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NO WATER IN THZ RAIDIATOR

As we all stood around the office in the hct sun we
wondered what was ahead of us., This was to be the
culmination of our two week's training on the IMI'OIZ
course of 1958, the best one yet.

It had all started two months ago when our scout-
masters, friends in scouting, and our own desires had
prompted us to sign up for the treining at Dimond-o;
and I guess that each of us had in mind some special
job we wanted to train for, in order to work on the
Dimond-0 staff.

In a few weeks, we received a letter from the
Scout office telling us that we should come to an
interview for all the anplicants of the course. At
this interview we were all screened by previous mem-
bers of the staff; trained Scout Executives, and
members of the adult administrative staff of Dimond-0.

Presently the names of the boys who had vnassed the
primary test for ' IT"0K avpeared in the newsvaper, and
we all knew a little more about what was going on.

"'e got instructions on what to bring, what to wear,
and learned something of what we might expect of the

courgse,
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Uvpon our arrival at camp, we set up our tents, beds,
and facilities in & special area reserved just for »I'07
training. This was the first time we got to lnow each ot-
her well, Working together under the "ot sun, all for the
compion good really mnakes you feel zood, and mekes good
friends. After evervthing was set up, we elected our
Senior Patrol members and prevared to form into the nat-
rols we would be in for the first week of the course, and
I think that 1t was a new exverience for sone of us who
came from units which did not use the patrol systen, Many
of us were just a misht leary about the systemn for the
simple reason that it wss something new and different.

We got over the uneasiness in a few hours, as we took
pride in developing our patrol song and yell, 2nd in
making our patrol's camping area the best and most mod-
ern (?) in camp. It is wonderful to lock at something
you and your buddies have built with your own hands--
with no help-~-znd to clearly see that it is the best; no
one could pnossibly have a better one.

As the week rolled on we learned many things about
camp that we hadn't thought of--things that go on behind
the scenes, things that you aren't even aware of, but are
necessary for the efficient owneration of the camnp.

Yes, we lesrned manv things, but during the whole
time the thing that was forernost in our thou~hts was the

impending trip to MIVOX ILake, the lske that only persons
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who toolk the MIWOK course could ever see, This was the
thing that ke»t some of us going ““hen we got writer's
crann from taking notes, and when some other natrol (ther
are others, you know) won some contest that we were sure

of winning.

Now the big day is here., This is the day we have
all been waiting for. Everyone is packed and checked out,
All the food has been taken care of, and all the good-by's
have been said. There is nothing left to do but go.
But something is wrong; where is Sid with the truck that is
to take us to Hetch-Hetchy? He took the burros in the truck
at least two hours ago, and he hasn't returned to pick
us up. "hat shall we do? Zveryone is worried that sone-
thing hapnened and we cannot go, Eventually the apnre-
hension rises to such a point that we are imagining all
sorts of things.

"3id took the wrong cut-offl?®

"The road has been washed outi®

But all of these thories had no scapegoat, no one
that the blame could be placcd on. Then soneone came up
with the bright idea that one of the maintennance boys
had forgotten to put water in the raidiator of the truck,
and that it had overheated. No one knew just who had
started that rumor, but it was a good one. Soon all of
us were saying we heard so-and-so say that he had heard
what's-his-name say that he hadn't put water in the raid-

iator this morning; that was rost certainly the trouble...
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Ah, but then we heard the faniliar rumble of the erhaust,
and were suddenly sayinz that wes had %nown all along, no-
thing could nossibly havnven to hinder MIWOK '5&, We were

on our way; nothing could stop us.

ONWARD AND UPWARD

Ouickly we loaded on the truck and took off. Ron Collier,

a staff member, came along with us., H §§ig.he wanted to

help, but I think he wanted to rerenbesr the time when he

had donc the same thing ve were doinz now, Hc wanted to

go along with us and relive the exciting and unforgetable

exvnerience of the tri»n, At the tirme, some of us laughed

at him for being so sentimental, but now I will bet there

are many of us who would do anvthing to make the trip again.
We sang all the songs we knew over and ovew again

and had a wild tire., But there werc dangers lurking in

every bend of thc road--trees with low branches that could

smack us in the face if we were not careful, If that was

danger, we all liked to live dangcrously, for wc had a

great time calmly lookin~ the other way until someone

yelled at us to move our fool head bheforc it was knockcd off,
“7e got another chance to yell when we passcd 'ather

and the Grecn, where many pcersons woere looking out windows

viondering what was coming down the road. Un high in the
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truck, with thc wind hitting us in the facc, and looking
down into the wvallcy far, far below, we forgot our here-
toforc nentioncd anxicty and just had fun, I know that I
Just let nyself go and did »ot worrv about anything.

We stonwned at a road-side rest station, which was
about 1/10th of a mile from the dam., We packed our food
on the burros that wecre waiting for us and made fizal
nrenerations for the first dayt!s hike. We didn't know
what was just around thc corncr of the road, but we were
all anxious to sce what it was, so we got off with a min-
irnum of wasted timec, As we marchcd down thc road toward
the bend that scrnaratcd us from the vallcy and the dan,
we watched the trucl drivc away. 'We watched thce last
contact with civilization move away from us. Could it
be that somc of us were just a little bit homesick?

As we rounded the bend, we forgot homc for = moment
when we saw the first breathtaking view of the wvalley and
dam, It was magnificent. Thc deep wide valley sprecad
out beforc us, swooped off into tho distance, and melted
into the clear bluc sky, miles aind miles from wherc we were
standing., Of all the vicws on the trin, I think that that
first one, whilc wc stood on thc to»n of thc dam, looking
at the rushing watcr, was thc onc that we will remamber
for the rcst of our lives.

The dam itsclt was quitc high although I den't rcem-

S
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from onc sidc of thce wvallcey to thce othcr., Dcrhaps it 1s not

ct

he biggest, highcst, or most canacious dain in all creation,

©)

but it is thc onc I will always think of when dams are men-

tioncd.,

On ong gide of it thc watocr is about four foct from the

(6]

top and is dark blue-black from the grcat dspth., On the
othcr side the watcer rcshes out from two giant pines, and
shoots several hundred fcct out into the valley before

it touches the floor with a nonsterous roar and a gigantic
spray of wisoy mist that darpens the surrounding mountalns
etecrnally with its delicate fingers,

However we must hurry on if we arc to rcach Bee Hive
before the day 1s over; we have nine milcs to hike before
reaching this distant objective, We marched (well, wec tried
to march) across the ton of the dam, while all of us spcent
as much time at the edgec of the railing as we could., T
remember thinking at the timc that we must look funny,
dresscd in differcnt uniforms and nicecccs of uniforas with
our packs on our buzcks and all trying to hold onto the
side of thc rail, to look, and to walk in a straight linc
at thc same time.,

On thc othcer side of the dam there is a tunnel that
gocs through the mountain which separatcs us from the trail
which takcs us half way to Bce Hive., As soon as the burros
got into the tunncl they started acting up, foeling their

oats so to spcak, They first ran, and then they stopoed,
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never boing rcasonablc, This was the first timc that I

was sincercly hapny that I was not onc of thc boys who had
skcd for the Jjob of burro managcemont., Thorce would be others,
however, On the other side of the tunncl, we saw the first

lcz of our venturc: the famed switchbacks.

N

real hikin

(J

This winding road gocs for thrce milcs rizht u» the side
of the vallcy woll., As wc lookcd un, we could scc the town
of thc mountain., It did not scem as if it could bc truc
that wc would zo to thc top of this monsterous thing.,

We did it though.

The road was »mavced with gravel, and althoueh we didn't
know it at thce time, this was to be onc of the things that
we would wish for on thc other trails we would follow on
this adventurc, It was widc cnough for a jeep», and all
the way up we mumbled this to oursclvoes We thought that
we should have becn allowsd to bring the camp's machincs
up with us. Maybe this was not in the truc spirit of the
occassion, but this was thc first long vart of thc tripn, and
we didn't know thc risht way to do things yc¢t. The road
was discouraging, bccausc just as soon as wc thought that
wc were on the last pert of the switching, anothcr bend
would comc up, and we would scc morc and norc climbing
ahead of us. All during this timc, Skinner, our asgssistant
scoutmastcr, was yélling at thc oncs who werc temotced to
fall by the waysidc: Onward ~nd upward!® This was to be

thce slogan of IMIWOX '58 for thc rcst of the triv,.
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When we finally rcached, to a ccrtain cxtent, the ton
of thc mountain, we found tvo things of intercst. Onc was
a trucl. that belonged to a forest ranger (somc worc in

favor of driving it back down to thc dam), and an old tin

o

shack, which was fillcd with old timcr, aountain moncy, and
othcr verious itcms,

This was thc cend of the rond litcrally, From thcrc on,
we werc to go over strictly foot trails. Somc of thesc were
suitcd only to the feet of thc burros, or so we thought.

We also thought that we should be riding thosc burros,
since the trail was obviously medc for them. e rcsted
for about ten minutes here, and talkcd about the mountain
we had just conquercd. By this timc we werce gotting kind
of dirty, but c¢ven I, who had carncd a2 rcputation for con-
stantly washing, was not worricd about thc dirt; it was
good clcan dirt, thc kind that comcs with wholcsome exer-
cisc.

Shortly we were on our way again, and this timec we
had to hike in singlc file, for the trail narrowcd way down.
Somctimes thcere was not cven a trail. In thcsc placcs, we
had to go ovecr cxpanscs of rock, This wns wherc we appro-
ciatcd--for the first timc--thc fact that 'cssrs. Zografos
and Skinner kncw the path well, and had no troublc in find-

ing thc provcr routc,

g

Just about this timc we werc running low on watcr, and
to makc it worsc, thc trail wns getting cxtromely dusty,
Thc patrol in the rcar could just barcly hang on and

blindly drag along. Thoen Skinncr rcvolutionized hiking
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ncw deal: cvery 20 minutcs he would yecll "Shift," and
the first threce natrols would move to the right flank,
and the patrol in the rear would double-time un to the
front. This way we all manngcd Yo sustoin oursclves on

the 20 minutc breathcrs we reccived.

COKE MACHINE

As we nearcd Bec Hivc, we all began to think about some-
thing mentioncd to us meny timcs beforc we lcft on the
trail--the Cokc machinc at Beec Hive. By this time we

were all orcotty thirsty, and cven though we rcally knew
that therc was no such m=achinc thcru; it was a happy th-
ought, Therc werc some things on the trail, howevcr, that
madc us think that thcerc was somcthing at Bec Hive. All
the way from thc top of thc switchbacks the trail had becn
merked with old automobilc liccnsc plates, Just about

all the statcs werc reorescntcecd in thesc old platcs. Some
of us kepnt oursclvcs busy by looking at thesc plates and
trying to scc who could swmot thc largest number of states.
I think that thc final number was 33, ~nd that the oldcst
dats was 1934. Getting back to thc subjcet of the inhab-
itancc of Bec Hive; wc had sccen signs advertiscing candy-

bars, Cokc, and votato-chips all thc way up. Wc got to
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wondering what we vould find when we arrived.

As we got into the last strech before reaching camp,
we discovered how the signs ~ot there, It seems some of
the boys had been to Bee Hive »nreviously, and had brought
u» their ovn signs to decorate the place. 1In fact, sone
of them brought signs alone this time--for Milkey-Way
candv bars--and planned to put them up,

But now we weren't thinking about food as nmuch as
we were thinking about our feet because the canp-site was
in sight. When we got there we found many interesting
things, There was a rainfall measuring device out in the
meadow, along with the svring of cool, crystal-clear water,
There were also the remains of an 0ld log cabin, which
had been there for I don't know how many vears,

We got busy right awav and made fires on which to heat
dinner, About this time a ranger came riding un to clain
his dog that had been with us for the »nast hours. The
ranger was on a larcge horse, and his size--small--made
him seem strange to our tired eyes. Fe looked somewhat
like Teddy Roosevelt with the metal-rimmed glasses and
the round, strong features. As I sat there, exhaustedly
listening to him, I exvected him to say: "We nust speak
softiy but carry a big stick!” It is funny how your mind
thinks of such ridiculous things when you are tired.

After eating a good dinner (even though it came out

of caens), we did not waste much time in rolling out our
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sleeping-bags and hitting the sack, All the way up the
fellows had been kidding me about carrying my pnrized air-
mattress along, because of the added weight. But when
I was able to sleep in relgtive comfort, I felt that I had
the last laugh.

Wnhen everyone was in bed, and all was quiet, I had a
chance to review the day's activities. In the review an
interesting item ceme to mind: the ranger had said some-
thing about bears., Bears have sharp teeth. Hope we don't
see any. Just then I heard a growl, I first thought
it was the dog, but then I remembered the ranger had taken
him away. I began to worrv. I didn't move, lest I anger
the bear into biting me. T don't know how long I lay there,
scared stiff, but finally the growls moved off into the
distance, and I ventured a look, Did I ever feel sheepishl
It was the dog after alll Feeling sonewhat demoralized,

T went to sleep resolving to mention this enisode to no
one, I think this is the first anyone has heard of it.

In the norning we werc all rarin' to go, and we lost
no time in getting on the trail. This #trail® out of Bee
Hive 1s not in the least dry and dusty. To the contrary
it is a damp swarp, despite what you may be told., 1In
face, it was darned right risky. I sure wouldn't want
to go over it in the dark,

The country, however, was cool and beautifuvl. Ivery-

thing was green and alive, and it made us feel green and
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alive toc. Green because none of us had ever staggered
throuch a svamp befere and were having a tough time of it.
Luckily some kindhearted person had scatterecd some »nlanks
where they would do the most good. This saved most of us
from the murky denths...

We had previocusly decidcd on eating our cold break-
fast at Frog Creck, thinking we would enjoy a restful meal
before moving on to Morain Ridge. We were all locking
forward to the breakfast with gusto. It seems that being
in the great out-of-doors gives you a hunger quite different
from the habitual ty»nec of hunger you gct when cooped un
in the city. Out here our hodies were carning their food,
and we were hepny to nay then.

The scenery was beautiful as I have said; it as some-
what like a Jungle. Thc trecs and vines all but covered
the trail, and onc could not sec for :ore than 200 feet
off the path. The whole »nlace had a swect dam» smell,
which cooled us all the way through, FHiking here was not
a chorc; we looked forward to eating, and felt the great
expanses around us, Here, coning out of the swamp, you can
see for miles; you do not sec¢ the nothingness of the great
plains as you do in some of the statcs. 7You see the work
of God's hand. Work that hes not been touched by human
hand. Work that has been there for millions of years, but
nevertheless looks brand new in the cool light of early

morning. Yes, this is the 1life, and California 1s the
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gtatc,

MOSOUITOS~~BAH S

This was (slap) the snot (slap) wherc we were to (slap)

cat a restful meal? (slap, slap, and again slap) Ve
decided the namec of this »nlace should be 1'osquito Creck,
not Frog Creck, for the formecr were in abundance, and
the latter in extinction.

Therec werc mosgquitos by the hundred-thousands. They
werc all over the place., The nosquito-rencllent they
peddled at the trading vost wasg not worth the 10¢ it cost.
I firmly believe that the revellcnt attracted rather than
reoelled the insects, I also firmly belicve that the
mosquitos therc live from onc ycar to the next just on the
flesh thcy bite from the members of the MIWOX trek.

The food was good thouzh.

Now we started on what I think is the most wondcrful
part of the trip: the lMorain Ridge trail, This trail
gocs right along thc tovn of !orain Ridrc, 2nd one can sce
everything for milcs--all of it completely free from humans.
As you go toward MIWOK Lake, on your right is a deccpn, decp
valley, complctely covered with cevergrcens., To the left
is the top of thc ridge, which is just on the timber-line,

and so is partly covercd with trecs, The trail is not too
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s s0lid rock with just a shallow cov-

i.—l-

marked because it
ering of soil that has blown thcre over the countless cen-
turics.

Looking down into the vallcy w. czn scc thousands
of evergrcons mixcd with mountain miscery and all kinds
of other foliagec. All arc mixcd togcther to make 2 car-
vct of rick grecen which is not even apsroached by the
blacks and grcys of the citiecs, This nust be thc country
that Kathrine Lce Bates was thinking of when she wrote:
7...bcautiful for spacious skies...for nurnle mountain
mejcsticse...” for this was most certainly the scenec des-
cribed in the »noem. ZEvcn thc hardest, nmost calious, and
worldy-mindcd (ha) of us was over-awed by the sight. Not
one of us had ever scen such abounding bcauty.

Soon, for hiking in such country is fast, we were
at the apex of the ridge, on Inspiration Point, We all
rested here, and l'essrs. Skinner and Zografos took many
movies and pictures of us, Skinner »nut his hat on one
of the burros, and someone said: "That hat has never rested
upon more intellect.™

Standins on the noint we could see everything. TUp,
down, and to all degrees of the com»nass could be seen the
wonder of nature; the wonder of God,

We all thought that from here on out the going would
be easy, for Mr, Zografos pointed out the snot we were to

head toward, Once an objective is in si-ht it seems much
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nearer and gpives 1lmpetus to the movement toward it. Ve
started down for the first time since we left Dimont-0,
and were hanpy about it. The trail was steen and winding,
and I remember momentarily dreading the thought of having
to climb back u» later on., That was in the future, and
things at hand were too good to allow us to think about
anything unpleasnt for long. Down near the bottom of the
trail we saw water for the first time in some time, and
we knew we were close to some source of water. This gave
us new power to rush on. Also at the bottom was the end of
the trail; from now on we would be directed solely by
lir, Zografos.

I don't see how he followed anything over this ground
that was covered with braenches, pine needles and the like,
but he did it. Soon we were clambering up a shear rock
slove, shaned like an amphitheater, with a bowl like stage
of trees down at the bottom, and the smooth rock enclosing
this stage in a semi-circle. It was on this rock that
we had the most exciting exverience of the trip--we saw
a rattle snake in a “V# in the strata of the rock., The
first of us to go vast the snake didn't see it, and we
might have passed unknowing of Jerry Thaver hadn't obser-
ved it. When he saw it he quickly »nicked u~ a large rock
and threw it at the snake, That got it, but good., In fact,
it was got so good that the head and tail were smashed
beyond recognition, so now there is nothing to show for

the encounter but the impression on our minds,
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At the ton of the slope we started over scme of the
wildest country we had vet come accross, At the first
there were boulders about the size of automobililes scat-
tered all over the nlace, They nrogressed in gize until
they were as big as a house, I don't see how the trail
was ever discovered through here because there is nothing
but rock, and they all look slike. Even though there
was no trail it was fun to go cross-country for a change,
We climbed over the ton of everything in our way.

About this tiie we had to leave the burros behind until
we found a route into the lake that would be easier for
them to use, As it wss now we were sort of wandering

abound until we found the right way to get into the valley.

THIS IS IT

Finally the right route was determnined, and we started

on the home stretch. Along the way we saw many small
lakes that were formed bv melted snow, Around these lakes
the mosquitos were esvecially thick. We did not nay much
heed to them as we were too excited about who would sce
the lake first, Hiking through herc we could sec why the
lake is so hard to find for someone who has not been therec

before. The lake is surrounded by mountains, and if one
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does not know the proper pass, he will gb: honelessly lostb,

Now, as we came over the last hill, we were really
thinking about the lake »nroner; would it be small, large,
clear, muddy, or what®

We soon knew, It was gquite large, so large that all
of it could not be seen from the high vnoint we were stand-
ing on, There was an island near the right shore which was
covered with follaze., All around it the trees came right
down to thce water line. They had not been cleared by park
rangers or the like, This was just as it came from the
factory.,

When we got down in the cam~-site we found no can,
bottle, or enything to indicatc that »pecrsons had becn there
many times before us, We were determined to leave the camp
the samc way. Down at the shore, we found that the water
was amazingly clear, and some of the very successful fisher-
men--and some that wercn't so successful--claimed that they
could see the fish in the vater; thcy knew where to throw
their lines,

Mr. Zografos and Skinner and “Del™ went back for the
burros, and wc were content to makc our camvsites., We were
80 busy wc hadn't noticed that therc were rain clouds =ath-
ering in the sky. Just about thc time that our cammsites
werc all sct ur, and all our gecar rcmoved from its water-
proof packs, it started to rain. Hard. Immediately the

membershiv was divided into two groups: those who were going
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stand pat; knowing the rain would stop, and those who
were going to build waterproof shelters. A heated arg-
ument insued., The standpatters simply wrapped their
gear in waterproof groundcloths and prepared to wait
it out. The it'l-rain-sll-nights started to put up
all sorts of shelters, Jerry; Harry, and Rich dug
away some of the hillside and made themselves a lean-
to out of branches, groundcloths and anything else
that would shed water, Things began to settle down
for awhile, and the westher remained status quo for
the time being. Soon things took a turn for the worse,
It started to haill The stuff came down by the prov-
erbial buckets, and ccvered the ground like snow,
Everyone thought this would keep on all night, and T
must admit, I lost a little faith in the stand»atter
regime,

Ah; but the tables turnod; just as suddenly as
they had previously. The sun came out?! Perhaps it is
the high altitude that cnables the clouds to move
rapidly, or something, but there was certainly a fast
change for the better. The sun came out just in time
so that we could have dinncr in the sun, and so that our
gear could dry.

Dinner was especially good for it was the first
real cooked meal we had had since we left Dimond-o.

All the meals we had on the trail were obviously trail
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lunches; and did not have much hot food. They are
made with the good tasting and encrgy giving foods
that you want on the trail, but they are not hot.
We ate quickly for we were anxious to go into the other
events planned for the evening. There was to be an
Order of thc Arrow calling out ceromony; and we were
all wondering who would be clccted. Also there was
to be a song scssion; this would be a relief from the
toil of the trail,

We sang, and as the evening wore on, we were all
nore and morec aware of thc complcte clcaness end fresh-
ness of the lake, There was no feeling that you were
in something that was tircd of having people come to it,
tired of having tcns of rubbish dumped on it, and just
therc for the purpose of letting kids tear up the
flowers and grass, and letting ndults drive their cars
onto the lawn and ruin it., This is the real thing,
not marred by the human hend. During the singing, the
members of the coursc that werc already in the OA went
to prepare the arca for the calling-out, This ares,
we are told, is thc same placc that has been used for
all the MI'OK courses in the past, and is quite tra-
ditional, Not meaning to degrade thc 0A in any way,
shape cr form, I must say that the site could stay
traditional too, and I would not have to see it, We

were to mnrch up to the site with no flashlights, so as
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to preserve the feeling of sclemnity. This was all
right for the first fow yards, but when we started
to go up things got bad. No one could see where he
was going, and so he relied on his buddy to direct hin.
Thusly we wandercd around, fell on the rocks, and did
other things that didn't help to precserve the solemnity
one bit!

It was an inpressive ceremony, and I don't think
we will forget it for a long time. Harry was the one
elected, and we wcre all proud of him for he deserved
it.

It was getting late now, and we were anxious to go
to bud. It promised to be a cold night, and we werc in
a ‘hurry to go to sleep so wc would not be bothered by
the oold. Brother, it was n cold night too, Most of
us had tried-and -testcd sleeping bags and werc prepared
to have a gord night's slecp. Many of us were surprised.
I, for one, was surpriscd beccausc I had never before
been cecld on an overnight, nrnd when I worke up in the
rcrning my feet werc forzen (sic). I should have worn
my socks as suggested, but I thought that I knew too
ruch for thet, and 4ic not. However, my fcet were the
only part that gct cold becausc I did follow the scout
truisn that one¢ should slcer in nothing but his underware,
This is true becousc the regular clothes are bound to

be damp from the day's activities. This rcally works,
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too, and I think that anyone who sleeps up therc should
follow that advice, no matter what he thinks,

The morning was bright and Qlear; and the lake
was very clari., You think you have secn mirror-like
surfaccs on other lakes? Well you havn't seen anything
until you've scen this, IMr, Zografos took a photograph
from the canpsite, and when it wns developed; you could
not tell the top fron the bottom, because the reflection
of the sky and thees was so clcar on the lcke, It was
truly a wonderful sight,

After a brecckfast of pancakcs the fishernen wanted
to try out their luck again. No onc blamed then, for
in the first 15 ninutes of our stay the day before, John
pulled out a ten inches that wns rcally a beaut,

Now therec was a gentlenmen's wagoer on between John and
Skinner as to whon weould bag the biggest teday.

Mr. Zografos wanted tc organize a trip to the top
of Mayhan Peak, to put 2 n~te in the bottle in residence
there for MIYOK '58, Hc hnd many who wanted to go, ariong
whon were the fishernen, whce thought that there night
be scrie good fishing in onc of thc other lokes on the
way to the penk, We soon started; and Mr. Zografos
brought along his old (sic) bird book to identify and
recognize and birds wc night sce. When he wcs asked about
the doubtful conditiocn cof the book, he said he would
rather have this bock thon any other since he had had it

as a boy, No nore questions were asked. Tc get to the
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peak you hikec to the south of the lake and follow a
rudimentary trail to the other lake, Berrup. As soon
as we left we ran intc a lot of snow which was fun to
play with, We had to hike streight up the side of the
mountain; it was rough going for those of us who were
uscd to working in the nuch denser air down here at
seca-level, On the way up we saw nany springs that nade
snall crceks dcocwn the side of the peak., This water
made the grass very slippery in soric places, and we had
to watch out step.

Every step we took would allow us to see new
wonders of the arca we were in, There wns nothing but
rnountains, valleys, and cvergrecns for as far as you
could see, There was not a sign of anything else. This
gave us a fceling that we werc just a snall part of the
big master-plan; just one piece in a gigantic idea:
ereation,

We soon passcd the timber line; and the way was
nere rocky and precarious, with nore precipitous
pinnicales than cver. We neared the top (pant:);
11,392 feet above our hones in the Bay Area; and two
niles above the sea, It was a wonderful feeling., The
top was fairly level, and you could look way down to
the valley on one side, and down to Berrup and MIWOK
lakes on the other., It was surecly impressive., We lo-
cated the cairn that narks the bottle; and were solici-

tous to open it and see the ncotes from the boys of the
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past. After digging for sone tinme we found the bottle,
one prcviously used for syrup; if I'm not nistaken.

We opened it and found scme nctes from long ago.
Unfortunatly; the ink on some of them hnd faded and we
would not mnke out what they said. But there was one
fron Jin Canpy and Ron Cellier placed the last tine they
were there, We wrotc a long note and put it in as Mr,
Zegrafos took novies of us. I hope our ink doesn't
fade, sc that others can share our happy ricnent, We
replaced the bottle, thinking of it staying there for
another year, day and night, rain or shine, until
the MIWOK '59 group opens it. It nmakes you feel funny
to realize that that bottle is way up therec at this
very norment.

We took a last look around nnd headed down to
conp, strangly quiet for the tine...

On the way down; scnething bad heppened to some of
us: we didn't wntch our footings--as gocd scouts sheould--
and thereforc fell into a stinging-nettle bush., Wecw!
those things surc hurt for a long tine.

At Berrup we pickcd up the fishernmen, They had
not had nny luck, ond hnd decided that MIWOK Lake
wns the lake for fishing in these parts.

Brck in canp we enjoyed cur last lunch at the
loke and nade ready to leave nfter dinner, Before
leaving sone of us wanted to clinb to the top of o

snnll nearby hill, to see what we could see, When we
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got to the top we had a shock, There was a jacket
up there--but no owner! We got over the shock when
a snowball sailed past our group. Red hnd jumped
about two feet over the side ~nd landed in some very
deep snow, then hid when he heard us coning. He sure
had a geod spot., The snow was nbout three fcet deep,
in a big slanting pntch of about 20' by 100'. We
juniped dewn ~n it ~nd sank in. We soon found out that
you rust walk very carcfully, or two things would hap-
pen: first, you nizht be lucky ~nd just sink in up to
your waist; or two, you might be unlucky and slide on
the hard icy surface all the way to the bottom of the
patch nnd net be able toc get back up. Anyway we had
fun with sncwballs; which wo could throw at each other
or could throw over the sidc. The ones thrown over
the sidec would cone very close tc the camp, lccated

below,

Sadly, we had to go for dinncr and pack to leave,

It was a quiet dinncr, and wc were sad when it was over,
but all good things rniust come to an end, as the book
SayS.

The gear wns packed on the burros and we took one
last look about tc noke sure we left the area in the saone
good cendition we found it in. While we said gocd=-by
to this spot, we secretly vowed tc cone back sone day

when we could stay for nuch longer., No natter how long
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one stayed there would never be timnc to explore the
inunerable places there that had never been touched
by foot; the »places not yet discovered: the unknown,

We slowly filed off into the sunscta...

HOLEWARD BOUND

The evening hikec from the lake to Bee Hive was spent
pretty nuch in reflecting the past days, with the
satisfied feeling of soricthing accoriplished, sonething
acquired.

We passed the spot where the snanke was killed,
we passed the splendid view of lorain Ridge, we passed
the nosquitos of Freg Creek, and we rernenbered the
things that happened secrningly so long ago.

We had planned to get into Bee Hive at about
10:30, but at the tire we mplanned thot, we hadn't given
any thought as to wherc we would be at about 9:30,
just after darkness had fallen, Ycou guessed it! We
were in that niserable swamp again, this tine with no
light to help us. Skinner insisted that we nct use
our flashlights, because they would ruin our night
vision., I won't argue that point, and it's not ny place
to say what is right and what is wrong, but I couldn't
helr wishing for a light while we stonped around in the

riuck, You know the sound a brot nakes when you pull
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it out of thick, gorshey rnud? Xersuck-squish--kersuck-
squish, like that. Well, when 31 of us werc doing it,
it nade quite a nidnisht seranade, with an occasional
screan and splash for proper effect.

It was like this: as I nentioned before, there
werc soric (and I use the word "scme" loosely) planks
here and there, but they were nostly there, because
the left or right directions fron the leader sonelkow
got mixed up as they cane to us in the recar. Instead
of geing safely to the left, we were told to go to
the right, with disasterous results, as you cnn inagine!
And herc ycu could not stcp to renove sorething fron
your bo~t when it got in there, because con either side
of the trail were the nud pits, full ¢f vile narsh gas

and python snakes. I wonder how nany we lest that night?

Eventually we nade our way to Bec Hive, only to
find that the choice sleccping spaces had been taken by
another scout trcop that had cone up to fish, Well
anyway, ncw that we were out of the swanp the noon
canc up and the sky wes nice.

We slept late into the next rorning, fer obvious
recasons, aond decided to spend nart of the day werking
on our notebooks and fishing, The fishing was wonderful
at Lourel Lake, just cne nile fror Bee Hive. John,
Skinner, and others caught their fill, Meanwhile, the
rest of us thought of Dinond-0 nnd hone, and nade rcady

to rnove out.
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The hike fron Bee Hive to Hetch-Hetchy was sort
of autonatic, with not too nuch talks Therc was,
however, a contest for the last nile of the switch-
backs, to see which patrnl that cared to enter, could

ke it to the botbton first. That was fune

*

It was great to think of all we had done, and to
think cof all we would have to tell when we got back,
For the first tine in some of our heretofore cornnon-
place lives, we had really accorplished sonething;
really attained a high gecal with a nininun of help
fron cthers, We, as individuals, as a patrol, as a
troop, had acconplished sonething that we would not
have donc 2lonc: this tearwork is onc of the prinary
principles of scouting.

This trek had given direction to sone ¢f us; sone
ncw knew where they were geing. This, then, was not

the culmination after 2ll--it was Jjust the beginning.
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