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The Campfire is interwoven into the fabric of America. Around it gathered the 
early explorers, the trappers, the fur traders and the soldiers. Today it con
notes companionship, relaxation, and recreation in the out-of-doors. This bi
monthly bulletin provides a figurative campfire about which we may exchange 
ideas that seem to us worth expressing and sharing. 
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THE PHILOSOPHY UNDERLYING NATIONAL PARK PRESERVATION 

U n d e r l y i n g the p r o t e c t i o n o f n a t i o n a l parks and t h e i r use by 
t h e p u b l i c i s a p h i l o s o p h y o f many f a c e t s t h a t t oo f r e q u e n t l y es 
capes t h e a t t e n t i o n o f n a t i o n a l park users and o f t h e p u b l i c gen
e r a l l y . Tha t p h i l o s o p h y has been o u t l i n e d w i t h g r e a t i n s i g h t , and 
w i t h humor, i n a book r e c e n t l y o f f the p ress e n t i t l e d The National 
Parks—What They Mean to You and to Me. W r i t t e n by Freeman T i l d e n , 
we l l - known au tho r and n a t i o n a l park e n t h u s i a s t , i t was p u b l i s h e d by 
A l f r e d A. Knop f . Indeed t h e i d e a f o r such a book was g e r m i n a t e d 
when Mr. Knopf v i s i t e d some o f t he wes te rn n a t i o n a l parks and r e a l 
ized t h a t al though many n a t i o n a l park books had been p u b l i s h e d , t h e r e 
was a need f o r a d e f i n i t i v e book on t h e p a r k s and on t h e n a t i o n a l 
park c o n c e n t . Quoted below is a b r i e f c h a p t e r f rom t h i s book t h a t 
e p i t o m i z e s the park i dea . 

L r ENVOI 
SERENDIPITY 

I f you do n o t happen t o be f a m i l i a r w i t h t h e word s e r e n d i p i t y , 
l e t me save you t h e t r o u b l e o f l o o k i n g i t up in the d i c t i o n a r y . 

Horace Wa lpo le i n v e n t e d i t by one o f t h o s e f o r t u n a t e v e r b a l 
i n s p i r a t i o n s . In s p i t e o f the h a l f - m i l l i o n o r more E n g l i s h words a t 

o u r d i s p o s a l , f o r most o f which we have no need, t h i s one f i l l e d a 
n i c h e t h a t had been l e f t open. I t i s a noun t h a t exp resses an e x 
p e r i e n c e as o l d as human l i f e i t s e l f , y e t one t h a t a lmost r e q u i r e s 
t h e e x p e r i e n c e i t s e l f t o d e f i n e . 

In a l e t t e r t o S i r Horace Mann, Wa lpo le s a i d t h a t he had j u s t 
been read ing a " s i l l y f a i r y t a l e " c a l l e d The Three Princes of Seren-
dip, in which the p r i n c e s went j o u r n e y i n g t o f i n d c e r t a i n v a l u a b l e 
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th ings and by "acc iden ta l sagac i t y " found, not those th ings they 
sought, but much be t te r ones. 

The " s i l l y f a i r y t a l e " has gone the way of countless mayf l ies 
o f l i t e r a t u r e . I have found no mention of the book in the vas t 
Congressional L i b ra r y . We do know that Serendip was rea l l y Seren-
d i b , the anc ient name of Ceylon. I t was on the is land of Ceylon 
tha t Adam and Eve, expelled headlong from Paradise, landed. Of tha t , 
no possib le doubt. The proof may be found there on a cer ta in rock, 
where Adam's f o o t p r i n t s are c l ea r l y seen. 

So the d i c t i ona ry , always open-minded about new words, def ines 
s e r e n d i p i t y as " the g i f t of f i n d i n g va luab le or agreeable th ings 
not sought f o r . " 

A f r i e n d o f mine, a har r ied business man of large and vu lner
able a f f a i r s , f e l t h imse l f one day dur ing the depression of the 
1930's about to crack under the s t r a i n . He packed a bag one day in 
m id -Apr i l and went in to the nor th country to f i s h down a brook he 
had known as a boy. The brook was a good one, but the water was 
high and icy co ld , and he f i shed fo r several hours without a s ingle 
s t r i k e . Suddenly he saw something gleaming b r i gh t l y in s t i l l water 
along the roots o f an overhanging t ree. Curious about i t , he ro l led 
up a sleeve and went a f t e r i t . I t was only a piece of green tour 
maline, one of the common s i l i c a t e minerals in a grani te- rock coun
t r y . But what a piece of tourmal ine i t was! Bet ter than mere gem 
g u a l i t y , i t was a per fec t l y formed c r y s t a l , such as any museum would 
be proud to d isp lay . My f r i e n d , with not the least idea of what the 
specimen was, took i t to a lap idary , who immediately o f fered to buy 
i t . Of course, i t was not f o r sa le. Instead i t formed the nucleus 
o f a p r i va te mineral c o l l e c t i o n that is now one of the best I know. 
I t developed a f a s c i n a t i n g hobby in a man who needed a hobby at 
tha t t ime more than anything else in the world. He got no f i s h out 
o f h is t r i p , but he acquired a l i f e - p r e s e r v i n g i n t e r e s t . That is 
serend i pi t y . 

A pioneer, hunt ing game, wounds a bear. The bear escapes into 
a c l i f f s i d e and disappears among the rocks. A f te r searching fo r 
some t ime, the hunter f inds a hole in to which the bear had gone and 
straightway goes in a f te r him. He f inds himself in a cave not h i t h 
er to known to e x i s t . He has discovered, in fac t , the cave now known 
as Mammoth Cave of Kentucky. Serendip i ty . 

A chemist , p l y i n g h i s quest f o r a c e r t a i n needed i n d u s t r i a l 
substance, confesses his defeat a f t e r long days of experiment, and 
then d iscovers tha t he has stumbled upon something he had never 
sought at a l l — t h e basis of a drug that is l a te r to prove a boon to 
su f fe r i ng mankind. Serendip i ty . 

A par ty o f astronomers, w i th i n f i n i t e a t t e n t i o n to d e t a i l s , 
makes a long and expensive t r i p t o a c e r t a i n spot on the e a r t h ' s 
sur face where the e c l i p s e o f the sun w i l l be very near ly t o t a l . 
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Everything is ready. The morning dawns c lear . The clouds begin to 
gather. The sun vanishes. Nature turns su r l y , w i l l have no spec
t a t o r s at that place and moment. But by "accidental sagacity" other 
phenomena are noted on tha t venture which are more revea l ing than 
the solar corona i t was planned to watch. That is serendip i ty . 

There is no need to mu l t ip l y instances. Hardly one of us has 
not had t h i s experience of seeking fo r a much-desired th ing only to 
f i n d tha t the undreamed-of f r u i t of the search was the t ruer good. 
Walpole was poking s ly fun when he spoke of "acc identa l sagac i ty " ; 
sagac i t y is no acc iden t . The sagac i t y of the t h r e e pr inces of 
Serendip consisted in searching fo r th ings worth f i n d i n g . The un
expected div idends were rewards f o r t ha t . 

At t h i s po i n t I surmise the shrewd reader w i l l say: " I see 
where t h i s t a l k about serend ip i ty leads: we are now going to have 
Horace Walpole's word hitched to something about the nat ional parks. 
The sermon is about to begin!" 

Wel l , then, I am detected in my f u r t i v e design, except t ha t 
there is no sermon. I t w i l l be jus t a lea f from a s tou t volume of 
personal experience. 

When, many years ago, I made my f i r s t v i s i t to a nat ional park, 
i f I had any d e f i n i t e ideas at a l l about i t , i t was " f o r to see and 
fo r to admire" those th ings which had been p ic tu red and descr ibed 
to me, and in a general way fo r what I thought of as a hol iday rec
rea t i on . I f I had anything f a i n t l y resembling an i n t e l l e c t u a l or 
s p i r i t u a l approach, I c e r t a i n l y cannot reca l l i t . And to t h i s day 
I should suggest that one beware the i n t e l l e c t u a l and studied a t t i 
tude. I t is se l f - de fea t i ng and an enemy of joy. The f i r s t contact 
with the wi lderness parks, at l eas t in t h e i r wi lderness aspects, 
should be as round-eyed as that of c h i l d r e n . The deeper meanings 
o f what is seen w i l l come in t h e i r proper t i m e . Those are the 
serend i p i t i es. 

Yet, too, I remember that I came away from tha t p a r k - - i t was 
Yel lowstone—with a pleasurable rest lessness of s p i r i t . The park 
had done something to me, something cha l l eng ing and v i t a l . Un
s k i l l e d as I was, I perceived t ha t what I had seen, though f a s c i 
na t ing and un fo rqe t tab le , was not Yel lowstone. I t was only pa r t . 
Behind the v isual was the soul of the th ing—a un i ty more beaut i fu l 
that the f a l l s , more mysterious than the geyser basins, more p rod i 
gious than the canyon. 

In whatever national park I have since been, i t has always been 
l i kew i se . As fo r the beauty, i t never p a l l s ; as f o r the sense of 
heal ing qu ie tude, i t is never l ack ing ; as f o r the meanings, I am 
s t i l l a t schoo l ; but the parks have provided me wi th much o f the 
most re f ined sa t i s fac t i ons of my l i f e . I owed i t to them to say as 
much, and that is what in t h i s volume I have t r i e d to do. 
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There is no harm in go ing t o the parks w i t h the impress ion t h a t 
they are p l a c e s f o r r e c r e a t i o n , in the o r d i n a r y sense o f t h a t word. 
A s i n g l e t r a i l t r i p t h rough the u n s p o i l e d c o u n t r y , w i t h g l impses o f 
i t s m a n i f o l d m y s t e r i e s and m a r v e l s , and chance a c q u a i n t a n c e s w i t h 
t h e c r e a t u r e s t h a t l i v e w i t h i n i t , w i l l change the concept f o r a l l 
t i m e . Your word w i l l be r e - c r e a t i o n a f t e r t h a t . The plow w i l l have 
t u r n e d up l o n g - b u r i e d p o s s i b i l i t i e s o f h i g h e r en j oymen t t han the 
p h y s i c a l t h r i l l s t h a t were s o u g h t . R e c r e a t i o n i n t o r e - c r e a t i o n : 
t h a t i s s e r e n d i p i t y . 

The more you come t o know t h e n a t i o n a l p a r k s , t h e more t h e 
h i dden a s s e t s beg in to appear . You never come t o t h e end o f them. 
They are seldom the t h i n g s the eye f i r s t sees; they are n e a r l y never 
t h e t h i n g s avowedly sough t . To t h i s ve r y day I f r e q u e n t l y go i n t o 
an area w i t h the d e f i n i t e v iew o f spend ing my t i m e on some c e r t a i n 
t h i n g , o n l y t o f i n d t h a t t h i s pu rpose has g i v e n way b e f o r e a new 
i n t e r e s t t h a t charms me more. Thus I am a P r i n c e o f Serend ip . 

John Mer r iam was once s a y i n g : "Fo r those who qo down i n t o the 
(Grand) Canyon t o se t t h e i r f e e t upon the s t r a n d s o f e a r l y t i m e , o r 
t o l i f t w i t h r e v e r e n t f i n g e r s t h e t r a c e o f a f e r n t h a t f o r yea rs in 
u n t o l d m i l l i o n s has r es ted on t h e bank, t h e r e are p laces where h i s 
t o r y n o t mear l y r e v e a l s i t s e l f , bu t f o r everyone seems w a i t i n g t o 
t e l l i t s s t o r y . . . and the whole panorama rep resen ted in t h e Can
yon w a l l becomes a t h i n g o f l i f e . " 

For those who go down i n t o t h e canyon ! F i r s t you stand at the 
r i m and v i e w t h e g r a n d e s t s p e c t a c l e o f i t s k i n d in a l l t h e w o r l d . 
But then you go down i n t o the canyon. The s t o r y u n f o l d s . The mys
t e r i e s deepen . The meaning w i d e n s . The whole o v e r p o w e r i n g f a c t 
becomes a t h i n g o f l i f e . You came t o f i n d one nugget : you have u n 
covered a t r e a s u r y of gems. You, t o o , are a P r i n c e o f Serend ip . 

The n a t i o n a l p a r k s a r e p r e s e r v e d f o r a l l such a d v e n t u r i n g 
p r i n c e s ; in t h i s c a s e , f o r you and me. 

The printing of this publication was approved by the Director of 
the Bureau of the Budget on August 21, 1951. 
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