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I was born,en—the—shore-of Lake Michigan netthime#

Ghicagqiggx;he beginning of fig\zgﬁfury. I remember little of the
first few years of my life before I was six years old. Events of
those £ixxx ealy years that I do recall are hazy and incompléde, as
seen through a clouded glass, impersomal as though they did not involve
me: a toy sheep left put in the rain and ruined, a fact without
pulled out
sorry or being ®xxyaxxed from under the upstairs hall sofa where I
was hiding from the family doctor-but no memory of fear. Nor do
I recall any emotion during the subsequent examination of my throat
before a bright window in dazzling light,without pain and only the
most indistinct and foggy recall of the adults involved, my mother
x:§ the famdly physician. Only one event EmuXd can I place in time.
I was standing by my mothers chair in the living room that we called

the library. There were other women there for tea. One of these

asked my age and either I or mother said I was six.

©ix was the age when school began. %ggbfirst school was
one room
a box-like/red building west of the tracks on the south side of
dividing
North Avenue/wttehswes the/line thaxxdXXXHRAXBEXXXXXXagex between

the two districts of our village, Winnetka proper to the south and
Hubbard Woods where we lived to the north. The school house at
that time seemed quite far west of the tracks - The North Western
Railway on whicb my father commuted every day to Chicago - but when
I visited the i;;;x many years later it turned out to be,in the
perspective of an adult,not far at all. The school house wasxnmEk
;igxggxﬁxnixh plumbing which was provided by twc,outhouses in the

A black board extended
back yard, one for girls and one for boys./ 4long one side wall of the
school room and at the back there was a raised platform where the

teacher's desk stood and a cpair where she sat during recitations.

D<A pbr A ?
These were terrifying @é:;s%on%. We students were required to

recite our pieces to the whole school standing beside the teacher




on the platform. I remember one notable occasion when a fxighiexed
little girl became so frightened and speachless that she lost
controlf of her fuctions and wet the floor with a large puddle

that flowed under the teacher's chair. ZIREXERXXAXWARXEXENIBREXX
EXNAXXARXANBXEMEXKXZHX The child was excused/but except for that
the teachegr sat there imﬁ%sively only drawing up her feet away
from the flood on to the rungs of her shair. It was an awesome
sight that made a tremendous impression on me and my male school
mates. Ci“\/u0414b~«

ThixxxERERXXNAXXARRAXERXXY The educational standards of th&s
school were apparently considered by my parents inadequate for their
oldest son so after a year I was trarsfered to private boy's school
in the next suburb pretentiously called The College School. There
the discipline was strickKt. Misbehavior,sxxxx inattention and
stupidity were punished by slaps with a ruler and by standing the

culprit in a corner with a dunse cap on his head. I was fortunately

reséuegAby axlgktack of aPEEﬁfiiifif/!ﬁigg‘ﬁjifjffyone morning after

breakfast #ith a stomacﬁg;he I wmam must have become quite sick
because I was put in my mother's bed where I eventually fell asleep
to be awakened by the applicatio of(an ether cone over my nose and
mouth by our kindly old family éee%g;hbr./wgooper. who gently told
me to breath deeply. I was operated on on the kitchen table and

Wolen -
awoke in the guest room at night desperately thlrsty $hat the b

night nuéké %ﬁ%ﬁgzésﬁgggiﬁttb.small lumps of ice endty. After I had
recovered, my parents reconsidering my educational needs, and the
relative merits of public versus private instruction.ldicided in favor
of the former and I was sent to the larger twon schooiin Winnetka.

A short distance west of tke little red school house North

Avenue ended at astrip of marsh land that extended north and south

for many miles. It was called the $kokie, the indian word for
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swamps . Beyﬁndﬁghe marsh lay open farming country, cultivated
fields and wood lots. DMuch of this area has since been build over
by subiirban developments. The Marsh waé?ztgined and a band along
its western edge has—bE€r converted into a parkway which winds
across a rolling filled land planted with hawthorn trees and ornamental
Not until one goes north bound
shrubs./ Farther west beyond the/interstate highway out of Chicago
are farm lands still to be found.
The kokie was a place of mystery and adventure for me and
visited
my friends that we xxxk%fﬁmxxnxon our bicyc¢les. We would wade out
Lokt AT sy nt
(s eyt
through the marsh grasses to the cattails in deeper water in search
of bird's nests and turtles, amr&¢ frogs and snakes. There were birds
aplenty: American bitterns, sora rails, redwinged blackbirds, and

marsh wrens. To find a bittern's nest was always the most exciting

discovery. The large buff eggs on a mat of reeds,6 from which the
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parent bird had unseen—and s1lentlyhcrept away er our noisy approach,
A, 2 A
was a sight that gave me intense and i pleasure. We

never intended to do harm to any living thing for we had been taught
to respect the mystery and variety of life and would leave our
discoveries untouched. Ne vertheless our eagerness and curiosity
probably did cause some disruption of life in the swamp. My interest
&n birds developed early and became a passion. As a child I collected
birdss eggs but I never robbed a nest. I kept track of all the nestsI
found and after the young had fledged there would sometimes remain
an unhatched, infertile egg which was fair to take. My collection was
not large butwas my most cherished possession.

On the border of the Skokie for a number of years the wild
grass was mown by a farmer who stacked it for sale of feed for his cows.
This haystack was a wonderful) place to play much to the anoyance

of the farmer because our games pulled the stack apart and scattered

the hay. Since he didn't live nearby he was unable to prevent our
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ABpredaXizrRX inocent depredations until one day we were discovered,
‘repremanded and driven away.
é;p;aee‘g;:iysteriﬂus—as—%he«m&rsh—ixse%f A wooded knoll
within the marsh called Crow Island,mysterious for its isolation
in a sea of grass,was a haunt forcaband of crows, XExEXEwWXX frequented
by occasional owls, anathema to the crows, and a pair of red-shoulder
hawks. To enter the dense stand of oak and hiskory in summer time
by contrast
from the openness of the marsh was to become enveloped/in stggian
unfocused
gloom where/muted sounds produced an atmosphere afx in which the
a
prevailing sensation was Lid¥e that of an intruder into xh® forbidden.

sanduary.

In those days,before I WERXxaWaxxxexxrhmmX knew anything of

ZXRRXt vast
the/world beyond, that strip of marsh was the unexplored and untamed
West., Not that I thought of it;in\exactly those terms, it was nevertheles
open space devoid of habitations wherein one could escape for a while
the restrictions and tribulations of family and school. I felt free
there alone with the marsh birds and the wide open sky. Later when
great undeveloped
I was ten the/West acquired a more gnerous meamning:and almost unknowable
measuﬁless wilderness of infinite variety and beauty. About that time
my sister, younger brother and I were taken on a camping trip to the
Grand Canyon by our parents. We camped out by a spring about half way
to the bottom.WREXEXNEXXPERIXXEXEXAXX#AYXXXEXPFEXXrg Provisions and tents
were packed down on mules and we spent several days exploring along
the accessable berches and hiking down tog the river. One day we stayed
in camp with the cook while mm father and mother went on a walk alone.
discovered . :

We fmurA a cave in a ledge that we were abke to climb Xrx® up to.
Hidden there we found whatwe thought was some old rope and round EXLLKE
candle-like stbcks, all of which we thew down to show to father and mother

’?—

atha,
when they returned. They #Z?S hortified and told us that what we had

been playng with were pieces of fuse and sticks of dynamite, cashed
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who
there long ago by a prospector kmx never returned. 01d dynamkte has a

XERARREYX
tendency to become unstable and explode unexpectedly when disturbed which

AT
was the reason for his nc
mﬁ}égi912 when I was ten years old

A-few years-later, probabiy—whemrI-—was—beginming—highschoet, we

Yoho V¥alley in
were again taken on a campming trip, this time to /the Canadian Rockies.
camped
Father had moexexwewpise in the Canadian Rockies xexxx®ixxi¥ex before; first
on trips their close
as a young man during his college years and later/with mother and/Ghieagd
amateur
friends. He was an enthusiastic/mountain climber of the conventional type

attempting no difficult or first ascents. He did , however, visit some
a few unknewni..e. .0

remote regions of the Rockies and gan» nameé X SEXEXAX XXXBARE peaks and xa

names that were accepted by the Canadian Governmentfor

lakes/ Photography was also ane of his hobbies/which he used a yoteexx largd
taken on these camping trips-

%% Eastman folding Kodak to-photograph mountein scenmery. His pictures!

have been
wEXE preserved in several albums that I inherited. My interest in
at about
photography, encouraged by/father, began ZX thisytime ANMXBRXARIXXXXIPXXBX

xxnxﬁnxkinsxixi;;§x§z§§ﬁanxiaxmenxXnﬂxkxxxxsmaiinxxmlﬂnixxhamxhixx when

I was/ffben §px§5§;xamxaxx§xxxxnwnxn a folding Kodak)
4 e WAS _thehepikEnyEKEL

- I was given a box{brownie, to be
superceded as my interisted 1n photography persisted,by a Kodakdkamerag.
A few years later , I was in Highschool then, we were again taken west; this
time first to southern Alaska armd returning through British Columbia to
to Alaska
Lake Louise and camping in Jasper Park. We went/by steamer from Seatiie
through the inner waterway along the Pacific coast to Skagway and by rail
to Atlin in Yukon Territory where gold was discovered in 1898. Placer
/\M«Mz‘r—«. >t
gold was still being recovered EXBRXNEXXIRE in a—gesuttery way byxhyxdxmxiz
xinkrx sfxihe« from river gravel deposits by hydrolic mining.
bk
This was the beginning of my hope, my ambition to see and
experience the West, not the west of Canada but of the United States, the
west of the Forty Niners and the Oregon Trail; to learn at first hand

something of the appeal ®f and remance of the vast wilderness lands and
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mountain ranges that lay beyond the plains and to learn more about the
compelling attraction of this region that exerted such a strong hold on

the imagination of Mmericans. A boyhood friend became an inspiration
Cornell
to me to see the west on my own. He dropped out of college and took to
with truckers
the road, hitching rides/and riding the freight trains westy He joined
in the twenties labor
the hoard of migratory akmxxihaixRaxxexxmd workers that/followed the

market from the wheat fields of the Dakotas to the lumber camps of Oregon.
He worked on the harvests in the P prairie states before the days when
manuel labor had been completely replaced by the great combines and he

fzxRAX got jobs as a swamper in the lumber camps of the northwest. He
wheregver
worked with road crews and on the railroads and traveled/ax his fancy

took him all over the west. Eventually he completed his education and
as a building contractor
ultimately settled in Santa Fe{ I envied the freedom he had enjoyed and

e
The oﬁ%rtunlty to go west came in 1922 at the end of my spphggg;e/7
when wath g&ave mera model T
year in college xhxmXER z sympatheticyparents who -
Ford that cost less than #30 4

resolved to experience at least a taste of it.

to-the Pacifie=stast—
e el Wi spenfl the summer in
machine my roommate aad—> with a mutual frlendﬁlntended to/xER the west.
=27
We had no definite destination although we hpped to get jobs for a time in one
fabrick
of the National Parks. The Ford was the touring car model with a/top that
4vaahad iginglass eéetachabie a Gouda. @;E::z;p é; o y
could be folded down and/remv¥&b;e side curtalns.
ot Boe pp Rt ﬁ%xhl; &Lﬁhz;ﬂo(t; s B oy 0 s TP
- SiaE%€d~SO\lI_had_I0—be*e¥a£;2€/%ut its most modern feature was demouh¥ablé ~—
changlna proce{iure A M
rlms wirich made XXXnaxxnxxxnxxkz gEE tires, a frequent necessity, easier
: on the vehicle.
than having to pry them off the wheelsp\ le, It had

four doors, front and back seats and running boards that ExXExEEd ERRREREXRAX

extended between the front and real fenders. Since these cars had no trunks

the running boards serxed,a$ storace/éégéé for most of the necessary

e e — S

e L
equlpment(that one always carried on long trlps Q_r all p0551ble contlngens}es




and tire tools
One runningboard held the spare tire,a tool box,ak¥ jark/ a shovel and g

s%;é~r6§e. On the other side three cans containing spare gasoline,oil,

and water were axxaehEdx mountedy in a frame xkax attached to the

runningboard and held in place with straps. The cans were all the same
ALJ;?7%§hape but differgggf;%¥width; the gas can heldf§v§allon5and was painted

red, the water can was white and held two gallons, and the third =zam for

for-oilowas—blue =2 Jredd-one half gallon.of oil was blue. As I remember

there was a space behind the back of the read seat where odds and ends

could be stashed away. We had a tent, sleeping bags, a cook stove and

provisions as well as our personal %?%%E%é which pretty well filled up

the back of the vehicle.4%fhe expedition finally got under way from my

7P;’;?home in Illinois but how we all got there from Massachusetts I no longer

remember. I may have driven there alone because I remember a night in

Indiana where after having driven day and night without stopping except

to eat or buy gasoline I pulled over to the side of a country road in a

crawlled into
state of exhaustion, climber eover a fense into a field, XpXEaEXEENX my sleepin|
promptly
bag and fell immedieteily é%ksleep. I was awakened at dawn by heavy thumping

sounds and strange gruntings. On opening my eyes I saw the huge shapes

during the night
of a herd of Poland China hogs that had surrounded meZout of curiggz¥§?'
through into
We drove north imxm Wisconsin amd Minesota and turned west

to South Dakota. The roads were all unpaved graded gravel or dirt except
for & short distancesout from the larger towns. The interstate highway
system was then only in the early planning stage and the farther west one =
went the less it existed. Roads followed section lines in a rectangular
gxi@xs® north-south and east-west grid and would end at a right angle
junction so that our route became a series of jogs to the north or south
until another western road was encountered. Western Minesota and South

M\ [ ¢/ B =
Dakota were{in~%£L long grass prairie,uncultivated and unfensed, lush and

4
green with wild flowers everywhere in June. We pitched our tent one




A model T Ford was a remarkablg simple vehicle. The planetary
three
tranmission was operated by/foot pedaks, one for low range, one for

reverse, and a brake. The pedals tightened bands on a drum; there
were no gears as in modern automobiles. A hand brake lever was used
for parking and emergencies. Anothti;iever put the car in motion

the right
forward. A lever on ®xe side of the steering column advanced or
retarded the spark; amAxaxseEER& a lever on the left side was a
throttle}ggntrolling the supply of gasoline. The gasoline tank was
located under the front deat from which gasoline was fed Ixixxihz
BREXmE by gravity intot;hi engine which had no fuel pump. The sffect

at on

of this system was IBXEHEXBEEX AREXENPPXRXBEXEAXBXXRBEXXBXXNBXENEINEXEN
gosoline could not faow forward to

very steep grades i 124

h TR the engine, so §§aé;4m
ggpﬁer to negotiate/xkxmxix was necessary to turn the car aroun%,&na
PaEKXuEXiREXKXXXx putting the gas tank above the level of the enging/
and}gack up. Most repairs to a Model T engine were simple to make
requiring a minimum of tools and spaje parts. A spare distributor head
cost something under $2.00. %gééxrepairs could be taken care of with
a screw driver and monkey wrench, some wire, rubber bands and friction
tape. Tires were, however, a more serious problem. All tires in those
%ays required inner tubes and the recommented pressure was 72 pounds.
aMWmmn*ng
The treads/which were not as tough as today's tire§/were eaélé&

: : a
punctured by sharp objects such as\pa&&e*or bpoken glass, butkmore

troublesome consequenééi&ié a tendency to blow out on rocky roads.
. 4 3 : kept on hand
Tlrg repair became a frequent necessity for which we pgiR%&xRed a supply
inner
of/tube patches esasing boots:*
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tall grass in
evening 1n/beaut1ful rollang country xx and were immediatelyattacked

swarms
by XRREESARHES of(C;;;gzzaé\éiiﬁz/mosqultos. Without llngiﬁjﬁé over supper

we sealed ourselves in the tent and before we coul%/sleep killed every
mosquito inside. Our route took us through the Black Hills of South

Dakota which I remember particularly for a vein of rose quartg we

continued
discovered in an out-crop by a road cut. From the Black Hills we tuxrea
on west Wyoming
REPARWEEX into MBRXAKA. As we approached a town some where in s»rxkeastern
Wyoming
MBXXAKA we picked up a cowboy who was thumbing rides. Recognizing us as

eastern tenderfoots he regailed us with stories about rattle snakes and
at night
how they would crawl into your sleeping bav/for warmth. When this
qulckly
happens,he told us,you should get out gmxrkiy first because he can't
inside the bag
strike IRXXANBXEZRLINBEXBLXAXIAX and then you have him. OQOur destination

now was Yellowstone National Park which we entered from the east. After
seeing the sights for a day or two we enquired about getting jobs and

were told to apply at park headquarters. There we were signed up and
work

sent to separate locations,Q%E was asigned to a road cmewxon the Cook City

road. The Model T was parked in the care of the Park Service. Besides

the boss the road crew consisted of four, two brothers about my age
experienced
and an older more EY¥RXERaX boy whose conversation was mostly a bout whores.

W
The boss was amuch older man who probably operated under contract wixk £er

the Park Service. His wife was the cook and a young son did the chores

1. \

about the camp. We slept 1n tents but were required to provide our own
bedrolls. Meals were served at a wooden table with attached benches

set up under a tarpaulin. The road was being graded by horse draw n scrapers
out
and since I had no experience with horses I was set to work digging/rocks
would be
aukxefk and filling ruts and pot holes. After breakfast I wag driven in the

bosses pickup with my x*eBXx shovel and pickax to places where the rocks
ta\&ﬁ‘?Eﬁuved\égﬂ the scraper. I was

in the road were too/be—ecf&ped—vut arnd eft until lunch timer and

returned in the afternoon, The boss commended me for my diligence which

my colleagues considered reprehensible; I was letting them down by
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road
working hard when he was not watching. It was lonely work on a seldom

infrequently traveled by tourists
traveled road where few tourists came by but I enjoyed the solitfude.
causing

A herd of buffalo had moved into the valley below our camp NHERXXE
anxiety REXX on our accaunt or the camp,
the boss considerable apprehension,not £mrXBEXXSALXYXBXXXREXEAMPER
that
rather for the kmxxex safty of the horses xhax when hobbled at night

T e to escape.
A horse could be knocked down by a buffalo and severly injured. One
evening the boss came up to me and asked if I were being treated well.

I said I was. Then he told me that his son had told him that the other
boys were planning to but cactus in my sleepin bag as a trick on the
eastern tenderfoot. He had interbened and told them he would have

none of this sort of thing going on in his camp. I never let on that I
knew about it. However it was a warning and put me on guard so that

one afternoon wﬁgh we were all returning to camp in the pickup, the four

over some trivial disagreement
of us in back, I got into a scuffle/with the older brother who later 7\

admitted he was trying to tear my shirt off. In the process he fell Qﬁ
He was quite mad I was

over the side of the truck and I came over on top of him./ The boss

stopped and said,"Boys, fight it out right now and get it over with."”
Fortuneately nothing happened and we climbed back in. My opponent
asked me where I got that shirt. That evening after supper the older
boy challeged me to a wrestllnv match. It was a fortunate choice for mu«
since wrestllng was somethlng I knew abouty/ I put him down much to
his surprise and I believe the surprlse of the boss too. After that
i was treated with more respect.

After three weeks on the road gang I decided I wanted to see

AL

AYOVE
more of the west and asked the boss for my time. He was tak aback

/,/

el IA oo
wanted to knOW)why I was qulttlng. and tried to disuade me. I @as 2

decoro—~ o<
firm and satd I wanted to é%e more of —the west. So I returned to
headquarters with the next supply truck. When I found my roommate

he refused to quit because he liked his job and prefered to stay on
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) ‘\,vvl l%‘uic\ lL Lo~
through the summer. He would return by train. Myfkther~friend~decided

to join me and céntinue on to the coast.

We drove west into Montana to Butte and from there followed a
route which has become Interstate 90. In the evening about 60 miles

from Butte we encountered extensive road repairs where #ll t?affic was
through construction

diverted £¢ the town of Drummond and since the roadxwaxkxhad been going

on for considerable timd closing the main road the diversion became
region
known throughout the axBa as the Drummond detour and a bottle neck for
however

all east-west traffic. It became a bonanza/for the people of Drummond
providing lodging for : .
B BY kx4 travelers who, like us, were held up at night with no place to

camp out. We were taken in by a family in town for bed and breakfast.

In
\UQ7/ WRIXBXEEXLXNZXVE X camp one night in the Cascade Range in Washington
while
I cut my wrist with a hatchet/trimming branches from a spruce sapling for
I

a bow bed. The wound didn't bleed very much so/tied it up and the next mornind
went to a hospital in Tacoma to be sewed up. The surgeon told me I was lucky
that I hadn't severed the radial artery am# that the blade had struck

the end of the radius severing x:n tendong to my thumb. He sewed xkem the

ends together ‘and put my fore arm in a cast and sent us on out way advising me
to seek medical aid should my arm become painful. The wound healed without

complications except that the tendon healed to the bone somewhat limiting
INXTAEBNX

the motiond of my thumb. After visiting for a day/some friends of Del's

in Tacoma other advice

InxRxzzxx who tried to pursuade me to seek further medical attemntion we drove

south along the coast off Oregon and northern California to the Golden Gate.
primative road
In California we chose a §§§§9 south from g£rxExEmtx€Xty Eureka that hugged the
BRAXRBAX primev
coast #rd wmurA through/redwood forests .EXXEXXREXXIMEXRXZXAXEER . IXXWHAEXX BEXdzEn

xxaxexgdx EhExsIRgXExXraxzkxdXxixxaxdx The narrow dirt track barely wide

erough in places for one vehicle wound between the trunks of the big trees
to fern
in a sinuous course that led fxgm high ocean vistas, across damp/shrouded

6~/4 again

ravines[pack/into the dark depths of the virgin Forest. The way was seldom

tra ®led but would some day become xke the coastal route when the trees were
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From Drummond we drove north to Glacier National Park entering

the park from the west. ZXherexwWe spent three days there walking across

the continental divide from Lake McDonald and back, sleeping out in a

camp site where tents had been Emixmp pitched for hickers. That night

we were disturbed by an animal<§3§E§§i§§§£§é}gg;ﬁ;;;ing ;—;;;;;;\;;;?2/
outside the tent looking for our provisions. Del thought it was a bear
but it turned out to a racoon. We didn't get back to the ranger station
at Lake McDonald the next day until well afteiugii;. There was a new moon

and the forest was so dark that we couldn't see the trail and ka@xxm since
neglected

fekdawxix we had met-had—the foresight—to bring a flashlightf amdxzmmiax

110 kept from starung off into the woods by following the gaps in the trees
overhead. When we finally got back tired and hungry the ranger took

pitty on us and let us sleep in xke a vacant bunk house.
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the suspention bridge had not yet been build,
We crossed xkRe Golden Gatef/from Marin County to San Francisco

on a ferry and without spending any time in the city headed/east

to the Sierra Nevadasnhixkxunxxxnxgxﬂxwixhnux and Yosem;t@ National Park.
From there we took the road over Té?é?é Pass into Nevada. We were
following the Lincoln Highway that had been staked out across the most
uninhabited regions of the country with red, white and blue posts. In
places the highway was essentially nonexistant, One of these we came

for miles
upon in Nevada was a dry lake bed which stretched out/before us, a flat

low

and featurless plain ofxhaxdxdxy pale hard clay, to a distant/hpfizon.
The tracks that had entered this lake bed faded and dispersed as we
advanced into it. There were no markers, no Lincoln Highway posts, no

So pulled down
need to steer the car. /Me adxaxked the hand throttle on the steering post
and both of us climbed out onto the engine hood and sat on the radiator
with out Tegs hanging do¢wn in front, assigning all eesponsibility to

S

the mechanical whims of the automobile asth the carefree exillerating
on at{’top speed of 45 mils per hour

spirit of utter freedom. The car contlnued/ln a more or less straight

towards the
line/far Emrixmmxx shore, which loomed ever higher as we approached gﬁ,

it revealed its barron desert scrub characteq
untilfwhen we were c1§:2:f§7§:ziﬁixa REXEXXXXXREXKXRERXRXEXZRNIY XNA KK BEX
We found no exit , no car tracks, no Lincoln Highway posts unitl we had foll
owed. the lake bank for some distanfce south. At the first sign of
civilization we came to, a trading post and gasoline pump, we filled up
with gasoline at the then unheard of price of 75 cents a gallon. Until
we reached Salt Lake City on a Sunday the trip was uneventful. It
changed there abruptly as we were driving down the wiﬁe main street in
the center of the city when a plain clotheéﬁﬁégigamped fzdzﬁe rinning

board and ordered us to pull over. He asked us where we were from and

where we were going and for our drivers licences and then directed us to the

police station. In the police station we were questioned again and Del

[ :
when asked his age replied with considerable asperity;tfhe same as it was
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: 1
ten minutes ago. We were suspected of having stolen the car because

it carried Massachusetts plates and we couldn't produce a bill of sale.
is
To that we replied with irritation that in Massachusetts one wax not
required to carry the bill of sale for his car around with him, that we
did have the registration certificate fpr the c and furthermore that
s . . ‘e
wExREXXBx@AXXRAXXAxXreciprosity agreements, ering/motorists Zetween states
—————————
Hiahxand XNXXXACARKBXXX Y protected—them—Epom—har covering motor vehicle
: assured of reasonable and curtious treatment
regulations prakexxEd motorist LRBENXUNXBAXBKABIBXKAXABIHERX. The officer
realizing the rediculousness of his suspecion that we had stolen the car
by resorting to higher authority home of
but to save his face/ordered us to drive him out to the ERXBRXKXNENE
chief of police. We found him in his yard repairing his fishing tackle.
against

After listening to our protestations fmx the harassment we had been
subjected to and lecturing us on the duties of his officers he dismissed
the case against us. The officer then rather sheepishly asked us to
drive him back to the police station.

I remember little about the remainder of tke drive back to Chicago
ercept for anencounter with a rattle snake in Nebraska. From Chicago
Belafield returned to his home in Connecticut by train. He had had enough o

driving, and &, after a few days alone in the famxXy¥xREMXEXXXX empty

Winnetka house - the rest of the family was in Maine - I drove back to

Camridge alone.
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opportunity
The xxxe came two years later after my graduation from Harvard

Ne YW Dy A
to realize my des%re o seexAmmriEx the American west in the way my

boyhood friend had done it by going on the bumf. Father and mother had
organized a trip to England and Norway on which they proposed to take the
whole family, kmx I told them I wanted to go west instead but did not

say how I planned to do it, knowing that father would very much disapprove

on moral grounds that to rlde freight trains would be cheating the
AT
railroads. They tried hard to disuade me, neddless to say without
{

success. 1 parsuaded a classmate Francis Birch, who became a famous
geophyicist, to accompany me. For the journey I had made two bedroll

packs of canvass with kamk straps for back packing Xm which held a blanket,
pack
ax#ixextra clothing and a minimun of personal effects. The canvass/was
made opened
eRxxarAxLaxRXzrEd in such a way that it could be spxead out to serve
a small sum of money each
as a waterproff sleeping bag. With this minimum baggage/and a twenty dollar
for emergercies
bill/sewed into the fly of our trousers, we set out from W1nnetka after

xke my family had departed for Europe.

highway*tﬁ‘Wéﬁkéégan, Wisconsin where we went to the Chcago, Milwaukee and

St. Paul railway station and ingquired about/ trains for St. Paul. We were told
there would be one leaving in the evening/ Our plan was to bum our way

west from St. Paml and Mlnlapolls on the¢ Great Northern Rai
ower 7 5 ~ . objected less
hobo frlend had told me that the Greay Northern\Was more permissive
was not so tough about having to
ebout _allowing migratory workers/ridfme their freights than the/other lines,

The St. Paul or the/Union Pacific/because xhnxﬁzziuaxxﬁxnxhnthmux many of !

the railway employees in the northwest
SR A

fardere™~N
I had heapd/thaﬁ the Great Northern was more liberal about alfowing

migratory workers to ride their freights than“the other lines of the
Nl g ety

northwest, the St. Paul or-the Unien Paclflc, T%e reason,

suppesed—to—be that most of the Railroad Brotherhood employees of the

W
Great Northern also belonged to the I WW. %ﬁe unien te—whith—the 7\’Hk&

.common<ltaborers nglgageg-/hk?ygg;n> uﬂﬂggit
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The first stage of the trip was quite conventional, paying our fares
on the Chicago and Northwestern to Milwaukee. From Milwaukee we went

on to Oshkosh but by what means I do not remember although we probably

went legitimately by train. Starting in Oshkosh our mode of travel

rharngeEd became surreptitious and extralegal. I seem to remember that

we inquired at the railroad station abbut trains for Minniapolis and
a local
were told that @fg€ would be coming through in the e ening. Our plan was

‘\A [ . % . N .
itoRide xﬁexfrelght traing of>the(Great Northern Railread west from
It was commonly believed _~less ridgid

mi?piapolis-nangxxuxa that Great North’e’fiﬁ:was NEXEXEERErOUsXin its
g:%iiide towards tramps, bums and migratory workers using its freights
than were the other lines of the northwest, the St. Paul or the ¥nxamr
Rorthern Pacific. The reason for this was supposed to be that many

of the railroad employees of the Great Northern belonged to the I.W.W.

the union also of migratory workers.
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Our train for St. Paul was-a-leeal-with coaches and a baggage car
for express and mail. We waited for it in the dimly lighted side of the
tracks opposite the station platform. We did not board a coach but
when the conductor xgggiixﬁ the engineer the all clear signal who replied
with a short blast of the whistle and started the locomotive &E\Jgfgp
climed onto the front end of the baggage car immediately behind the
engine's tender. A narrow recessed vestibule outside the locked front
door provided a place for two people to stand or sit without being conspicuous
This was the traditional way to hitch a ride on a passenger train and
was called riding blind baggage. The train rumbled and clattered through
the night puffing smoke and steam. In the early morning the train stopped
at a water-ggﬁi to refill the tanks in the tender and the fireman,who had
climbed up on top to position the water tower spout, saw us and remarked
more to himself than to us, "Wellégéz)all our passengers". He didn't,
however, tell us to get off and soon the train was underway again. The

the Tarn

next stop was La Crosse, Wisconsin. By then we were shiverihg with cold
and to warm up bad climbed down on the off side from the station and were
warming our hands on the cylinder of the locomotive when %kE a railroad dick
discovered us and led us into the station where he told us he would put us
in jail unless we paid out fare from the statiogﬁsgegot on. We told him
it was the last stop §i§§xn which we happened to rmmember and it cost us
about a dollar apéjce. The de¢tective then ordered us to ride no more
passenger trains but that we could catch a freight in the yards about a mile
down the tracks. There we found a group of switchmen sitting in the sun
in front of a freight shed. We told them our story and asked xbxxtxithe

when the next fraight train would be coming through. They said tkere would

be no trains that day because it was Sunday and then advised us to try to

pick up a ride on the highway. They were sympatheti%about our predicament WWi

vouched-safe the opinion that the dick would get hurt if he treated others
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as he did us.
; On the highway we were very lucky. Before we had walked far

a ﬁ;;;éi"¥éiging car we flagedstofled and the driver asked where we were
going. Miniapolis we said and we were invited in; he was headed there too.
His wife was with him in the front seat so we rode in back. During the
ride he told us he was an architect and we confided what we were doing
amd how we planned to procede west from Minniaﬁxyis. He dropped us off at
the Great Northern Railway station widhing us luck.

When one sets out to travel by freight trains he does not
ordinarily start at the main passenger terminal of a railroad in a major
city; he seeks out the freight yards on the outskirts of the city where
the freight cars are assembled. What we did, however, was inocent and
unorthodox. We walked into the Great Northern station through the main
entrance for passengers, crossed the lobby to the platform gates and out
onto a platform. No one acosted us. There were no trains in the station.

toend of the
We walked down/the/platform kmxxxxxEmZ and outonto the tracks, and

Ae
confinued on for some distance until we reached what apperaed to,freight

yards. Eventually we came across a switchman whom we asked where we could
find a freight train going west. He didn't seem particularly surprised

by g;;quuestion and told us that a freight would be going out that
afternoon, that we could recognize it because it would be a long one, and
that it would slow down at the last switch. We waited for some time

until finally & what appeared to be long train came by. We climed into an
empty box car. After a short distance the train stopped then backed up a
ways and was still. We were puzzled but waited until we heard a knocking seun(
sound down the line of cars. On loding out we saw a man sealing the doors

of the box cars. He told us the train was going nowhere that night. By

then it was dark. Pretty soon we hear tke rumble of another train approaching

% boovd
and saw as it got near that it was pulled by a huge locomotive - not a

swich engine - and was made up of many cars - box cars, cattle cars,
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, condola cars, and flat cars. We managed to climb into an empty cattle car,

not perhaps the best choice, but in the dark we couldn't be choosg. The

floor was thickly covered with mostly dried cow dung. We hah hoped to

find an empty box car in¥ which we could spread out our sleeping bags
car realizB&d

for—the night but in ftis Bre that was out of the question and we/ were
we hit upon

in for another sleepless night. The best solution/was to sit on our packs

placed against
ax one end of the car where the dung was dry and try to sleep sittingup.

The through freights between the and the Pacific
g gnts oBb#kealeat,and the Pacific o

coast, for&gégﬁfﬁgj;ggggggz—;g;e made uphf/lOO cars, XMUAXXABXF of XEXBAZ

types wl
xXaxiety AXXRBMER box cars mEMaXiy predominatédg intermixed with condolas,

_andscuboose at the end.
refrigerators./\a;:iw carg¢. Freight trains were never hauled
main

straight through but stopped at the division pointa along the/line, which
were spaced

zxEuXER about e very 200 miles, for a change of crews and engines, and xm

NBEMRXERBHXXKEZX®RX where the grades are steep in the mountains, to couple
greater one to pull and

on for mmx® traction another locomotive and sometimes two,/one to push

aste~Rep>., In these days before the advent of the diesel engine one of

the special distinctions of the railroads was the sound of their locomotive

whistles. The Great,Northern engines let out a blast,audible for many

miles, (@ half rumbling_zggf};ndfhalf vibrating screech), that echoed and re-

=

echoed from canyon walls At the division points changes were sometimes
with regional frelght being

made in the makeup of the train; a few cars/dropped off te

or added

d*h6f§\perhapa~te§$a;niﬂg~lgcal~prndaié~ osvempttesffe%urﬁed
Every long frelght was made up of cars from many lines, The Santa Fe, Union

Pacific, Great Northern, Rockisland, New York Central, Pennsylvania,

Southern Lines and many others. This is because tt—is—eheaper—to send

] i x8x of the cduntry fto i ading
and—reloading at every change from one—esilroad—rnetwertk—te—anether.

the realt of reciprocity agreements keriwmErxxaxixma@sx to circumvent the

necessity for trarmsloading from one line to another.
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a
At the first division point we left the cattle car, found/cafe
ate that cost

near the railway station and ¥¥¥&F¥ a hearty breakfast ¥ twenty five
cents. Then we walked out to the end of the yards where all the sidings

our At many of
converge @nto the main line and waited for xkex train. X XEL LXK X

these yard ends en’e%thep~side—o£~$he_railnoad’emﬁﬁﬁkment—axeuth%ckets—of

witlows nondescript bushy thickets, aad78Umetg?gs:1EB:if&ek:ggg§§§s:a~\_\#+v
main line on either(wWhat is not an uncomon ature
wide-culvert. border the REATABEEXBMBURRKBERXORXLAXEY side and

Beke the railroad embankment
AXXXINEXBXPIALBEXAX bridges a stream bed or is penetrated by a wide culvert.
Here migratory workers, hobos,amad tramps and bums hang out while waiting
for a freight. Within these thickets one often finds the remains of camp

battered

s2xp fires, rusty tin cans,¥se¥xas cooking utensils, and other signs

of occupation
XRAXXBEPNEDNEX HABXZURPEAXXKREXRX . These places are the wobbly jungles

union,
named after ARBXBXWXXXBXABXXFXAXA the International Workers of the Worldj
the I.W.W., a socialist organization xhkax established under Marxist
to overthrow capitalism

influence at the turn of the centuryﬁ Many of the migratory workers
belonged to this union along with the very respectable railroad employees.

It was axxwx in one of these wabbly jungles that we wemexfirst
learned about union solidarity. A fellow traveler recognizing that we
were not cast from the same mold as the majority of our companions, and
perhaps motivated by a compassion to save us from the dire consequeces of
inocence, asked if we had ped cards. Red cards we learned were certificates
of membership in the I.W.W.,necessary passports for riding the freights.
Without a card one ran the risk of being rolled by a brakeman, meaningl
thrown off the train. We mxe were also imformed that at the next divfén point

which
a deligate of the union would sign us up, ama in fact that is precisely

what occured when our kin&Wédvisor introduced us to a more prosperously

dressed older man who sold us our membership cards. The Membership card
red

is a small/booklet measuring 2 3/4 by 4 # inches containing the preamble

to the constitution of the Industrial Workers of the World which begins:

The working class and the employing class have nothing in common.
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On the next page is written the name of the worker and a code for the

member who initiated him into the union, IRXWRXERXDRXNYXEAXBXXXXARNEDYL ,
the
followed by Hxm date of membership Inkyxxxxx92% and/industrial department,

AZXXERIXMXEXXRAXNIREX to which the worker is assigned. My zatazxmryxwax card
work

IXXXBEXAKXAZXXERXXUMXRXARAXRAXMIREX was dated July 1, 1924,zmr& my/class
agriculture and farming, and my initiator M/191. The final pages of the
booklet were given over to monthly spaces for dues stamps and assessments.
I paid dues at 50¢ a month for Julg, August and September and a 50¢
assessment stamp for imprisfoned workers. Membership in the I.W.W. was
advanta geous, however, only on the northwestern railroad¢ freight trains
where the union was especially strong, and not on the central and southaxr-

western 1xnl, or eastern llnes where it might get you into trouble.

T e learned from the talk between our fellow travelers of a rumor,

\

that waxk a lumber camp east of Glacier National Park was looklng/éor )
workers and we decided to try our luck there. The nearest division point\

was Cut Bank on the Milk River a tributary of the Missouri. Here we left |
\
the frelvht and the first thing we did was to find a secluded place on
to
the river bank and/washed ourselves and our clothes. We found the camp
forman

(

|

\
the next day, a Sunday, and were immediatéy hired. The ®m&x told us we could

start right away which we agreed to, and he set us fo work digging a
-garbage pit. After producing what we thought was/an enormous hole, the bosg
told us scornfully it was not nearly big enough” and to enlarge it by

several times. = ;
/ &

gtk ¢ A e dodzza
o The camp had only recently opened %e:si:xX\leggsng—inxx:ﬁ&esfxxnsx
and was building a logging road through low land forested in cedar and

spruce to reach”a stand of Douglas firss
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At Cut Bank, a divison point on the Milk River a tributary of
the Missouri, we were all driven off the train by an irate, hard nosed
yard detective who prevented us from reboarding when the train pulled
out. In steady rain we holed up in the wobbly jungleg, taking to our
sleeping bag to keep dry. After dark the dectectlve went off duty and
we were abbékgg get on theaﬁext freight. We had laarﬁed from talk between/
ourkfellom travelé¥s géfavrum;f that a lumber camp south of Glacier

National Park was looking for workers and we decided to try our luck

there. So we left the train at Belton west of tke Continental Divide

AL k>
and the first thing we did was te—find a secluded place on a xX creek

Wwoa T ;
bank , AXBXNXXHXBREKEXXEXXANAXBEURXEXBXHEX give ourselves a long over due

bath and wash our clothes. The next day, a Sunday, we found the camp
and were immediately hired. The forman told us XEXEENXZ he would put
us to work right away, to which we agreed, and he ax&xke set us to
digging a garbage pit. After B excavating what we thought was an
e rormous hole, we were scornfully told it was not nearly big enough
and to enlarge it by several times.
The camp had only recently opened and was engaged in building
a logglng road through low land forested in cedar a d worthless ttmber
to refph more valable trees. Early the next morning we were as§§%§zg
as swampers (those who clear brush and trim the branches from feXd trees)
to two Swedish lumber jacks. They were cutting down the largest cedars,
trees at least 3 feet in diameter, and sawing them into 16 foot length
to be used for the construction of a corduroy road. Our job was to |
provided
follow along behind them and split thes® logs in half. We were BRpPPI%N%HE
with axes, wedges and maXx mauls. REXXABKXIREXXEXXXXXREXWEX Before
a tangle of brush and branches had to be

we could begin the splitting we—usuaily had-—te—eclear-away a ipxxnf
cleared emen though the logs were easy to
tangle of brush and branehes, and &nxanixnxﬂixxhxxiaxxxxhax'

and/Totten in the core-
split/we were hard pressed to keep up with the tree fellln
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The camp consisted of a bunk homse equiped with steel beds
matresses and blankets, a cook house with attached eating shed, a
commissery and stalls for horses. As soon as we were installed in
the bunk house one of the inmates, spotting our packs, advised us rzx
against using our sleeping bags and to stash them under our bunk out of
sight because the union had recently taken a stand against blanket stiffs
and won a contest with camps requiring them to provide matresses and
blankets. The food at the camp was very plentiful and good, a victory
also for the Union. For breakfast there was hot and cold cereal, fried

eggs w1th ham and bacon, hashed potatoes;ard steak and coffee.
— t»— week—at Yteastof spkttting“tedar
/ After a EBwxdayx BEXENAKPIKX and the corduroy ‘road, constructed
from the split logs,had advanced a considerable distance I was reasigned \
with—hendles attached to a\U shaped bridle
to handling a fresnough, a scoop/for #xxx moving dirt and gravel/drawn
Hxed controlledwiixtwo handles Yike a wheelbarrow
| by a horse. The scoop was ﬁxquaxmn?graVél-p4¢ by 1lifting up on the
by the operator followihg along behind. By raising the handles thé lip of
handles to direct the lip of the scoop into the zxmmra gravel-and when
the scoop coukd be directed into the ground until fllled
IzxBE& lowering them Wien 1trwas’filled. It was tHen pulled along the ground

to the place xmxxhexpiaze where the dirt was to be/délivered ard dumped

e
by throwing the handles forward o tpsenyite N

“After a week at least of spllttlna cedar for the corduroy road
which by then had been laid down for a considerable distance into the
forest, the next step was to cover the logs with dirt and we were given
new jobs. I was assigned to handling a fresnough, a scoop attached to
a U-shaped bridle drawn by a horse for moving dirt and gravel. The scoop
is controlled with two wooden handles like a wheel barrow by the operator
following along behind. By raising the handles xthexikipxef the sooop can
te-directed inte-the dirt until filled To fill the scoop the handles are
lifted tausing it to dig into the dirt and when filled are lowered. It is

then pulled along the ground to the place where the dirt is to be delivered

and dumped by throwing the handled forward upsetting it.
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logger with stikingly mongoloid features,

One éixxnsxmtx in XKE camp/waa a’tough character with a beligerant
slightest

disposition and a propensity for picking fight at the X®%¥X prowcation,

Ar¥& had/acquired the reputation of camp bully. AAd even when not sore at

he
someone/was%constantly challenging others to put on the gloves ‘with  him.

One of the loggers , a tough character with strikingly mongoloid

features, a beligerant disposition and a propensity for picking fights
justifiably

at the slightest provocation had/acquired the reputation of camp bully.

And, although he had his coterie of sycophants;he was avoided by most
out of bravado

of the men because he was constantly challenging them EEXXREXXEXEKER t0

put on the gloves with him. Blacky, the nickname for one of the skinners

who had brought his own horse to the camp, was a huge man whose face was
mostly conceiled beneath a full, bushy, black beard. He was a man of mild an
and peaceful disposition, but probably because of his size was regarded as

a threat by the bully to his dominant position and therefore had to be
boxing

challenged. Blacky, however, who hag no/experlence wXtk or desire to
hecause—of his—pacifie—nature

fight refused to be coerced into conflict, but unfortunately/many of the
urged him to bevome act as

men accused him of cowardlee yhaving hopﬁd>he WQuld hn therr _surrogate o

ENe e e — i

1z aveng¥ftheir humlnlatlon,farﬁ misinterpreting his pacific naturé

Since no one was willing to take on the logger Francis came forward and
offered to box with the logger. I did not witness the fight but since it

standlng in the camp
appatently ended in a draw Fran01sés/and mine by association were

in awe
considerably enhanced. People came up to me after the fight to ask/where
my friend¢ learned to box.
in camp
We had been wmxkimgxabout two weeks and I was still working with
the fresnough when we got fired. The excuse for letting us go was an
which
accident I had with the scoop XK%X I was dumping at the edge of the
corduroy road as directed. As it went over one of the handles caught
between two logs and snapped off. By bad luck, the boss happened to be

watching. I was sent back to camp for a new handle and that evening we

were given our time. We were paid a little over two dollars a day.
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We walked out of Camp the next morning amixmm to Columbia Falls;

about 18 miles,where we got a freight on the Great Northem to Spokane,

Washington and on to Pasco on the Columbia River. We were thrown off the
train

fxexghxt at Pasco and warned against riding any freight out of that city.

aa @S
Pasco had a reputation among buﬁgéénbvhobos as a bad town. So we walked
to west side ¢/l 2
across/the/Columbia River on/railroad bridge and were able to jump a
IN

Union Pacific freight to Auburn, south of Seatige. Xxmm Auburn we manpaged
rather fast moving
to board a/train going south, probably a Southern Pacific freight, that

we stayed mmxxX with all the way to Eugene, Oregon when we were again bumped

off. It was probably then that we decided we had had enough and turned
by rail
back. We worked our way northeast/to The Dalles on the Columbia River,
e S e Grand Ooulee or any other

which was then) free flowinélbefore any-of the dams that—impound its waters
had yet been constructed. While scoutang around in the freight yards
east bound
for a made-up Exxxxkmumz# frieght that looked as though it were about ready
accos ted
to pull out, we were armsked A£by a plain clothes policeman ard questioned
at lengthtabowt where we were from, whether we had come from Portland,
where we were going aré \asked our namgé# When we appeared to be inocent of
. it et
/ criminal act we weee informed that the police were on the lookout for
two men from Portland wanted for murder. Then we were orflered out of the
yards and told not to come back. Night overtook us out on the highway and
since the chance of hitching a ride seemed remote indeed we searched for a
sheldered place to hitfithe sack. The road was Bordered by a‘@ushy\chaparal
in which a small spot of large enoughfor our
whexe we found grexgh clear grpund surrounded by bushed to—sSpread out—eur
sleeping bags. The next morning we discovered we had camped in a thicket
: ; luckyly
of poisen ivy, but/were not effected by it.
The rest of the journey in retrospect is vague and dreamlike &xgd
in which only a few episoded stand out clearly inmy memory. We ate in
railroad cafes and traveled on the Northern Pacific(aii\across Idaho aﬂﬁ‘ﬁ(']

o e ;
Montana Nnto the wheat belt where hkhe harvest was in full progress
JAS
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and many of our fellow travelers were headed. One train we rode somewhere

in Idaho was made up almost entirely of tank cars. There was no safe ;
“!c-..,L g ,L»,A/VC»

o {
place to sit, it was night, ar® we were tired, and to ‘prevent our falling off

Yoy

;2 we Wen{ to sleep we strpped ourselves to the hand rail on the side
of xke a tank car with our bglts. I also found that I could stand on the
cat walk put both arms through the hand rail so that it was under my armpits,
hang there and ge—to sleep.

Coming into Montana one evening on a long freight made up of

the
box »a¥¥ and empty gondola cars it stoppe%/gt #Z division point for crew and

engine changéinear the small town of Pafadise northwest of Missoula.

A large nhmber of riders, maybe twenty or more, got off and all of us
went into the railroad station cafe for coffee and doughnuts and then we

&Ft went back into the yards to await the traink departure. We hadn't been
waiting long when we were &XX rounded up by railroad dectedtives and herded
back to the station because someone had skipped out without paynig for his
&dd& No one admitted to the crime i:dwe were warned that none of us would bd
geton agama until was caught

allowed to k»amdxthexXx®rXExX the culprit confessed or mnnaxappxnhnnaua

In the mean time while the police searched the yards we were advised to

atay on the platform and were told that the train would slow doig;agsit

came through EEXXRAXXWEXRERXAXEEXXBXR. 1t was not long before the detectivesd
returned with a shabby meek man who confessed he had not paid because he

had no money. &Somebody paid for him and he was let go. Then he was bawled =x
out Dby XRExmXRExxxkdexx his companions for puttingthem all under suspicion
and giving migratory workers a bad name. He should have told them he was
broke and they would have paid for his coffee. As promised the train did
slow down at the platform,

I remember little about the rest of the journey except that most
of the men left the train in the plains states for the wheat harvest while
Franics and I went on towards Chicago. How we finally gotd home I do not
o

khow—, oniy—that—ba 7
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only that bathes and clean clothes were luxuries we had been looking
forward to for some time. Francas went home to Cheve Chase by xx
passenger train and I stayed in Winnetke until my parents retured from
Europe. When I told them what I had been doing they were very surprised

interested reproach
and feseinated and did-not—reproach me. Father did notXXXXXX me 4for
cheating the railroads/

This adventure ended for fifteen years myx all further exploration
of the west. I had graduated from Harvard with a degree in €hémical
engineering but my interest had turned away from engineering amd—diversad
to the more exciting and stimulating organic and biochemical fields. I
entered the Hatvard Medical School in the fall where in my second year
I became aquainted with and greatly influenced hy Dr. Hans Zinsser the
head of the bacteriology department. My intention had never been to
practice medicine but to used medical education as a step towards a career
in biochemical research. After graduation I obtained a position in the
bacteriology department as a teaching assistant with time for research,
which I pursued for several yearx, until I received an appointment as a

until 1939
tutor in the Biochemistry Department at Harvard. During that period/I
was a research assistant to Dr. Wyman. My interest in photography,which 1
had k=Er almost completely given up during Medical School years, revived
after graduation to become an increasingity¥ important avocation. I began
to photograph more on weekends and intensively on summer vafcations
gradually accumulating a large number of prints, whichj were first seen
and criticised by Ahsel Adams at a dinner party near Boston and later,
after I had been introduced to him by my‘broth;;\painten, by Alfred Stieglitz

but
who criticised them unsparingly, SXXEXXXXzXXREWEXEXX -was also encouraging%z,

EREXRRXRXXXXYR&XExX Once a year thereafter I would go down to New York

with a box of photographs to show to Stieglitz, who continueg/?o give me
Lose sl
looking at

kindly advice until one unforgetable day in October 1938/;3L1”1:er{K

what I had brought twiee, he said, "I want to show these" .
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lly photographs were exhibited by Alfred Stieglitz at his gallery
An American Place for three weeksfingecdmber 1938 ;:ﬁ January 1939.
This event changed the course of my life. My research had not been
going weel; I had made no contributions to scientific knowledge and
I forSaw no prospects for an academic career. It seemed obvious to me

I resolved

that I was a better photographer than scientist.am#xd@exided to give up
teaching and research for photography and at the end of the academic
year in June not to seek reappointment.

Since I had freed myself from institutional connections I did
not have to stay in Cambridge and could live wherever my fancy dictated.
My wife's brother had moved to Santa Fe and suggested we come there.
This was the west again,amd a part of the west I ﬁéé not gééﬁ.and so
my wife and I decided to try it. We drove out to Santa Fe in the fall
for the winter, but my wife dadn't xxkexMewxMexizmx share mny;;iiﬁv for

birth place

the west so after a year we moved back to my Rzmexxmwr in Illinois.

But the uouthwest had a romantic attraction for me that began with the

Ve
; Lcamplng trlp(my father took me on to the Grand Canyon. It was a young
e Az wucdid poded bl ol

land of sharp outlines,, of tall buttes and steep deep canyons, &ra of

exotic desert plants_amd wide skies and bright sun. I returned alone
several times to photograph the landscape, the adobe bulldlngs and” churches,
and the desert birds.

Then xkexsexsrd World War II changed everything. We moved back
to Cambridge where I had a job at the Radiation Laboratory at M.I.T.
developing radar. After the war my wife became more reconciled to living

permanently
in the west and in 1946 we moved back/to Santa Fe.
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