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OUR BIRTHDAY
2019 is NPCA’s 
centennial, and 

we’ll be celebrating all year in 
National Parks magazine. Look 
for “NPCA at 100” stories and 
sidebars in this issue and for the 
commemorative centennial issue in 
the spring. 
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We at NPCA are so proud to commemorate our centennial anniversary in 2019. As 
you’ll see in this issue, and all issues throughout the year, we have much to reflect 
on — and much to celebrate.

At our founding, we had an impressive board of trustees that included 
notable conservationists, academics, public servants and philanthropists, 
including two women. Incredibly, before they had even secured the right to 
vote, these women were using their voices to protect national parks. From the 
beginning, NPCA’s founder, Robert Sterling Yard, recognized the important 
role of the public and quickly amassed 833 members to advocate on behalf of 
national parks.

Over a century, we have held on to our core values. We are still joined by a 
committed board of trustees. And our success still depends on our member and 
supporter base, which has grown to an impressive 1.3 million people.

In 1920, among other battles, NPCA and those committed citizens were 
fighting attacks on the waters of our national parks, including the damming 
of the Yellowstone River by “powerful irrigation interests.” The commercial 
concerns lost that battle, and now you can see beautiful Yellowstone Lake just 
as it should be: unmarred by industry.

Our fight to protect and preserve parks continues even as some of the same 
issues come up over and over. Once again this year, we are facing those who 
would exploit the land in and around our national parks, and we are working 
to stop rapidly encroaching oil and gas development. Our lands are being 
auctioned off before our eyes, forever changing these landscapes we cherish. 

We stood up to threats a century ago, and we continue to stand up to them 
today. We know we can count on you to join us as we celebrate our centennial 
and as we fight for our public lands now — and for the next 100 years. 
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With gratitude,
Theresa Pierno

President’s Outlook
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Editor’s Note

WHO WE ARE
Established in 1919, the National 
Parks Con servation Association is 
America’s only private, nonprofit 
advocacy or ganization dedicated 
solely to protecting, preserving  
and enhancing the U.S. Na tional 
Park System.

WHAT WE DO
NPCA protects and enhances 
America’s national parks for pres-
ent and future generations by iden-
tifying problems and generating 
support to resolve them.

EDITORIAL MISSION
National Parks magazine fosters an 
appreciation of the natural and his-
toric treasures found in the parks, 
educates readers about the need 
to preserve those resources, and 
illustrates how member contribu-
tions drive our organization’s park-
protection efforts. The magazine 
uses the power of imagery and 
language to forge a lasting bond 
between NPCA and its members, 
while inspiring new readers to join 
the cause. National Parks magazine 
is among a member’s chief benefits. 
Of the $25 membership dues, $6 
covers a one-year subscription to 
the magazine.

MAKE A DIFFERENCE
Members can help defend Ameri-
ca’s natural and cultural heritage. 
Activists alert Congress and the 
administration to park threats, 
comment on park planning and 
adjacent land-use decisions, assist 
NPCA in developing partnerships, 
and educate the public and the me-
dia. Sign up to receive Park Notes, 
our monthly email newsletter at     
npca.org/join.

HOW TO DONATE
To donate, please visit npca.org or 
call 800.628.7275. For information 
about bequests, planned gifts and 
matching gifts, call our Develop-
ment Depart ment, extension 145 
or 146. 

QUESTIONS?
If you have any questions about 
your membership, call Member 
Services at 800.628.7275. On a 
selective basis, NPCA makes its 
membership list available to organi-
zations that our members may find 
of interest. If you would like your 
name removed from this list, please 
call us at the number listed above. 

HOW TO REACH US
National Parks Conservation  
Association, 777 6th Street NW, 
Suite 700, Washington, DC 20001-
3723; by phone: 1.800.NAT.PARK 
(628.7275); by email: npca@npca.
org; and npca. org.

EDITOR IN CHIEF: Rona Marech
ASSOCIATE EDITOR: Nicolas Brulliard

SENIOR DESIGNER AND PHOTO EDITOR: Nicole Yin
FEATURES DESIGN: Jessie Despard

DESIGN CONSULTANT: Selena Robleto

NATIONAL PARKS 
777 6th Street NW, Suite 700, Washington, DC 20001-3723 

202.223.6722; npmag@npca.org

ADVERTISING INQUIRIES 
YGS Group 

3650 West Market Street, York, PA 17404

Natalie Matter DeSoto: 717.580.8184  |  natalie.desoto@theYGSgroup.com
Marshall Boomer: 717-430-2223  |  marshall.boomer@theYGSgroup.com
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OVER 100 BULLETS were shot into a sign about Emmett Till  
before it was replaced.

Rona Marech
npmag@npca.org
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Kate Siber prepared carefully before traveling to Missis-
sippi to report on the effort to create a civil rights national park 
site there, but she was still nervous before she left. “It’s tough 
because the topic is so huge, and people care so much about it,” 
she said. “I knew it might be somewhat of a journey.” 

She was right about that. She had packed in a lot of travel 
and many interviews, but the emotional passage was more chal-
lenging than the logistical one. Although the story of the civil 
rights struggle in the South is about resilience and progress, it is 
also infused with loss and sorrow. Moreover, the wounds of that 
era are still raw for many, and the story isn’t over. 

Emmett Till was tortured and lynched 64 years ago, but the 
murder case isn’t closed yet. A sign marking the spot where 
Till’s mutilated body was pulled from the Tallahatchie River has 
been torn down, riddled with bullets and replaced twice since 
2007. The newest sign was shot up again just before Kate’s trip 
— 35 days after it was installed. 

At times, Kate said, her emotions surprised her. In 
Cleveland, she met with 15 people who gathered to talk about 
the proposed national park. At the end, when she was thanking 
them, she momentarily teared up. “I was really just overcome 
with gratitude and honored that they shared their stories with 
me,” she said. “I was moved by the authenticity.” 

In my view, showing emotion isn’t necessarily a liability for 
journalists. After all, they aren’t just recording machines. When 
they show their humanity, people they meet may be more likely 
to trust them with their stories. And I’m very glad that so many 
Mississippians trusted Kate and shared their fears, hopes and 
dreams with her over the course of a few hot summer days. 
Turn to page 38 to learn more. 

Mississippi Journey



Name NPCA in your will or trust and protect 
America's national parks for generations to come, 

FOR MORE INFORMATION, PLEASE CONTACT: 
NPCA, Office of Planned Giving 
777 6th Street, NW, Suite 700 
Washington, D.C. 20001 
email: legacy@npca.org phone: 1-877-468-5775 
www.MyParkLegacy.org 
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Letters

 

I am really appalled that we are drilling in national parks 
[“Drilling in National Parks?” Fall 2018]. There are lots of 
energy alternatives, so we don’t need to expose our beautiful 
parks and animals to potential disaster. This is shortsighted 
on the part of the government, and the government is “We 
the People.” Please let me know how I can add my voice to 
those outraged by this prospecting for oil in national parks. 

MICHELLE HUE
Tampa, FL

Visit www.npca.org/energy to sign up for action alerts and to learn more about what NPCA is doing to stop harmful or 
unsafe energy development in and near national parks.

—Editors

FAR,  
FAR  
AWAY

FALL 2018  $2.95

A MARCH THAT  
CHANGED AMERICA

HIGH ON THE  
ROCKS IN IDAHO

CLASHING OVER  
A WAR HERO

A quest to capture 
the wonders of the 
nation’s remote marine 
monuments. 

IN PRAISE OF GOOD GRAMMAR
Yesterday, I read your piece about the 
incredible work that your copyeditor has 
done for so many years, and I was thrilled 
to know that she took such pride in her 
job. I am one who has appreciated it each 
and every time I read the magazine! 

ELIZABETH A. HANLEY
State College, PA

REVISITING MONUMENTS
The article “Battling History” prompted 
me to reconsider the arguments for and 
against removing other memorial statues 
in our country. Manuel Chaves was a 
Hispanic Civil War hero who also killed 
and enslaved Native Americans. He was 
a complex person responding to complex 
events — not unlike the rest of humanity.

Memorials have long been erected 

to commemorate, to shed light on the 
past and to promote reflection. There 
are many lessons to be learned from 
studying history, and sometimes it takes 
centuries to uncover and interpret them. 
Let us share current perspectives rather 
than attempt to abolish parts of history 
that are no longer in favor. 

JOHN MILLER 
Motley, MN

A KEEPER
Today I received my Fall 2018 issue of 
National Parks magazine. It is wonder-
ful! I am enjoying the photos, maps, 
articles and history sections. I may share 
it with friends, but not for them to keep. 
I need it for further reference. Please 
keep publishing magazines as informa-
tive and attractive as this one.

FRANCES HAMRICK
Stuart, FL

A NOTE TO OUR READERS
We are pleased to announce that Na-
tional Parks magazine won honorable 
mention for overall travel coverage in 
the 2018 Lowell Thomas Travel Journal-
ism Competition, the country’s most 
prestigious competition in travel journal-
ism. We also took home several prizes 
in the 2018 Folio: Eddie & Ozzie Awards, 
which recognize excellence in magazine 
editorial and design. National Parks, 
which competed against other nonprofit 
and association publications, won in the 
“Range of Work by a Single Author” 
category for Associate Editor Nicolas 
Brulliard’s coverage. In addition, we won 
honorable mentions for overall editorial 
excellence, for overall design excellence 
and for Todd Christopher’s article “In the 
Balance,” which retraces Edward Abbey’s 
steps at Arches National Park 50 years 
after the publication of “Desert Solitaire.” 

Finally, thank you to all the read-
ers who responded to our request for 
historical family photos of national parks. 
We were delighted by the submissions 
and selected one to feature on the back 
page of this issue. 

—Editors
Send letters to National Parks Magazine, 777 6th Street NW, 

Suite 700, Washington, DC 20001-3723. Or email npmag@npca.

org. Include your name, city and state. Published letters may be 

edited for length and clarity.

OUTRAGED BY PROSPECTING
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FOGGY SUNRISE OVER THE GRAND CANYON OF THE YELLOWSTONE, YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK, WYOMING 

Echoes 

This incredible 
victory for our 
first national park 
reminds us all that 
Yellowstone is 
more precious and 
valuable than gold. 
Theresa Pierno, president of 

NPCA, as quoted in The Hill 

about Interior Secretary Ryan 

Zinke's order, announced in 

October, to ban new mining 

for 20 years on 30,000 acres 

of public land just north of 

Yellowstone National Park. 

The land had been threatened 

by two proposed large-scale 

gold mines. 

Grizzly bears that call Grand Teton 

and Yellowstone National Parks 

home will no longer be threatened 

Bart Melton, NPCA's Northern Rockies 

regional director, quoted in National 

Parks Traveler after a judge ruled that 

the Trump administration unlawfully 

removed endangered species protections 

from grizzly bears in the Greater 

Yellowstone Ecosystem. NPCA had 

strongly opposed the delisting and the 

state-approved plans that would have 

allowed Wyoming and Idaho hunters to 

kill up to 23 grizzly bears. 

We look forward to witnessing 

this unfold, following along as 

the wolves make the island their 

new home. 

Lynn McClure, senior director at NPCA, 

in The Detroit News about the Park 

Service's plans to Introduce up to 30 

gray wolves in Michigan's Isle Royale 

National Park over three years. NPCA 

has long supported the effort to rebuild 

the Island's wolf population to help 

balance the ecosystem there. 

8 NATIONALPARKS WINTER 2019 9 
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Trail Mix
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Long before internet streaming, 
television and cinema, armchair adven-
turers explored exotic lands through the 
moving panorama. In the 19th century 
— the age of the traveling circus and 
curiosities sideshows — these extraor-
dinarily long paintings entertained live 
audiences across the country. 

Set up in theaters, town halls or 
saloons, the paintings were cranked 
from one giant spool to another and 
narrated by an orator, sometimes 
accompanied by live music and special 
lighting effects. Over time, the pan-
oramas wore out from repeated use by 

A quarter-mile-long painting from a bygone era makes 
its 21st century debut. 

a mass medium that has been virtu-
ally forgotten,” said landscape and 
panorama scholar Molly Briggs, who 
teaches design at the University of 
Illinois at Urbana-Champaign. “Moving 
panoramas weren’t just popular media, 
they were 19th century virtual reality.” 
The panoramas were prevalent at a time 
when the middle class was just begin-
ning to travel for pleasure, she said. 

The whaling panorama, recognized 
as the longest painting in North America 
until a Michigan artist painted a 11,300-
foot piece in 2013, was created by 
Benjamin Russell and Caleb Purrington 
in the heyday of the American whaling 
industry. It shows a typical whaling 
journey that begins in New Bedford 

traveling showmen, and the valuable 
canvases were often repurposed. 
Today, only 21 of these moving pan-
oramas — out of probably thousands 
— remain. The longest such work, the 
1,275-foot-long “Grand Panorama of 
a Whaling Voyage ’Round the World,” 
has been shown only in sections over 
the last 50 years. That changed when 
the New Bedford Whaling Museum in 
Massachusetts, which owns the work, 
unveiled the newly restored 1848 
painting in a special exhibition last July.

“The New Bedford whaling 
panorama is a spectacular example of 

A Whaling Tale

SARAH MITCHELL of the New Bedford 
Whaling Museum holds the canvas of 
“Grand Panorama of a Whaling Voyage 
’Round the World” as it is installed. The 
newly restored 1,275-foot-long panorama, 
which had been shown only in sections for 
50 years, was unveiled last July. 
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— once the wealthy whaling capital of 
the country — heads toward the South 
Atlantic and eventually circles the globe.

Russell was the rare commercial 
artist who had also been a whaler. With 
Purrington, he accurately portrayed 
action-packed whaling scenes that he’d 
witnessed himself or heard about from 
returning mariners: lancing a black 
whale, “cutting in” to remove whalebone 
and blubber, and boiling strips of blubber 
at night to produce oil. The artists also 
captured details such as the distinc-
tive church steeples in New Bedford, 
the rough seas of Cape Horn, a ship’s 
upside-down flag, signaling distress, and 
a whale’s dark red blood spewing into the 
ocean. The painting is on four spools, but 
the last half of one, which included New 
Zealand and Fiji, has been missing for 
more than a century.

The museum acquired “Grand 
Panorama” in 1918, though it was 
mostly in storage until the late 1950s. 
In the 1960s, sections were displayed at 
the New York World’s Fair and at the 
Smithsonian before the painting disap-
peared from view again. 

“It was mothballed for a long time,” 
said Christina Connett, the chief curator 

of the museum, which is located in New 
Bedford Whaling National Historical 
Park. In the ’50s, the painting, which is 
crudely rendered and was intended to 
be viewed at a distance, was considered 
“worthless,” but that appraisal missed 
the mark, said Connett, who saw sections 
of the panorama as a child. It’s not fine 
art, but it’s an “artwork of national his-
torical importance,” she said. “It’s a folk 
painting.” 

Briggs, who serves on the advisory 
board of the International Panorama 
Council, said the panorama provides an 
extraordinary example of the medium’s 
power to simulate movement through 
space. “Among these few surviving 
examples, some have scenes that are 
more discrete from one another,” she 
said, “whereas this one has scenes that 
flow and flow.”

What’s remarkable about the 
panorama, in addition to its size, is how 
much information the artists were able 
to gather, said Jan da Silva, a cultural 
resource specialist at New Bedford 
Whaling National Historical Park. “They 
were tuned in to the news of the day and 
able to incorporate stories they’d heard 
into the painting,” she said. For instance, 

the painters included the 1820 sinking 
of the whaler Essex (the inspiration for 
Herman Melville’s “Moby-Dick”) and the 
1847 eruption of Cape Verde’s Pico do 
Fogo, events they hadn’t seen firsthand. 
Their depiction of the volcano, with red 
lava reflected in the nighttime water and 
ship’s sails, was a showstopper for 19th 
century audiences.  

Over time, due to handling and 
exposure, the nearly quarter-mile 
of painted cotton sheeting began to 
deteriorate, and museum staff raised 
the possibility of restoring the work. 
The $400,000 conservation project, 
partially funded by the New Bedford 
Whaling National Historical Park, was 
decades in the making. It was completed 
in late 2017 after nearly three years of 
labor. Conservators first worked on the 
painting, which is 8 1/2 feet high, atop 
a custom-built table in the whaling 
museum, carefully applying a gelatin-
based spray to stabilize the fragile paint. 
Later, out of public view, they mended 
tears and stitched together pieces (it was 
in 13 parts when the process began). 

The “Grand Panorama” was installed 
last summer as four stationary works in 
a historic mill in New Bedford. During 
the three months it was on display, 
visitors strolled along the length of 
the painting rather than sitting before 
a moving panorama. The exhibit will 
travel to other sites on the East Coast 
and to the West Coast between 2019 and 
2021, before it returns to the museum. 
(A digital reproduction is being shown 
as a moving picture show at the museum 
through 2021.)

Connett said she wasn’t prepared 
for the emotion she felt when she saw 
the full painting on display for the first 
time earlier this year. “We’d seen it in 
these 10-foot chunks through the years 
but never as one piece,” she said. “You 
don’t realize how incredible it is until it’s 
hanging there in its entirety.”

— MELANIE D.G. KAPLAN

JORDAN BERSON, director of collections at the museum, sprays a diluted adhesive over a 
section of “Grand Panorama of a Whaling Voyage ’Round the World” to fix pigment to the 
cloth and humidify the canvas. The restoration of the painting was completed in 2017. 
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Olympic National Park’s 
nonnative mountain goats 
are being rounded up and 
shipped to the Cascade 
Mountains.

Goats Go 
Home

There is a popular hiking trail in 
the Cascade Mountains right off the 
busy I-90 highway, an hour outside of 
Seattle. At the top of the trail, on Rattle-
snake Ridge, hikers are rewarded with 
dazzling views of the mountains across 
the valley and the lake down below. One 
day recently, a new visitor was taking in 
the scene: a mountain goat. Just weeks 
earlier, she had been grazing the alpine 
meadows of Olympic National Park, but 
wildlife officials there decided she had 
overstayed her welcome. 

Mountain goats are not native to 
the park, so this one and dozens of 
others have been taken out of Olympic 
and relocated to various sites in the 
Cascades, which are part of their his-
torical range. “Mountain goats belong 
in the Cascade Mountains, plain and 
simple,” said Rachel Blomker, a spokes-
woman for the Washington Department 
of Fish and Wildlife.

Goats were introduced to the 
Olympics nearly a century ago and have 
been causing problems there ever since. 
Their numbers have grown exponen-
tially, they’ve damaged habitat and, in 
some cases, they have become a danger 
to humans. And so in September, after 
more than four years of planning, the 
National Park Service, the Washington 

Department of Fish and Wildlife, and 
the U.S. Forest Service teamed up to 
capture about 100 of Olympic’s 700 or 
so mountain goats and transport them 
to the Cascades. “It’s really two restora-
tion projects in one — restoring both 
the Olympics and the Cascades and pro-
viding the goats with a better long-term 
home,” said Rob Smith, NPCA’s regional 
director for the Northwest.

Olympic is a rugged place, so officials 
hired a helicopter with a crew of three 
for the operation. From a height of 
about 25 feet, they used net guns and 
tranquilizer darts to immobilize one 
or more animals as a cluster scattered. 

Then, as the helicopter hovered, a 
crew member jumped out, strapped 
the bewildered goats’ legs, padded 
their horns and covered their eyes with 
masks. Once the goats were secured in 
slings, the helicopter took off — with the 
goats dangling in the air — and flew to 
a staging area where the animals were 
examined by veterinarians and prepared 
for truck trips to release locations. 

Relocation is risky business for 
the goats. Of the 115 goats captured in 
September, six died during capture, 
three were euthanized because they 
were unfit for relocation and two suc-
cumbed on their way to the Cascades. 

IN SEPTEMBER, wildlife officials removed 115 mountain goats from Olympic National Park in 
Washington. The animals are not native to the park and are being relocated to the Cascades, 
which is part of their historical range.
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Five have died after their release, 
including two within the first week. 

Wildlife officials expect to capture 
about 50 percent of the population by 
2020, and skilled volunteers and park 
staff will shoot the stragglers. Officials 
hope the park will be goat-free within 
five years.

Though the Olympic Mountains are 
only 70 miles west of the Cascades, the 
ecosystem there is quite different. The 
isolated range is home to rare plants 
that have suffered since the arrival of the 
goats, which have feasted on triangular-
lobed moonwort, cut-leaf synthyris, tall 
bugbane and Cotton’s milkvetch among 
others. Because the goats eat many of 
the plants favored by Olympic marmots, 
wildlife officials worry the small popula-
tion of the endemic rodents could suffer. 
The goats’ wallowing and trampling 

further degrades the meadows’ delicate 
cover, said Penny Wagner, a park 
spokeswoman. “Alpine and subalpine 
soils in the Olympic Mountains are 
young and poorly developed, making 
them sensitive to disturbance,” she said.

The goats aren’t threatening just the 
plant life; they’re threatening visitors, 
too. Goats are attracted to salt, but 
few natural salt licks exist in the park. 
There are, however, plenty of humans, 
whose salt-rich urine, food, sweat and 
camp wastewater attract goats, putting 
animals and people at risk. In 2010, a 
63-year-old park visitor tried to shoo 
away a goat that was following him. The 
goat gored him in the leg, and he bled to 
death. Park staff found the goat later that 
day and killed it. 

In the 1920s, sport hunters released 
a dozen goats from British Columbia 

and Alaska in the area that would 
become Olympic National Park in 
1938. Over time, the goat population 
increased, and so did the calls for their 
removal. Between 1981 and 1989, over 
400 goats were captured at Olympic 
and released in several Western states. 
“The mountain goat — poor bastard — 
his days are numbered,” wrote Timothy 
Egan in his book “The Good Rain,” 
published in 1990. “They tear up the 
fragile meadows, defoliate the shrubs, 
and drop large turds in the trickling 
fresh water of the alpine zone.” The 
operation stopped for several reasons, 
including public opposition to killing 
goats that weren’t relocated. Park 
officials also rejected a sterilization 
campaign after determining that it 
would not be effective, and the goat 
population continued to rebound. 

This time, park staff and their 
partners are determined to follow 
through, and they are hopeful about 
the benefit not only to Olympic but also 
to the Cascades. Salt licks are more 
abundant there than in the Olympics, 
and the goats can eat the local flora to 
their heart’s content. “The ecosystem 
is primed for it,” said Rich Harris, a 
wildlife manager at the Washington 
Department of Fish and Wildlife who 
specializes in mountain goats.

The Cascade Range can easily 
accommodate three times as many 
goats as its current population, Harris 
said, and he expects the new arrivals 
will eventually flourish in their 
ancestral land. Right now, they’re 
reacquainting themselves and taking 
their first tentative steps. “There’s been 
a lot of exploring,” he said. “They’re all 
trying to get a sense of where they are.”  

— JONATHAN SHIPLEY

AFTER IMMOBILIZING the 
goats, the helicopter’s crew 
secured them in slings 
and transported them to a 
staging area, where they were 
examined by veterinarians.

©
 R

A
M

O
N

 D
O

M
P

O
R

/T
H

E
 S

E
A

T
T

L
E

 T
IM

E
S



WINTER 2019 15

Valley of Memories
Their land was taken to create Great Smoky Mountains 
National Park. Each year, their descendants return to 
reconnect.

Hemmed in by high peaks, 
Cataloochee is not an easy place to 
reach. The Cherokee who hunted and 
fished in the remote valley in North 
Carolina gave it a name that, according 
to one translation, means “row upon 
row,” a possible reference to the rugged 
mountain ridges. When white settlers 
established the first homesteads there 
in the 1840s, they were struck by the 
wild, isolated beauty. They built frame 
houses, a church and a school, and 
tended livestock, farmed vegetables and 
maintained apple orchards for around 
100 years. Even into the 1930s, their 
communities had no electricity, tele-

phones or local doctor. 
In August, around 400 people 

returned to the valley. The visitors 
included descendants of the settlers and 
a handful of seniors who were born on 
this land, which is now part of Great 
Smoky Mountains National Park. After 
driving down a narrow, dirt-and-gravel 
road, they congregated in Palmer Chapel 
Methodist Church, where they sang 
“Amazing Grace,” “Unclouded Day” 
and other old hymns. Stephen Woody, 
the master of ceremonies, did roll call, 
reading out the family names: Caldwell, 
Hannah, Bennet, Davidson, Sutton, 
among others. When Palmer was called, 

nearly half the room stood. 
The gathering has been happening 

for 81 years — with a brief hiatus during 
World War II — since shortly after the 
National Park Service bought the land 
from the residents of Big and Little 
Cataloochee to create the park, which 
was authorized in 1926 and established 
in 1934. Though the event is billed as 
a “reunion of families,” many call it a 
homecoming. In past years, as many as 
600 people have attended. 

Woody remembers visiting the farm 
of his grandfather, who was one of the 
last to leave Cataloochee in 1942. “I 
have a picture of my sister and myself 
on his horse,” he said. “We would feed 
the chickens. Dad would fish.” By then, 
the community had shrunk from a 
population of around 1,250 in 1900 to 
a few hundred residents, including the 
Civilian Conservation Corps members 
living in the park. 

Jonathan Woody, Stephen’s father, 
began organizing the annual reunion in 
1937 and passed on the role to his son in 
1975. “I looked at it as a responsibility,” 
Woody said. “We get a lot of cooperation 
from the park, and we keep it going.”

Park staff carefully maintain and 
curate the valley’s historic structures, 
such as Caldwell House and Beech 
Grove School. To prepare for the 
gathering in August, they hauled out 
picnic tables and weeded the cemeteries 
where the relatives of attendees are 
buried. A few rangers were on hand to 
answer questions, and the park’s deputy 

A 1902 PHOTO of Cataloochee resident George 
H. Caldwell and his family. Before he died 
in 1928, Caldwell advised his family to sell 
their home to the Park Service. Caldwell 
descendants, along with the families of other 
Cataloochee settlers, return to the valley 
every year for a reunion.  
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superintendent spoke at the event. 
The relationship between the Park 

Service and the Cataloochee families 
hasn’t always been like this: In the early 
years of the reunion, it was much more 
strained.

“Lots of people who were forced out 
were extremely resentful,” said Ronnie 
Trantham, a guitarist who has led songs 
at the reunions for around 15 years. 
“They were not paid enough and didn’t 
want to leave.” The fact that the park 
was developed during the Depression 
made the transition especially hard.

Don Barger, senior director of 
NPCA’s Southeast Regional Office, 
explained that unlike most Western 
parks, which were established on land 
already owned by the U.S. government, 
Eastern parks required the acquisition 
of private land. The states of North 
Carolina and Tennessee purchased or 
condemned more than 1,100 tracts to 
create Great Smoky Mountains National 

Park. Residents were permitted to stay 
on as lifetime leaseholders, but the 
conditions for continuing to live in the 
park, including paying rent for the land, 
were onerous, and few economic oppor-
tunities existed there. Most relocated. 
The displacement led to an anti-gov-
ernment animus that still affects some 
people in the area, Barger said: “My 
grandfather didn’t like you, my daddy 
didn’t like you and I don’t like you.”

Early on, the park staff did its best 
to make inroads. Trantham’s grand-
father, Mark Hannah, a Cataloochee 
native, was hired as one of the first park 
rangers in the valley. From a talented 
musical family, Trantham has child-
hood memories of visiting the ranger 
station where Hannah lived and singing 
gospel and bluegrass tunes with his 
uncles and aunts after dinner. He 
credits his grandfather with helping to 
build trust between the park and the 
displaced community. “Having him 

there made them feel they could go back 
and visit and still have a connection they 
were comfortable with,” he said. “He 
eased the transition for them. He was a 
great bridge.” 

Even before the national park 
opened, Cataloochee’s trails and pristine 
creeks had lured hikers and trout 
fishermen to the valley. Some residents 
had capitalized on this, offering tourists 
food and lodging for a price. Still, savvy 
as they were, those who left Cataloochee 
may have found the cultural adjustment 
jarring. “The times had passed them 
by,” said Woody. “If the park had never 
come, there would probably be some 
people living there today, maybe still 
without a paved road or electricity.” 

Of course, the isolation of 
Cataloochee has always been part of 
its allure. “It’s good that it’s hard to 
get to,” said Lawrence McCleskey, a 
retired Methodist bishop who spoke at 
the reunion in 2016. “It maintains its 

A GANG of elk grazing in the Cataloochee 
Valley. In 2001, the park worked with local 
groups to reintroduce elk, which had been 
hunted out of the East more than 100 
years earlier.
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character, which is very rich.” 
In 2001, the park worked with local 

groups to reintroduce a small group of 
elk, which had been hunted out of the 
East more than 100 years earlier. As the 
population has grown, the animals have 
drawn more traffic to this lesser-known 
part of one of the country’s most visited 
national parks. This in turn has opened 
more eyes to Cataloochee’s past. “Elk 
bring people into the valley, and the 
history keeps them there and brings 
them back,” said Lynda Doucette, a 
park ranger.

Doucette has attended the last two 
reunions and was struck by the passion 
of attendees who are interested in 

fleshing out their family trees. “They 
come to connect with family they’ve 
never met,” she said. “It’s a genea-
logical drive to find out, ‘Where did I 
come from?’” In 2017, two brothers 
from Oregon, who are connected to the 
Palmer line, flew in for the reunion after 
discovering their ties to Cataloochee 
through ancestry.com. They were 
welcomed with open arms.

“The huge thing I take away is the 
fellowship and reconnection to distant 
family,” said Trantham. “Just knowing 
you can still reach out and touch those 
people and interact.”

After the roll call in August, the 
church bell rang 10 times, once for each 

person the families had lost that year. 
Then they ate a potluck lunch: casseroles, 
deviled eggs, potato salad and homemade 
desserts such as banana pudding and 
“stack cake” layered with applesauce. 

While families shared food, they 
mingled and exchanged stories. Gradually 
small groups of people broke off, wan-
dering to the cemeteries and homeplaces 
to pay their respects. Later, some played 
old mountain songs on the porch of the 
preserved Palmer House.

“It's bittersweet,” said Woody, “but 
that’s slowly going away. People now 
think, ‘Thank goodness the valley was 
saved.’ It’s a place for everybody.”

—DORIAN FOX

EVEN IF FINANCIAL 
MARKETS START GOING 
DOWNHILL, NPCA’S 
ANNUITY RATES ARE 
ALWAYS LOOKING UP.

With a charitable gift annuity 
through NPCA, you will receive 
fixed, unchanging payments that 
can never go down and you can 
never outlive—no matter what 
happens to the stock market.

Call us at 1-877-468-5775 or visit 
www.MyParkLegacy.org to request 
information and your personal rate.

Age: 65 75 85 90
Rate: 5.1% 6.2% 8.3% 9.5%
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As the number of international visitors to national 
parks rises, the Park Service is speaking up —  
in multiple languages. 

No English? No Problem.

In the summer of 2017 at Yellowstone 
National Park, Evan Hubbard, a ranger 
from rural New Mexico, approached two 
Chinese women standing by Old Faithful 
geyser with a miniature poodle.

“We don’t allow animals other 
than service animals near the geysers,” 
Hubbard said to the women, a mother 
and her daughter. One turned to the 
other and said, in Mandarin, “As soon 
as he’s gone, we’ll just put the dog in our 
backpack.” 

“That would not be the best course 
of action,” Hubbard said in Mandarin, 
much to their surprise.

As international visitation to the U.S. 
grows, the number of overseas visitors 
to the parks also has spiked. In 2017, 
the U.S. welcomed nearly 77 million 
international visitors, and a significant 
percentage stopped at national park 
sites, according to the Department of 
Commerce. (The National Park Service 
doesn’t comprehensively track where 
visitors come from or whether they are 
foreign.) Brand USA, which promotes 
the U.S. as a destination to international 
markets, reported in September that 
its popular IMAX film, “National Parks 
Adventure,” is on track to inspire an 
estimated 170,000 foreign visitors to 
travel to the U.S. 

The Park Service has taken notice. 
To accommodate foreigners, park staff 
increasingly are translating websites, 
videos, trail guides, newspapers and park 

brochures into multiple languages. At the 
same time, a growing number of parks 
are recruiting employees who can speak 
foreign languages, including Spanish, 
Mandarin and French. These rangers, 
along with bilingual and multilingual 
volunteers, have been tasked with com-
municating with visitors from afar. (To 
be sure, the Park Service also is working 
to engage local community members 
who are not native English speakers. 
That ongoing effort includes multilingual 

communication, partnering with schools 
and improving regional transit.)

In the past decade, the number of 
Chinese tourists visiting national parks 
has grown at an especially fast pace, said 
Donny Leadbetter, the Park Service’s 
tourism program manager. “It’s the 
outbound market driving the travel 
industry around the world,” he said. 

Yellowstone alone sees hundreds 
of thousands of Chinese visitors each 
year. In 2016, Judy Knuth Folts, the 
park’s deputy chief of operations for 
the Division of Resource Education 
and Youth Programs, applied for a 
grant from Yellowstone’s nonprofit 
partner, Yellowstone Forever, to employ 
Mandarin-speaking seasonal rangers. 

“We want to make sure these visitors 

BILINGUAL RANGERS Catherine Alvarado Cilfone (right) and Danette Pisarcik lead a tour in 
Spanish at the National Mall, where Park Service staff and volunteers also speak Japanese, 
German, Somali, Mandarin, French, Vietnamese and Portuguese.
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have safe visits and help protect our 
natural and cultural resources,” said 
Knuth Folts. “Bilingual rangers are excel-
lent liaisons for making this happen.”

The grant enabled Yellowstone to 
hire several summer rangers, including 
Hubbard, who has since become a 
permanent staff member. He wears a 
sign with Mandarin characters for “I 
speak Chinese” on his backpack and 
often hears people say, “Oh, he speaks 
Chinese!” before approaching him. 

In 2017, staff at Grand Teton 
National Park created an internal 
information sheet, “What to Know about 
Chinese Culture When Serving Chinese 
Visitors.” Among the points: Most parks 
in China don’t have wilderness areas, so 
Chinese people don’t always understand 
the inherent risks of backcountry travel; 
and many only encounter wild animals 
in shows or zoos, so they may not know 
that feeding wildlife is dangerous. (The 
sheet also explains that in China, toilet 
seats are usually used only at home and 
are considered unsanitary in public. 
Recently, Yellowstone and Arches 
National Park installed squat toilets, 
which are more typical in China.)

In addition to speaking Mandarin, 
Hubbard is fluent in Hebrew and 
Spanish. Other rangers at Yellowstone 
speak German, French and Polish, and 
across the country, park staff speak 
more than a dozen languages. Spanish, 
which is probably most common, is 
spoken both at parks near the Mexican 
border — including Big Bend National 
Park, Carlsbad Caverns National Park, 
Saguaro National Park and San Antonio 
Missions National Historical Park — and 
at sites in places from Florida to Oregon. 
St. Croix Island International Historic 

Site, a small park on the border of 
Maine and Canada, translates some wall 
text and exhibit materials into French 
and has French-speaking rangers to 
greet visitors from the north, as well as 
those from France. Everglades National 
Park schedules a popular volunteer-led 
tour in German every Wednesday. The 
National Mall employs rangers fluent in 
Spanish, Japanese, German, Somali and 
Mandarin and has volunteers who speak 

French, Vietnamese and Portuguese.
In general, bilingual rangers say 

translating safety messages to foreign 
visitors is their most important respon-
sibility, whether it’s telling folks not to 
feed bison or directing them to move 
away from a canyon rim. (Hubbard 
recently warned a group from Israel to 
keep their distance from wildlife during 
the elk rut, or mating season). The 
rangers also educate visitors about regu-
lations — for instance, that it’s illegal 
to fly drones in parks or wade in pools 
at memorials. They explain the ethos of 
“leave no trace,” and they translate for 
medical staff and law enforcement. 

Many of those messages appear 
in written materials as well. Grand 
Teton offers handouts in a half-dozen 
languages, including a Mandarin sheet 
on bear safety and an Italian brochure 
on day hikes. At the gift shop, visitors 
can purchase the park’s official guide-
book in Mandarin. Everglades, where 
around 60 percent of summer visitors 
are international, offers brochures in 
nine languages, including Russian and 
Japanese. 

Park guide Catherine Alvarado 
Cilfone offers regular National Mall tours 
in English and Spanish and always has 
mapas of the park on hand, which she 
said is the best way for rangers to assist 
visitors and start informal conversa-
tions. She routinely approaches groups 
of Spanish speakers and asks if she can 
help: “Les puedo ayudar?” Recently, she 
met an Argentine woman traveling with 
her teenage niece and nephew at the 
World War II Memorial. The teens asked, 
in Spanish, “Why did the war happen? 
Why is the memorial so large?”

“I was impressed by the curiosity 

Yellowstone 국립공원
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세계적인 열지질하적 지형물 

Yellowstone 국립공원은 간헐천, 온천, 진흙감탕, 증기분출구 

등의 수 많은 열지질학적 지형물을 보유하였기 때문에 이를 

바탕으로 1872년 국립공원으로 지정되었습니다 

온천은 본 국립 공원에 가장 

흔하게 찾을 수 있는 

열지질학적 지형물입니다. 모카 

커피와 같이 뜨거운 거품을 

내는 모습에서 수심을 측정할 

수 없는 맑고 고요한 

수영장까지 그 형태가 매우 

다양합니다.

진흙감탕은 산성적 성질을 

가지고 있으며, 소량의 물만이 

공급되는 형태입니다.  

진흙감탕의 특성과 활동은 

계절 및 강우량에 따라 

다양하게 변화됩니다.

분기공(噴氣孔) 또는 

증기분출구는 국립공원의 

열지질학적 지형물에서 가장 

고온입니다.  증기분출구는 

차가운 날씨에서 쉽게 관찰될 

수 있습니다.

석회화단구는 맴머스 온천

(Mammoth Hot Springs)에서 

발견되는 지형물로 물과 석회의 

작용으로 분필과 같은 흰색의 

온천침전물을 생성합니다. 

 
간헐천은 작은 천공(지표면 

인근)을 가진 온천입니다. 

간헐천은 이러한 구조 때문에 

뜨거운 물이 자유롭게 

표면으로 순환하여 열을 

방출하는 것을 방해되어, 

천공에서만 물기둥이 분출하게 

됩니다. 깊은 곳에서 순환하는 

물은 표면의 끓는점

(93°C/199°F)을 초과할 수도 

있습니다. 

숙지해야 할 10가지 중요사실 

 

Yellowstone에 오신 것을 환영합니다. 방문해 

주신 것에 진심으로 감사 드립니다. 본 국립공원에 

입장하실 때에, 안전과 즐거운 방문을 위해 본 

국립공원의 규정 및 도움말을 숙지해 주시기 

바랍니다.  다음 페이지 및 본 국립공원 웹사이트, 

www.nps.gov/yell/planyourvisit/rules에 자세히 

설명되어 있습니다. 

4 야생동물에 휴식을 주십시오. '천천히'라는 

표시판이 없는 경우에는, 본 공원 전체의 

제한속도는 시속 73 km(45 mph)입니다. 충분한 

정지 거리를 확보하고, 갑자기 동물이 나타나는 

경우 속도를 줄일 수 있도록 하십시오. 

%대피소(pullouts)에서 야생동물을 관찰해 

주십시오. 차량운행 중에 야생동물을 발견하는 

경우, 도로의 일부에 정지하거나 교통흐름을 

방해하는 상태가 되지 않도록 하십시오.  대신에, 

정차할 수 있도록 설치된 다음 대피소(pullout)에서 

주차한 후에 안전한 거리에서 관찰해 주십시오. 

* 도로를 공유해 주십시오. 사이클리스트는 

한 줄로 운행해야 합니다. 차량 운전자는 

자전거와 도로변 도보자에서 1.00m(3

피트) 이하의 근접 상태로 추월하지 않아야 

합니다. 특히 대형의 착탈식 사이드머러를 

장착한 차량은 이에 특히 유의해야 합니다.

ö 야생동물과의 거리를 유지해 주십시오. 

곰 및 늑대로부터 91m(100야드) 이상의 

거리를 유지해야 합니다. 들소, 엘크사슴 및 다른 

동물과는 23m(25야드) 이상의 거리를 유지해 

주십시오. 만약 야생동물의 갑자기 움직임을 

변경하는 경우에는, 위에서 설명한 거리와 관계 

없이, 너무 가까이 접근해 있음을 의미합니다.

  조류를 포함해서 모든 동물들에게 먹이를 

주지 마십시오. 야생동물이 인간의 

음식물을 섭취하는 것은 건강에 좋지 않으며, 

관리조치가 필요한 공격적인 행위를 유발할 

수도 있습니다. 모든 음식물, 쓰레기, 냉각기, 

조리기구는 즉시 사용되지 않는 경우에는 

동물방지용 용기에 안전하게 보관되어야 합니다.

_ 지정된 트레일과 산책로에서 벗어나지 

않아야 합니다. 열지질학적 구역의 지표면은 

얇으면서 부서지기 쉬우며, 지표면 바로 밑으로는 

고온수가 있습니다.  방문객은 여기에서 낙상 

또는 사망의 사고가 발생하기도 합니다. 아이들은 

성인의 손에 닫는 곳에 위치시켜야 합니다.

 

á 물
과 관련된 위험을 방지해야 합니다. 낚시, 

물놀이, 하천 건너기 등을 하는 동안에 위험한 

행동을 하지 않아야 합니다. 국립공원 안의 많은 

지역에서는 수영이 안전하지 못하며, 금지되어 

있습니다. 국립공원의 하천은 눈에 보이는 것과는 

달리 차갑고 빠르게 흐릅니다. 모든 일반보트 및 

고무보트의 사용에는 허가를 받아야 합니다.

' 트
레일을 탈 때에는 곰이 나타나는 것에 

주의하십시오. 특히 단체로 하이킹을 

하는 것이 더욱 안전합니다. 주위를 볼 수 

없는 곳에서는 자신 있다는 것을 소리로서 

나타내야 합니다. 백컨트리에서 곰을 

마주치는 경우에는 뛰어서 도망가지 마십시오. 

베어스프레이(곰방어용)를 휴대하고, 이를 

안전하게 사용하는 방법을 숙지하십시오.

  애완동물을 통제해 주십시오. 애완동물은 

백컨트리 또는 열지질학적 분지의 트레일 

또는 산책로에서 허용되지 않습니다. 애완동물이 

허용되는 지역에서는 줄에 묶은 상태로 도로나 

주차장의 30.5m 이내에서만 허용됩니다. 

애완동물을 주인이 없거나 고정체에 묶어지지 않은 

상태로 놓아두지 마십시오. 애완동물의 주인이 

애완동물의 배설물을 수집 및 처리해야만 합니다.

휴대전화 서비스는 그랜트(Grant), 캐년

(Canyon), 맴머스 온천(Mammoth Hot 

Springs), 올드페이스풀(Old Faithful)

에서 사용될 수 있습니다. Wi-Fi는 방문자센터, 

야외 환경, 국립역사기념건물, 역사보전 숙박시설 

등에서는 제공되지 않습니다. 국립공원내의 업체가 

일정한 요금으로 Wi-Fi를 제공할 수도 있습니다. 

Yellowstone National Park 

PO Box 168, Yellowstone, WY 82190 

307 344-7381

w w w.nps .gov/yel l

긴급 전화 911

다른 종의 생물이 의존하고 있는 중추종을 유의해 주십시오. 예를 들면 

목줄송어는 무지개송어와의 교잡 및 비토착의 호수거주 송어의 포식의 

대상으로 지금 큰 위협에 처해 있습니다.

야생서식처
 

9천평방킬로에 달하는 공원의 

숲, 초원, 하천계곡, 호수는 

미국 저지대 주에서 가장 

중요하고 방대한 야생동물 

집단서식처를 제공하고 

있습니다. 

이동성 야생들소는 매우 

희귀합니다. 본 

국립공원에서는 미국 

내에서 가장 중요한 

평원 야생들소 무리가 

서식하고 있습니다.  본 

국립공원에 서식하는 

개별체 수는 2,500

마리에서 4,500마리 

사이입니다.
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Yellowstone의 멸종위기에 처한 동물 중에서 나팔수큰고니는 본 

국립공원 안 및 근처에서 1년 동안 10마리 미만이 발견됩니다. 북미 

전역에 약 46,000마리만이 존재합니다.
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COURTESY JAY FLEMING

Grand Teton
National Park ServiceU.S. Department of the InteriorGrand Teton National Park

John D. Rockefeller, Jr. Memorial Parkway

大提顿国家公园有不少黑熊和灰熊频繁出没。这些熊野性十足，可能很危险，所以

切勿靠近。您可能会随时随地与熊不期而遇。一些游客众多的公园小路穿过了熊的

栖息地。通常，熊在听到有人靠近时会让道。我们非常重视您的安全。在徒步旅行或公园露营之前，请先阅读以下防熊安全 

事项。

制造噪音

结队徒步旅行

请勿惊扰熊！在徒步旅行或远离车辆时，制造 

噪音。通常，熊在听到有人靠近时会让道。这时，

您最好是大声叫喊（如“嗨，熊儿”）并且每隔一

段时间拍拍手，让熊知道您的存在。光配备熊铃还 

不够。

有些小路的路况不佳，熊很难听到、看到、或闻到

靠近的徒步者。在靠近溪流、刮风、植被浓密、或

出现任何视线被阻挡的情况（如小路的盲角或上

坡）时，都请特别小心。请留意四周环境。严禁 

使用便携式音响设备。如果可能，徒步旅行时请至少三人以上成行。通常

来说，大队人马会制造出更多噪音，对熊更有震慑

力。请勿脱离队伍，确保孩子时刻都在身边。请勿

在熊较为活跃时徒步旅行，即不要在清晨、傍晚或

天黑时徒步旅行。严禁在公园小路上奔跑，因为 

这样做会惊吓到熊。

防熊安全
事项

探索熊出没之地

防熊喷剂对于遏制熊的攻击极其有效。防熊喷剂是

非致命的无毒喷剂，能应对攻击性较强的熊的威

胁。这种喷剂能暂时影响熊的呼吸系统和粘膜。请将防熊喷剂放在腰带或背包的腰绳上而非背包

里，以备随时取用。仅使用防熊喷剂；个人自卫用

的胡椒喷剂无效。防熊喷剂并非万能防护剂。在熊

出没之地，不得以防熊喷剂替代标准的安全预防措

施。请遵照生产商的使用说明。熟悉防熊喷剂的使

用方法，并留意其局限性，包括失效期。

为了您的安全，请勿取下喷剂的保险盖，除非您准

备使用喷剂。因为它可能会不慎泄露。切勿将防熊

喷剂留在车上， 因为喷剂可能会受热爆炸。请将

防熊喷剂放在儿童接触不到的地方。请向公园管理

员了解更多详情。

请随身携带食品
请随时照看好您的背包、冰箱、以及任何有气味的

物品。食品应放在方便取用的地方或将其妥善 

存放。

切勿让熊获得人类食品。若让熊获得人类食品， 

哪怕只有一次，都会导致其做出攻击性和危险性行

为。此时熊会威胁人类安全，必须予以重新安置或

就地捕杀。

如果您在进食时有熊靠近，请收好食品并撤退到 

安全距离以外。切勿因为有熊靠近而丢弃食品。 

请随身携带食品。

切勿为了分散熊的注意力而将背包或食品丢向熊。

防熊喷剂

NATIONAL PARKS around the country translate 
written materials for international visitors. 
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EVELYN HILL INC 

The oldest family-run concession in 
the National Park Service. 

Leader in environmental stewardship. 
Recycle/compost over 97% of waste. 

Leader in healthy food initiatives: menu 
reduced in calories & fat, organic produce, 
locally sourced, natural & vegan options, 
no frying at Ellis Cafe and the Arch Cafe. 

Made in USA gifts. 

OUR 

EMPLOYEES 

VOTED US 

TOP 
WORK 
PLACES 

VISIT US AT THESE GREAT PARKS. 
WWW.THESTATUEOFLIBERTY.COM 

EVELYN HILL INC. , 
AN AUTHORIZED CONCESSIONAIRE 

OF THE NATIONAL PARK SERVICE 
SINCE 1931. 

• 

http://WWW.THESTATUEOFLIBERTY.COM
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Trail Mix

Visit all three islands of the 
only national park south of 
the Equator full of volcanic 
mountains, dramatic shorelines, 
and colorful coral reefs.

American Samoa

pacific islands 

8-9 Days | Small Group Tours | from $4,550

Travel with NPCA to the 

October 10-17, 2019
Beautiful islands dotting the 
Pacific played key roles during 
World War II. Explore Guam, 
Saipan, Tinian and Rota’s history, 
and meet locals with rich 
indigenous cultures.

Guam
October 20-29, 2019

(202) 454-3305 | npca.org/tripswww.explorefairbanks.com
Call 1-800-327-5774 for your free Visitors Guide.

Photo Courtesy: Charles Durfor

Request a Brochure Packet Today!

3- to 10-Night Sailing Adventures
Along the Maine Coast

Treat yourself to an amazing, all-inclusive trip

aboard one of our 8 historic windjammers.

1-844-807-WIND
sailmainecoast.com/np

Pure Sail. 

   Pure Bliss.
of these young people,” Cilfone said. “I 
was able to talk to them informally and 
explain about World War II in their own 
language, in a very basic way. Many 
international visitors come and look at 
things, and they can’t ask questions. So 
when I hear anyone speaking Spanish, I 
make an effort to reach out. The reaction 
is always so positive, I wish I could 
speak more languages.”

Hubbard, the Yellowstone ranger, 
has been connecting with people from 
other countries much of his life, having 
lived and worked in Spain, Israel and 
China. “My parents wanted to instill in 
us an understanding of the incredible 
diversity of the world,” he said. He’s been 

struck by the generosity of others around 
the globe and considers his work reaching 
out to international visitors a way to 
give back. “When they’re in some sort of 
trouble, I can guide them,” he said.

Naturally, some visitors are taken 
aback when Hubbard starts speaking 
their language, but the conversations 
almost always take a friendly turn. In 
the case of the dog-toting mother and 
daughter from China, soon they were all 
chatting away happily. “They asked how 
I came to learn Chinese and about my 
time in their country,” said Hubbard. “It 
turned into a very positive interaction 
that they’ll probably remember.”

—MELANIE D.G. KAPLAN



U.S. MONEY 
R E S E R V E 

America's Gold Authority' 

Official Gold Coin of the United States of America: $5 American Eagle 

GET IN ON ONE OF THE BEST 
GOLD OFFERS AVAILABLE. 

At cost, completely free of dealer markup: 

$127°° PI-1R GOLD COIN 

SPECIAL GOLD ALLOTMENT EXCLUSIVELY FOR RECIPIENTS 
OF THIS OFFER! BEGINNING TODAY, TELEPHONE ORDERS 

WILL BE ACCEPTED ON A FIRST-COME, FIRST-SERVED BASIS 
ACCORDING TO THE TIME AND DATE OF THE ORDER. 

1 - Gov't-Issued Gold Coin $ 127.00 
5 - Gov't-Issued Gold Coins $ 635.00 
10 - Gov't-Issued Gold Coins $ 1,270.00 
MASTERCARD • VISA • AMEX • DISCOVER • CHECK • BANK WIRE 

A+ 
©2018 U.S. Money Reserve. The markets for coins are unregulated 
Prices can rise or fall and carry some risks. The company is not affiliated 
with the U.S. Government and the U.S. Mint. Past performance 
of the coin or the market cannot predict future performance. Prices 
may be more or less based on current market conditions. Special offer 

is strictly limited to only one lifetime purchase of 10 below- or at-cost coins (regardless of price 
paid) per household, plus shipping and insurance ($15-$35) Price not valid for precious metals 
dealers. All calls recorded for quality assurance. 1/10-or coins enlarged to show detail. Offer 
void where prohibited. Offer valid for up to 30 days or while supplies last. Coin dates our choice. 

ONE ASSET SOARS ABOVE 
ALL OTHERS. 

AT-COST GOLD COINS 
FROM THE U.S. MINT 

One of America's largest gold distributors 
today announces special, rock-bottom 

pricing on official U.S. government-issued 
gold coins from the United States Mint. For 
one month or while supplies last, U.S. Money 
Reserve is offering you the opportunity to 
purchase Gold American Eagle Coins at 
the incredible at-cost price of only $127.00 
each—one of the best government-issued 
gold coin deals available anywhere today. 

Designated as official U.S. legal tender, 
these gold coins are fully hacked by the U.S. 
government for their gold weight, content 
and purity. Congressionally authorized gold 
coins provide American citizens with a way 
to convert their money from a declining 
paper currency into a tangible precious metal. 
Even gold's recent 10-year performance has 
surpassed major stock indexes. 

If you have been waiting to enter the gold 
market, this is your opportunity to join the 
thousands of Americans who are protecting 
their wealth with physical gold. 

CALL NOW: 

1-855-364-9837 
V a u l t No: NPM12 
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BY NICOLAS BRULLIARDDenizensDenizensDenizens

The Florida panther was going to die 
out. Then conservationists dreamed 
up a daring rescue operation.

Saving the Panther

THE FLORIDA PANTHER’S JOURNEY BACK FROM  
the brink of extinction started a few days earlier  
than expected. 

TX-104 was a female mountain lion flown from West Texas in March 
of 1995 to mate with male panthers and give a boost to the dwindling 
panther population. The 4-year-old cat was supposed to spend about 
a week in an enclosure amid the cypress and swamp dogwood trees of 
Fakahatchee Strand Preserve State Park to acclimate to her new South 
Florida home. But when her handlers brought her water just one day after 
her arrival, TX-104 bolted and escaped into the wilds of the Everglades. 

Though conservationists and biologists had worked for years to get to 
that point, they weren’t especially concerned about the animal’s break-
away. Before the mountain lion took off, they had fitted her with a radio 
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collar, so wherever she went, they’d be 
able to find her.

Over the following weeks, seven 
more female lions were released into 
the Everglades in one of the most 
controversial interventions in wildlife 
management history. Twenty-three years 
later, the panther is by no means out of 
the proverbial woods, but its numbers 
have increased tenfold, the population is 
exhibiting fewer genetic defects and the 
animals are expanding into new areas. 
Criticism of the operation has largely 
died down, and many of those involved 
in the original intervention now view the 
release of the Texas mountain lions as an 
unmitigated success.

“In the annals of species recovery, 
this would be one of the gold-star ones,” 
said Oron “Sonny” Bass, a recently 
retired wildlife biologist at Everglades 
National Park.

The panther’s range once covered a 
vast territory from Louisiana to South 
Carolina, but habitat degradation and 
hunting brought the animal close to 
extinction. In 1967, the Florida panther 
was listed as an endangered subspecies 
of the animal known as cougar, puma 
or mountain lion in other parts of the 
country.  Some thought the animal no 
longer existed in the wild, but then Roy 
McBride, a Texan tracker hired by the 
World Wildlife Fund, found one female 
near Lake Okeechobee in 1973. By 
the early 1990s, official estimates put 
the number of wild panthers between 
30 and 50. Bass thinks fewer than 20 
remained. “The population was going to 
die out,” Bass said.

The panther’s isolation had also 
led to extensive inbreeding, and many 
of the remaining animals exhibited 
abnormalities such as kinked tails, 
heart defects or reproductive problems. 
To address the felines’ genetic issues, 

MANY OF TODAY’S Florida 
panthers are descendants 
of Texas mountain lions 
introduced in South  
Florida in 1995.
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panther specialists started to consider 
bringing close relatives of the panther to 
Florida so they could produce healthier 
offspring. It was a radical idea: A genetic 
rescue of a large mammal had never 
been undertaken anywhere in the world. 
Even today, such interventions remain 
extremely rare. To weigh the pros and 
cons of the proposed operation, geneti-
cists and biologists from various state 
and federal agencies convened three 
workshops between 1991 and 1994. 

Some critics of the plan argued that 
the low population of panthers was 
appropriate for the available habitat and 
that a rescue was unnecessary. Others 
wondered whether the offspring of a 
Florida panther and a Texas mountain 
lion would still be a Florida panther. 
The two subspecies had mated naturally 
when the panther’s range had extended 
much farther west, but that hadn’t 
happened for a century or so. “It was a 
very controversial intervention,” said 
Stuart Pimm, a conservation ecology 
professor at Duke University and an 
expert in the study of present-day 
extinctions. “There were many people 
who thought it was a bad idea.”

Eventually, the U.S. Fish and 
Wildlife Service ruled that the hybrids 
between Texas mountain lions and 
Florida panthers would receive the 

“There were many people who thought it 
was a bad idea.”

panther population.
Among the Texas eight, five died 

of various causes including vehicle 
collision, pneumonia and pregnancy 
complications. TX-104, the escape 
artist, died from gunshot in 1998. The 
remaining three were removed from 
the wild so they wouldn’t contribute too 
much Texan DNA to the population.

Today, descendants of the Texas 
females make up a sizable portion of 
the 120 to 230 adult panthers that live 
in the Everglades. The panthers have 
expanded into new habitats, and last 
year, kittens were spotted north of the 
Caloosahatchee River for the first time 
in decades, giving biologists hope that a 
second population could be established 
in Southwest Florida — a key milestone 
in the panther’s path toward recovery.

Plenty of challenges remain. The 
population of Collier County, where 
much of the panther’s habitat lies, is 
booming, and development there is “a 
huge threat to remaining viable habitat,” 
said Cara Capp, NPCA’s Everglades 
Restoration program manager. Each 
year, about two dozen panthers are 
killed on Florida’s roads. Though there 
has never been a documented panther 
attack on a human, some residents are 
wary of sharing their backyards with the 
area’s top predator.

Larry Williams, the leader of the 
Fish and Wildlife Service’s panther 
recovery team, knows all this but is 
still optimistic. “That’s been a 40-year 
undertaking,” he said, “and it’s 
working.” NP

NICOLAS BRULLIARD is associate editor of 

National Parks magazine.

The continuing recovery of the Florida panther depends on the preser-
vation of its habitat, including the Big Cypress Swamp that lies north of 
Everglades National Park. NPCA’s president testified in Congress in favor 
of the creation of Big Cypress National Preserve (which was established in 
1974). Since then, NPCA worked with park staff to mitigate the impact of 
off-road vehicles and has sued the federal government twice for allowing 
damaging oil and gas exploration in the park. NPCA also has partnered with 
the Florida Panthers, the professional ice hockey team based near Miami, to 
raise awareness about the endangered animals and promote cautious driv-
ing through the panthers’ territory to minimize the risk of collisions.

NPCA AT 100: A BIGGER PICTURE

protection of the Endangered Species 
Act, and the plan was approved. 
McBride, the Texan trapper, was tasked 
with capturing the eight cats. There was 
just one problem: No money had been 
set aside for the transportation of the 
animals to Florida. "So we said, ‘We’ll 
pay for it.’” said Will Callaway, then 
NPCA’s point person on the project. 

The Texas mountain lions were 
released over the spring and summer 
of 1995 in various South Florida loca-
tions, including Everglades National 
Park and Big Cypress National Preserve. 
Biologists followed the movements of 
the radio-collared cats by plane. One of 
them gave birth to a couple of kittens 
just a few months after her release, and 
over the next eight years, five Texas cats 
produced at least 20 kittens. Bass and 
his colleagues tracked and studied the 
new generation and found the evidence 
they were looking for: The young 
animals were much healthier than their 
Florida fathers. “The big, big difference 
was the survivorship of the kittens,” 
said Pimm, who, along with Bass and 
another biologist, published a study on 
the impact of the mountain lions on the 
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Findings BY JACOB BAYNHAM

an entomologist who spent his childhood 
inspecting invasive Argentine ants in the 
Los Angeles dirt. 

By the 1970s, Mintzer was an under-
graduate biology major and “already one 
of those confirmed ant freaks.” That’s 
when he saw his first Atta mexicana 
leafcutters in Sonora, Mexico. He still gets 
a little gushy remembering it. 

“What impressed me most was the 
scale of their operations,” he said. “It’s 
like if you were visiting the Roman 
Empire and you’d seen their outposts 
and forts and then you went to Rome 
itself. You say, ‘OMG.’ It was an OMG 
moment.”

An entomologist first identified these 
leafcutter ants at Organ Pipe in 1949, 
and park staff found two colonies in the 
1970s. Mintzer made his first visit to the 
park in 1980 and soon started studying 
the ants’ foraging behavior and fungus 
cultivation. He also made clear to park 
staff that these insects were special. “This 
isn’t any run-of-the-mill small brown 
ant,” Mintzer explained. “These were big 
ants, in big colonies, with charismatic 
behaviors. They knew visitors would be 
interested.” 

Rangers at Organ Pipe have used 
Mintzer’s research in their interpretive “ant 
walks” to teach visitors about the species 
since 1987. Rijk Morawe, chief of resources 
management for the park, credits Mintzer 
for bringing the ants to light.

“The guy is just in love with them,” 
Morawe said. “It’s infectious. It’s a joy to 
see somebody appreciate the perfection 
of a single species.”

Atta mexicana is most prevalent in 
dense tropical forests from Mexico to El 
Salvador. The queens, which measure an 
inch long, are the largest ants in North 
America. After mating, a queen attempts 

Alex Mintzer has been counting ant 
colonies at Organ Pipe Cactus National 
Monument for more than 30 years. 

Some parts of Organ Pipe Cactus National Monument receive just a 
few inches of rain each summer, so when a thunderstorm builds over the 
Ajo Mountains, the desert holds its breath. For Atta mexicana, a tropical 
leafcutter ant that lives here at the northernmost limit of its range, the rain 
means it’s almost time to mate. 

Few people ever see a mating swarm, which happens before sunrise the 
morning after a summer rain. But Alex Mintzer has filmed one while lying on 
a bench dusted with baby powder to ward off the colony’s soldier ants, whose 
bite can draw blood. Forgoing sleep to film ants comes naturally to Mintzer, 

The Census Taker 

THE NORTHERN RANGE of Atta mexicana, a 
tropical leafcutter ant, extends into Organ 
Pipe Cactus National Monument in Arizona.
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IT’S A FEVERISH MIDSUMMER NIGHT IN SOUTHWESTERN 
Arizona, and the air feels electric because something 
unusual is about to happen. It’s about to rain. 
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PRONGHORN REBOUND
Lucky visitors to Organ Pipe might glimpse a Sonoran pronghorn. These 
“prairie ghosts” once roamed freely over large swaths of the Southwest and 
northwestern Mexico, but farming, roads and fences drastically reduced their 
habitat. After a severe drought in 2002, the U.S. population plummeted to 21 
animals. A captive breeding program is helping, and about 200 wild prong-
horn now live in Arizona. Although the animal’s range is limited, this summer, 
a buck and a doe crossed the park’s border fence into Mexico for the first time 
in recent memory, Morawe said. 

“I’m optimistic that whatever human foolishness 
happens at the border, the ants will be able to 
deal with it.”

to start a new colony. She chews off her 
wings and bores a 30-inch shaft into 
the rain-softened soil. In a chamber 
at the bottom, she lays her eggs and 
regurgitates a piece of fungus from her 
birth colony. She tends the fungus like a 
gardener, fertilizing it with her feces. Her 
eggs hatch into the colony’s new workers. 
These ants venture out to collect stems, 
leaves and flowers to feed the fungus, 
which symbiotically feeds the larvae and 
the adults. In a mature colony, millions 
of ants will forage about 440 pounds of 
vegetation a year.

With its sun-beaten creosote flats 
and colorful basins of columnar cacti, 
elephant trees and desert lavender, 
Organ Pipe doesn’t look like prime 
habitat for a tropical insect. The fungus 
that these ants cultivate requires 100 
percent humidity and temperatures 
between 75 and 84 degrees Fahrenheit 
— conditions that the ants create under-
ground. “The desert is a hot, dry place, 
and the soil is rock-hard,” Mintzer said. 
“It’s really counterintuitive that these 
ants are doing so well there.” 

Exactly how well these ants are doing 
has been the thrust of Mintzer’s research 
for 33 years. Mintzer organized his first 
census of Organ Pipe ant colonies in the 
winter of 1985 with his wife, Carole, and a 
handful of volunteers. The ants are most 

commonly found near arroyo wash 
channels with plentiful vegetation and 
fine soil. Mintzer scoured aerial photo-
graphs to identify 11 arroyos, which he 
and his team explored on foot. That first 
year, Mintzer counted 36 colonies. He 
repeated the survey in 1996, 2005 and 
2015. Initially, Mintzer’s intent was to 
count and locate the colonies. Over time, 
these data identified cumulative changes 
in colony numbers and distribution. The 
censuses also showed that an individual 
colony’s lifespan, equal to the life of its 
queen, averages between 10 and 20 years.

In 2005, Mintzer counted just 25 
colonies, his lowest recording. In 2015, 
he found the most — 83. He’s not sure 
what causes this volatility, but he has 
some ideas. The colony numbers most 
directly correlate with the summer 
rainfall that triggers mating swarms. “If 
there’s no rain, there’s no reproduction,” 
Mintzer said. This reliance on rain may 
imperil these ants as the climate shifts 
because long-term climate models for the 
area forecast more frequent and longer 
droughts. So far, the ants don’t seem to 
have been negatively affected by climate 

change, but an extended drought could 
render them locally extinct.

Mintzer also has identified cross-
border activities that could harm the 
ant population. The park, which abuts 
Mexico, is the site of significant illegal 
immigration and smuggling. This 
accounts for foot traffic and some litter 
in the arroyos where the ants live, but 
this seems to have had minimal impact 
on the ants. The border fence, which 
extends 30 miles along the southern 
side of the park, likely does not impede 
the ants’ movements. (Most of the fence 
is designed to stop vehicles and features 
large gaps, and a 15-foot-high pedestrian 
barrier that runs along roughly 5 miles 
of the border includes mesh openings.) 
An increase in border patrol agents and 
all-terrain vehicles, though, has led to 
a degradation of the insects’ foraging 
grounds in places. “It could have an 
impact,” Mintzer said. “But I’m opti-
mistic that whatever human foolishness 
happens at the border, the ants will be 
able to deal with it.” 

Mintzer is retiring from 20 years 
of teaching undergraduate biology at 
Cypress College in California. He still 
makes annual pilgrimages to Organ 
Pipe, sometimes to study the ants and 
sometimes just to watch them work. “It’s 
like visiting your old high school,” he 
said. “I know the colonies, but even over 
a year, things change. I’ll keep doing this 
as long as I’m able-bodied.”  NP

JACOB BAYNHAM is a freelance journalist in 

Montana.
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SHELTON JOHNSON GREW UP IN DETROIT,  a black 
youth in a poor neighborhood. Out of the cacophony of 
urban life, he emerged a poet. “I was a stargazer,” he says. 
“Books would always float me away from a bad place and 
take me anywhere but Detroit.”

A national park ranger at Yosemite National Park in 
California, Johnson appeared in several episodes of the 
PBS series “The National Parks: America’s Best Idea.” In 
one memorable interview, he describes coming across a 
herd of snow-dusted bison on a snowmobile trip through 
Yellowstone to pick up the mail. In the subzero cold, he 
says, the huge animals’ breath came out in clouds, falling 
in a cascade of ice crystals around them. 

Watching the show several years ago, I wished I could 
be there, with Johnson and the bison in the brilliant white 
of the Wyoming landscape. I thought about the unique and 
personal relationship rangers share with the landscapes 
they protect, and how difficult it is for visitors to replicate 
that intimacy.  Convinced that stories like this could be as 
meaningful to others as Johnson’s was to me, I started to 
envision a book, and I asked my friend, the photographer 
Simon Griffiths, to add his creative talents to the project. 
Together we began traversing the country. 

Between October 2015 and August 2017, we interviewed 
and photographed 21 people who call themselves park 

rangers, from young employees with temporary positions 
to career Park Service leaders in charge of major programs 
or parks. In places from Acadia to Yosemite, we spoke 
with people who undertake exciting endeavors — diving 
among shipwrecks and exploring ice caves — but who also 
struggle with their identities, worry about their children 
and think about their legacies. We met 97-year-old Betty 
Reid Soskin, who works at Rosie the Riveter World War II 
Home Front National Historical Park in California and is 
the oldest ranger in the park system. And we had a chance 
to talk at length with Johnson, the poet and novelist who 
started it all. 

On the following pages, you’ll find a selection of adapted 
excerpts from the book project along with Simon’s por-
traits. The rangers spoke of their work, but also shared 
stories about the joys and challenges of being human. They 
talked about love, pain, exhilaration and determination. 
And they did so in places set aside to reflect America in all 
its complexity: conflict and freedom, ignorance and beauty, 
anguish and hope. 

“We all look at nature in different ways,” Johnson says.  
“What do you see?  I see God. Our attempt to protect these 
extraordinary places, to remain connected to this earth, is 
less about salvation of the planet than it is about salvation 
of ourselves.”

CARL STRUNK (left), a 
maintenance specialist at 
Olympic National Park, and 
his son, Michael Strunk, who 
worked as a backcountry ranger 
in the park until recently. Carl 
has been a park employee for 
40 years but has no plans to 
retire any time soon. “When you 
think about it, snowshoeing up 
to check the water system in 
the winter is pretty great,” he 
says. “You just can’t beat it.”
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JUDY FORTE FONDLY REMEMBERS growing up along the 
Chattahoochee River in Phenix City, Alabama, but even as a 
child, she was acutely aware of the widespread racial tension 
in the world outside her home. Young men and women were 

staging sit-ins at segregated 
lunch counters. News reports 
showed police attacking civil 
rights demonstrators with fire 
hoses and batons. 

Forte’s father walked with 
Martin Luther King Jr. in 
the Selma-to-Montgomery 
march. And in 1968, she and 
her brothers were among the 
first students to integrate a 

formerly all-white elementary school. “It seemed like we did 
more running than walking home from school,” she says. “If 
you stopped running, someone would say something or hit 
one of my brothers, and they’d end up in a fight. One time I 
tried to separate my brothers from some boys and broke my 
brand-new umbrella across one of those boys’ back.”

Forte became a park ranger at the Chattahoochee River 
National Recreation Area in 1980.  At the time, African Amer-
icans at the Park Service were scarce, and the agency had 
started giving women the ranger title only nine years earlier. 
(Previously, women in those positions were called naturalists 
or historians or information guides. Even today, less than 40 
percent of National Park Service staff is female, and only 9 

percent is African American.) As a black woman, Forte had 
no role models and few mentors, but she overcame these 
challenges, rising through the ranks to become a protection 
ranger, a regional chief ranger and superintendent of Horse-
shoe Bend National Military Park in Daviston, Alabama. In 
2012, she returned to the banks of the Chattahoochee to serve 
as superintendent of the Martin Luther King, Jr. National 
Historical Park in Atlanta. 

Forte led the restoration of the historic Ebenezer Baptist 
Church where King was pastor during his time in Atlanta. 
She carried King’s Bible to Washington to put it in the hands 
of the first black president for his swearing-in ceremony. All 
throughout, she followed the advice of her beloved paternal 
grandmother, with whom she spent many hours along the 
Chattahoochee as a child. “I would play and skip rocks in the 
river while my grandmother would fish and tell me stories,” 
Forte says. “She’d tell me things that I remember to this day: 
Don’t be quick to judge. Learn to turn the other cheek. Not 
everything is as it appears. Follow your heart and do what 
you need to do as long as it is for the right reason.” Forte 
has repeated these messages to the many young African 
Americans she has recruited to join the Park Service. And 
she shared similar insights when she was keynote speaker at 
a graduation ceremony at her alma mater, Tuskegee Institute.

“Remember your path is a circle,” she said in her speech. 
“It connects you not only to where you are going, but also to 
where you have been. Never be confused about who you are. 
Never give up on your dream.”

Do What You 
Need To Do
Judy Forte  

Martin Luther King, Jr. 
National Historical Park, 
Georgia
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GAYLE HAZELWOOD KNOWS that her uniform and 
badge make some of the black and Latino people she 
meets nervous. “For many of them it means trouble,” says 

Hazelwood. “They feel they are dif-
ferent from the people the parks 
were built for. Never once were the 
national parks a center of my fam-
ily’s travel when I was a child.” 

The head of the National Park 
Service’s Urban Agenda program, 
Hazelwood sees it as her mission 
to make parks relevant and acces-
sible to all people, especially urban 
dwellers and minorities. And as a 
gay, African American woman (who 

recently discovered she’s 30 percent Native American), she 
frequently uses her story in her work. 

 “I am not what most people see as the ‘typical’ park 
ranger,” she says. “I love celebrating those differences.” 

Hazelwood’s Park Service career began at Cuyahoga 
Valley National Park, near Cleveland, Ohio, where her job 

involved helping city people connect to nature. “What’s not 
to like about that?” she asks.  

Later, she moved to Atlanta as chief of interpreta-
tion at the Martin Luther King, Jr. National Historical 
Park, and eventually to New Orleans, as superintendent 
of the New Orleans Jazz National Historical Park. The 
music and culture in New Orleans reminded her of her 
parents, who would dance in the kitchen to jazz greats 
when she was young. She thrived on telling the stories 
of the wildly diverse musicians, poets and artists in 
the Big Easy. 

I queue up some zydeco music on my phone, and Hazel-
wood starts dancing — right on the sidewalk in Atlanta. 
She has an infectious energy when she talks about her 
work and especially about diversity and inclusion. 

“I am basically a human resource person,” she says. 
“I am trying to cultivate people!”   

Gayle Hazelwood retired from the Park Service in 2016, but 

the work of expanding access to the national parks continues 

at the Urban Agenda program. 

Using Her Story
Gayle Hazelwood

National Park Service 
Urban Agenda, Atlanta
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IN A GLASS AND WOOD HOUSE in the Virginia foothills, 
Kevin and Melissa Moses are getting their 2-year-old up 
and ready to roll off to day care. Gussy is easily distracted, 
spreading jelly in a number of places, laughing and run-
ning. His parents are donning body armor beneath their 
gray and green National Park Service uniforms. They 

are both protection rangers at 
Shenandoah National Park — a 
land of rough stones, steep cliffs 
and dark forests. 

“For me, we are in this for 
the adventure,” Kevin says. “We 
protect the park from the people, 
the people from the park, and the 
people from the people. We are 
mobile all the time as protection 

rangers … and we are also on call at 2 a.m.” 
They moved to this craggy park because of its proximity 

to both Washington, D.C., and the wilderness. “We used to 
live in this incredibly beautiful and remote place not too far 
from Flippin, Arkansas,” says Melissa. “Now we live two 
and a half hours from the Smithsonian.”

Kevin is a funny storyteller, a dedicated dad and a bit 
of a wild man — he joined the U.S. Army’s 82nd Airborne 
Division at age 17 because he wanted to jump out of air-
planes. Now he is one of the Park Service’s top search and 
rescue trainers in the country. Melissa, one of the few 
women to go through the same search and rescue program, 
is fearless but gentle. She smiles all the time. 

Making a park ranger marriage work is not easy. This 
one is held together by a commitment to their children, 
including Kevin’s two daughters from a previous marriage, 
and a strong faith. Melissa sums up their philosophy: “God 
first, family second. Everything else comes after that.”

Kevin proposed to Melissa while rock climbing in 
Arkansas. “He was leading, and I was cleaning equip-
ment off the rock behind, untying knots in the rope and 
removing anchors,” Melissa says. “He attaches a ring to a 
carabiner and puts it on a length of fishing line, where it 
was waiting for me as I climbed. It had a note on it: ‘Want to 
tie the knot?’ I look up there, and he’s down on his knees.” 

It was “kind of a metaphor,” says Kevin. “You know, 
high point in your life … I’d have left her on that ledge if 
she’d said no.”

Keeping Faith
Kevin and  Melissa Moses 

Shenandoah National 
Park, Virginia



A Wish To Live 
Deliberately 
Mat t Hudson 

O b e d W i l d and 

Scenic River, Tennessee 

MATT HUDSON IS CLIMBING -

maybe better described as hanging 
— from a massive horizontal shelf of 
East Tennessee sandstone some 50 feet 
above a cluster of sixth-graders. The 
students crane their necks as they fol
low his Spiderman-like movements up 

the sheer rock face and out underneath 
it. Below the group, the rushing Clear 
Creek works its way through a deep 
gorge carved into this hemlock forest 
on the Cumberland Plateau. 

"Ready?" Hudson asks of his belayer. 
"Falling." And fall he does, releasing his 
hold on the rock and dropping toward 
the group of wide-eyed middle school
ers. The rope Hudson is attached to 
stretches out until it's taut, suspend
ing him, as he bounces lightly, about 10 
feet above the heads of his incredulous 
audience. He has their attention. 

As a boy in central Tennessee, 
Hudson remembers looking east and 
gazing at the Cumberland Plateau. 
"My heart has always been on the 
Plateau," he says. An admittedly poor 
high school student, Hudson collected 
himself enough to gain admittance to 
a college near his home. After gradu
ation, he decided to take the LSAT 
just to see how he'd do. Pretty well, 
it turned out. Hudson earned a law 
degree from Harvard University, 
where he spent his spare time in 
nearby Walden Woods and immersed 
himself in the writings of Henry David 
Thoreau and Thomas Merton. During 
and immediately after law school, he 
traveled widely, including a 40-day 
solo canoe journey down the Yukon 
River. Eventually, he moved to Nash
ville and worked for a law firm, but 
after a short time, he left. To explain 
why, he recites this passage from 
Thoreau's "Walden: or, Life In The 
Woods": "I went to the woods because 
I wished to live deliberately, to front 
only the essential facts of life, and see 
if I could not learn what it had to teach, 
and not, when I came to die, discover 
that I had not lived." 

Today Hudson is the chief ranger at 
Obed Wild and Scenic River, a series 
of deep gorges cut into the Cumber
land Plateau. At the bottom, framed 
by sheer sandstone bluffs that attract 
serious rock climbers, lies what some 
paddlers describe as the finest white 
water in the East. An expert climber 
and paddler himself, Hudson brings all 
the sixth-graders in this rural county 
into the gorge each year for a rock 
climbing and river paddling experi
ence. He wants to instill in them some 
of what drew him away from a career 
in the skyscraper canyons of Nashville 
back to his beloved Plateau. Hud
son hopes they will understand and 
appreciate the remote, extraordinary 
place where they live. "It's an intimate 
beauty," Hudson says. "The Obed is full 
of hidden places — things you would 
not expect. You discover things here, 
close up." 

The Land of 
the Blue Smoke 
J im Renfro 

Great Smoky Mounta ins 

Nat iona l Park, No r th Carol ina 

and Tennessee 

FROM ANY POINT in the forests of Great 
Smoky Mountains National Park, a visitor 
might see hundreds of species of vascular 
plants, more than 50 types of trees, and 
an untold number of animals, including 
rattlesnakes, black bears and elk. Called 
"Shaconage" (shah-con-ah-jey), place 
of blue smoke, by the Cherokee because 
of the misty haze that hangs over these 
mountains, this UNESCO World Heritage 
Site is one of the most ecologically diverse 
protected areas in the world. 

Jim Renfro, a park scientist, tells us 
this as we stand inside the Look Rock Air 
Quality Station in the park, amid dials 
and tubes, pumps and pipes. Wearing cool 
shades and a Park Service ball cap, he is 
describing what a nephelometer does, and 

how sulfur dioxide and nitrogen oxide con
spire to make the Smokies disappear. In the 
1990s, air pollution from energy plants 
in the Tennessee and Ohio River valleys 
caused a dramatic reduction in visibility 
across the Appalachian range from Geor
gia to Virginia. The air became so dirty 
that park staff issued air quality warnings 
to visitors, and Renfro determined it was 
unhealthy to bring his young son to the 
park to hike. 

He began collecting and analyzing air 
quality data. With the help and support of 
local agencies and conservation groups, 
Renfro negotiated with state regulators and 
power companies to reduce the pollution 
that he had proved was degrading air qual
ity in the park. (NPCA played a significant 
role in the campaign to reduce air pollution 
in the region and helped broker a historic 
agreement with the country's largest 
power utility, which ultimately retrofitted 
or retired 54 of its 59 coal-fired boilers.) 
The impact has been remarkable: Over 20 
years, pollutant levels from smokestack 
emissions in the Southern Appalachians 
dropped by 98 percent, and the ridgelines 
are visible once again in one of America's 

most visited national parks. 
"All the cities in the Southeast U.S. reap 

the benefit from this, because we didn't 
want to walk away from the problem," 
Renfro says. 

Now, Renfro is turning his attention to 
climate change. "That's our next scientific 
challenge," he says. "But unlike air pollu
tion, climate science requires 30 to 100 
years of data before you can accurately 
begin to measure trends." 

In late 2016, the effects of climate 
change took a personal toll on the Ren
fro household. After a severe drought 
that scientists attributed, in part, to 
climate change, wildfires whipped out 
of control by hurricane-force winds 
devasted the town of Gatlinburg, Ten
nessee, and parts of the park. The fires 
destroyed $500 million in property and 
left 14 people dead. Renfro sent a note 
out to friends in the aftermath of the 
fire. "Quick update," he wrote. "Renfro 
family safe. Home burned down." 

Jim Renfro and his family moved into their 
rebuilt home in May 2018. "It's great, and 
we're happy,"he says. 

Parks need rangers. NPCA has 

known this since its earliest days, 

and over the decades, the organi

zation has continuously advocated 

for funding to ensure that parks are 

fully staffed and rangers have the 

resources they 

need to do their 

jobs. 

"We bring to 

the attention of 

decision-makers and media the im

portant role that rangers play and 

the work and the public services 

that don't get done whenever there 

aren't enough rangers in parks," 

said John Garder, NPCA's senior 

director of budget and appropria

tions. When funding is inadequate, 

rangers have to focus only on visi

tor safety and other basic services 

and are forced to abandon impor

tant jobs such as education, wildlife 

monitoring, cultural resource 

protection and trail maintenance, 

Garder said. Rangers end up fix

ing pipes, for example, instead of 

leading nature walks, or they direct 

traffic instead of updating park 

signage. 

This has been a major prob

lem lately as the number of park 

employees has dipped and the 

number of park visitors continues 

to climb. Between 2011 and 2017, 

the park system saw a 19 percent 

growth in visitation, while the Park 

Service faced an 11 percent reduc

tion in staff. Parks are making do 

with a bare-bones workforce, and 

rangers are "constantly in triage 

mode," Garder said. 

Recently, NPCA staff have also 

expressed concern about Interior 

Secretary Ryan Zinke, who has 

publicly questioned the loyalty of 

some Park Service staff, told em

ployees that diversity isn't impor

tant and led a staff reorganization 

that could undermine the role of 

career park staff. "There's a lack 

of transparency about that effort," 

Garder said. "It's worrisome." 
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PETER ELLIS WORKS in a landscape of snow. On the day 
we meet him in early September, it is sleeting sideways as 
we climb. The mountain is enveloped in a cloud; visibility 
is no more than 30 feet. Peter apologizes that we need 
to “walk in the milk jug.” To get to his work station at 
either Camp Muir (10,080 feet in elevation), or Camp 
Schurman (9,440 feet) in Mount Rainier National Park, 

he has to cross a permanent 
snowfield and climb to the 
edge of a glacier.  

Ellis, a climbing ranger, 
specializes in supporting 
technical, high-altitude expe-
riences on Mount Rainier for 
people with the preparation, 
equipment and courage to seek 
them out. Conditions on the 

14,410-foot snow-capped volcano are fierce. The average 
wind chill in the warmest month is 5 to 10 degrees below 
zero. Part of Ellis’ job is to rescue climbers caught in sud-
den weather changes or injured while attempting to reach 
the summit. Each year, around 10,000 people set off to 

summit the mountain. Roughly half of them succeed, and 
a few do not survive the attempt. “Rainier is deceptive,” 
Ellis says. “People underestimate how big the mountain is.” 

During a particularly tricky helicopter rescue in 2012, 
Ellis saw a fellow climbing ranger and friend, Nick Hall, 
slip and fall on a steeply sloped sheet of ice. “I watched him 
sliding out of control,” Ellis says. “He started cartwheel-
ing and then disappeared over the edge of the mountain.” 
When a ranger found him about 3,000 feet below, he 
radioed back that “he’s not urgent.” They all knew what 
that meant, but in their shock and grief, they had to pull 
themselves together, focus on the injured climbers they 
had come to assist and complete the rescue. 

“I definitely questioned my career at that point,” Ellis 
says. “There was a lot of reflection, thinking, ‘What would 
Nick do if one of us died?’ Well, he’d keep on keeping on. 
He’d use it as an opportunity to get better. We decided 
that’s what we are going to do — to honor him.” 

Ellis left the Park Service in early 2018. “As much as I absolutely 

loved the job,” he said in a recent message, “I decided that I was 

needed more near home with my wife and our newborn son.” 

Walking in the 
Milk Jug
Peter Ellis 

Mount Rainier National 
Park, Washington
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MARIA BEOTEGUI’S FAMILY moved to the United States 
from Buenos Aires when she was 2 years old. After settling 
in the U.S., her parents divorced, and Beotegui’s mother 
found herself on her own with two children, limited Eng-

lish and no money. Beotegui’s 
grandparents moved to Flor-
ida to help out, but even so, 
Beotegui ended up caring for 
the household from a young 
age while her mother worked 
several jobs.  

Gradually, the family 
adjusted to an American life 
in South Florida. Her mother 

worked hard to improve her English and landed a tempo-
rary job at Everglades National Park. Eventually, Beotegui 
also found a place in the Park Service, as did her brother. 
All three are now full-time Park Service employees. 

As an interpretive ranger at Biscayne National Park, 
Beotegui teaches visitors — including many children of 
immigrants from across the Miami area — about the sea, 
the shipwrecks and the complex ecosystem of Biscayne Bay 
and the Florida Keys. On the day we visit, Beotegui shows 
a group of school children how to dissect a lionfish. “Look, 
a baby fish!” she says, pointing to what the lionfish had 
recently eaten. The students gleefully exclaim and chatter 

in French, Creole, Spanish and English.  
“I really don’t feel out of place or uncomfortable any-

where in nature,” says Beotegui, the mother of two young 
girls. “It’s like being a people person. If you are that way, 
you can enjoy people anywhere. But if you are with your 
family, it’s different. That’s how I feel at Biscayne. I am with 
my family. The salt water here, it flows through my veins. I 
swim in it. I’ve looked under the rocks and shells. It’s a big 
part of me, of who I am, and I can’t imagine being too far 
away from it for too long … like family.”

DANIEL HOWE is a writer, consultant and part-time professor 

in the Landscape Architecture Department in the College of De-

sign at North Carolina State University in Raleigh, North Carolina. 

His many national park experiences include thru-hiking the 2,190-

mile Appalachian Trail and cycling the length of the 469-mile 

Blue Ridge Parkway. Howe currently serves on the board of direc-

tors of the Appalachian Trail Conservancy.  

SIMON GRIFFITHS describes himself as a visual storyteller. 

Born in England but a resident of Raleigh, North Carolina, since 

age 11, Griffiths is an award-winning photographer whose work 

has appeared in Sports Illustrated, Smithsonian and National 

Geographic. His current aspiration is to captain a sailboat.    

To learn more about this project or to suggest rang-
ers to include in the book, visit ranger-stories.com.

Es Como Familia
Maria Beotegui  

Biscayne National Park, 
Florida



MISSISSIPPI 
RECKONING 
The National Park Service is planning to create a 
new civil rights site in Mississippi. Could it help 
heal some of the state's racial wounds? 

By Kale Siber Photos by Rory Doyle 

W
hen 14-year-old 
E m m e t t T i l l 
left Chicago for 
Mississippi on a 

southbound train in the summer 
of 1955, he almost forgot to kiss his 
mother goodbye. The bright-eyed 
youth was excited for a big trip to 
visit his great-uncle, Mose Wright, 
a sharecropper and preacher who 
lived in a small home near Money, 
a Mississippi Delta whistle stop. 

Till was a confident, fun-loving 
kid, quick to play pranks and joke 
around. He loved baseball and had 
a soft spot for animals. His mother, 
Mamie Till Bradley, knew he was 
unaware of the Jim Crow mores 
of the South and how dangerous it 
could be there for African Ameri
can children like him. Before he 
left, she tried to impress upon 
him that Mississippi was differ
ent. "Even though you think you're 

perfectly within your right, for 
goodness sake take low," she said, 
according to subsequently pub
lished accounts. "If necessary, get 
on your knees and beg apologies." 

It took all day to travel 650 
miles to Mississippi, and Till was 
flowing over with excitement, 
barely able to sit still. In the great 
alluvial plain of the Delta, agri
cultural fields stretched as far 
as Till could see, punctuated by 
small copses and the occasional 
rural settlement. In the depths of 
August, stifling heat hung heavily 
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THE BULLET-RIDDLED SIGN 
marking t h j spot where Em
mett Till's body was dragged 
from the water. The marker 
has been replaced several 
times after repeatedly being 
^ot^upJosefcJimmett Till in, 
a^undated p h o t x x ^ s , . 
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over the land, some of the most fertile in the world.
With his cousins, Till fished and swam and horsed around. 

Then one evening, they went to a local store, Bryant’s Grocery, 
and just before leaving, Till allegedly whistled at the 21-year-old 
white proprietor, Carolyn Bryant, breaking one of the South’s 
most notorious taboos. 

A few days later, Till was sleeping when the men came for 
him. In the predawn darkness, the family could see the gun 
in the beam of the white men’s flashlight. Wright and his wife, 
Elizabeth, begged them not to take their nephew. But the men 
ordered the boy to get dressed, led him out of the house and into 
a vehicle, possibly a truck, and drove west on gravel roads with 
the headlights off. Several days later, a fisherman found Till’s 
body, grossly disfigured from torture, in the Tallahatchie River. 
Someone had tied a 70-pound cotton gin fan to his neck, hoping 
he would never be seen again.  

But unlike so many African Americans in Mississippi who 
were murdered, Emmett Till was not forgotten. Till Bradley had 
his body shipped north for the funeral and then demanded that 
the casket remain open during the viewing and service so the 

world could see what white racists had done to her 
son. Jet magazine subsequently published photo-
graphs of Till’s mangled corpse accompanied by his 
devastated mother, laying bare the racial realities 
of the Jim Crow South. Till’s murder sparked inter-
national outrage and, according to many scholars, 
helped catalyze the modern civil rights movement. 
When she refused to give up her seat on the bus, Rosa 

Parks said she had Till on her mind. 
Today, two markers along an isolated dirt road memorial-

ize the site where Till’s body was dragged from the water, but 
they keep getting shot up and replaced. On an August morning, 
I pulled over with my tour guide for the day, Jessie Jaynes-Dim-
ing, owner of Mississippi Delta Experience Touring. We walked 
through a clearing to the weed-choked banks of the river. Cica-
das buzzed in the heavy morning heat, and dragonflies looped 
around. It wasn’t hard to imagine how people could disappear 
here in the murky water. Back at the road, I read the memorial 
signs, perforated with bullet holes. Someone had stuffed a rose 
into one of the pockmarks. Jaynes-Diming and I stood there in 
silence. 

“It’s disappointing in a way but enlightening also,” she said 
finally. “I don’t want to get too comfortable and not know that’s 
the way people think. If that’s the way they feel about it, leave 
it like that.” 

Jaynes-Diming and I had met in Sumner that morning, in 
front of the courthouse where an all-white, all-male jury let Till’s 
killers go free. (They later confessed in a magazine interview.) 

“It’s disappointing in a way but enlightening also,” she 
said finally. “I don’t want to get too comfortable and not 
know that’s the way people think. If that’s the way they 
feel about it, leave it like that.” 
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Over the course of several hours, we visited some 
of the key landmarks connected to this notori-
ous crime, which still occasionally resurfaces 
in the news. (In 2018, the Department of Jus-
tice informed Congress it had reopened the case 
because of newly discovered information, which 
has not yet been disclosed.) 

The National Park Service is mandated to pre-
serve the natural and cultural heritage of America, 
but currently, there are no sites in the system that 
protect places connected to Emmett Till — or any of 
Mississippi’s complicated civil rights history. That 
might change soon. In 2017, Congress passed leg-
islation requiring the Park Service to undertake a 
study of civil rights landmarks in Mississippi. The 
three-year process could eventually lead to the cre-
ation of a new national park site — or several — in 
the state.

But with such a rich history of both courageous 
activism and devastating violence, which stories 
will be commemorated? And who gets to tell them? I traveled to 
Mississippi to see some of the places under consideration and to 
learn about local concerns and hopes for how this history will 
be memorialized. Over the course of several hot August days, 
starting in Jackson, I drove a loop north and clockwise through 
the Mississippi Delta, where some of the most significant events 
in the civil rights movement took place. 

Among other sites, I visited Bryant’s Grocery, the Sumner 

courthouse and the Jackson home of Medgar Evers, the civil 
rights activist assassinated in his driveway in 1963. The legis-
lation calling for what is known as a “special resource study” 
specifically identifies these places as well as the Neshoba County 
jail where voting-rights activists James Earl Chaney, Andrew 
Goodman and Michael Schwerner were held before they were 
ambushed and murdered in 1964, and the office of Gilbert Mason 
Sr. in Biloxi. Mason helped organize wade-ins to desegregate 

A MISSISSIPPI park site could 
recognize the office of Gilbert 
Mason Sr., a physician who helped 
organize wade-ins to desegregate 
beaches in Biloxi. The Mississippi 
protests were not the only wade-
ins (they also happened in places 
including Florida, far left), but 
they stand out because they were 
the state’s first organized acts 
of civil disobedience in the civil 
rights era and because of “Bloody 
Sunday” in April of 1960, when 
a mob of white segregationists 
attacked demonstrators. Center: 
Martin Luther King Jr. holds pho-
tographs of Andrew Goodman, 
James Earl Chaney and Michael 
Henry Schwerner, civil rights 
workers murdered by the Ku Klux 
Klan in 1964. Near left: The jury at 
the trial of Emmett Till’s accused 
murderers was composed of 12 
white men, who returned a not-
guilty verdict after 67 minutes. 
Below: Till with his mother, Mamie 
Till Bradley, around 1950. 
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beaches in the city. Many locals have their own views 
on which figures, stories and places they believe the 
Park Service should recognize. In 2018, 350 people 
showed up at six statewide public meetings to make 
their recommendations. 

Some of these sites might become federally 
protected in other ways. The U.S. House of Repre-
sentatives passed a bill in May that would designate 
the Medgar Evers House, currently a museum, as a national 
monument; the Senate could vote on it soon. In 2017, in the same 
memorandum in which Secretary of the Interior Ryan Zinke rec-
ommended shrinking national monuments such as Bears Ears 
and Grand Staircase-Escalante, he also proposed three new 
ones, including the Medgar Evers House. President Donald 
Trump could designate it under the Antiquities Act. 

“The stories of Medgar Evers and Emmett Till are very impor-
tant chapters in both Mississippi and U.S. history,” said Alan 
Spears, cultural resources director at NPCA. “Our hope is that we 
can commemorate their legacies without tying such an admin-
istrative action to a rollback of existing national monuments.”

Though some Mississippians would prefer to sweep the 
state’s disturbing civil rights history from view, that resistance 
has lessened over time, and there is widespread support for new 
park sites in the state, whether they are established through the 
Park Service study or other avenues. “I think there’s a hunger for 
people, black and white, to know the story — in Mississippi and 
everywhere,” said Jerry Mitchell, the journalist whose investi-
gative reporting at The Clarion-Ledger in Jackson helped bring 

some of Mississippi’s most notorious Klansmen to justice, includ-
ing Medgar Evers’ killer. 

The Mississippi Civil Rights Museum is a tangible reflection 
of the cultural shift toward openness over the last two decades, 
and though it’s not part of the Park Service study, several people 
recommended I start my journey there. Opened in late 2017 in a 
slick, contemporary building in downtown Jackson, the museum 
unflinchingly tells the story of racial subjugation from the time 
of slavery to the present day. Artifacts include shackles, antique 
posters breezily advertising slave sales, the gun that killed Med-
gar Evers and the magazine that published photos of Emmett 
Till’s corpse. 

During the slavery era, Mississippi was known as a particu-
larly violent state, perhaps because of the sheer effort required 
to tame this fertile, forested, swampy land and the incredible 
wealth at stake. After the Civil War, slavery ended in name, 
but the system of violent subordination remained. One of the 
most gut-wrenching displays in the museum is a glowing list of 
names of the people lynched in the state. According to a placard, 
between 1877 and 1950, Mississippi mobs murdered 600 people, 

MINNIE WATSON, the sole staff member 
at the Medgar Evers House, outside the 
museum (left). Above: The Medgar Evers 
House sits on a serene, leafy street just 
north of downtown Jackson. Evers was 
serving as the first field secretary for the 
Mississippi NAACP when a white suprema-
cist shot him in his driveway with a high-
powered rifle in 1963. 

“We would ask questions of Medgar — ‘Why are you 
doing it?’” Watson said. “He said it was on his shoulders. 
Somebody has to do it.”
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many of whom were tormented in carnival-like affairs that white 
families, including young children, attended. No other state can 
claim as brutal a history of lynching. 

The extrajudicial violence that enforced racial oppression 
continued in different forms as the civil rights movement gained 
steam. Just north of downtown Jackson, Medgar Evers’ trim  
turquoise home sits on a serene, leafy street. Evers was serving as 
the first field secretary for the Mississippi NAACP when a white 
supremacist shot him in his driveway with a high-powered rifle 
one evening in 1963. His wife and children heard the gunfire 
from inside the house. No ambulance ever came for him, and 
when he was taken to the nearest hospital, the staff almost didn’t 
treat him because of the color of his skin. Evers died within 40 
minutes of arriving. 

Now a museum operated by Tougaloo College, the house 
is open by appointment.  Minnie White Watson, the sole staff 
member, was a freshman in college when she first met Medgar 
Evers, whom she described as gentle and hardworking. Hearing 
him speak opened her eyes to the civil rights struggle, and she 
worked with him briefly. Now she gives tours of the home and 
tells his story — but she doesn’t much like talking about her own 
involvement. “I get emotional,” she said. 

Evers, a World War II veteran, saw and experienced injustice 
and violence throughout his life. As a kid, he knew that a black 
boy who had dared to venture to the whites-only fair in his town 
had been lynched. While working as an insurance salesman as 
a young man, he had witnessed the deep poverty of people who 
still lived in dirt-floor houses in plantation-style servitude, and 

that helped shape him into an activist. He went on to organize 
voter registration drives and boycotts in the 1950s and ’60s and 
investigated Emmett Till’s murder for the NAACP. The Evers’ 
house received numerous threats, from menacing phone calls 
to a Molotov cocktail. 

“We would ask questions of Medgar — ‘Why are you doing 
it?’” Watson said. “He said it was on his shoulders. Somebody has 
to do it.” Evers knew that he lived with a target on his back, she 
said, but he was committed to the cause. His conviction inspired 
others. 

“You looked at it, and you said, ‘He’s right. When somebody 
tells you where you can live, where you can sleep, where you can 
eat, where you can worship, even where you can relieve yourself, 
you are not yourself,’” she said. “You don’t own anything when 
somebody can tell you all of that. So it hits you: What do I have 
to lose? Nothing but my life — and it ain’t mine anyway.” 

Later that morning, I traveled about two hours north to 
Cleveland, Mississippi, to meet Rolando Herts, the director of 
the Delta Center for Culture and Learning. The center oversees 
the Mississippi Delta National Heritage Area, a region including 
civil rights and blues music landmarks that the Park Service has 
recognized for its unique cultural value. The Delta Center and the 
heritage area hosted the first public meeting for the Park Service. 
Echoing comments gathered from Delta residents, Herts said he 
is concerned that the Park Service will choose to memorialize 
only one or two sites related to Medgar Evers and Emmett Till. 

“There’s so much more to the civil rights story,” Herts said. 
“Community members recognize that and are very vocal about 

ROLANDO HERTS, the director of the Delta Center for Culture 
and Learning, standing next to sculptures of blues musicians 
in the center’s “Casts of Blues” exhibit (left). Herts is hoping 
that the Park Service will recognize lesser-known figures who 
contributed greatly to the civil rights movement in the Delta. 
Below: Patrick Weems, co-founder and director of the Emmett 
Till Interpretive Center, at the Tallahatchie County Courthouse in 
Sumner, where a jury acquitted Emmett Till’s killers in 1955. 



44 NATIONALPARKS

that. There are all these other stories of important figures who 
contributed greatly to the civil rights movement in the Delta. It 
would be a shame not to tag those on to this broader story of civil 
rights in the state.” 

Herts invited several other locals to our meeting, and to our 
surprise, about 15 people showed up. He ordered fried chicken, 
chips and soda for all, and we gathered in a circle so everyone 
could share their opinions and stories. Many in the group want 
the Park Service to highlight the collective nature of the move-
ment and not focus only on famous leaders — typically men — or 
murders and other atrocities. They also hope to showcase stories 
of hope and resilience. Herts is advocating for the Park Ser-
vice to create a civil rights trail that could boost tourism in the 
depressed region. In 2011, the Mississippi department of tourism 
created the Mississippi Freedom Trail to commemorate people 
and places that played a significant role in the civil rights move-
ment, but Herts and others picture an expansion of the concept 
that, with Park Service support, could include trained guides 
and visitor centers.

One of the men, Charles McLaurin, a member of the Student 

Nonviolent Coordinating Committee in the 1960s, spoke about 
the renowned activist Fannie Lou Hamer. The youngest of 20 
children in a sharecropping family, Hamer worked in the cot-
ton fields from the age of 6. She was fired from the plantation 
she grew up on for trying to register to vote. The injustice she 
suffered inspired her to co-found the Mississippi Freedom Dem-
ocratic Party, run for Congress and deliver a landmark nationally 
televised speech at the Democratic National Convention in 1964.  

“I think they should look at the spirit of this woman, the 
respect, the courage, the determination,” said McLaurin, who 
worked alongside Hamer registering voters and later acted as her 
campaign manager. He helped establish a garden and statue in 
Hamer’s honor in Ruleville and would like to see it recognized. 

Willena White shared the story of her father, Ed Scott, the 
first nonwhite catfish farmer in the country, who battled preju-
dicial lending practices and discrimination by managers of local 
plants, who refused to process his fish. The family is developing 
the Delta Farmers Museum and Cultural Learning Center, which 
they would like to become a park site. 

Myrna Smith-Thompson, executive director of the Knights 
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and Daughters of Tabor, a civic organization, 
came to the meeting to call attention to Mound 
Bayou, a town founded by former slaves that 
thrived in the early 20th century and acted as 
a refuge for African Americans throughout the 
region. 

“A lot of the good things that were done don’t 
get the attention like an injustice or a murder,” 
said Smith-Thompson. “There were some other 
things that were accomplished by African Ameri-
cans, and the stories of the strategies, the visions, 
the creativity, the things that they did to assure 
the growth and sustainability — the mere sur-
vival — of African American people … those are 
the things I’d like to promote.” 

Other concerns loom large among the Missis-
sippi residents I spoke with about the possible 
creation of a new park site. From all communities, 
there is a deep distrust of the federal government. 
In addition, many people expressed how impor-

IN 1963, HUNDREDS OF PEOPLE joined nonviolent civil rights 
protests in Birmingham, Alabama, one of the most segregated 
cities in America. Local officials and police responded by 
attacking demonstrators with dogs, tear gas, fire hoses and clubs. 
The widely broadcast images of violence and mayhem shaped 
public opinion and led to significant reforms. Two years ago, 
several key sites related to the city’s civil rights history, including 
the church where four girls were killed in a bombing, became part 
of a national park site. 

Alan Spears, director of cultural resources at NPCA, said 
the experience of helping to create the Birmingham Civil Rights 
National Monument has had a lasting impact on him. “The story 
that emerges from Birmingham for me is that as bad as things are, 
people have been through worse, and seen worse, and prevailed,” 
he said. “There are lessons to be learned from these stories that 

the Park Service is so capably telling, 
protecting and preserving.” 

Over the decades, NPCA has 
advocated for the designation and 
preservation of civil rights sites around 
the country. For Spears, that includes 
not only places connected to African 
American history and 1960s social 

movements but also those that tell 
stories about the right to vote, the right to equal representation, 
and the right to live freely and without discrimination based on 
race, gender or sexual orientation.

“Sometimes that means telling stories that are not about 
our finest hour,” he said, “but I think in order to get better, we 
have to come to grips with things we haven’t done as well as we 
could have.”

Among other campaigns, NPCA pushed for the designation 
of Stonewall National Monument in New York City, the site of a 
1969 uprising that marked a turning point in the struggle for LGBT 
rights; Fort Monroe National Monument in Virginia, where enslaved 
Africans first arrived in North America and which served as a safe 
haven for enslaved people during the Civil War; Belmont-Paul 
Women’s Equality National Monument in Washington, D.C., which 
honors the 20th-century fight for women’s rights; Harriet Tubman 
Underground Railroad National Historical Park in Maryland; and 
the Selma to Montgomery National Historic Trail in Alabama. 
NPCA also played an important role in the restoration of Frederick 
Douglass National Historic Site in Washington, D.C., and helped 
find funding for renovations of what is now called Martin Luther 
King, Jr. National Historical Park in Georgia so that it would be 
ready for the 1996 Olympics.

The effort continues in Mississippi and elsewhere. “There’s 
a lot of unchartered territory out there, whether we’re talking 
about American Indians’ civil rights or the expansion of Asian and 
Pacific Islander American stories that aren’t being told or other 
sites recognizing LGBT people,” Spears said. “We are always 
attempting to form a more perfect union, and we are always 
attempting at NPCA to form a more perfect park system that’s 
more representative and more inclusive.” 

A COTTON FIELD in bloom near 
Bryant’s Grocery in Money (left), 
civil rights leader Fannie Lou 
Hamer in 1964 (top) and Medgar 
Evers in 1957 (above). 

100
NPCA at
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tant it is that these stories be told from the perspective of those 
who lived them. 

“What you hear today on the civil rights story is what other 
folks told,” said Darryl Johnson, a preacher and the mayor of 
Mound Bayou. “We don’t tell it ’cause we’re still goin’ through 
it — we are still having a civil rights problem. When other folks 
tell our story, I get frustrated. All of us do. They’ll take it, just like 
the white man did, and say, ‘I got it, I’m gonna show you how to 
do it,’ and we’re still left out. The bottom line is we need to tell 
our own stories.” 

Ben West, the chief of planning who is overseeing the study, 
is keenly aware of the stakes of the project, one of the biggest 
studies the Park Service’s Southeast Regional Office has ever led.  

“The perspective I got firsthand in Mississippi was a) how 
personal this is to so many people, and b) a deep concern,” he 
said. “People are saying, ‘Hey, Park Service, you better get this 
right. You better address the concerns and resources of the move-
ment.’” West is enlisting the help of local civil rights scholars and 
historians to consult on the project. Alan Spears of NPCA is also 
organizing meetings to help locals come to a consensus about 
which sites to recognize. 

Sumner is one of the communities participating in the pro-
cess. A rural Delta town, it looks as if it could be the set for a 
1950s film. The stately brick Tallahatchie County Courthouse 
sits in the center of the town square, which is framed by small-
town businesses — a lawyer’s office, beauty salon, drugstore, 
restaurant. Outside the courthouse, a Confederate monument 
still stands, and the interior of the courtroom looks precisely 
as it did in 1955 when a jury acquitted Emmett Till’s killers. For 
more than 50 years, many people tried to forget the murder, but 
it only grew in significance. 

In 2006, Jerome Little, the first African American president 
of the Tallahatchie County Board of Supervisors, organized a 
multiracial commission to help the town come to terms with 
the killing and begin to heal. In 2007, the commission offered a 

formal public apology to the Till family. Over 
the following years, the group also restored 
the courthouse and established a museum, 
the Emmett Till Interpretive Center, across 
the street. I had booked a tour of the museum 
and the courthouse with Patrick Weems, 
co-founder and director of the center. As we 
walked through the courtroom with its sim-
ple white walls and wooden chairs, Weems 
said that Little, who died in 2011, dreamed 
that one day the Park Service would assume 

management of these landmarks. 
“It would be surreal for this community for the Park Service 

to preserve this story,” Weems said. “In 1955, the federal govern-
ment turned its back on Till and the Till family — they did not 
pursue any kind of FBI investigation. For the federal government 
to take over, I think it continues this process of restorative jus-
tice. There’s a symbolic nature to it.” 

The reconciliation commission helped the community face 
the murder and its aftermath, but racism still threads through 
life here, usually emerging in more subtle forms, such as the 
continued silence of many white people. One example is Bryant’s 
Grocery. During my tour, Jaynes-Diming and I pulled over to the 
side of the road in Money, little more than a set of train tracks, 
a cotton gin and a few homes. I didn’t notice Bryant’s Grocery 
at first. The old wooden porch has fallen into a heap, and vines 
have overcome the crumbling brick walls. The family that owns 
it — the children of an unrepentant juror, Ray Tribble — have 
not maintained it and instead let it decay. Over the years, more 
than a half-dozen people have attempted to purchase the store 
to restore it, but the family has refused the offers. They are cur-
rently asking $4 million for the property. (The family did not 
respond to a request for comment.) Despite the deterioration of 
the store, visitors still come by regularly to see it.

The family did secure a state historic-preservation grant 
earmarked for civil rights-related projects to restore the service 
station next door and create a small visitor stop. The day we 
drove there, it was quiet, sparkling white in the hot sun. “I’ve 
never seen it open,” said Jaynes-Diming as we peered inside the 
plate-glass windows. Inside, quaint 1950s memorabilia crowded 
the floors and shelves, but there’s no mention of Till anywhere — 
or of the racial injustice that defined that era. “I’ve tried to get it 
open,” said Jaynes-Diming, “but always no response.” 

Part of the difficulty and urgency of remembering civil rights 
history now is that many people, like Darryl Johnson of Mound 
Bayou, feel that the concerns of that movement are still pain-

JESSIE JAYNES-DIMING, who leads tours of the 
Mississippi Delta, at the barn where Till was bru-
tally beaten (left). Right: Visitors won’t find any 
signs or markers at the barn, which sits next to a 
farmhouse on top of a hill overlooking a cypress 
swamp and soybean fields. 
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fully relevant. An African American college student I met in 
Clarksdale, Mississippi, told me about the fear she experienced 
when she began to hear racist talk on campus following President 
Trump’s election. Another African American woman in her 20s, 
who attended the meeting in Cleveland but didn’t want her name 
used, said that she didn’t think the state, or the country, has come 
all that far in terms of race relations. 

“The fight has been a courageous fight, but unfortunately … 
there’s still no protection for people reaching for freedom,” she 
said. “How is it that we are told we are in a free space, we’ve 
progressed, when we’re really in very similar bondage to our 
ancestors?” 

For our last stop on the tour, Jaynes-Diming and I visited 
the barn where Till was killed for acting free. Just off a remote 
road full of heaves and cracks and down a long driveway, the 
barn sits next to a farmhouse on top of a hill overlooking a 
primeval cypress swamp and soybean fields. The dentist who 
owns the property allows people to visit it and even enlarged 
the driveway so buses can turn around. The barn is tidy and 

well-kept, and the peaceful beauty of the rural backdrop is 
unsettling in light of the horror that unfolded here more than 
a half-century ago, when grown men tortured an eighth-grader 
thinking — knowing — that the world they lived in would let 
them get away with it. It is a poignant place to contemplate 
the complex legacy of Emmett Till, but there isn’t any sign, 
marker or formal indication of the site’s significance in Ameri-
can history. Right now, it’s just a barn on a lonely road in rural 
America. 

KATE SIBER is a freelance journalist living in Durango, Colorado. She 

also writes for Outside magazine and is the author of “National Parks of 

the U.S.A.,” a children’s book.  
RORY DOYLE is a photographer based in Cleveland, Mississippi — the 

heart of the Mississippi Delta. His work has been published in outlets in-

cluding The New York Times, The Washington Post, ABC News and The 

Wall Street Journal. His ongoing project on African American cowboys 

and cowgirls in the Delta was recently featured in The Half King Photog-

raphy Series in New York City.



when vour 
TODDLER 
meets a 
CROCODILE 
How wise is it to bring a kid on a canoe trip through the 
watery wilds of the Everglades? By Brlanna Randall 

wo strokes ifjto our seven-
day paddling trip through 
Everglades National Park 
in Florida, a huge snaggle-
toothed crocodile slid into 
the black water 10 feet away 
from us. 

"I think maybe I'm scared," 
murmured Talon, our 3-year-old son. Next to our 
family's canoe, his 5-year-old friend, Willow, nod
ded in agreement from the front of her dad's kayak. 

I knew I was scared — and not just of crocodiles. 
As my husband, Rob, steered us through a maze of 
mangroves, I kept an eye out for pythons, spiders and 
potential storms. My body buzzed with adrenaline. 

We emerged from the narrow canal into White
water Bay, the park's largest inland body of water. 
The afternoon wind picked up, and the aptly named 

bay filled with choppy waves that rocked our canoe. 
It would have been worse without our outriggers; 
we had attached the small plastic stabilizers, figur
ing they would keep a squirmy toddler from tipping 
the boat. Pulling the brim of my hat low against the 
sun and stiff breeze, I dug my paddle deeper in the 
murky water and cursed myself for agreeing with 
Rob's suggestion that it would be "fun" to spend a 
week in the remote backwaters of the largest sub
tropical wilderness in the U.S. 

In my nervousness, I barked constant commands 
to our son, who was perched on the cooler behind me: 
"Sit on your bottom!" "Hands inside the boat!" "Don't 
you dare take off that life jacket!" Talon, who already 
had dozens of family boating expeditions under his 
belt, yawned in response, lulled by the warm sun. 

Rob and I were intrepid travelers before we had 
Talon, and we decided to integrate him into our 
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adventures from the get-go. He’d already been back-
packing, sailing, rafting and skiing in several states 
and a handful of countries. When my friends ask if 
it’s hard traveling with a tiny tot, I tell them that, 
for me, it’s easier than staying home and sacrific-
ing the lifestyle I love. Though it’s certainly more 
complicated to bring our son along on outdoor esca-
pades, Talon always learns and thrives during our 
trips. Once we’re out in the wilderness, it feels as if 
it’s totally worth the effort.

Even though I was a seasoned adventure mom, the 
Everglades were foreign territory to me. In our home 
state of Montana, nothing with giant teeth lives in the 
water. I’d struggled mightily over whether it was wise to bring 
a toddler into the swamps, wavering on whether the potential 
risks would be worth the possible rewards.

Rob had been trying to convince me to join him on a trip 
through Florida’s sinuous waterways for nearly a decade. The Ever-
glades are one of his favorite places on the planet — which says a lot 
because he’s traveled around much of the globe. I was intrigued, but 
I told him I preferred monster-free waters, thank you.

Then I picked up Peter Matthiessen’s “Shadow Country.” The 
fascinating historical novel had me reading late into the night, 
swept up in the drama of the rough-and-tumble pioneers who 
lived in one of the last true American outbacks at the turn of the 
20th century. Matthiessen painted the Everglades as a place lush 
with mystery, its exotic foliage hiding beautiful birds, rich cul-

tural heritage and shady-but-charismatic outlaws.
The book tipped the scales, and soon we began planning our 

route through the national park. We decided to visit in December 
to avoid the worst of the mosquitoes and to escape Montana’s cold 
winter, and we opted for a loop through Whitewater Bay, rather 
than paddling the popular Wilderness Waterway route. That way 
we’d dodge some of the crowds during one of the busiest weeks of 
the year in the park. Plus, a loop would simplify logistics because 
we wouldn’t have to shuttle our car and gear. 

Our friend Kevin and his daughter, Willow, drove down 
from Asheville, North Carolina, with a bright yellow sea kayak 

THE AUTHOR and her family paddling along a narrow channel 
through the mangroves in Everglades National Park (above). Far 
right: An American crocodile. South Florida is the only place 
in the United States where alligators and crocodiles coexist. 
Previous pages: Red mangroves in the park. Right: The author 
chose a loop through Whitewater Bay rather than the popu-
lar Wilderness Waterway Route.
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strapped on top of their minivan and met us in Homestead, the 
town near the eastern entrance to the park. Because we couldn’t 
bring our own trusty canoe on the plane, Rob and I bought a 
used one in Florida. For just $200, the sturdy Grumman came 
with paddles and life jackets and cost half as much as renting a 
canoe for a week.

We caravanned into the park, driving 38 miles alongside 
slash pines, mangroves and orange-tinted ponds before the 
road dead-ended at the ocean. I stretched out travel kinks, smil-
ing at the sun-splashed Atlantic. Talon and Willow played tag 
in the crunchy grass between the parking lot and the water. As 
we walked toward the Flamingo Visitor Center, I reached down 
to take the kids’ hands, wary of the prehistoric crocs sunning 
themselves on the banks of Buttonwood Canal.

The pink walls of the visitor center were missing chunks of 
stucco, evidence of the damage wrought by several hurricanes, 
from Katrina in 2005 to Irma in 2017. The building was still lack-
ing electricity and running water. We had to write our names in a 
three-ring binder to claim backcountry campsites called chickees, 
a Seminole Indian word for an open wooden shelter built over 
water. Sites could be reserved only in person 24 hours before 
camping, on a first-come, first-served basis.

The kids played with squirt guns on the dock 
as the adults jigsawed gear into the boats. Fresh 
water took up most of the space and was the lim-
iting factor for how long we could stay out in the 
brackish Everglades. We had to carry one gal-
lon per person per day — a hefty 160 pounds of 

water in our canoe. It was hot, so before we launched I asked the 
children to squirt me, too. It seemed we’d lucked out with the 
weather — the forecast promised sunny skies and highs in the 
80s all week. Then we buckled our life jackets, wedged ourselves 
into the two small crafts and pushed off the dock.

Talon grabbed his small orange paddle, banging my head in 
his eagerness to propel the boat. I distracted him from “helping” 
by starting a game of “I Spy.” Because Talon preferred sitting 
closer to me and Rob was steering and navigating, it was my job 
to keep Talon both safe and entertained.

Amusing Talon was easy at first: He exclaimed over the cor-
morants diving for fish, searched the protruding mangrove roots 
for turtles and asked me the name of the “flat-top islands” we 
saw dotting the horizon. I did my best to answer his constant 
questions, which also helped me ease into our new surroundings. 

Whitewater Bay was much more open than I’d pictured the 
Everglades to be. Distant layers of green looked hazy in the humid 
heat, and the water was a slate gray. We passed a small sailboat 
and waved at a couple of speedboats zooming past.

Even though the backdrop was beautiful, after two hours of 
paddling through the chop while playing games with a toddler, my 
patience was frayed. My arms were aching, and I rolled my neck 

Talon grabbed his small orange paddle, banging my 
head in his eagerness to propel the boat. I distracted 
him from “helping” by starting a game of “I Spy.”
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It had taken several days of preparation to get to 
where we all sat that morning. But was continuing the 
safest — or sanest — option? 

and shoulders. Not only did we have to carry the heaviest load 
on our first day, we also had the farthest distance to travel. The 
chickees closest to the visitor center had already been nabbed, so 
we had to paddle 12 miles to reach our campsite. 

"Only 4 more miles to go, and the tide is with us!" Rob said. 
"Let's head closer to shore to avoid some of this wind." 

Kevin gave a thumbs-up from his kayak a few yards away. We 
hadn't seen any sign of snakes or alligators, and both kids were 
safe, but my anxiety was still high. I was relieved when we veered 
right into the Joe River less than an hour later. The wind abated, 
and I could hear the "screee" of circling seagulls overhead and 
the "shhhush" of our boat's aluminum hull sliding over sediment. 

The kids let out whoops when they spotted 
the human-made island tucked back inside 
a pocket of the bay. Our chickee consisted 
of two 10-by-12 wooden platforms, just big 
enough for one tent each and a couple of 
chairs. They were connected by a dock with 

a portable toilet in the middle, its bright blue plastic incongru
ous with the infinite greens and browns of the surrounding bay. 

We docked the canoe and sea kayak, stretching our cramped 
legs and weary arms. But before I could relax, the kids started 
running full-tilt across the narrow planks while daring each 
other to touch the spiderwebs suspended above the water. I 
groaned as I realized that falling in the water was just as likely 
on the chickee as on the boat. Exhausted, we coaxed Talon and 
Willow back into life jackets and sat them down for a serious 
safety lesson. 

Because it was the winter solstice, we knew sunset would come 
early, but we weren't prepared for the mosquitoes that came along 

THE EVERGLADES are a haven for birds including 
great egrets (left). Right: One of the many creeks 
delivering fresh water to Whitewater Bay. 

with it. We all dove into the bigger of the two tents, 
frantically searching for bug spray and head nets. 
Rob braved the bugs to make dinner — canned 
chicken and vegetables over rice — while Kevin and 
I entertained the kids with a game of close-quarter 
charades. 

We ate inside the tent, and I made everyone hunt 
down several pesky intruders each time the door 
was zipped open. The kids, at least, thought it was 
fun. They gave each other points for each mosquito 
killed, smearing blood across the tent's interior. 

Though everyone else fell asleep instantly, I 
tossed and turned on the too-thin sleeping pad, 
sweating in the heat while trying to ignore the itchy 
welts covering my legs. I finally gave in to the tears 
that I'd been holding back much of the day. I was at 
the end of my rope, and I simply couldn't imagine 
mustering the energy to repeat the same arduous 
routine through six more days. 

The next morning, sensing my sour mood, Rob 
asked me if we should turn back. The loop we'd 
planned was based on keeping the wind and tides 
in our favor. It would be tough, if not impossible, to 
get back quickly if we paddled north one more day. 

I sipped my coffee and stayed quiet while I 
weighed the pros and cons. Giving up now would 
feel horrible. It had taken several days of prepara
tion to get to where we all sat that morning. But was 
continuing the safest — or sanest — option? 

The rising sun spread gold across the bay, and 
the heat chased away the remaining mosquitoes. I 
watched a flock of white ibises soar across the cloud

less sky, their flight mirrored in the still water. Talon chattered to 
Willow as they practiced casting from the dock. 

"Dolphins!" Rob shouted, suddenly. We all oohed and aahed 
as a pair of bottlenose dolphins breached and breathed, circling 
the chickee in search offish. It seemed like a good omen. I decided 
to keep going. 

The second day was much easier, partly because we were all 
better adapted to our new water world. After a smooth, sheltered 
paddle to the Joe River chickee, I did yoga while the guys and kids 
went fishing in the canoe. Then I strung up a hammock, dozing 
off to the sound of chattering birds. 

Back from their fishing trip, Talon and Willow squealed in 
glee as they doused themselves with water from a bucket and 
created make-believe games in their "swinging fort." This time 
we donned head nets and bug spray before the biters swooped in 
at sunset. And we didn't start cooking dinner until dark, when 
the mosquito swarms started to dissipate. 

TRAVEL 
ESSENTIALS 
The main entrance to Everglades National Park lies 

50 miles southwest of Miami near the gateway city 

of Homestead. Once you drive to the Flamingo 

Visitor Center at the end of the road, head to the 

lobby to self-register for backcountry campsites. 

You can reserve all of your sites at once, so come 

with a rough itinerary in mind but be prepared to 

change your plans if certain chickees are already 

reserved. 

Although the visitor center's lobby is open 24 

hours for self-registration, park staff are available 

to answer questions only from 8 a.m. to 4 p.m. 

mid-November through mid-April and intermit

tently the rest of the year. Flamingo Campground 

and Long Key Pine Campground are both great 

options (with shower facilities!) for before or 

after your backcountry expedition. Sites can be 

reserved at www.recreation.gov or 877.444.6777. 

Canoes and kayaks are available for rent at 

Flamingo through Everglades Guest Services at 

305.501.2852, or from a variety of outfits in Home

stead, just outside the park. Another option is to 

buy a used boat on the local Craigslist and resell it 

after your trip, as we did. 

Other than a watercraft, you'll need to bring a 

full camping setup, along with fresh water and 

food. We found it was helpful to plan out meals 

ahead of time and package our food into separate 

bins for breakfast, lunch, snacks and dinner. Mini

mize perishables because ice in coolers doesn't 

last long in the heat. Our favorite "luxury" items in 

the backcountry included a hammock, a solar lan

tern, an umbrella for shade in the boat, water guns 

and a solar shower. 
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Just before bed we heard a rustling on the shore. “Raccoon!” 
yelled Willow, pointing at the mangrove 10 feet from our chickee. 
The animal’s black-and-white tail was just visible in the fading 
light. We watched the raccoon forage for shellfish in the mud 
at the water’s edge, its human-like hands making easy work of 
oysters and mussels.

By day three, we had found our rhythm. We kept the kids 
happy on the boats with snack bags and fishing rods and took fre-

quent breaks to chill in the 
shade after tying the boats 
to mangrove roots. Once 
we docked at the night’s 
chickee, we insisted on a 
half-hour of “quiet time” 
for everyone, which actu-

ally worked — for the most part. 
On the fourth night, we stayed at Watson River 

chickee, named for Edgar Watson, the main character in 
Matthiessen’s “Shadow Country.” Over dinner, I shared 
the story of Watson’s string of alleged crimes and his 
untimely death at the hands of his suspicious neighbors. 
We also explained how Calusa Indians turned the rem-
nants of their seafood meals into mini-islands of shells 
that they could live upon, but we stopped short of telling 
the children how drug runners used the park’s waterways 
from the 1960s through the 1980s to bring cocaine and 
other illegal substances into the country. 

I could see why the Everglades’ marshes and swamps 
attracted bandits and desperados. They swallowed 
secrets whole and kept them buried in the muck.

The next morning, we saw the snout of an alligator — the 
only one we saw all week — as we paddled through a shallow 
cut. We later learned from a park ranger that Hurricane Irma had 
affected the water’s temperature and salinity, which may have 
caused some alligators to move inland. We thought that might 
also explain why we didn’t catch many fish, but that probably 
had more to do with insufficient freshwater flow, which harms 
seagrass and other fish habitats (see “NPCA at 100” below). On 

In 1920, just one year after what 
was then known as the National 
Parks Association was formed, the 

organization called for the creation of a national park that 
would protect the pinelands, wetlands, mangroves and 
bays at the southern tip of Florida. The preservation of this 
unique ecosystem has been at the core of NPCA’s work 
ever since. 

Everglades National Park came into existence thanks to 
many groups and people, including naturalist Ernest F. Coe, 
and NPCA played a crucial role by assembling a Washing-
ton, D.C.-based coalition that lobbied for the proposed na-
tional park. That campaign eventually paid off, and in 1934, 
Congress passed the Everglades Act, which authorized a 
park covering some 2,000 square miles. At that point, the 
site existed only on paper, and NPCA and others advocated 
for funds to buy land for the park. Everglades National Park 
was finally dedicated by President Harry Truman in 1947.

Over the following decades, Florida’s population 

increased dramatically, and the associated development 
boom threatened the larger Everglades ecosystem and the 
park itself. In the late 1960s, NPCA joined other conserva-
tionists to fight plans to build a massive airport just north 
of the park. The airport project was abandoned, but fierce 
battles about the Everglades continue to this day.

The chief debate has been over water: The construction 
of canals, levees and roads has reduced the flow of fresh-
water to the Everglades by 70 percent. The “river of grass,” 
as environmentalist Marjory Stoneman Douglas eloquently 
described it, remains at risk, and so do countless species of 
plants, fish and wading birds, said Cara Capp, NPCA’s Ever-
glades restoration program manager.

In 2000, Congress passed the Comprehensive Ever-
glades Restoration Plan to improve the flow of water from 
Lake Okeechobee south to Everglades National Park and 
other protected areas while preserving enough water for 
residential, agricultural and commercial needs. The $16.4 
billion plan outlined dozens of projects to be executed over 

TALON, the author’s son 
(right), and his friend 
Willow relaxing in a ham-
mock at a chickee near 
Whitewater Bay. Right: A 
bottlenose dolphin.
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previous trips, Rob had hooked heaps of redfish and snook, but 
this time he was able to catch only a few ladyfish and mangrove 
snapper. Willow was the one who caught the biggest fish of the 
trip, a lovely ladyfish that jumped high as she reeled it to the 
kayak. Willow’s grin was brighter than the fish’s silver scales.

We ended our loop at Lane Bay and Hells Bay chickees, where 
the channels were narrower and felt 
more like rivers. The water also became 
clearer as we paddled away from salt 
water. Willow and Talon kept a tally of 
the bird species they spotted from the 
boats: great egrets, tricolored herons, 
roseate spoonbills, their plumage vivid 
against the Everglades’ earth tones.

My fears did indeed fade away, and 
awe had set in. Except for that rough 
first night, I fell asleep easily all week 
under diamond-bright stars. We went 
days without seeing another boat, but 
we saw dolphins up close almost every 
day. The “huff” from their blowholes 
served as background music while we relaxed on the chickees. 
My whole world felt simple, comprising only four other people, 
two hand-powered boats, our little wooden islands, and endless 
water and sky. 

On the last day we opted to take the shorter route along the 
Hells Bay Canoe Trail instead of traversing windy Whitewater 
Bay again. It turned out to be the most challenging 4 miles of pad-
dling I’ve ever done. The waterway was overgrown with a thicket 
of spiderweb-laden mangroves and barely wide enough for our 

boats. Instead of trying to paddle through the tight knot of roots, 
I used my hands to grab branches to pull the canoe forward while 
Rob pivoted our stern around hundreds of hairpin turns. Talon 
learned to move quickly when I yelled “Duck!”

After an exhausting two hours of muscling our boats through 
the dense mangroves, we stopped to rest and check our progress 

on the GPS. “Guess what?” Kevin 
said. “Our dock is just around the 
next bend!” The kids cheered at 
the news, and we all toasted gra-
ham crackers to celebrate the end 
of the trip.

As we packed up the snacks, I 
saw something rocketing toward 
us in the narrow channel. The V of 
its wake was longer than our canoe. 
I strained to make out the shape 
beneath the murky water. Shark? 
Crocodile? A school of fish?

“Hold on!” I called, adrenaline 
pumping. Talon grabbed the gun-

wale. Willow squealed.
A big dolphin raced beside our boat, its powerful tail pump-

ing. It was so close, I could see its smile. I laughed aloud, half in 
relief, half in wonder. We watched the dolphin race away toward 
Whitewater Bay, then picked up our paddles to head back to land.

BRIANNA RANDALL is a writer, communications specialist and adven-

turer based in Missoula, Montana. She and her family explore mountains, 

rivers, oceans and deserts as often as they can.

more than three decades, but the plan has fallen far behind 
schedule, in large part because of funding shortfalls. 

Florida’s precipitation varies from year to year, but 
overall, “Florida doesn’t have a water supply issue,” Capp 
said. “We have a water storage issue.” Thankfully, Presi-
dent Donald Trump signed America’s Water Infrastructure 
Act of 2018 in October. The law, which NPCA supported, 
provides for the creation of a reservoir south of Lake 
Okeechobee that will collect excess water and treat it 
before sending clean water toward the Everglades and 
Florida Bay. The reservoir also will help reduce the alarm-
ingly high concentration of agricultural nutrients in water 
that flows toward the coasts. Those nutrients exacerbate 
recurring algae blooms known as red tides, and this year, 
Florida is experiencing its worst bloom in recent memory. 
As a result, many coastal residents have suffered respira-
tory ailments, and thousands of fish and other marine 
animals have died.

“The health of the Everglades is the health of our drink-

ing water,” Capp said. “It’s the health of our communities.”
Increasing the flow of vital freshwater to the Ever-

glades also requires removing barriers. A major one is the 
Tamiami Trail, a 1920s highway that connects Tampa to 
Miami. For years, NPCA has been pushing for the construc-
tion of bridges that would allow the water to flow under-
neath the road. The first 1-mile section was finished in 2013, 
and a 2.6-mile section is close to completion. 

None of these accomplishments would have hap-
pened without strong local support, which is why NPCA 
has long cultivated advocates in the area. A few years 
ago, the organization helped establish a trolley service 
that makes it easier for residents of the nearby city of 
Homestead to visit Everglades and Biscayne. NPCA also 
has enlisted local veterans and youth to work on park 
maintenance projects or simply discover the parks in 
their backyard.

“We want people to visit this special place and feel em-
powered to speak up for its protection,” Capp said.
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Littleton 
Coin Company 

• Uncirculated 
condition 

• 45 designs -
from 2010-Date 

•Never to be 
minted again! 

Get ALL 45 
National Park 
Quarters issued to date! 
Struck for only ten weeks each and then never again... 
The beautiful National Park quarters honor a cherished site in each of 
the 50 states, D.C. and the 5 U.S. territories. 

Order your set now for only $15.95 and SAVE 80% off the regular price 
of $83T50. Respond within 30 days and also get a historic FREE Uncirculated 

y r i 2010 Lincoln cent - first with the Union Shield reverse. 
You'll also receive our fully illustrated catalog, 
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A D V E R T I S E M E N T 

HISTORIC TRAVEL 
DESTINATIONS 

MARYLAND 

Cascade Falls; Patapsco Valley State Park 

THE PATAPSCO VALLEY: 
First in Innovation and Conservation 

For more than 200 years, the Patapsco 
Valley has been the focal point for historic 
events and scientific advantages that have 
transformed Maryland and the nation. The 
Valley, and the Patapsco River that shaped 
it, harbored communities from the first 
settlements of the Delaware tribe to historic 
towns like Ellicott City and Elkridge that 
sprouted along the river in support of the 
earliest industrial development in America. 
The Valley's rich farm and rural lands and 
historic travel routes of road, river and 
rail created an environment that fostered 
innovation and transformation. It attracted 
bright minds and willing hands, which helped 
seal the Patapsco Valley's reputation of being a 
"valley of firsts". 
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Backstory BY NICOLAS BRULLIARD

Babe Ruth soaked and trained in 
what is now Hot Springs National 
Park. He also set a jaw-dropping 
baseball record.
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ON ST. PATRICK’S DAY IN 1918, 23-year-old Babe 
Ruth stepped up to home plate in a game 
against the Brooklyn Dodgers. The talented 

left-handed pitcher had long been clamoring for more 
playing time, and with a roster weakened by injuries 
and players who volunteered for service in World War 
I, the Red Sox manager reluctantly gave Ruth the first 
baseman position he coveted.

BABE RUTH during spring training with the 
Boston Red Sox in Hot Springs in 1915. 

Ruth made the most of the opportunity. In the sixth inning, he hit 
a home run that, in the words of baseball historian Bill Jenkinson, 
“changed baseball forever.” After Ruth made contact, the ball 
flew farther than the players or spectators present had ever seen a 
baseball fly. Even his amazed opponents stood up and cheered. After 
that day, Ruth could no longer be seen as just a talented pitcher. His 

manager quickly realized the value of 
moving him up in the batting order, and 
he went on to become one of the greatest 
sluggers in history. The 1918 hit was 
not officially measured at the time, but 
nearly 100 years later some dedicated 
baseball sleuths determined that Ruth’s 
home run that day was the first to clear 
the 500-foot mark. 

Ruth’s exploit didn’t take place in 
one of the sport’s hallowed grounds. 
Rather, it occurred at a small ballfield in 
a central Arkansas town (the ball likely 
ended its extended flight in a nearby 
alligator farm). That’s because before 
baseball teams headed for Florida or 
Arizona for spring training, Hot Springs 
was the destination of choice of team 
owners, who hoped that the area’s 
thermal springs and hiking trails would 
whip their players into shape. Nearly 
half of the players inducted into the 
Baseball Hall of Fame trained at some 
point in Hot Springs. “The number of 
teams coming in any given spring was 
just limited by the number of ballparks,” 
said Mark Blaeuer, a former ranger 
at Hot Springs National Park and the 
author of “Baseball in Hot Springs.”

Not much is known about Native 
Americans’ use of the thermal waters, 
but it is likely that they visited the 
springs long before the United States 
acquired the region as part of the 
Louisiana Purchase in 1803. The area 
was first protected by the federal gov-
ernment in 1832, and in the following 
decades, log cabins were replaced by 
elegant brick and stucco bathhouses. 
Hot Springs National Park, which was 
designated in 1921, includes the springs, 
several of those bathhouses and the sur-
rounding forests.

Some visitors believed that the 
waters could cure anything from malaria 
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The National 
Park System 
counts only 
one baseball 
field: Hinchliffe 

Stadium in Paterson, New Jer-
sey. Home to the New York Black 
Yankees and the New York Cubans 
during the 1930s and 1940s, it is 
one of a handful of remaining ball-
parks from the Negro Leagues era, 
when baseball was segregated. In 
1942, Larry Doby, a Paterson high 
school student, was recruited by 
the Newark Eagles during a tryout 
at Hinchliffe. Five years later, Doby 
signed with the Cleveland Indians, 
following in the footsteps of Jackie 
Robinson, who had broken major 
league baseball’s color barrier 
earlier in 1947. NPCA worked on 
legislation to incorporate Hinchliffe 
into Paterson Great Falls National 
Historical Park. The bill passed 
in 2014, but the stadium, which 
suffered from years of neglect, 
remains in disrepair. “There are ex-
citing opportunities to restore the 
stadium and put it to use for the 
park, community and historic in-
terpretation,” said Cortney Worrall, 
NPCA’s senior regional director for 
the Northeast. “We continue our 
strong support for the park and its 
friends group.”

“If you follow the laws of human performance, 
it shouldn’t have happened.”

to syphilis, but the owner and the 
manager of the Chicago White Stockings 
(the team later known as the Chicago 
Cubs) just wanted to “boil out the alco-
holic microbes” of their hard-drinking 
players, according to a reporter who 
tagged along for the team’s spring 1886 
trip. After the White Stockings made it to 
the World Series that season, other teams 
decided to replicate their pre-season 
regimen. Spring training was born.

Central Arkansas’ spring weather 
beat March in Chicago, New York or 
Boston, where teams had to practice 
inside gymnasiums. In Hot Springs, 
players filled their days with games, 
mountain hikes and, of course, plenty 
of baths. But healthy living was not 
all that Hot Springs had to offer at the 
time: The town included a racetrack and 
several casinos, and a young Babe Ruth 
would often leave Hot Springs having 
borrowed his entire salary for the year, 
said Mike Dugan, a local baseball histo-
rian. Nightclubs and brothels also would 
keep players busy late into the night. 
“I always say that Hot Springs was Las 
Vegas before there was such a thing as 
Las Vegas,” said Tom Hill, the curator of 
the park’s museum.

The scene also attracted Al Capone 
and other notorious gangsters, and 
after several Chicago White Sox players 
allegedly were bribed by a gambling syn-
dicate to throw the 1919 World Series, 
team owners became nervous that their 
players would be associated with under-
world figures. By the end of the 1920s, 
most major league teams had moved 
their spring training away from Hot 
Springs — and its shady characters — to 
Florida, where the climate was more 
reliable, and the fields were plentiful. 

Ruth, hoping to drop a few pounds, 
kept traveling to Hot Springs for pre-
spring training, but most players moved 
on. Minor league teams and Negro 
Leagues teams filled the void, although 
African American players had to use 
segregated facilities. A couple of NFL 
teams trained in Hot Springs around 
1950, but as improvements in medicine 

lessened the appeal of the springs’ 
health benefits, they stopped going, too.

Memories of Hot Springs’ rich 
baseball past faded in ensuing decades, 
but in 2011, local enthusiasts hired a 
surveying firm to figure out just how 
far Ruth had hit that March 17, 1918, 
home run. Using oral history accounts 
and old photographs, surveyors located 
home plate on the parking lot of a 
timber company and determined that 
the ball landed 573 feet away. (The 
stadium is gone, but the alligator farm 
is still there.)

Baseball historian Jenkinson is not 
convinced the ball flew that far, but he’s 
certain it passed the 500-foot mark. 
What’s more, he thinks Ruth hit an even 
bigger home run a week after that one. 
Home runs that clear 500 feet are still 
extremely rare today. That Ruth hit two 
in one week with inferior equipment and 
without the benefit of advanced training 
methods — or performance-enhancing 
drugs — is shocking, Jenkinson said.

“If you follow the laws of human per-
formance, it shouldn’t have happened,” 
he said.

In the alligator farm now stands a 
plaque, one of 31 around town that show 
visitors that long ago, Hot Springs was the 
center of the baseball universe. “We could 
have a plaque on every corner, but frankly, 
we had to stop,” said Steve Arrison, the 
CEO of Visit Hot Springs and the engine 
behind the city’s historic baseball trail. 
“You have to be able to see the town 
behind the baseball plaques.” NP

NICOLAS BRULLIARD is associate editor of 

National Parks magazine.
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That Was Then
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RUTH AND WILLIAM MEHUYS in Yellowstone during their honeymoon in 1948. Their son  
Christopher, who sent the photo, said the two met in geology class at Augustana College 
in Rock Island, Illinois, shortly after World War II. William, a combat veteran, had served 
with the 78th Division in Europe. If you have historical photos of parks you'd like to share, 
please send them to npmag@npca.org.
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