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1979: Centennial for the light bulb

Anne Jordan
Park Technician
Edison National Historic Site, N.J.

When the town of West Orange, N.).
turned out Oct. 21 to celebrate Thomas
Alva Edison’s electric light, the Park
Service was there too, with a most
appropriate entry in the town parade.

Edison’s 1922 Model T Ford headed the
parade, bedecked with banners and
driven by town resident Mr. Larry
Wilkinson, who had handsomely attired
himself in dapper knickers and touring
cap. The car, used by Edison to travel
from his home to the laboratory, is part
of the collection of the Edison National
Historic Site located in West Orange. It

Thomas Edison engrossed in his work, West Orange chemistry lab, 1929.

has recently been restored and now runs
almost as smoothly as a new Model T
could.

One hundred years ago, Edison’s
attempts to perfect a practical
incandescent lamp began to produce
real results. During October 1879, lamps
that burned a slender piece of cotton
sewing thread convinced Edison and his
associates that they were on the verge of
designing lamps that could compete with
gas lights. He had promised: “I will
produce a light so cheap that only the
rich will be able to burn candles.”

Celebrating this event, television
specials, reenactments, scholarship
awards, exhibitions, parades, and
dedications took place all last year

Edison in his West Orange chemistry lab in
1906.

across the country. The Edison site has
provided assistance for numerous
activities, loaning artifacts for museum
exhibitions, including the current Edison
exhibit at the Smithsonian Institute,
responding to increased use of the vast
site archives, and distributing
educational materials. The site also
served as a co-sponsor for a symposium
in Newark, N.J., exploring Edison’s place
in the history of science and technology,
initiated a scholarly study of Edison’s
electric light work for publication,
sponsored play presentations, and
hosted a variety of special interest groups
at the West Orange site.

West Orange was Edison’s home for 44
years. The laboratory, 10 times the size of
his small legendary lab at Menlo Park,
was the scene of the development of the
motion picture camera, a storage battery
designed for electric cars, which Edison
saw as the car of the future, and the
earliest silent and sound movies. Today
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that lab, the Edison family home, and
their original contents make up the
Edison National Historic Site.

The town parade was part of a day of
celebrations sponsored by the West
Orange Centennial of Light Committee.
Just after the parade, 50 antique cars
participated in a race up Eagle Rock hill, a
steep, mile long climb from the town’s

Main Street to a county park overlooking A % S 2> FORD
the valley toward the Hudson River. Hill : ; \vee TV
climbs like this were annual events in the —_— OWNED BY

early 1900s up this same hill. Edison
always had an entry, not an internal
combustion engine car like this Ford, but
an electric car testing Edison’s own
storage battery. Chances are he would
have approved of such a celebration in
honor of his light. Especially if an Edison
battery car took the electric car division.

THOMAS A.EDISON

Edison’s 1922 Model T headed the Oct. 21 parade.

Yosemite Valley structures face wrecker’s ball

Portions of the often crowded earmarked for 1980 to improve visitor would manage the leasing arrangements.
Yosemite Valley in Yosemite National facilities and remove deteriorating The plan will require Congressional
Park would be returned to a natural state buildings. approval.
under a recently announced NPS Replacement facilities would be built The final general management plan
proposal to open up more space for the by private capital and leased back to NPS ~ and environmental impact statement is
use of visitors. and to concessioners. The Yosemite expected to be ready for public scrutiny
Director Whalen called for a joint Institute, a non-profit organization, early this year.

venture between the Government and
private industry over the next 10 years to Director Whalen'’s visit to Yosemite, Nov. 29, 1979.
remove certain structures, parking lots T
and roads from the Valley. These would : 3
include employee housing, NPS and ® - {'

N
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concessioner administrative offices,
warehouses and maintenance facilities.
Most of these buildings would be o ,
relocated to sites at the edge of the park. | 2 ¥
Visitor facilities, campgrounds and { Y
lodges would be maintained at existing
levels.

“The Valley is too precious to be used
for Government housing and
management facilities. We propose to
move Park Service and concessioner
employees out to make more room for
the visitors—the people for whom we
manage and protect the park,” Whalen
said.

The proposal also provides for a better
public transportation system—one that
would be pollution-free, quiet and
energy efficient. This system would
partially replace private cars and buses in
the Valley. Soon, each year, more than
1.5 million cars will use the Valley.

A sum of $1.4 million has been
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Acadia is a mood

The wearing away of rock, and the refusal of rock to wear away is evident at Acadia NP, Maine.

Naomi L. Hunt

(Note: Acadia National Park, Maine,
was proclaimed as Sieur de Monts
National Monument in 1916, established
as Lafayette National Park in 1919, and
changed to Acadia National Park in 1929.)

Acadia National Park is unique for a
rich combination of features—land and
sea, woodland, lake and mountains—no
one of which dominates the other.
Though quite small (41,645 acres) Acadia
evokes a strong and long-lasting
response from a great number of people.

And how they respond! The Maine

Mystique—a powerful force everywhere
along the Coast—is incredibly potent
here. People visit, and experience
emotion. Love. They leave but
reluctantly, or they stay, sacrificing much
material well-being.

The park is a monument of love.
Unlike other national parks, Acadia is
almost all comprised of donated land.
More than 500 individuals have given
property, making possible Federal
protection. What but love could move so
many to act so magnanimously?

In the early 1900s, George B. Dorr of
Boston contributed his fortune to Acadia.
Dr. Charles W. Eliot, president emeritus
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of Harvard, dedicated to the project his
brilliance and prestige. Later, John D.
Rockefeller, Jr., chipped in Ocean Drive,
the Jordan Pond House, the carriage
roads and the unique stone bridges.
Many, many others joyously did what
they could.

People, perhaps, have responded
intuitively to a realization that here
nature can be found at her most sublime
and most contentious.

John Cole, editor of Maine Times, put
it nicely. Acadia, he wrote, is “an
incredible combining of the fragile and
the violent, the contorted and the calm,
the shattered and the serene.” And man,
so far at least, hasn’t damaged it
irreparably.

The scene was set 2 million years ago in
wondrously dramatic fashion—Acadia
was encased in ice 2 miles thick. The
weight of the glacier, 14-million tons to
the acre, left the Acadia countryside
changed utterly and forever.

Mount Desert Island, which had been
high upon the mainland, became the
largest Atlantic Coast island north of New
York’s Long Island. Mainland mountains,
once volcanic, became smaller islands,
their tips barely above ocean’s grasp. The
glacier shaped Cadillac, the Atlantic
Coast’s highest mountain, and Schooner
and Great Heads, the highest sea cliffs.

The glacier left, perched seemingly
precariously on South Bubble and at the
top of Cadillac Mountain, huge boulders
whose coarse-grained composition isn’t
elsewhere found for hundreds of miles.
And the glacier left tracks, southeasterly
scratches in hard, mean granite. Then the
glacier gouged deep to carve Somes
Sound, the East’s only fjord. Glacial
tonnage depressed the whole
landscape—ancient sea cliffs and
beaches are found 500 feet above present
sea level.

Acadia is situated where northern and
temperate zones overlap, permitting an

(Continued on page 4.)

The Linnaea borealis grows in cool
mountain woods.




extraordinary variety of flora and fauna.
There are about 50 species of mammals,
and perhaps 1,500 species of plants.
Plants characteristic of Arctic tundra
thrive in the Big Heath, in bogs and on
Cadillac Mountain.

In 1947, nature abruptly altered the
parkscape. A cataclysmic fire blazed for
several days, destroying 8,700 acres of
Acadia’s wild forest. Following the fire,
for a number of years, only blueberry
bushes, small plants and isolated seed
trees grew on Acadia’s steeper slopes.
Eventually these were followed by birch
and poplar, trees that do well on burned-
over soil. These trees may so enrich the
soil that other long-lived hardwoods will
become established, blocking out once-
dominant spruces and firs.

Burning introduced variety to the
parkscape. Diversity is ecologically
healthy; and following the fire, whitetail
deer and beavers found the habitat more
to their liking, and increased in number.
Likewise many birds, including the
towhee and brown thrasher, liking
sunny, bushy places, moved in. The fire
gave naturalists a golden opportunity to
study some of the ways nature evolves
intricate and beautiful balances in the
midst of apparent disaster.

Acadia National Park is not limited to
Mount Desert Island. Small but
fascinating park portions lie on Schoodic
Peninsula and on various off-shore
islands. Schoodic Peninsula, the
mainland portion of Acadia National
Park, is 2,000 acres of rugged beauty
circled by a road with scenic turnouts
and picnic areas on both sides. The tip of
the peninsula is noted for raging surf and
tame gulls. A thunder hole is at
Peninsula’s end, and there is Raven’s
Nest, a rugged 60-foot-deep chasm
caused by weathering in the severely
jointed granite. Nearby can be found
Arctic flora that seldom appears south of
Labrador.

The love that the native State of Mainer
retains for his homeland can be
illustrated by the life and works of Edna
St. Vincent Millay. In her early verses she
spoke of her childhood there as “happy
all day long on the coast of Maine” and
of “the shore I loved beyond all words,
even a song’s words to convey.” A poetic
expression of the region? The mood of
the region? Yes, “in a movement like a
bird’s flight and with the ease of a bird’s
song.”

Ardent birdwatchers visiting Maine
these days are in for a treat. According to
the most recent reports, many new
species of birds have begun to come into
the State, some considered great rarities
in these parts only a generation ago. For
instance, the cattle egret, once unknown
in these regions, has begun to nestin the
east and some may be found here as early
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as May. Other residents are the mocking-
bird, rose-breasted grosbeak, upland
sandpiper, snipe, mourning-dove and
woodthrush. Tourist-birds also show up
occasionally, western kingbird,
dickcissel, scissor-tailed fly-catcher, and
black tern.

Acadia National Park is primarily a trail
park for those on foot and contains over
100 miles of trails and footpaths, reaching
every mountain summit and transversing
every valley.

The system is designed to meet the

Seagulls are especially numerous on Schoodic Point.

There are quiet ski touring trails on the Carriage Roads.

inclination of every type of walker. Broad
lowland paths offer delightfully easy
walks; winding trails to the mountain
summits serve those who like a
moderately strenuous climb; and rough
mountainside trails give opportunity for
more hardy exercise.

The scenery at Acadia National Park on
Mount Desert Island offers a display of
natural wonders of coastal shoreline and
sea as they meet in awesome beauty.
Here the wearing away of rock, and the



The scenery on Mount Desert Island offers a display of natural wonders.

The beach at Otter Cove is popular for investigating the marine life left by the ebbing tide.

refusal of rock to wear away, is evident.
Here trees cling to the edge of a spot of
dirt or shoot forth from a crack in the
rocks.

There are about 30 miles of carriage
paths in Acadia National Park that have
been reserved for the cross-country skier
and snowshoer. These paths are ideal for
both enthusiasts—they are a network of
wide, gravel paths that penetrate the
park. The entire system is well marked
with rustic wooden signs. Nothing is

quite so rewarding as making one’s way
through the quiet, snow-laden woods,
along an ice-covered, gurgling brook or
high along the side of a snow-covered
mountain. Sledding, toboganning, and
skating may be enjoyed, and
snowmobiles are allowed on a section of
the Loop Road.

Some of the park’s most spectacular
scenery and natural features may be
viewed on a trip on Ocean Drive. Some
of these are:
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Sieur de Monts Spring: Named for the
French soldier who unfurled the flag in
1604, here is a nature center where
exhibits tell of the natural and historic
themes of Acadia.

Champlain Mountain Overlook: From
the foot of the mountain, you can look
up to steep cliffs, with Precipice Trail
winding up. The area is a series of
unparalleled seascapes with jagged
coastline, island-dotted bays and cliff-
bound coves.

Anemone Cave: In this area tidal waves
have tunneled 82 feet into granite shore.
The ebb tide leaves pools with a wide
range of sea life in their depths.

Thunder Hole and Sand Beach:

Here the sea rushes into a narrow slot in
the granite, displacing the compressed
air and causing a temendous boom. Sand
beach offers swimming—if you can take
54-degree water.

Otter Cliffs: Cliffs plunge 107 feet into
the ocean. The view is breathtaking. In
migrating season, great flocks of sea
ducks float raft-like on the waves far
below. Guillemots and cormorants dive
for food in plain view.

The Black Woods: Here is a forest of
mature spruce-fir and in its dim recesses
only the wind makes sound, a mysterious
sound—ghost-like. Beyond at Hunter’s
Head the Cranberry Islands can be seen
out to sea, and spruces overhang the sea
itself as the road winds on to Jordan
Pond. Here in spring many birds may be
heard singing.

The Jordan Pond House: Long-time
favorite attraction for tea and popovers,
the 132-year old building burned to the
ground last June. However, within 3
weeks after the disastrous fire, plans were
underway to resume the serving of
meals; and if the historic site is not
rebuilt, the popover and tea tradition will
be carried on somewhere else in the
area—somewhere where there are
breezes and sunshine, water and
mountains to view.

“Acadia is an interpreter’s park,” says
Chief Naturalist Robert Rothe. “The
diversity of the resource—bog, seashore,
ocean, forest, mountain—lends itself to a
wide variety of interpretive experiences.
A park visitor, for example, can listen to a
naturalist tell about the natural history of
the starfish in the morning; then in the
afternoon he can search for ospreys and
eagles aboard an excursion boat, and,
after dark, he can chart the stars from the
summit of Cadillac.”

And Intake Ranger Alan Whalon says,
“If | were to stay here forever, this island
would never cease to amaze me—so
many changing moods—now quiet in the
mists of a gentle fog, now wild in the
grasp of awesome ocean fury. It’s a
delight for me to live and work here. |
feel like a first-class millionaire!”



Fort Scott—a dream come true

Odell A. Hanson
Public Affairs Officer
Midwest Region

It was a grey November day in Fort
Scott, Kans. Rain had fallen and
continued to threaten. Temperatures
struggled to get out of the 40s. Heavy
overcast shielded the sun.

But the City of Fort Scott and the NPS
people involved in the establishment and
operation of Fort Scott National Historic
Site were in a mood to celebrate. And
celebrate they did.

The occasion was an outdoor program
signalling the formal establishment of a
new unit of the National Park System.

A second-floor porch of the
headquarters building, once the fort’s
hospital, served as the speakers’
platform. From it, the program
dignitaries looked down on a crowd of
more than 700 persons, including three
school bands. A larger-than-expected
turnout in a city of less than 9,000, it
reflected the pride that this eastern
Kansas community takes in its historic old
fort and the fact that after many years as a
ward of the city, the fort has become a
full-fledged unit of the National Park
System.

“This is the day we all dreamed about,
but few really thought it would ever
become a reality,” said former United
States Representative Joe Skubitz in a
keynote address. “We all knew we had
something of real historical significance
here, but didn’t seem to have the ability
to put it together.”

Fort Scott was established in 1842 to
stabilize a theoretical boundary between
American settlers to the east and
American Indians to the west. Its role
changed with the years but the fort
became the nucleus of the City of Fort
Scott.

Largely through the efforts of Mr.
Skubitz, in whose Fifth Congressional
District the city is located, Congress in
1965 authorized NPS financial and
technical help in restoring the fort
buildings. In 1968, on the eve of
retirement from Congress, Mr. Skubitz
sponsored legislation providing for full
Federal operation. Formal transfer of the
property from the City to NPS took place
May 19, 1979. The unit’s first NPS
superintendent, Glenn O. Clark, entered
on duty Oct. 9, 1979, and formal
establishment through a Federal Register
notice took place less than a month later.

Midwest Regional Director J.L.
Dunning served as master of ceremonies
for the establishment program. Director

Whalen was represented by Ira Whitlock,

Chief of Congressional Liaison. Mayor
John S.-Baker represented the city.

The Fort Scott Tribune said the
speeches and local comments evidenced

a belief “that there would never be
another day like Thursday, Nov. 8, in Fort
Scott’s history.” The program was
followed by a community luncheon
honoring Mr. Skubitz and his wife, Jess.

Looking up at second-floor porch, which served as speakers” “platform,”

program at Fort Scott.
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for establishment

(Left to right) Fort Scott Mayor John S. Baker, Superintendent Glenn O. Clark, and Rep. Joe

Skubitz.




Fiery show
at Pauahi Crater

Hawaii Volcanoes National Park once
again hosted the creative processes of
the earth with the Nov. 16 eruption at
Pauahi Crater. Hawaiian tradition gives
credit for the fiery display to Pele,
Hawaiian Volcano Goddess.

Pele began her 24-hour display just as
torrential rainstorms were sweeping the
island, yet some 10,000 visitors turned out
to see the show. Many visitors were
island residents who waited as long as an
hour to get a close-up view of the
fountaining from the narrow vantage
point on the Pauahi Crater’s rim. Severe
sulfur fumes and heavy rains deterred
many from lingering at the fiery pit.

Lava flows from the Pauahi eruption
caused some road blockage within the
parks as liquid rock pahoehoe toes
inched their way across asphalt.
Earthquakes through fault zones also
created cracks in the roadway.

The November eruption was recorded
as a small one by the U.S. Geological
Survey. Overall deflation of the magma
reservoir beneath Kilauea volcano was
minimal. Because a great volume of
magma continues to gradually build
pressure, it is hoped that Pele will soon
astound visitors and park personnel with
yet another fiery show.

Photos by Dina Kageler.

Earthquakes through a fault zone caused road damage in Hawaii Volcanoes NP. The earth

steamed and the roadway dropped nearly a foot.

Gray Whales
migrate south

Robert J. Valen
Park Interpreter
Cabrillo NM, Calif.

The day is calm. Wind, 9 knots out of
the west. The sky is clear, so clear you can
see California’s snow-covered San
Bernardino Mountains 120 miles to the
northeast. Our attention, though, is
directed to the west and the blue-green
expanse of the Pacific.

Anticipation of an arrival starts by the
middle of November. We spend more
and more time scanning the surface of
the ocean. We know they are coming.
We just don’t know when. It’s a natural
phenomenon as dependable as the rise
and fall of the tides. We know we’ll see
them—it’s only a matter of time.

Each winter at Cabrillo National
Monument we expand our interpretive
efforts to include one of Mother Earth’s
natural wonders; the migration of the
California Gray Whale.

Public interest in sea mammals,
especially whales, has increased in recent
years. That interest takes the form of
visitation at Cabrillo National
Monument. An increase of visitors at the
monument is seen from November
through February, and during that period
all 300,000 seem to be asking, “How are
the whales doing this year?”

Starting in September, the first Gray
Whales begin their migration, that takes
them south from rich feeding grounds in
the Bering and Chukchi Seas off Alaska to
the warm, shallow lagoons of Baja

Migration of the California Gray Whale.

California, Mexico.

The first to leave usually are pregnant
females seeking out the lagoon water as
their calving place just as their ancestors
have done for hundreds of thousands of
years. Later, the mature males and
females, who will court and mate along
the way, are on the move. Lastly the
yearlings, born the previous year,
prepare themselves to follow the adult
population.

Our first sightings of California Gray
Whales from Cabrillo National

(Continued on page 8.)







