrest Benson, "I would like to recommend George Hartzog's book to all
employees and alumni. His humor, wit,
pathos, and candor are exceptionally well
done. George certainly had his enemies,
both within and outside of the Service, but
there's one thing you can be sure of—the
period of his directorship was stimulating
and exciting. I speak from personal
knowledge as an 11-year retiree. You get
two retirees together, reminiscing about
the good old days, and before you know it
one of them is telling GBH stories. Love
him or loathe him, he was the force
behind an exceptional period for the
Service."
Howard Baker tends to agree: "It is
my opinion that George Hartzog will go
down in history as one of the Service's
great directors, especially when his
accomplishments are listed in view of the
many road blocks he faced along the way.
His political know-how showed a variety
of talents so important to the era when he
served as Director. I strongly urge that
every national park system area have
copies of the book in their libraries and
additional copies available for sale to the
visitor. Also I urge that every employee
who aspires to be a manager should read
the book and absorb the lessons."
Note: Substantial discount to all E&AA
members on autographed hardcover editions of George Hartzog's book. Order

BATTLING FOR THE NATIONAL PARKS
By George B. Hartzog

Please send_
to:

_copy(ies) at $15.00 per copy of Battling for the National Parks

Name
Address_
City

State

. Zip_

Check one:
As a member of E&AA, I am enclosing my check in the amount of $
.
Because I am not a member, I also remit $
, which represents my dues
for membership in E&AA (Annual dues $10; Life $100; payable in lump sum, in
$25 a year for four years; or $20 a year for five years.)

through E&AA and receive your copy
(which retails for $19.95) for the low cost
of $15, postage and handling included.
Those who wish a book personally
inscribed by Mr. Hartzog should notify
E&AA when placing an order. Simply
complete the convenient order blank and
send it, along with your check, to
Maureen M. Hoffman, Treasurer, E&AA,
P.O. Box 1490, Falls Church, VA 22041.

BUSINESS

NEWS

In conjunction with the Trust Company Bank of Atlanta, E&AA will be
offering employees and alumni a personaluse E&AA VISA card. Each time the card
is used E&AA will receive a percentage
of the purchase, thus enabling the organization to provide more college loans for
children of alumni and employees, and
contribute to other Servicewide programs.
The brainchild of Southeast RD Bob
Baker, this VISA card offer will be
implemented in February 1989. For more
information, watch future Courier issues.

On a cool, breezy Monday in August
(August 22, to be exact), 123 golfers teed
off for the 14th Annual Washington
Metropolitan Area Frank F. Kowski
Memorial Golf Tournament at Robin Dale
County Club in Maryland. David C. Park,
1988 Washington Area Kowski chairman,
announced a net profit of $792.52, which
has been turned over to E&AA treasurer
Maureen M. Hoffman as the 1988 contribution to the Education Trust Fund. Not
included in this sum is the $615 sent to
David D. Thompson, general Kowski
chairman, which represents a $5 fee for
each participating golfer.
Dave wishes to express his appreciation
to S. J. "Sib" DiMeglio (Guest Services,
Inc., president) who matched the 1988
Kowski fee of $615 and generously discounted food and soft drinks; and to Tom
Mack (Tourmobile president), Washington
Golf Center, Inc., Dave Gackenback, Fred
Humphrey (University of Maryland)
Chuck Shuey, Pat Smith, and Terry Wood
for contributing funds and prizes. Kowski
tournament standing committee Dave
Gackenbach, Will Kriz and Tom
Coleman, as well as several other golfers
who helped compute the scores likewise

have the chairman's appreciation.
The winners were: fewest putts (26)
Sam Fontaine; high gross (143) Sally
Joyce Duran; men's low gross (77) Dave
Gackenbach for first prize and (80) Gary
Travers for second prize; women's low
gross (103) Kitty Roberts; men's low net
(70) Grover Barham for first prize and
(70) J. Sellman for second prize; women's
low net (77) Carolyn Betts (actually this
was a three-way tie among Carolyn, Susan
Judd and Kitty Roberts). The lowest number of putts went to Sam Fontaine (26);
closest to pin #5 Bob Gallahan; longest
drive (340 yards) Dan Salisbury; closest to
pin #9 David Enders; closest to pin #13
Jim Sellman; longest putt #16 Mike
Paskowsky; closest to pin #17 Jim Price;
and longest drive #17 Carolyn Betts.
Lunch of cold cuts, bread, rolls, chips
and brownies, served by Julie
Gackenbach, Maureen Hoffman and Terry
Wood, refreshed the golfers.

E&AA would like to be Santa's
helper in your house. The following are
suggestions for Christmas stocking
stuffers, or gifts for those fortunate
friends "who have everything."
"Oh, Ranger!'—a book about the
national parks by Horace Albright and
Frank Taylor. It is full of lively cartoons
and historic pictures. First published in
1928, it is now in its 16th edition. $6.95
per soft-cover copy.
The Birth of the National Park
Service—The Founding Years,
1913-1933 by Horace Albright as told to
Bob Cahn. Hard cover $13.50.
Parks, Politics and the People by
Connie Wirth, with foreword by Mel
Grosvenor, autographed by Connie Wirth.
Hard cover $15 (limited supply).
Battling for the National Parks by
George B. Hartzog, Jr. Told in intimate
terms, it reveals the inner working of the
Washington scene—the battles and compromises, bureaucratic infighting and
remarkable public service, as well as the
rich human politics of power.
Autographed, as well as personally
inscribed on request. Hard cover $15.
The Making of a Ranger—Forty
Years with the National Parks by Lon
Garrison, with foreward by Russ Dickenson. Hard cover $11.50.
National Park Service—The Story
Behind the Scenery by former Directors

Horace Albright and Russ Dickenson, and
current Director William Penn Mott, Jr.
Hard cover autographed by publisher K.
C. Den Dooven sells for $14.50. Soft
cover, not autographed, sells for $9.
Desert Shadows by former Death Valley superintendent Bob Murphy is the
bizarre story of Charles Manson and his
family in Death Valley. Autographed soft
cover $7.
Historic Listing of the National Park
Service Officials as of May 1986. Soft
cover $3.
Grand Canyon Video Postcard. Picture the moments forever. VHS or BETA
available at $19.95 each.
Great Smoky Mountains Video Postcard. A gallery of exquisite photography,
featuring quiet mountain coves, empty
homesteads and blue mountain mist. A
30-minute video for $19.95. Available on
VHS or Beta. (Life members who wish to
upgrade their status from life to second
century, or to upgrade within one of the
other special membership categories may
receive their choice of either video postcard FREE by remitting the full $100 to
escalate their membership to the next
level. In addition, either postcard is being
offered to new members who join as full
life members by remitting $100 or to
members who wish to upgrade their status
from annual to life by remitting the full
$100.)
National Park 1989 calendars. Wall
calendars with national park scenes. $6.
Prices quoted for all books and for the
video postcards include postage and handling. All may be ordered directly from
E&AA, P.O. Box 1490, Falls Church, VA
22041.

Audrey Graham, a seasonal ranger at
Arches NP, was responsible for the profile of VIP Larry Requea in the August
E&AA section of the Courier. Many
thanks for her fine contribution and apologies for neglecting to include her byline.

"It's not me, it's you who made it
work," Connie Wirth told those gathered
to honor him at the annual NPS Founders
Day dinner at the National Geographic
Society August 25. Wirth, 88, was referring to his management of the national
park system from 1951 to 1964. Approxi-
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mately 190 friends, colleagues and conservation activist knew who had been their
leader longer than anyone else. They gave
a standing ovation to Conrad L. Wirth.
This year's event, marking the 72nd
anniversary of the NPS establishment on
August 25, 1916, focused on the Wirth
years. Except for wartime assignments,
Wirth served the NPS directorate for 33
of those 72 years. His term as director
under four presidents lasted twelve years
and one month, or one-sixth of the span
of time covered by NPS history.
Master of Ceremonies George B.
Hartzog, Jr., saluted Wirth as a close
friend and colleague. Hartzog read messages from President Ronald Reagan
(thanking Wirth for his contributions to
protecting America's natural heritage),
Laurance S. Rockefeller (president of
Jackson Hole Preserve, Inc.), and Mrs.
and Mrs. Trevor Povah (Hamilton Stores,
Inc) who expressed regrets that they could
not attend. Also present were M. Rupert
Cutler (president of Defenders of Wildlife), Paul C. Pritchard (president of
National Parks and Conservation Association), Steven Whitney (director of Wilderness Society's national park program), and
Nellie Longsworth (Preservation Action).
A surprise speaker on the program was
Bradley H. Patterson, Jr., deputy secretary of President Eisenhower's cabinet.
Patterson, who had visited the parks and
knew some of their problems, was
influential in winning Eisenhower's
approval of Wirth's Mission 66 plan.
T've always been proud of my role,"
Patterson added, congratulating Wirth on
his leadership.
Wilbur E. Garret, editor of National
Geographic Magazine, said the Geo-

graphic was delighted to play a part in the
tribute to Wirth, who he described as a
powerful influence on the NPS and the
National Geographic Society. William G.
Carnes, chief of Mission 66, followed
with vignettes of his service with Wirth.
The 1916 Society gave Wirth its
Founders Day Award, a leather-bound
volume containing the signatures of colleagues, friends, and relatives. Raymond
L. Freeman, former associate director,
made the presentation in recognition of a
"lifetime of environmental leadership and
service." Robert G. Stanton, associate
• director for park operations, also
presented Wirth with a certificate attesting
to his position on the E&AA Board of
Directors as Director-at-Large Emeritus.
Stanton read a letter from John Cook,
E&AA chairman, expressing E&AA's
deep appreciation for his leadership and
inspiration through the years.

21STCENTURY
TASK F O R C E
UPDATE
In 1916, Congress established the
world's first system of national parks
when it authorized the National Park Service. Originally this organization was mandated to " . . .conserve the scenery and the
natural and historic objects and the wildlife therein and to provide for the enjoyment...by such means as will leave them
unimpaired for the enjoyment of future
generations." Since then, Congress has

expanded the scope of NPS involvement
to include responsibilities associated with
urban recreation opportunities, education,
and assistance to local, state and private
organizations related to cultural, natural
and recreation resources management outside NPS boundaries.
The 21st Century Task Force has been
instructed to incorporate the additional
charges given the Service since 1916 into
a mission statement that reflects the Service's expanded responsibilities and opportunities. Our recommended wording follows: "The National Park Service is
dedicated to preserving the natural, cultural, recreational, scenic, and scientific
resources and values of the national park
system for the use, enjoyment, education,
and inspiration of this and future generations; to identifying and advocating protection of other nationally significant
resources and values; and to leading and
assisting others in providing recreational
opportunities and identifying and protecting the natural and cultural heritage of the
nation and the world."
The task force now needs review of
this statement by NPS employees and
interested persons outside of the Service.
Does the new wording reflect this agency
as it is currently, and is this mission statement an appropriate guide for the NPS
into the 21st century? Send your comments to: Chief, Office of Policy, Department of the Interior, National Park Service, P.O. Box 37127, Washington, D.C.
20013-7127.

Join the E&AA
TREASURER, EMPLOYEES AND ALUMNI ASSOCIATION OF THE NPS, P.O. BOX 1490, FALLS CHURCH, VA 22041
I AM A ONEW MEMBER,.•RENEWAL, OR DOTHER. I AM ALSO AN EMPLOYEE DOR ALUMNUS DENCLOSED IS $
FOR
E&AA MEMBERSHIP AND SUBSCRIPTION TO THE NATIONAL PARK COURIER, ALSO ENCLOSED IS $
AS AN ADDITIONAL
GIFT TO THE E&AA.
NAME
STREET
CITY & STATE & ZIP CODE
MEMBERSHIP RATE-1 YEAR-S10. SPECIAL MEMBERSHIP: LIFE-S100. (PAY IN FULL; OR 4 PARTIAL PAYMENTS OF $25 A YEAR
FOR 4 YEARS; OR 2 PARTIAL PAYMENTS OF $50 A YEAR FOR TWO YEARS. SECOND CENTURY CLUB-$200. THIRD
CENTURY-$300. FOURTH CENTURY-$400. SUPPORTING DONOR-$500. FOUNDER-$1,000.
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There's No Place
For Them
In The
National Park System Not Now ^Not Ever!
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