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Rocky Mountain high for E&AA . . . 

(From left, kneeling) Bill Locke, Jim Ryan, Ross Sweeny, George Fry, Dick Hart, )im Sullivan, Tom Ela, Stan Albright and Wayne Cone. (Standing) Dick 
• Russell, Mary Benson, Norm Reigle, Naomi Hunt, Connie Wirth, Terry Wood, Frances Reynolds, Jim Tobin, Roger Rector, Sandra Alley, Nick Carlin, 
Vic Dahlberg, Ebba Brooks, Ray Rundell and Vern Ingram. 

Members of the Board of the NPS 
Employees and Alumni Association met 
at the YMCA of the Rockies camp at Estes 
Park, Colo., Sept. 22-25. Also, dur ing that 
week, nearly 150 E&AA members and 
their spouses gathered to celebrate the 
25th Anniversary of the founding of the 
Association. 

A special autograph session with 
former Director Connie Wir th , author of 
the book, "Parks, Politics and the 
People," was held on Wednesday. 

The Kowski Golf Tournament took 
place on Thursday amidst the golden 
glory of aspen-clad mountainsides near 
Rocky Mountain National Park. At a 
banquet on Thursday evening awards 
were presented to the winning golfers. 
All profits f rom the Kowski Golf 

Tournament are donated to the E&AA 
Educational Trust Fund that provides 
interest-free loans for college expenses 
for NPS youth. 

Also, at the banquet on Thursday 
evening, a tape recording was played of 
the telephone conversation with former 
Director Horace Albright, which took 
place on the evening of Aug. 25, when 
the announcement was made to him that 
he would be receiving f rom the President 
of the United States the Medal of 
Freedom. That announcement was made 
by Assistant Secretary Bob Herbst by 
phone to Albright at his home in 
California dur ing a dinner meeting of the 
1916 Society at the National Geographic 
Building in Gaithersburg, M d . 

Speakers at the Sept. 25 E&AA banquet 
included Rocky Mountain Regional 

Director Lorraine Mintzmyer and Rocky 
Mountain National Park Superintendent 
Chet Brooks. Former Director Connie 
Wirth spoke in commemoration of the 
National Park Women's organization, 
praising them for the tremendous job 
they have done over the past 25 years— 
particularly in raising money for the 
E&AA Educational Trust Fund; and Ebba 
Brooks, wife of Superintendent Brooks, 
spoke in behalf of the Women's 
organization. (National Chairperson Babs 
Albert was unable to attend the 
meeting.) 

The 25th Anniversary Commemorative 
Address was made by Director Russ 
Dickenson before nearly 500 Park Service 
people who attended the banquet on the 
final evening of the week of the gala 
reunion. (See Page 33.) 



. . . and a quarter of a century, too 
By Richard Russell 
Reference Services 

Harpers Ferry Center, W. Va. 

NPS Alum Bill Everhart used to say that 
history doesn't really occur in chapters, it 
only seems that way. I believe that 
chapters occur in our own lives, pivoting 
on such events as marriages, job changes, 
military service, the luck of the draw with 
our offspring, and with rheumatism and 
stuff like that. But if we look for chapters 
in the history of an organization, we are 
in for disappointment. In the Park Service 
we can talk about a railroad passenger 
era, certainly a CCC era, (How about a 
Harold J. Ickes era?), and World War II 
and Mission 66 eras or phases. But the 
parks, Service goals, and Service 
philosophy lived through all of these 
time-frames without much veering or 
braking. Changing times yield new 
labels, not new chapters. 

You have probably noticed that events 
of the past 25 years do not form up into 
an easily labeled package. Future 
historians may be able to detect some 
unifying elements and influences, but I 
can't. I'm too close to the picture, and I 
lack the skill! But this has been the 
period in which we have had an NPS 
COURIER and an Employees and Alumni 
Association. And for this edi t ion, I'm 
pledged to jot down a jumble of 
impressions, selected from NPS trends 
and developments that I've been able to 
discern. If you have noticed different 
ones, and can help describe the many 
I've had to leave out , why not strike a 
blow for that future historian, and 
contr ibute your thoughts to these pages? 
Here are a few of mine, on trends and 
developments: 

Let's start wi th superintendents 
conferences, because the National Park 
COURIER, the E&A Association, and the 
NPS Women's organization were all set 
moving at such gatherings. For a long 
t ime the conferences were regularly 
spaced, 2 years apart, and played an 
important role in Servicewide 
communicat ion and morale. In 1925, all 
of the supers got into cars and had a 
grand tour from Mesa Verde down 
through most of the Southwest 
monuments. Funds were up, the head 
count was low. Today's conditions make 
such a thing impossible—many supers 
and a frugal fiscal conscience. The trend 
shows a sudden jolt. Along about 1963 
conferences were replaced by regional 
directors gatherings and supers 
conferences in each region, rather than 
national ones. The big conference in 1977 
signals a return to the old method—but 
don' t look for a string of them to start up 
again. 

Still, morale and communication are 
two important things. When you are 
pondering on what happened to one or 
the other, you might discover that their 
graphs dipped at about the same t ime 
that the conference trend showed its 
wiggle. 

At several conferences in the 1950s 
there was a phenomenon known as 
Onelick R. Evergreen. He had a 
COURIER wri te-up not too long ago, but 
I think he needs another ment ion. 
Onelick was a symbol, a living proof that 
the troops trusted the leadership—that 
times were good. Informality and "p lay" 
are symptoms of organizational health. 
Onelick went around grabbing 
microphones from dignif ied bureaucrats 
and doing things like that! And he wrote 
his own material. Sure must have been a 
sign of something. 

Vince Gleason, chief of NPS 
Publications at Harpers Ferry Center, W. 
Va., is a genius of many facets; and if you 
look over one of his UNICRID park 
folders today you must admit that he has 
brought us a long way in the publication 
game. The evolution has been rapid, 
starting with square, black and white 
leaflets of four pages each. The first move 
was into art, then into miniaturization, 
then into mult iple colors. But the path 
was never easy, and the struggles were 
often hectic. Change encounters 
resistance, and I hope that some day our 
Publication Division will print its own 
history of the storms and thorns. 

The storm of 1965-66 was mostly Vince 
and Bill Everhart taking on groups of 
variably hostile supers and interpreters, 
podium to f loor, at conferences and 
training sessions. After many years of 
black and white, the new products 
looked too frilly to a lot of old hands, and 
WASO salesmanship was taxed to the 
l imit, you bet! The agenda for a few 
matches included a color movie on toy 
trains, which provided a target for 
mockery and invective that really kept 
you from sleeping at the meeting. But it 
blew over, the color and art began to win 
field battles, and we eventually even 
became loyal to minifolders, and 
broadsides that you had to sell instead of 
handing them out free. 

Vince and Bill were right, of course. 
Take out any folder 20 years o ld , and 
place it beside a current UNIGRID, and 
you will see what those two could 
envision before any of the past 25 years 
of development had transpired. A row of 
park folders placed in chronological 
order wil l give you a marvelous display of 
real progress between the 1950s and the 
present. 

The process of park planning has 

Former Director Connie Wirth with Onelick 
Evergreen. 

Former Director Hartzog with super-size park 
ranger's hat. 

Tiny Semingsen, first editor of the National Park 
COURIER, "Steve Mather's Family Newspaper, 
" 25 years ago. 
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Former COURIER Alumni Editor, the late great 
Dan Beard. 

Herb Evison, NPS Editor Emeritus and Special 
Features Editor for COURIER. 

The late Frank Kowski, for whom the Kowski 
Coif Tournament is named. 

changed with the times in 25 years, but it 
seldom gets the exposure allotted 
publications and some other facets of 
Service life. In Mission 66 days and 
before, planning was mostly done by a 
cadre of landscape architects in 
Washington, with the help of talented 
regional people who wore all kinds of 
hats. Field people got to touch the pen, 
too, and there'l l be many who remember 
a summer in the early 60s when every 
area was expected to turn out two new 
master plans. Two, not one! For years I 
wondered about that exercise, its haste, 
and the lack of full explanation f rom the 
WASO power base. I wondered about 
the selection of summer months for its 
complet ion, too! 

Years later, I got to where they stored 
planning documents, and in the 
accumulation was a partial explanation of 
the need for repeat planning in that 
summer of pain. With over 200 authors, 
the variation in the reporting was 
astonishing. The plans were meant to be 
read and used by agents making careful 
comparisons between the areas. Yet here 
they were, the first edi t ion, anyway, 
going in too many directions to make 
such comparisons clear. So, the 
guidelines were re-issued, the 
requirements made more plain, but 
nowhere in the instructions did anyone 
simply tell what had happened. I suppose 
lots of people heard about it by the water 
cooler, but many didn ' t , and that's why 
I'm putt ing It here. 

Right after that, Service Centers were 
invented, several at first, and then boiled 
down to two—at Harpers Ferry and 
Denver. In and around the inventing and 
the boi l ing f lowed some very exciting 
news stories, particularly over the 
boi l ing; and the bad press and hard 
feelings over some of the moves made it 
look as though an era was ending or 
beginning. But planning went right on , 
and even got better. 

The division between two historic 
phases lay not at one of the emotional 
high points but probably at an earlier 
t ime, when a decision was made to use 
planning documents in new ways, as 
other agencies have long been doing. 

In 1956, " theater," an alias for living 
history, was listed by WASO as an 
interpretive method that had been tried 
and found wanting. In 1975 and 76, two 
bicentennial plays were presented in all 
regions, and were given more 
complimentary news coverage than 
anything else we have ever created for 
the interpretive wor ld . Circumstances do 
alter cases, and opinions certainly do 
change. Yet, even now the pendulum is 
moving, and we hear that living history 
may be out of style. In point of fact, living 
history in one form or another has been 
with us since before there was an NPS. 

Quite early on , we had summer 
pageants, Indian legends put on in some 
western parks, and Paul Green plays to 
celebrate history at Fort Raleigh in North 
Carolina and at NCR. Remember the 
National Capital Sewqui, in 1950? Maybe 
you don' t but in that year Ford's Theatre 
and Wolf Trap Farm Park for the 
Performing Arts were both presaged by 
the development of Carter-Barron 
Amphitheater in Rock Creek Park, and 
Green's Faith of Our Fathers ran all 
summer. 

Wel l , now we have these and other 
performing arts facilities, and in most 
historic areas we are into " theater" to the 
extent of a costume or two, a live-in 
around a cannon or a campfire, or at 
Yellowstone or Yosemite we are giving 
hotel tours and bus tours to recreate 
what it was like for visitors " X " number of 
years ago. Living history wil l refuse to die 
under those circumstances going forth 
proudly no matter how small the budget. 
We can't claim to have invented it, but 
this type of theater, particularly since 
1961, has rung the bell for us. It's good, 
the visitor loves it, and it is one very 
fertile garden plot for imaginative 
employees. We've all been cautioned in 
the arts of historic sanitation and 
" fardic ide, 'so this is one area of 
enthusiasm that will continue to produce 
beyond expectations. The trend here is 
hard to graph, being an explosive 
success. "Tried and found wanting? Not 
on your l i fe ! " 

Another very successful trend for us in 
the past 25 years has been in new areas, 
hard to count and hard to gauge as a 
social phenomenon. Between them, 
Directors Wirth and Hartzog reached out 
to the Legislative Branch so successfully 
that a "chapter" may be a-building for 
the Service, and another one over there 
in the realm of congressional stewardship 
and vote husbandry. The new areas have 
come pouring for th, and for us the term 
"omnibus b i l l " is very close to outrage 
these days. And Alaska! Apparently the 
advances there are still undecided, but 
look out for the bulge when we get to 
totaling acreage. Sure, the funds and 
manpower ceilings lag by comparison, 
but I quote the cook's rule—first catch 
your rabbit. 

Inspection of the figures bears forward 
a truth f rom the past, that it is easier to 
expand in the West than in the East. 
Another truth—historical areas are 
definitely on the march. In an effort to be 
fair to all, we are puzzling some 
wilderness devotees in our selection of 
urban sites, but this wil l pay large 
dividends in the long run, the run which 
we should all train ourselves to 
anticipate. Responsiveness to the citizen 
is the real change we are seeing, and to 

(Continued on Page 4.) 
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respond we fol low him to where he lives. 
So instead of worrying about the river 
that catches on f i re, or the one that dries 
up in the summer, let's use them as funny 
stories on ourselves, and establish 
environmental defense lines in new 
places. 

Urban concerns, urban response, are 
getting a lot of headlines lately. Our 
growth as a Service into that niche is 
probably as spectacular as anything we 
have previously done. The sudden 
growth is new, but the concern is older, 
and begins at least as far back as the 
junior nature and history programs set up 
in the '50's m Washington, D.C., Hot 
Springs, and St. Louis. There was criticism 
of those beginnings, in some quarters. 
But those good ideas vindicated 
themselves, and in the 1960s when 
national attention was turned to urban 
problems, we were at least partially 
ready. On very short notice we were able 
to rise to the need. The prototype was 
Summer in the Parks, which quickly 
budded Richmond's (Va.) Sum-Fun, 
establishing some new public services 
and kindl ing a general interest that now 
bears fruit f rom coast to coast. 

Inherent in our basic philosophy and 
mission is an opposit ion to larking about 
in the city. But on reflection, we can 
recognize this trail as one that can lead to 
better fulf i l lment of our mission, as it 
pertains to the visitor resource. 

Properly handled, the urban formula 
wil l yield us an advantageous public 

image, something no service 
organization can afford to neglect. Chalk 
up another important new appreciation. 
Conceived in the last 20 years or so, and 
destined to complement and assist the 
fulf i l lment of our mission, not to hamper 
it. 

How about the uniforms? Before 1955, 
about the only change worth mentioning 
was the disappearance of cavalry boots in 
1940. From 1952-1955 the idea of a 
shoulder patch was crystallizing, and, you 
guessed it, change met resistance. The 
arrowhead symbol, now much beloved, 
caused no little grumbling when it 
became mandatory. In 1966, the 

parkscape triangle, actually better art 
than the shoulder patch, came off the 
blocks at "can' t - lose" speed. It even got 
on a postage stamp in full color. What 
better acceptance than that? But it never 
got on the uni form, and in 1970 it was 
yanked off of everything, a victim of 
determined conservatism rising f rom the 
rank and file. 

Women's uniforms have created more 
excitement than the men's. In the'50'sthe 
man's shirt and long green tie did little 
for the female psyche. Add male 
chauvinism, the WAC hat and the severe 
Ike jacket and the picture gained no 
encouragement. There was a great leap 
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forward when Marion (Riggs) Durham 
went on tour to popularize the off-peach 
culotte with variations. But that t ime the 
contractor took us to the cleaners. And 
cactus spines and saddle leather, etc., 
wore the cloth so fast that there was great 
wailing. Another gripe centered on the 
lack of pockets. There was no joy. The 
dark greens solved part of the problem 
and denim fatigues another part. An 
array of photos featuring the women's 
official styles of the past 20 years wil l 
provide vivid fashion evolut ion. Today's 
green pants are a t r iumph over the early 
green skirts, but the path between the 
two was hardly a straight line. I 

understand they have also done 
something about the cut of the shirt. 

The ranger badge has also proven 
Darwin's theory. Do you remember the 
round superintendent badge, that went 
out about 1959? For a whi le, only division 
chiefs wore gold shield-shaped badges, 
and then all hands went to gold. Then, 
numbers on the back. Then 2 years of a 
Dali-esque nutcracker symbolizing 
friendly hands, or something. Secretary 
Wally Hickel laid that to quick rest, and 
brought a buffalo into view. If badges 
were fossils, what a story they'd tel l . 

The best thing that came out of the 
uni form saga was uni form allowances for 

maintenance employees. Hard hats and 
Park Service green—that's scenery and 
one other thing—the ranger hat did not 
change, and even went uni-sex at the 
same time. 

As a fan of NPS history, 1 can wax 
emotional about our traditions, and 
foibles and incidents that helped make 
them. Probably you can, too, and you'l l 
agree that our image depends greatly on 
the uni form and our symbols. I cherish 
them all, even the triangle that failed. 
Others must, too. I hear there are even 
people with badge collections. Collect 
on , fanciers, and keep scrapbooks. That's 
the way our heritage is preserved. 

Helen Wirth, wife of former Director Connie 

Wirth, at Yellowstone NP picnic. 1957. 

(From left) Connie Wirth, Gary Everhardt. Bill Whalen. Bill Briggle and George Hartzog. 1977. 
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Connie Wirth (center) with friends at Yellowstone NP picnic. 1957. 
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Bicentennial not over yet 
Contrary to a popular impression, the 

Nation's Bicentennial observance did not 
end with the 1976 celebration of the 
200th anniversary of the signing of the 
Declaration of Independence. 

Apparently, few people realize that the 
American Revolution, the war that won 
our independence from England, was 
going on before and went on long after 
members of the Continental Congress sat 
down in Philadelphia on July 4,1776, and 
declared—on paper—that we were an 
independent nation. 

It was necessary to fight for that status, 
and it wasn't unti l 1783, after many hard-
fought battles and bitter campaigns/that 
England finally recognized American 
independence. 

The bicentennials of four of those 
battles wil l be observed at Southeast 
Region areas of the NPS between 
October 1980 and May 1981. 

These include the Battle of Kings 
Mountain at Kings Mountain National 
Military Park, S.C.; Battle of Cowpens at 
Cowpens National Battlefield, S.C.; Battle 
of Guil ford Courthouse at Guil ford 
Courthouse National Military Park, N.C.; 

and the Siege of Ninety Six at Ninety Six 
National Historic Site, S.C. 

The Battle of Kings Mountain took 
place on Oct. 7,1780, when mountain 
men from Virginia, Tennessee, North 
Carolina, South Carolina and Georgia 
overwhelmed a British force on a low 
ridge just south of the North Carolina 
border. 

The victory lifted sagging American 
spirits and many colonists wavered in 
their allegiance to King George V. 

Three months later, on Jan. 17,1781, 
American Brig. Gen. Daniel Morgan 
scored an equally decisive victory over Lt. 
Col. Banastre Tarleton at The Cowpens in 
what today is northwestern Cherokee 
County, S.C. 

Morgan's tactics at Cowpens are 
considered a model even for modern 
military strategists. The fact that Tarleton 
was one of British Gen. Charles Lord 
Cornwallis' most able lieutenants further 
attests to their effectiveness. 

On March 15,1781, Lord Cornwallis 
faced Gen. Nathanael Greene, 
commander of American forces in the 
south, in a wooded area west of Gui l ford 

Courthouse near today's Greensboro, 
N.C. Cornwallis' army suffered 532 
casualties, and Greene's 326, in a bitter 
afternoon battle. 

Most historians agree that the losses 
suffered by the British at Kings Mounta in , 
Cowpens and Guil ford Courthouse were 
more than Cornwallis could overcome 
and led to his surrender to Gen. George 
Washington at Yorktown, Va., on Oct. 9, 
1781. 

While Cornwallis was licking his 
wounds, Gen. Greene resolved to free 
up-county South Carolina from British 
rule and on May 22,1781, lay siege to the 
Redcoat garrison at Ninety Six, the 
frontier trading post near today's 
Greenwood, S.C. 

The siege pitted American against 
American since Ninety Six was garrisoned 
by 750 Loyalists under the command of 
Lt. Col. John Harris Cruger of New York. 

For almost one month Cruger and his 
men, f ighting from behind a star-shaped 
earthworks and a crude wooden fort, 
repulsed every effort by Greene to take 
Ninety Six. Cruger's efforts bore fruit on 
June 17 when word arrived that a British 
reinforcement column was only miles 
away and Greene withdrew. 

Co/den Gate NRA, Calif. Photo by Richard Frear. 

More NPS beaches 
The Golden Gate National 

Recreational Area would extend into San 
Mateo County under an agreement 
worked out by the California Coastal 
Commission. Some 4,000 feet of beach 
wil l be opened officially to public use 
south of GGNRA's Fort Funston under an 
agreement with the Olympic Club which 
owns the property. The recreation area 
currently is composed of 68 square miles 
(including 28 miles of shoreline) in San 
Francisco and Marin Counties and is the 
country's most popular national park. 
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Philanthropist aids Appomattox 

By Arthur P. Mil ler 
Public Affairs Officer, MARO 

As the result of a surprise bequest of 
$57,000 from a park admirer, Appomattox 
Court House National Historical Park in 
Virginia wil l be able to beautify and 
interpret the historic spot where General 
Robert E. Lee bade farewell to his troops. 

The unexpected helping hand to 
historic preservation for the park comes 
in the form of the settlement of the estate 
of the late Gary Stuart Cheatham of 
Bluefield, W. Va. When Mr. Cheatham 
died in 1976, he bequeathed " the 
remainder of my estate, real, personal 
and mixed of every kind and description, 
to the Lee Tree Wayside at Appomattox 
Historical Park, Appomattox, Va." 

Not even long-memoried members of 
the park staff have any sure recollection 
of the late Mr. Cheatham. 

But Earl W. Shaw, a relative f rom Lynch 
Station, Va., said that "Gary was very 
much interested in historical things." 
Shaw said that Cheatham was a clothing 
salesman who traveled extensively in 
West Virginia and Virginia. His father 
came from Appomattox County and the 

Cheatham family held reunions at a farm 
near the park. "He was a great admirer of 
General Robert E. Lee," Shaw added. 

"We gratefully accept this donation to 
the park," said Director Dickenson. " I t 
will go into a special fund and wil l be 
used only for the purposes Mr. 
Cheatham specif ied." 

Superintendent Luis Garcia-Curbelo at 
Appomattox out l ined preliminary plans 
for use of the funds from the wi l l : a sign 
in Braille for the sightless; a ramp and 
trai l-widening project to increase visits 
by handicapped persons; benches for 
the elderly; clearing of undergrowth; 
and construction of a new wayside 
exhibit, possibly powered by solar 
panels. 

Cheatham's bequest wil l help to 
commemorate the spot under a tul ip 
poplar tree where General Lee spoke a 
few informal words of farewell to his 
troops on Apr. 9,1865, just after he had 
signed the document surrendering the 
Army of Northern Virginia to Lt. Gen. 
Ulysses S. Grant. 

Astride his famed horse Traveler, the 
defeated Confederate commander said 
simply: " M e n , we have fought the war 

Where Gen. Lee made his farewell address, April 

together and I have done the best I could 
for you. You wil l all be paroled and go to 
your homes until exchanged." 

In 1893, the War Department erected 
an interpretive marker near the tul ip 
poplar tree. Between 1930 and 1940 the 
tree was the victim of several l ightning 
strikes. In 1930 a few public-spirited 
citizens of Appomattox County 
subscribed to a fund to preserve the 
memorial tree by strengthening its trunk 
with V/i tons of cement. But about 1961, 
what remained of the trunk was blown 
down in a windstorm. 

However, seeds from the tree were 
gathered by Professor Carl Holcomb of 
Virginia Polytechnic Institute. On Apr. 9, 
1966, a poplar tree germinated from the 
seeds was planted close to the parent 
tree. The sapling has now grown to 20 
feet. 

Since it took over administration of the 
historical park in 1940, the Park Service 
has added other features at the Lee's 
headquarters wayside. A walking trail 
leads from the poplar tree and 
interpretive signs into a woods where 
visitors may sit and rest. A nearby natural 
area has been designated an 
environmental study area and is used for 
nature study by local school groups and 
Boy and Girl Scouts. 

9, 7865. (Photo made in 1892.) 

Park Technician Amy Ray and 
Superintendent Luis E. Garcia-Curbelo look 
over plans for beautification of the site of the 
remains of the tree where Gen. Robert E. Lee 
said farewell to his troops in 1865. Appomattox 
Court House NHP, Va. 
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jimmie Collier sings the songs of black 
sailors and fishermen. Golden Gate NRA, 
Calif. 

The popular annual "Festival of the 
Sea" shivered its timbers again Labor Day 
weekend at the salty historic ships of the 
National Mari t ime Museum at Aquatic 
Park in San Francisco. 

A large port ion of the "Festival of the 
Sea" was devoted to the music and song 
of the seafarers. Also on the program 
were lectures, demonstrations of nautical 
skills, poetry readings, drama, children's 
programs and motion pictures. 

"Some of the best, most authentic, and 
most knowledgeable performers of sea-
related music f rom up and down the 
West Coast and around the wor ld came 
to the Festival of the Sea," according to 
Bob Schwendinger, director of the 
Marit ime Humanities Center. 

Fourteen performers and performing 
groups sang the seafaring tunes of 
nations ranging in geography from 
Norway to Chile and in ethnicity f rom 
Chinese to black. 

Festival visitors had the opportuni ty to 
hear English shantyman Stan Hugill 
leading sea chanties, the work songs of 
the sea, as he sang them on Cape 
Homers bound for San Francisco; songs 
of Norwegian, Chilean and Italian 
fisherman; songs of the ocean-going 
loggers of the Northwest; and 
instrumental music, Irish jigs and 
hornpipes of Norwegian fiddle tunes, 
performed on instruments that sailors 
took to sea with them. 

Special children's programs at which 
youngsters could play at being sailor, 
hear sea stories, learn to tie knots, and 
participate in sea chanties were held 
each day aboard the C.A Thayer. 

Performers included Clark Branson 
with selected sea songs; J.C. Burris with 
blues harmonica and music of black 
shipyard workers; Jimmy Collier, songs 
of black sailors and f ishermen; Flowing 
Stream Ensemble, Chinese fishing songs; 
Gold Ring, Irish music; Grupo Raiz, 
Chilean fishing songs; Dick Holdstock 
and Allan MacLeod, sailing, fishing and 
dr inking songs of British Isles. 

The Festival of the Sea was a voyage of 
the Marit ime Humanities Center, a 
project funded from a grant of $158,390 
by the National Endowment for the 
Humanities and sponsored by the Fort 
Mason Foundation in cooperation with 
the Golden Gate National Recreation 
Area. 

Park Ranger Steve Haller offers the whistle cord for the steam donkey engine at Hyde Street 
Pier. Golden Gate NRA, Calif. 

Bob Schwendinger, director of the annual 
"Festival of the Sea" dances a hornpipe with 
visitor on Labor Day weekend. Golden Gate 
NRA. Calif. 

Mohammad of Arabia 
By Aileen Vincent-Barwood 

VIP Writer-Editor 
Asir National Park, Saudi Arabia 

Aeons ago, about the same time 
Africa's Great Rift Valley was formed, a 
giant upheaval f lung up a magnificent 
collection of peaks, valleys, 
promonotories, and rocky outcroppings 
to the east of the Red Sea. Around 5 
decades ago the area became part of the 
newly-forged Kingdom of Saudi Arabia 
and was named the Asir province; this 
year a port ion of the Asir province was 
made into Saudi Arabia's first national 
park, the largest such preserve in the 
Arab wor ld . 

Overseeing the sprawling 1 mil l ion 
acres of parkland is Pakistani-American 
Mohammad " M o " Khan of the U.S. 
National Park Service. As park 
commissioner, M o is running things until 
the Saudis can take over. He works 
directly with the park's Saudi Director 
General, of the Saudi Ministry of 
Agriculture and Water; they, in turn, 
work hand-in-hand with Prince Khaled al 
Faisal, the enthusiastic governor and 
promoter of tourism in the Asir Province. 

Shiver me timbers 
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In his quietly exuberant way, Mo Khan 
is thri l led with the job. "Just th ink , " he 
says, "we're helping create not just the 
park but the whole idea of preserving 
prime land for the recreation of all the 
people." The concept—preservation for 
conservation and recreation—is based on 
the U.S. National Park Service ideal and is 
one Mo Khan devotedly subscribes to. In 
his view this Saudi Arabian park wil l rival 
the great parks of the wor ld. He says 
some parts remind him of Yosemite, 
others of the Himalayas. 

M o , his wife Katie, and their two sons 
M o , Jr., and Mark, f ind their lives full of 
interest and adventure. Their house, 
perched on the rim of the upland 
escarpment above a 3,000 foot drop, 
overlooks a sea of mountain peaks; on a 
clear day they can see the hot glitter and 
sparkle of the Red Sea, 75 miles away. At 
twilight from their terrace they can hear 
baboons bark in the nearby hills; 
mornings kestrels fly below the house in 
the clear blue air. Wandering bedouins 
graze their goats around the house and 
the adjacent park headquarters bui lding. 

In fact, the nomadic bedu present 
somewhat of a problem to park officials. 

"They've been coming here for 
centuries to graze and camp and hunt , " 
Mo Khan says, "and it's hard to tell them 
now they can no longer do i t ." He goes 
on to comment, however, that it must be 
done. 

" U p unti l a decade or so ago," he 
explains, " their use of the land didn't 
upset the balance of nature. But now, 
with the use of trucks to transport their 
flocks f rom one grazing place to another, 
and modern firearms for hunt ing, the 
balance is being destroyed. The land is 
being denuded and the wildl i fe is 
disappearing." It means fencing in parts 
of the park and M o Khan is against 
fences. "Fences say, 'you're trying to 
keep me out, so I'm going to get i n , ' " M o 
says. " I ' d like to see all fences come 
d o w n . " 

In Mo's view education and example is 
what wil l bring them down. And already, 
though the park was officially opened 
only this year, these two approaches are 
beginning to pay off. Saudis and their 
families by the hundreds are using park 
facilities and observing park rules. 

Always avid picnickers and campers 
(the nomadic roots of the desert dweller 
run deep), the Saudis are f locking to the 
three camp and picnic sites already 
established: a/ Sawdeh, al Dalaghan and 
a/ Qara'ah. A fourth and possibly a fifth 
site wil l be completed next year on the 
Red Sea beach at al Shuqaiq and higher 
up on the Tihama plain; in all, the park is 
expected to cost about $16 mil l ion (U.S. 
dollars). 

At the already completed sites up on 
the escarpment, provisions for picnicking 

and camping were created with an eye to 
the traditional Saudi desire for privacy. At 
al Sawdeh, once you are past the 
manager's house, concession stand, 
public washrooms and parking area, the 
roads wind and twist among groves of 
cedar and juniper trees which provide a 
natural screen for activities. Al Dalaghan, 
the first site to get overnight camping 
facilities (electricity, water, bathrooms) is 
dotted with gigantic boulders amid its 
grassy meadows and these form natural 
barriers to prying eyes. It has also, miles 
of nature trails, a good network of 
blacktop roads, a children's playground, 
and some individual shelters for shade 
and additional privacy. As with al 
Sawdeh, there is a spacious house built of 
local stone in which the park ranger and 
his family will live. 

Al Qura'ah, visually the most 
spectacular of all the sites, sprawls f rom 
the main road across soccer fields, 
wooded campsites, juniper-shaded 
picnic spots, baseball diamonds, and up 
along well-defined hiking trails to the lip 
of the escarpment, where the view is 
again out over a sea of peaks and valleys 
stretching away to the coast. Says one 
Finnish businessman working in Saudi 
Arabia, " I 've traveled this kingdom f rom 
one side to the other and this is the most 
beautiful site I've seen." He says the 
climate here is like Finland's summers— 
"clear and sunny and not too hot . " 

From al Qura'ah the drive to the 
visitor's center is about 15 miles along the 
main road to the provincial capital, Abha. 
Like the park director's house and the 
parkground at al Qura'ah, the $1 mil l ion 
visitors center sits on the very lip of the 
escarpment. 

One enters on the lower level and 
proceeds past the information booth and 
main lobby, then past a series of 
individual rooms depicting panoramas of 
each of the five different habitats found 
within the park. The ascent is gradual, and 
one is scarcely aware of c l imbing, until 
upon reaching the uppermost room and 
the outdoor observation platform, that 
spectacular view over the valley suddenly 
bursts upon the eye. It literally takes the 
breath away. 

And there are even trails above this, 
winding their way up across the hillsides 
to the very top of the highest peak where 
the view to the east is toward the vast 
interior deserts of Arabia. Closer still, 
almost within walking distance, can be 
seen the neat and pretty little provincial 
center of Abha, with its broad main 
streets, f lowered boulevards and colorful 
bazaars. 

Within the park sites are areas and 
artifacts of Saudi Arabia's history which, if 
it were not for the park, would in t ime 
undoubtedly disappear or be destroyed. 
Carved into some rocks near al Sawdeh 

are some remarkable 4,000-year-
old petroglyphs, or rock drawings, 
etched there by Sabateans f rom the land 
of Sheba, traveling that way along the 
ancient spice trail f rom southern Yemen 
to the Persian Gulf. Other ancient sites 
also exist, along with unique forms of 
flora and fauna—red desert foxes, 
Egyptian cobras, blue lizards, baboons, 
eagles, kestrels, kites, owls, and the rare 
African lammergeier. Some say there are 
even a few gazelle and ibex left. 
Hundreds of exotic plant forms, 
including the tiny ephemerals which 
come and go in a day, dot the valleys and 
hillsides of this most fertile part of the 
Arabian peninsula. 

Protecting all this, as well as providing 
Saudis with the new experience of jointly 
owning public land for the purpose of 
recreation, is what M o Khan and the 
other U.S. National Park Service people 
are charged with. Their project, which is 
under the umbrella of the Saudi 
Arabian-U.S. Joint Economic 
Commission, is one of 21 such projects in 
Saudi Arabia funded by the Saudis. The 
park project, which was totally the idea 
of forward-looking Saudis, including 
King Khaled himself, had as its designer 
Wirth-Burger Associates of Colorado 
Springs,Colo.; construction is being 
done by a Korean f i rm, Ret Sur. 

In his enthusiasm for the project, M o 
Khan foresees a time when the Asir park 
is the leading tourist attraction in the 
Arabian peninsula. At the moment 
tourism in Saudi Arabia is restricted to 
those living within the country, but, says 
Mo Khan, "there's no doubt in my mind 
that there'l l come a time when they'l l let 
tourists in. And this is the area they'll 
want to see." 

It would appear that others hold the 
same view. Already there are two new 
hotels in Abha, as well as two older ones 
now being updated, new roads are being 
built , and air services from Jeddah, and 
Riyadh, the capital, have been stepped 
up to once-a-day flights. The governor 
has plans to build a mult i -mi l l ion dollar 
holiday village with swimming pools, 
tennis courts, individual villas, and a golf 
course at the park site near al Sawdeh. 

By the time all this happens, Mo Khan 
hopes to have at least seven U.S. Park 
Service people and their families on 
location to supervise the park, and 
around 40 to 50 local people (guards, 
secretaries, janitors, road crews and 
drivers, and park rangers-in-training) to 
maintain the park sites. 

"It 's the challenge of a l i fet ime," he 
says happi ly—"chal lenge" being one of 
his favorite words. 

(Editor's Note: Positions available in 
the very near future are an administrative 
officer and a park ranger.) 
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