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The Mission of the

National Park Service

. . . To promote and regulate the use of the . . . national parks . . . which purpose is to conserve the scenery and the natural and historic objects and the wild life therein and to provide for the enjoyment of the same in such manner and by such means as will leave them unimpaired for the enjoyment of future generations.

—1916 NATIONAL PARK SERVICE ORGANIC ACT, 16 U.S.C. 1



FOREWORD

I am proud to be the sixteenth Director of the National Park Service, and to be able to wear the uniform of “green and gray.” I appreciate the heritage it stands for and the rich traditions to be maintained. Perhaps second only to liberty, our national parks are our nation’s finest legacy to future generations.

I began my career in park management over thirty years ago, having recently served as the Director of the Division of Recreation and Parks for the State of Florida. I know that the strength of our parks—whether local, state, or national—lies in the people who protect and serve them: these men and women are truly special. They are devoted to the past, vigilant in the present, and optimistic for the future. Our employees, regardless in what capacity they may work—maintenance, administration, research, concessions, law enforcement, resources management, in partnerships and with volunteers, planning, visitor services and interpretation—are fortunate to be able to build on the foundation of dedication and talent of those who came before.

The ideals of preservation, good stewardship, and serving visitors to our national parks are my beacons, guiding the National Park Service in caring for these special places promised to the future, the places where our nation’s heritage and hopes are preserved. I am glad to say that the National Park Service is now beginning to reflect our nation’s rich diversity and ethnicity, and that its employees are coming to their tasks armed with a greater sophistication than ever before.

With a National Park Service career spanning four decades, Butch Farabee brings considerable field experience to writing this book on park rangers. Proudly wearing the “flat hat” in nine park areas across the country, he served in a variety of positions from field ranger to park superintendent and has received numerous honors, including the Service’s Harry Yount Lifetime Achievement Award, conferred by me in 2001. Butch was the first President of the Association of National Park Rangers. He has exemplified the professionalism and skill of a ranger and this book reflects his dedication and loyalty to his life’s work.

Serving as Director of the National Park Service is an honor and a privilege, and I am pleased to stand with the rangers, the men and women of the National Park Service, every day, as they protect and care for the national parks. I hope that this book brings you closer to the work of our rangers, and as always, I’ll see you in the parks!

Fran P. Mainella

Director

National Park Service
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Fran P. Mainella, Director, National Park Service



INTRODUCTION

THE NATIONAL PARK RANGER


If a trail is to be blazed, send a ranger, if an animal is floundering in the snow, send a ranger, if a bear is in a hotel, send a ranger, if a fire threatens a forest, send a ranger, and if someone needs to be saved, send a ranger.

—STEPHEN T. MATHER,
FIRST DIRECTOR OF THE NATIONAL PARK SERVICE



National Park Rangers are an amalgam of Jedi Knight, favorite teacher, and Smokey Bear. As stewards of our nation’s treasures, they are heir to five thousand years of tradition: they celebrate this legacy with pride, reflect it with humility. It is a privilege to be called ranger; but the title must be earned, gained through credibility, confidence, and ardor. Their reputation is hard won, they profit from those laboring before them: a rough mix of explorer, pioneer, conservationist, lawman, and teacher. Job description alone does not make a rangers, and they certainly are not rangers just because a visitor says so. It is attitude and choice; a fervor for the resource and dedication to public service.

Some rangers do it all: protection, interpretation, and resource management as policeman, educator, fireman, manager, interpreter, rescuer, and all-around caretaker of our country’s heritage. Others dedicate an entire career to one discipline like emergency response, environmental education, endangered animals, wilderness protection, or history. In some parks these men and women actually have broader responsibilities than almost anyone else within government. And, only with the exception of our country’s elite military units, no group has as much talent, commitment, and passion as do those who proudly wear the “green and gray.” They are a sentimental link between the “old West” and the “new.” Meet three National Park Rangers who exemplify the finest of their profession as well as embodying the mission of the National Park Service.

Larry Van Slyke recently finished his thirty-two-year Park Service career as Chief Ranger of Utah’s Canyonlands National Park. He was an inspiration for young and old alike. Even before graduating from high school he knew he wanted to wear the “flat hat” like the men he so admired in nearby Rocky Mountain National Park. Athletic and an accomplished outdoorsman, he began his long service career eradicating diseased trees, fighting forest fires, and maintaining hiking trails while attending college.

Larry served as a field ranger from Florida to Alaska, seeing duty in the Everglades, Colorado’s Black Canyon of the Gunnison, Rocky Mountain, Grand Canyon, Alaska’s remote Lake Clark National Park, Zion, and Canyon-lands. While serving as Climbing Ranger on Rocky Mountain’s 14,255-foot-high Longs Peak he clawed his way up the 1,500-foot face of “The Diamond,” a dangerously demanding rock climb. Over the years his skill and courage have literally saved dozens of lives while participating in hundreds of daring rescues, including Colorado’s devastating Big Thompson Canyon Flood in 1976 in which 134 people died. Van Slyke deserves the numerous awards earned for his many contributions and heroics, including the Department of Interior’s Valor Award.

Larry is a veteran ranger-pilot with nearly 2,000 hours of flying the Service’s small float planes into “bush” Alaska, checking on hunters, watching for illegal mining, searching for lost aircraft, and just keeping an eye on the wilderness he loves. On duty at the Grand Canyon, he was responsible for the innermost secrets of the mile-deep park, patrolling the Colorado River and refining his white-water and rafting skills. A trained law enforcement officer for thirty years and a graduate of the FBI Academy, he has issued citations, made arrests for major crimes, and participated in statewide manhunts for killers. As both a “grunt” and then supervisory firefighter, he was often dispatched around the country to battle wildland fires. As an emergency medic for twenty years, he used his advanced training to care for hundreds of the sick and injured.

Ranger Deb Liggett oversees nearly nine million acres of wild Alaska and as the superintendent of four separate park areas, she does a superb job. In her heart, however, she is a National Park Service interpreter. She has long been an inspiration to those others who have also dedicated their lives to enriching our understanding of the world around us. As a seasonal ranger at Colorado’s Great Sand Dunes National Monument and for the next fifteen years of her career, Deb promoted education and wonder through provocation and revelation. As a field interpreter, she has worked from coast to coast in seven demanding and diverse park areas. Armed with a wealth of knowledge, she is quick to captivate an audience with her charisma and pointed homespun humor. Great interpreters—like Deb—have a passion for the subject and a love of people.

While standing on the edge of the Grand Canyon, Ranger Liggett has subtly led park visitors back two billion years, to when the earth was young and raw. She has helped a Civil War buff gain knowledge of Dr. Samuel Mudd, imprisoned off the coast of Florida after unwittingly aiding President Abraham Lincoln’s assassin. Deb has eased the fears of more than one camper in Big Bend by patiently explaining that the howls heard just before sunrise were not really wolves, but a few talkative coyotes.

Deb Liggett watched Hurricane Andrew literally rip “her” Visitor Center apart while helping lead the team that closed down Everglades National Park as the monster storm approached. Four years later she was back, this time giving a heartfelt speech when the new facility was dedicated; proudly, she put up the flag one more time.

Interpreters are the heart and soul of the National Park Service. They inspire visitors to seek out and understand the mysteries couched in wonder and beauty before them. This is done through talks, walks, demonstrations, pictures, living history, story-telling, and in a hundred other exciting ways. A master of many trades, Deb has coordinated publications, edited brochures, designed exhibits, and been involved with interpretive planning. And, like many rangers, she has helped VIPs like presidents, Cabinet secretaries, and foreign dignitaries enjoy our parks. As a role model, educator, and “Interpreter’s Interpreter,” Ranger Deb Liggett proudly does all of this and more.

Jack Potter, unlike Van Slyke or Liggett, both of whom moved from park to park, has dedicated his more than three-decade career to a single area much larger than the state of Rhode Island. Jack is the Assistant Chief Ranger of Glacier National Park and is responsible for a wide variety of critical management and resource issues within this northern Montana wilderness of one million acres. Potter, for his devotion to and understanding of this world-renowned natural and cultural resource, is recognized professionally by his peers as a “Ranger’s Ranger,” richly deserving of the awards and numerous testimonials he routinely receives.
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A Grand Canyon ranger points the way in this 1910 advertisement for the Santa Fe’s California Limited.
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Potter manages the park programs dealing with its plants and animals, including the welfare of the grizzly bear, gray wolf, and bald eagle, all of which are endangered species. He then strives to physically eradicate those species that are exotic, or nonnative. Jack helps monitor the quality of the region’s air and water and oversees several programs that address critical issues such as these. He supervises a plant nursery used in replanting park areas needing rehabilitation. He commonly deals with illegal horse and cattle trespass, as well as the theft of timber by the park’s neighbors. In addition to both these and other resource management duties, he oversees the upkeep of nearly eight hundred miles of hiking and horse trails used by many of the park’s two million visitors.

Potter, an accomplished outdoorsman, is both an avid mountaineer and hiker, as well as a highly-proficient river runner and skier. He is an expert horseman and can pack a mule with the best. This veteran ranger uses these skills to assess the “health” of the fragile resources in his care. Every year he travels many hundreds of miles of trails to evaluate them for needed repairs while providing supervision to the crews that maintain them.

There is hardly a park peak Jack hasn’t climbed, most more than once. While scrambling upwards and without seeming to breath hard, he can recite the scientific and common names of the plants you pass, as well as provide a running commentary on the ecology in which they exist. Ranger Potter is an encyclopedia on the region’s human history and can articulate the often contentious and always convoluted politics for an area that shares its border with Canada, the Blackfeet Indian Nation, the Forest Service, and some local landowners who still believe neither the park nor the federal government should exist.


The
Successful Ranger

. . . must be honest, courteous, and patient and at the same time firm, equal to emergencies, and of good judgment. He must be impartial to all, cognizant of his responsibilities, and loyal to the Service he represents. To find men in whom all of these qualifications are happily combined is not easy, but when once found they should be encouraged in every possible way, for when all is said and done it is the ranger, the man who deals more directly with the public than any other, that reflects the attitude of the Service he represents.

—YOSEMITE
SUPERINTENDENT’S
ANNUAL REPORT TO THE DIRECTOR, 1918



Like life itself, a ranger’s day often seems to have more than its share of the ordinary and mundane: Screen applicants for a job. Attend meetings. Dig pit toilets. Build partnerships. Budget for the coming season. Pick up trash. Administer. Build. Clean. Coordinate. Critique. Fire. Hire. Inspect. Meet. Network. Patrol. Plan. Study. Supervise. Talk. Train. Write. Rangers perform hundreds of common chores to maintain the park while helping people to enjoy it. Even in the routine, however, rangers are heroes. Not by saving a life, teaching a kid, or protecting a bear, but by guarding and perpetuating this country’s irreplaceable natural and cultural treasures for generations yet unborn. They do it with skill, insight, and genuine passion, and . . . make it seem easy.
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Most rangers believe they have the best job in the world. Death Valley ranger Dennis Burnett agrees.

PHOTO COURTESY DENNIS BURNETT



Chapter 1


THE RANGER

GENESIS OF AN IDEA

The concept of the ranger as a “guardian of the land” goes back five thousand years to Mesopotamian drawings on temple and palace walls. Desert “rangers” patrolled the southern frontier of what is now Egypt, a thousand years later. Between 1100 and 200 B.C., “preserve men” in ancient China, Persia, and later in Greece and Rome protected forests, hunting grounds, parks, and sacred groves from the commoners.

Royal forests appeared in medieval Europe as early as A.D. 500 and foresters served German, Norman, and English aristocrats for the next nine hundred years. The English word “ranger” evolved from the Germanic “ring” or “range” in the early 1300s and then appeared as a title in the English Royal Rolls of the mid-fourteenth century. As trusted officers of the realm, they were appointed to safeguard imperial forests from trespass and woodcutting and to prevent the wild game of the nobility from being poached.

Roving militia guarded the frontiers of the American New World from Indian attack as early as 1629. By 1682, “rangers” in Colonial Virginia were assigned by the House of Burgesses to protect vulnerable settlements along the major rivers. In Colonial South Carolina and Florida, ranger battalions were used in military forays against the Spanish in the 1720s. Elite fighting units like Rogers’ Rangers served with distinction in the British Army during the French and Indian Wars. Twenty years later, American ranger units were used against England during the American Revolution. With nearly 350 years of sacrifice and honor, rangers herald a proud tradition in this nation’s military to this day.

Following the Revolutionary War, the best known American frontier ranger group was the Texas Rangers. Loosely organized in 1823 by Stephen Austin to fight hostiles while Texans pushed westward, they were authorized by the state in 1835; the celebrated law enforcement branch was formally created in 1874. With missions similar to those trusted officers in Texas, rangers could also be found in Arizona, New Mexico, and California.

The Forest Reserve Act of 1891 created large parcels out of federal western public domain (later called national forests), and seven years later forest rangers were finally assigned to protect these isolated, wooded mountainous tracts. Forest rangers for the national parks appeared almost simultaneously in 1898 when civilians began to assist the United States Army in guarding Yosemite, Sequoia, and General Grant National Parks.

The earliest known use of the term “park ranger” occurred in 1901 in the Sequoia National Park Superintendent’s annual report. In succeeding years it became increasingly more common to call the forest rangers in national parks “park rangers.” In a 1904 letter to the Secretary of the Interior, the Acting Superintendent of Sequoia requested that an individual on his staff be appointed as a “Deputy Park Ranger.” Finally, the title “Park Ranger” became official in the national parks in California in 1905. “Forest rangers” in these three areas were designated “park rangers” on creation of the United States Forest Service and the resulting simultaneous transfer of these forest reserves out of the Department of the Interior to the new agency’s current home, the Department of Agriculture.


A Ranger’s Duty Is to Protect . . .

. . . the park from the people,

the people from the park, and

the people from the people.



THE FIRST
PARK RANGERS

As early as 1696, there were caretakers of a park-like area in Maryland, and in 1859 men on horseback patrolled New York City’s Central Park. It wasn’t until the federal government dedicated California’s remote Yosemite Valley to the future, however, that the era of the “modern” park ranger began.

Galen Clark: Guardian of Yosemite

On June 30, 1864, a war-weary President Lincoln signed the Yosemite Grant Act into law. The United States now had the first “jewel in its crown” of special places. Yosemite Valley and the nearby Mariposa Grove of Big Trees were placed into the public trust; those sixty square miles granted to the State of California through federal legislation and made a state park at the time were to be the genesis of the national park idea. This was the first area set aside anywhere in the world by the government of a country purely for its scenic value. On May 21, 1866, Yosemite pioneer Galen Clark was named “Guardian of Yosemite” by a nine-member State Commission (of which he was one) and was duly authorized to protect these wondrous areas. Guardian Clark’s wages were “not to exceed five hundred dollars per annum,” as the first protection officer in this new type of park.
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Galen Clark was the first state park ranger, beginning as “Guardian of Yosemite” in 1864, when Yosemite Valley was a state park.
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First seeing the splendors of Yosemite in 1855, only four years after Europeans first entered the area, Galen Clark received his appointment at age fifty-two. A widower, he left his five children with relatives when he first moved to California in 1853. Packer, miner, rancher, road builder, and guide, he was the first non-Indian to see the remote corners of the Mariposa Grove. In addition to being an early homesteader and innkeeper, he was also a regular explorer of nearby Yosemite Valley. Clark was ideal for the job; interest, dedication, and ardor would eventually earn him the title “Mister Yosemite.”

The appointing commissioners spelled out Guardian Clark’s duties in an eight-page letter. These instructions would mirror what the men and women of the National Park Service do today. They—Clark and a subguardian he immediately appointed, by the name of Peter Longhurst—were to protect the area and accommodate the users, an often impossible dichotomy still vexing rangers to this day. The Valley was a “crazy quilt of roads, hotels, cabins, and pastures and pens for cattle, hogs, mules, and horses.” State laws then recently enacted to protect the new park were to be strictly enforced by the duo. Trees were not to be cut, fires were to be monitored, building was to be controlled, and what little infrastructure then in existence, such as trails, bridges, and ladders up the cliffs, was to be maintained. They were given authority to “prevent either visitors or settlers from doing anything which would tend to impair the Valley or its surroundings.” He would issue leases and business concessions to those early settlers.


The Rangers’ Prayer

Teach me, O Lord, not how to close gates, but how to open eyes, let me not stand in exalted places gazing down upon my fellow men, but rather, give me humility to speak on the level. . . . Though there be mud on my boots, may I still have stars in my eyes, yet my head not lost in the clouds;

Help me acknowledge, Lord, that awareness of my own ignorance is the beginning of wisdom, for

—if I possess knowledge, but have not intelligence;

—if I have skill, but lack understanding;

—if I represent Authority and Dominion, but have not charity;

—if I minister justice, but have not mercy;

then surely I am as nothing.

MALCOLM PAYNE.
PUBLIC RELATIONS OFFICER
COUNTRYSIDE
COMMISSION OF
SCOTLAND



Two years after Congress set Yosemite aside in 1864, the California Legislature enacted the first park-protection laws. Violations could result in a maximum fine of $500 and imprisonment for up to six months, standard penalties that still exist today. Clark and Longhurst were required to be “during the season of visitors, at least—always in or about the valley and Big Tree Grove, in order to bring about entire safety and security that wanton damages will not be inflicted.” In 1870 Clark made an arrest—a first within a park—for a felled giant pine tree; found guilty, the men responsible were fined $20 each by a local judge. Clark was even made a special sheriff’s deputy in 1875 to help evict a nearby and longtime associate from his home in the Valley.

While he fought fires and protected resources, Clark shared his love and knowledge of the region through education and as a guide. John Muir—a legend in early conservation—was greatly influenced by Clark, whom he called, “the best mountaineer I ever met, and one of the most sincere tree-lovers I ever knew.” Finally, with twenty-two years of loyal and dedicated service on two separate tours (1866–1880 and 1889–1897), he retired in 1897, at age eighty-three. On March 24, 1910, Galen Clark died in his sleep in Oakland, California, and now rests in the cemetery in his beloved Yosemite.

Harry S. Yount and the
Yellowstone Custodians

In April 1873, the year after Yellowstone National Park was created, Nathaniel P. Langford, the park’s first superintendent, appointed David E. Folsom to look after the park. The following year, Langford designated hotel keeper James McCartney (along with several dozen other people) as “custodian” for the summer. In 1875, U. S. Deputy Marshall John H. “Yellowstone Jack” Baronett from Bozeman chased horse thieves across Yellowstone in the first recorded law enforcement incident involving a national park. Baronett was not officially affiliated with the park at that time.
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“Rocky Mountain” Harry Yount, the first National Park ranger, circa 1873.
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On April 19, 1877, three years after his initial appointment, McCartney received specific written instructions from Yellowstone’s second Superintendent, Philetus W. Norris, to protect the park. He was to “guard well and enjoin others to do so, against wanton slaughter of game, spoliation of Geyser cones and other curiosities, and especially against forest fires.” Working without pay, McCartney took care of the area until Norris arrived in late summer. That same year, Chief Joseph led a small band of Nez Perce through the park for two weeks; actively pursued by the Army, they headed north for the Canadian border. McCartney was forced to get involved when a park visitor was killed in his hotel’s front door, and he buried another (in a wooden bath tub) who died in the skirmish. He then helped several more terrified visitors make their way back to safety at Mammoth.

In the first week of July 1879, a James McCawley (not to be confused with James McCartney) earned the ignominy of being the first person arrested in a national park: drunk and disorderly. Having also lost a fistfight the night before, he tried the next day to ambush some of the men he thought responsible for the assault. Superintendent Norris sent N. D. Johnson—possessing some legal experience as a former Probate Judge in Montana but now working for the park on road construction—to make the arrest. Jailed overnight, McCawley was taken in front of a judge in Bozeman. Since the crime had actually taken place in the Wyoming Territory and not Montana, the authorities refused to accept the prisoner, and the case was quickly dismissed for lack of legal jurisdiction.

Harry S. Yount—christened Henry and probably born in 1839—was hired as gamekeeper for Yellowstone on June 21, 1880, earning $1,000 a year, a significant sum since the park’s annual budget was just $15,000. Yount, typical of many men roaming the West, had been dispossessed following the Civil War, after serving twice for the Union. Mustered out as Company Quartermaster Sergeant, he drifted to the Wyoming Territory, working as a bullwhacker and then as a guide and packer for the Hayden Geological Survey for seven summers. Hunting had been legal since the park’s creation, but serious abuses occurred and caused major concern. Commercial hunters slaughtered the elk for their hides, and other practices drastically affected wildlife populations. The park’s answer was to preserve at least token herds of these animals in the northeast section of the park. It was the job of “Rocky Mountain Harry” to protect these animals from market hunters. He was to report on the wildlife, and utilizing his skills earned as a professional hunter, also to provide meat for park personnel. After fourteen months he resigned in September 1881, complaining that the park was too large to patrol:


Yellowstone tourist Charles Kenck became the first recorded death in a national park when he was killed by Nez Perce Indians fleeing the U.S. Army, on August 26, 1877.



I do not think that any one man appointed by the honorable Secretary, and specifically designated as a gamekeeper, is what is needed . . . but a small and reliable police force of men, employed when needed . . . is what is really the most practicable way of seeing that the game is protected from wanton slaughter, the forests from careless use of fire, and the enforcement of all the other laws, rules and regulations for the protection and improvement of the park.

Officials soon abandoned the position of gamekeeper. Yount died in Wheatland, Wyoming, on May 16, 1924, but was still credited as the first “national park ranger.” In reality, James McCartney should at least share in this recognition.

Congress gave Yellowstone $40,000 in 1883 to pay the superintendent as well as to employ ten assistants, at least nine of whom were actually hired by the Secretary of the Interior at $900 each. Congress intended for them to be a police force and protect the park from poachers and vandalism. They were to fight fires, guard the wildland and geyser formations, and provide information. Superintendent Conger, however, viewed them merely as guides. In retrospect, it appears both they and Conger were ineffective.

In 1884 the Wyoming Territorial Legislature extended the law to Yellowstone, and a justice of the peace and constables were placed in the park. These men, along with the assistant superintendents, arrested violators and brought them before the justice of the peace. Fines were levied and the money split between the judge and the arresting officials. Abuse of this system, described by some observers as “notoriously inefficient if not positively corrupt” and scorn of the constables as “rabbit catchers” by the Montana newspapers, finally caused their authority to be repealed on March 19, 1886. The management and protection rendered by the civilian administration of Yellowstone was an almost total failure. Congress cut off funds and the superintendent and his assistants were no longer needed. In dire need of competent managers, the Secretary of the Interior turned to the United States Army for assistance.
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Despite a sizable reward for its time, as well as a month-long search by the Army, the fate of 36-year-old LeRoy Piper is still unknown.

NATIONAL PARK SERVICE, YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK



Chapter 2


THE SOLDIERS

The United States Army played a pivotal role in the early protection and administration of the first four national parks: Yellowstone, Sequoia, General Grant, and Yosemite. This country owes these men a great deal of gratitude for helping to preserve these areas for future generations.

YELLOWSTONE
NATIONAL PARK

For more than a decade after Congress established Yellowstone, the park was under serious threat from those who would exploit its resources. Vandals and souvenir seekers chipped away at geyser cones and mineral springs. Animals were slaughtered. Developers erected ramshackle camps for tourists without always having permission. Five civilian superintendents were hired to guard this land from 1872 to 1886, but they lacked experience, funds, and manpower. These men were unable to protect the vast park, and in 1886 Congress finally refused to appropriate any further money for such ineffectiveness and incompetence. Since no one was willing to serve without pay, Yellowstone now lacked any semblance of protection. Invoking the Sundry Civil Act of 1883, the Secretary of the Interior called upon the Secretary of War for assistance.

On August 17, 1886, Troop M, First United States Cavalry, Fort Custer, Montana Territory, under the command of Medal of Honor recipient Captain Moses Harris, rode into the park. With him were two lieutenants, twenty enlisted men, fifty-six horses, seventeen mules, three army wagons, and one ambulance. Erecting six temporary stations throughout the park, the soldiers were initially based in interim frame buildings at the foot of the Mammoth Hot Spring Terraces. After the men endured five harsh winters in what was called Camp Sheridan, Congress provided $50,000 for a more permanent post at what is now park headquarters. Renamed Fort Yellowstone, the first structure was finished in 1891, and the final one, a chapel of native sandstone, in 1913. Nine different Army units served the park over the next three decades—the First, Third, Fourth, Fifth, Sixth, Seventh, Eighth, Eleventh, and Thirteenth Cavalries. At the height of the Army’s presence, there were 324 soldiers, plus some families and civilian employees. They were quartered in fifteen stations and nineteen snowshoe cabins in many of the isolated corners of the park.

[image: image]

The United States Army guarded several parks from 1886 to 1914. This 1911 photo shows soldiers at Yellowstone National Park headquarters at Mammoth.
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Paid $13 per month, plus food and clothes, troopers occupied themselves fighting fires, protecting natural features, assisting visitors, building roads and related infrastructure, and patrolling the vast backcountry for poachers. During the military’s occupation of Yellowstone, hundreds of miles of roads were surveyed and then constructed by the Corps of Engineers, including the still-used “loop” road. Largely orchestrated by Captain Hiram Chittenden, these roads, he believed, should be kept “as nearly as possible in their natural condition, unchanged by the hand of man.”

Regulations were written and posted conspicuously, with detachments guarding the major attractions. Until 1914, no law had real force to protect the park, but the Army evicted trouble makers and forbade their return anyway. Their first success came in early 1887 at Norris Junction when a patrol discovered William James, a local teamster, trapping beaver in the meadows along the Gibbon River. Captain Harris gladly expelled James from the park. One of the park’s most important events took place in 1894, when soldiers on patrol arrested Ed Howell for slaughtering bison. Emerson Hough, a prominent journalist, happened to be present and generated national interest in the problem. Within two months Congress responded to the pressure, and the Yellowstone Protection Act (Lacey Act) became law, finally safeguarding Yellowstone and other parks subsequently.
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SL,000 REWARD!

MR. L. R. PIPER, Cashier of the First
National Bank of St. Marys, Ohio, arrived at
the Fountain Hotel, in the Yellowstone Na-
tional Park, as a_tourist, on the 29th day of
July, 1900, and disappeared from the hotel on |
the evening of the 30th, and has not been seen
or heard from since that time.
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