
1
the

The Baja California excursion had not been undertaken with/intent

to produce a book on the peninsulaAbut my photographs had attracted the 
interest '
ak±EH±iBnxof David Brower by dramatizing the exceptional character and beauty

of a desert region seldom visited and almost unknown to Americansjn addition

to the evidence of recent geological astxxxty and volcanic activity aad the 
• . . cpresence of exotic xerophilic vegetation that had_evolved in semi-isolation, 

abandoned remains missions
the of KXBWCW®! Hispanic colonial were to be found in

remote locations along the peninsula, all of which contibuted to its mystery &

attractiveness. «1
his

a-hau t- ax^BHXxœyxiiBxha»xaadBxxxDt»

Pe’Bihgal^ ?^in -wfrfcb^e=^wrote-^pf/ Its-neglcrt / F"ind.extoledits-fascinating

Ees* Joeseph Wood Krutch had written a book The Forgotten

Peninsula, published in 196l,on the history of ihja California from its
CtcA 4 Ae_

discovery^establishment of missions to its gradual desertion by western

logical expectation^seemed to be growing upsidehown. Krutch journeyed to

Baja California ten times by every available means of transportation *,which

exceeded the prediction that if you went once you would inevitably go again.

Wirch’ Browers enthusiasm and inspiration from Krutch^ dertermined to make

a second visit, this time in the summer when the exotic plants^-jthe cirios

and the elephant treeq^ewe in bloom and with tfrg hope for a book in mind.

The second trip took place in july and August 1966Aa month following
A " exploring

my return from the Galapages Islands. I wanted to spend more time/jaa the 
also

northern part of the peninsula^which I had neglected the first time^.and/the 

central area^where the exotic vegetation was most prolific. Ba.ia California - 

Geography of Hone was published in 196? with a text by Krutch.

ixh As a result of the publication of three of my books by the Sierra 
Club, pthe third*Summer Island - Penobscot Country p.n 1966^ all of which 
carried a conservation message, I was elected to the l^Board of Directors

■3:
of the-&±B^ra Club .aftd*in that capacity^was in close contact with conservation

_____ _____
ba. goo0Lluiu ¡mil nilniinlotiT-tiirn pj r'u'l~mn



within the club
objectives as well as with^policy conflict^ that arose/between t^e supporters

of a publication program and those who believed in a less indirect/ spending 
money A—that

XPf the club’s for the protection of natural resource^, xxud were not

resolved until after the publication of the Galapagos Islands book in 1968.
aboard meeting at the Sierra Club camp in the Sierra Nevadas in 1968 I 

proudly presented by Brower with
was hstR&szL the first copy off the press of Galapagos - The Flow of Wildness

in two volumes as I had requested. My initial delight was soon dampened^

by the discovery that my name appeared nowhere on either bolum^other than

as the author of the photograph^, although later I discovered that Browerig)

kadxxxadxXsdxBisxKxXk^"his introduction^had credited me^ith the ides for the 
---- ---------- —— introduction .

books. The first volum»Scontained, aside from the forward by Loren Eiseley/ 

¿x&gnBXUtx and a forward by David Brower, fragments from the journals of 

buccareers, explorers and scientists. The second volum^i was introduced by 

Kenneth Brower’s forward , a long introduction by John Milton^followed by 

my text and several short sketches by Kenneth Brower, it When I asked 

Brower why my name wash^'t on ih®. either ''bobic^he said it was because there 

were so many contributors that no one could be named. I was so shaken and spss 
speechless I left the meeting. The number of contributors^KaKx»HixiBri»x*Hxx 

including Kenneth Brower*-s contributions- and his listing as editor^was not 
fortuitous; it was David Brower’s doing. I should have been prepared .for "+^»5

3<during the preceding summer^! had received the proofs of my text in Maine^. 
I discovered3*

whieh/had been drastically abridged,ky probably^as it turned out^by Kenneth

Brower, and when I protested^ was Ssummerily informofl that not to accept 
1 itT’

it might result in none of{my writing being used.
By 1969 the crisis over Sierra Club finances came to a head. The club

had been under an increasing deficit attributable by one faction

to an extravagant publication program^which it insisted must be curtailed.

The supporters of the programmed by Brower^.maintained that Sierra Club books
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Influence-'

had been a tremendous asset in for conservation and that the deficit was

only temporary. As the disagreement became more intense ^tempers were

ruffled, Brower was accused of ignoring the advice of the clubfe officers,

misleading the Board of Directors and arrogating -to himself the expenditure

of funds at the risk of bankrupting the club. His supporters maintained

that these accusations were grossly unfair, that-'an executive directorate^
—-------—— incTep e ridenc e

function effectively ¡must be allowed a considerable degree of fro 'K£

ma4te—decisions'and that under his directorship the Sierra Club had btecome

a powerful force for environmental protection. The division between his
Directors

critics and supporters on the Board became sharper until,at a tense Board of 

meeting^a resolution!limiting Brower's freedom in hie- management of club

affairs (was The vote was 10 to $ for the resolution.on which I

voted with the minority, whereupon David Brower xexxg»eMxaa.Ainterpreting it "to- 
-be-
ax a vote of no confiddenceAresigned as Executive Director.

of Sierra Club
With David Brower's resignation my and the curtailment

- -¿V-« Vspublishing^my relationship with Sierra Club Books came to an end^ oed

terminated a project proposed to Brower by the director of conservation by

Kenya, who, kak vsbjs familiar with Sierra Club books jexid&urged the publication

of a book on Africa n Wildlife xatoixabxxflBas/xthreatened by uncontrolled pc^hing.
‘ Cc »

David asked me if I would be interestedAand I repljed^very much so; in fact 
when it was

Africa had been a goal since medical school days,, xbfirixssxkxkxi>»xx a subject

of discussion with aeveral of my classmates &£ who held similar romantic 
uAsevU-.''

ambitions/vand an agreement was reached that/^ie who-IfirsVgot there'wpuld 
AVouucxyejr cmcL

entertain the others with a lavish celebration, yy-fhat was long ago^-Athe 
VydJIVe«*! the ofLthejther participants.

bargain forgotten or terminated by/death/ -But- ax^was fortunate in having 
a relationship Jack Macrae Editor =in=Qhief xf at

established/with axuakkKxxpiikixxkKx/Harper & Row^the publisher of the Adirondack

book .who asked me to photograph the southern Appalacheans,"£j8Xxiix8kieiifc»Xxfo3J3j£
which- I began in the autumn of 1967 and whore % returned in 68 and 69.

In the meanytime Macrae had left Harper a Row to become Vice President of

&jc&x£%9ddtX:kst E. P. Dutton,a publishing house owned by members of his family.

He informed me that the agreement with Harper & Row still held.but that he Zr'
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hoped I would be willing to go over to E. P. Dutton with him, which of
course I was glad to do^and Dhtton became my publisher!' as successor to 

the Sierra Club. I told Jaete- Maxrae about the African proposal that had 

been abandoned following Brower's resignation with the hope that he would
Aas

pursue it and eventually he did.

The^y^ar~T^67-^bercame—asTusy~a?y^ai 

Xbx&xbsxsx
With the Galapagos Islandjand Baja California behind me^!967 began 

with no photographic project in prospect^but bhkxsbuskx a plany not primarily 

photographic, soon captured Aline's and my enthusiasm. Among our friends 

were several coup-j-oc'^from Los Alamos, the laboratory north of Santa Fe

famous for the development of the atomic bomb, (physicists and mathematicians 

Nick Metropolis, one of the mathematicians, was a Greek by discent /.who with 

his wife APatty^xaaxxHxixxDiEHXai by -their- adulation--of- all things Greekyvwore 

the instigator^ of aj/is^t Greece, -fcte’-were five couples,would meet in 
Athens^a«eh in three cars/xiaxX all the historic places. None of us except for 

Nick had had any direct experience with Greece; I knew Greece only from 

history and achitecture^ah-d* nothing about modern Greece a or the Greek 

temperament beyond The Greek Way^Edith Hamilton's romance with Greece, 
tcjfline and I flew to Rome Xn March^) picked up a car and drove around Sicily^ 

visiting all the Greek ruins of which Syracuse, Agrigento and Segesta were 

the high points. We were late for the almond blossoms Abut the wild flowers 

were at their peffli. I was particularly moved by my first sight of a Doric
only

the original temple

columnA«it=wss imbedded,xkxXHb half-exposed \ho±ding its ancient cultural " Jr *
identity) in the wall of I a church that had bxl&

or structural support)/, The greek theater in Syracuse,/\a monolithie structure,
«. -xr,~ /+"t> «- Vo t«r#V.

was- xn.u1 niwriy perfect state of preservationAas ■ though- onLy-yesXerday the 
A, <vi'£ i , ,i _ _ . . ----- °*>'sgreat plays of Euripides and Aeschylus hqh hppn performed there. And nearby

P^uon . defeated
the quarry^in which the/Greek x&x&txsjl soldiers were held captive and died.

. through AchaeaAsouth of -the
We crossed the Adriatic from Brindisi and drove to-'AthhnG s-daLri uf- bhs Gulf 

• S nof Corinth^to Athen, where we raaezvoused with out friends, v A *
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with vernal extravagancy

Greece is at its best in the spring! Wild flowers grow
have

everywhere. Fields are red with poppies and anemonies where they/takenpjas&jaxsx:
have crouded Flowers

possession of the land and rjehmI out all visual competition. XkEy carpet 

the ground between the olive trees^and they grow in intimate association 

with the stones of the ancient ruins^an annual celebration of their historic 

significance. There are crocuces in many colors, iris in wet places, Several 
varieties of cyclamen -(the wildflower called shooting star in America)- papery^ 

petaled rock roses, bee orchids and many othar-kinds,

We drove to Souniun, the cape Trom which/watch had boon kept for the

return of Theseus ¿who had sailed away to Knossos to slay the Minotaur,
would tell of of

White sails xxKxbtsecxJeteKXMXiguBhxyxasBijetxtxsaaxaxsuncsec victory, black sailq/defeat.

The ruins of the white marble temple at Souniun bore evidence of the many

visitors who had come there to gaze out across the Aegean sea^as had the

watchers of so long ago^.straining for the first glint of a sail. They had

carved their initials in the marble columns,a practice unacceptable today 
far in the past

but when done xnxXhax.^xsagija©o may add a*r'historic interest to the site. Thus

Byron’s initials increased the appeal of the romantic setting. Contemporary

graf&ti are a defacement; ancient gra£0.ti are an archeological attribute, 
visited

At Delphi we saw the grotto of the famous oracle^hose forecasts and guidance, 
such

fts&dassR sought throughout the Greek world, were delivered aiscayx in/ambiguous 
the __

terms that ieftxihB pleader was always left in doubt. When/Mida\£ing, «£ Sardis

sought the oracle’s advice on war with Persia/Jie was told he would destroy an 
• ,he.

empirehis own ii=wa^>. In Corinth we saw the remains of the fountain of
Pyrene vj^re Pegasus came to drink and was captured by Bellerophon. We drove

south into the ^eloponessus to the ruins of Mycenae and Tyrins, to Epidaurus

and west to Pylos, Bassae and Olympia. The use of a tripod with a camera for 
by Greek authorities^

photographing Greek ruins is considered a commercial activity/for which a 7 
permit is required for—eaeh—sorter. gy inadvertence Olympia was not fcifrt&d 

n +Kt Ijff of ji+c«
/on my permitAjand I was told by a guard that I could not use my tripod. When I 

protested ^the guard led me to the office of the superintendent to whom I
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explained my predicament. He was sympathetic and gave me permission to use

the tripod inspite of the omission, but the guard pxbXkbXkâ continued to
object -beeause Olympia was not named on the permit, whereupon the 

in/, ,,
superintendant wrote/Olympia,saying, "It is Now'^much to the chagrin of

bureaucratic guard. On our way back to Athens we stopped in a little village
to photograph a house. I asked the owner for permission^and he replied
with a most congenial smile, "With complete liberty". As I was packing up,
Nick Metropolis ,MXKKXKaxHxakaxÍHgx±hiKXJsaxxwx±iix who was riding with us, sensing

that something special was about to happen/ said not to drive off right away.
Sure enough, in a few minutes the owner returned from behind his house wXXH 

three red /Mine-
carrying axiaxga hwgaBixal/roses^which he presented to my -wife. One of our
last excursions was by xaaxBHxa cruise ship to Aegean islands^to Ephesus and to A
in Asia Minor,/Rhodes and Crete. Our first calls were at Mykonos and Delos 

in the Cyclades. On Delos the sloping fields were so solidly cloaked with 
red poppies~^l5iey distracted attention and wonder from the Mycenean stone lions

the chief attraction of the island. While the ship was in Crete^a political 
coup took place in Atheri in which the colonels took over the government/^tnd-
resultod- inexplicably in curtail our visit to Sir Arthur Evans reconstr­
uction of the Minoan palace in Knossos. Back in Athens^we went north X« into 
Thessaly to Mt. Olympus and on to Alexander the Great’s palace at Pella in 
Macadonia before our group broke up. Okxeh.(Aline and ]?) on our way back to

. nr
Naples and home on the Italian liner^Raphiello^,»® spent a week in Corfu^ 
where the Durrells lived as children and where one can walk on the white 
pebbled beach on whi disaccording to legend^Ulyssses swam ashore.

Martin Litten, a director of the Sierra Club, had become an enthus­
iastic river runnerpnd had made several trips down the Colorado through Grand 

Canyon. He used a special class of wooden boatd called Mackenzie dories»^guided 
by oars-and—w±-thmrt^motorSswhich he felt were a travesty to true wilderness 

experience. At the last Sierra Club Board meeting he offered to take me on 

his next run through Grand Canyon^which was sceduled fcr June^l96’J_isoon after 

my return from Greece. ^In New York^ just\baek from Greece) I e^toppe-d-^s—-t&-
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There were XkhXxh of us in the party in addition to Martin Litten, his

son ------------- , and Francois Leydet^the three experienced oarsmen who

would guide the boats through the rapids, Among the others were photographer

Philip Hyde, My son^Fatrick^amd Ron.---- - ----------- a Hollywood actor otf modest
his part in

distinction foi/'western movies.

/* 7r-
. . , ' ----- the boats

Major rapids were approached with more caution and,run/well separated Axt 
~ . £*nts'idi\
XSJp&SXXS to avoid any possibility of interference. XxtxKKxixtoxXx. AsxaxkHaX

&jS£XHaxhKdx As the lead boat slid into the fast water where the rapid begins^
it would often be Afeein taxdKHpxaatxafxxxghA from the following boats to

drop out of sight into a hollow in th^ river^JtA^o reappear a few minutes 
, up-wellmg ¿»tearing ~ of fast action
later on the next khxh of water. Maaagxjagxthe boat dur/ing that moment /

required considerable skill^to ax>id mishaps; which^unfortunately -did-^appen 
+n T-**- . , sjsxXhaX a-llWjfrfe i t to
t »artinJAttin s son when he lost his grip on an oar axk/ik slammed against

his shin^axhiRg it to the bone, bince I was the only member of the party 
, , , , ji'-iazL 5UPg-/¿ai
who had a medical degree, qlthough^no practical ^experience with-TTir&t-Airdr 

it was up to me to sew up the wound. This I was able to do with the very ,
first aid equipment/provided by the-

adequate

essentials as surgeons needles and hemostats. I had
winced or ,

axxsd during the suturing^jand he/ never/complained of my clumsiness. The
/who was confident that he could do anything requiring.

wound did not become infected. Ror/kept begging Martin to let him row.
from .

KXEXxthBugh He knew less about rowing than I did »jsxaxjnfcftjojbtxxi my k&ixtæ 
'^-eP Maine 4- .
coastjftit/summersAwhich Martin did not recognize as adequate training for 

YYW+\n
handling a Makenzie dory. Finally he-weakened and gave the oars over to Ron

hr at the top of very mild rapids. I was standing in the bow pointing out 
ran

obstacles when Ron, misunderstanding our wildest gesticulations, piBweb full 

onto a rock with such force that I was pitched overboard. That stimulated 

Ron’s Hollywood-conditioned heroism wheie up-on ^abandoning his oars^he leaped

overboard to rescue me. By that time I had climbed ouï on the rock and Martin 
ie rtnrv *_ „ S<

bitq/a stick oj£x

had taken command of the dory „and after some skillful maneuvering Wp
\J7



-VoCvjSi
were both gotten pack on board. Ron wa0idt the least phased by this 
ror did it deter Martin from ^Cgain^ letting Ron row)^

episode^



7

Jack Macrae at E. P. Dutton and told him about the Grand Canyon plan.

He immediately expressed an interest and wanted to know if it would be 
along said would find out

possible for him to go/. I thought not, but that about other
of kind j_ |

trips later in the summer the more coventional »JSiU4J^\with

and motorized rubber rafts and agreed to make the trip a second time.
A three

XhaxxxxxaKxixxp Martin bitten*s river trip in his/wooden dories started on

June 13 at Navajo bridge, the only road-crossing of the Colorado between

Moab and Boulder Dam, and terminated/^sbk in Lake MeadRRxixRax^.S/^241 miles 
—— -------- ______________________________ _L—------- —------ x* ' _ —1- ~

down riverJSftd-seventeen days later on June 30 •) Therg^-were tweTve^of^-

Because it 
_ and—we—

was not a money making venture,as most of the rubber raft trips were-, 
oulv- GCcJL

each/contributed hie—share of the expenses,^our progress was leisu^Ly. We 

stopped oftefl to explore side canyons and occasionally stayed two nights at

a camp site. Martin knew all the collateral canyons and which ones were most 
§.nd he adhere

interestings/was never in a hurry .because he had no txais schedule to mast 
always allowed us /? plenty of time.

to. He/photographers, PhxixpxiiyiiaxaHdxaBx
_for the flowedsouth the junction
/The first sixty miles xxjxxhsf rivex/wsae/thriugh Marble Canyon to/a«»XX»«»a«

»X with
Kith the Little Colorado^where it turned westerly and entered the Grand Canyon, 

and upper Granite Gorge, below which many tributary canyons opened onto the

CQlorado and rapids were more frequent^adding to the excitement of the trip.
So-Hvd- z-

It was hot in the Grand Canyon m June fpom--whi oh« even in our scanty clothings

the wetting we received running a rapid offered welcome relief. We wore our

life jackets constantly in for safetlyx» in case of an upsetAand frequently

in search of more effective relief from the heatAwe would jump overboard and

float through X rapids The sensation wax.if not unpredictable.was quite 
find

unexpected; you suddenly Xasxuua yourself quietly floating in the river, not

buffetted about, just drifting along with the current c—
with the waves. There is no XKR^aSxHnxof speed until 
which you are amazed to see is rushing past.

ftkgxkixxfexx^xxkxtaxiHxxKK Tepeats Creek is a

as you bob up and down

you look at the bank-.
)

tj«.(k.'' p 
tributary we asjfee»desd

for several miles to a fork where haif the flow issues from a cave high in



8

the side of a perpendicular wall. It is an underground river pouring forth

axxthHjigJi in a spectacular flowAas though an enormous faucet had been opened.

Near Tepeats is Deer Creek^revealed by a waterfall at the river's edge,
7 narrow

behind which to those who explore furbher lies a bsaMtifKi^sinuous gorgeA
•u • hbeautiful and tantilizing to those who look down into it.&nd inhibiting 

canyons
to descend, into-?- We also explored Kanab, Matkatameba/and Havasu creekAwhich 

that I from above 7
flows down from the Havasu Indian Reservation ±katxiAvisited/during my first 

winter in Santa Fe. Tuckup Canyon and Fern Glen wereAtwo ameng the many other' 

places visited during our seventeen-day expedition.

I had made arrangements for a second trip in September and invited

Jack Macrae to stay with us for two days before we set out from Santa Fe
_ ... _ , ooc- use rafts
for the Colorado River. This river trip would BBxxBRXKiXk inflated BbrXbbmb with .A r
a»k outboard motors and'would last no more than ten days. During the summer

I had printed some of the Greek pictureaAwhich I had on display during a 
was planning

party for Jack. He asked me what I axpHEtad to do with them tni which I 
him to

replied that I. expected haxsaaaid publish them. Before that could happen, 
centenial publicationrixaxy

Macrae pnpose<f a/xsoak on the £B±Exa_dJsxRxxaxxaxxaxxEntExiiai xi&ksbie first trip 
with

through/Grand Canyon by John Wesley Powell in I869 xjbxxlx my photographs 

from these two trips.

In October I started photographing in the Great Smolcy Mountains for 
a publication
XksxkBBk on the Southern Appalacheans that Macrae had commissioned xxxxXbxxXbib

<x Q fc k
when the Adirondack book werg^-pTTSM-gg^. I returned again the following MayA

establishing mystaifxxHxStaXixiixkKKgxx my base of operations in Gatlinsburg,

Tennessee as I had done in the fall. The Appalacheans are famous for theirx

abundance and variety of wildflowers found there. The species include not

only many southern varieties at low altitudes^but iierarsi highi in the 
more commonly native

mountainsAflowers/iBdig3s»BiaxxiB northern latitudes. The reason for this 
last

distribution is that during the/glaciation of North American many species

-had- been driven south as their habitats became buried under miles of ice.

When the ice melted^many of the northern species retained their positions 

on the cool tops of the mountains. In order to cover all seasonsAI photographe



also in the summerxf of 1968 and again in the winter of 1969/
original (later canceled)

Jack Macrae had not forgotten the/Lierra Club proposal/to
publish a book on wildlife

East Africai/and had been looking around for a possible 
for the text

collaborator/^^f^Wt&SSWPPt. He was familiar with Peter Matthiessen's

tasks accounts of his travels to remote parts of the earth and his recent

xixitaxta journey up the Nile to Uganda and Kenya. I also had read xsxsxal

sx and had-been very much impressed by several of his books, i«--partloulajx*.

The Cloud Forest and Under the Mountain Wall-artd*so then suggested a 
with Peter on '

collaboration/an East African bookAI was enthusiastic. I met Peter in Jack’s 
E.P. *

office at/Dutton^gnd we agreed immediately to work together. Arrangements 
a-t ma

were made to start -early in 1970 on a prliminary trip in Pebruary^Oh Peter 
tad* already planned for us
Ksxxjd&tatag to be in Kenya.and/to return in June for a much more extended
visit* y—------------------ —_______ -_ —__

Aline was also enthusiastic about going to East'X

Africa to see the wild animalsAespecially -Se^tne February trip worked/with f 
some of j

other plans we .had made to return to Greece witl/the 3S®oe friends^-«dxtix whom / 
¿wiw— -------------------------------------- -

we had traveled/ three years before. fin the
-------—.—.------------ -------------------- ------------y /i7ho (offered to orgariiz\ pho^ogr^ phic
Allen Root a^ehiirjismatic photographer fro/n Kenya/wtaxtaktalM 
safaris for/me I if eve/-
paKtaKxxRxtaataxkrakKy Kksxsxsx \E wishe 
xssiAxha could be qrgani/ed through hi 

Therefore, through «007 & Leakey arrangements were

In the Gallapagos Islands I had'q.nd/later and^longer^travels inJBaert A£ci

met Allen Root, an adventurous film producer from Kenya who offered to arrange rr
safaris for me with Rooti Leakey,(his safari business with Richard Leakey,}

if I should ever visit East Africa. Ii therefore/ mads wrote to Allen Root 
ex ¡\ vpK{~ur<- the-

that I would be coming to Kenya photograph'cthe—vrhitftTf'e'-and/s'c'e-fery and

\Arequested his assistance in organizing safaris.
. 1 2. .Jack Macrae dooidod that this was an otfbrtunity for him to see Africa tooA

and m»lSLxiXSt«8txi«xO«5tSxXStxk«xet8tkKkii be-go-witb-us* . Aline

a rd I flew taxNaxxtax by way of Athens to Nairobi and there.as the plane 
unblievable /A

approached the airport^I had my first/glimpse of wild Africafr-fa group of
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giraffes browsing like domestic livestock almost within the city limits.

Jock Anderson, the representative of Root & Leakey, met us at the airpott

and drove us to our hotel. We had a week XaxspBKd before Jack Macrae would

arive.which I wanted to spend climbing Mt. Kenya, an extinct volcano on the 
v occurs

Equator, to photograph the unique vegetation that xxxliSMRd only at high

altitudes on a few Africanmountains. Jock Anderson made reservations for

us at a—eeiafeta-bLe lodge at the foot of Mt. Kenyazfrom which we would-be drryen 
* 7 Gikuyu pjljk#

up the mountain to the e rd of the* road and from there walkA with/porters 
xjsjujjfy our equipment to (in Teleki Valley was a simple establishment 

/ a base camp at tweleve thousand fee/. The camp/X2uaxiiKKKXKxXabl±xX3£3fl for 
• V+'

¿Xbssb mountain climbers and other visitors to the mountain-arid provided

tents, canvass cots, bedding, siuá xxapia primative facilities and meals, 
very tiring

Aline found the climb xxJsHaxisWag and remarked that this waspt>t what she had 
porter

come to Africa for. A Gikuyq^who stayed with her all

the way to the camp.showed his sympathy for her exhaustion by saying, "I think
you are very tired". The camp was situated in a broad xaiwx swale from which

the &Bxa±Bdxiaxa peaks of Mt. Kenya rose afefeve—ii. for several thousand feet,
A ¿Cansera ted wall of black lavajápótee^" The dominant vegatation was a variety 
' ------------------- ----- ----------/ and~^grew^o-.......................|

of giant grounsel that looked like cabbages on sxxxfBBixkxgX woody^stalks/

and a giant lobelia that at a distance suggested enormousAfurry asparagus

shoots. The temperature dropped every night below freezing, a condition to

which the vegetation KaxxrssxKtaioi had developed renrslance.as exemplified

by a yellow^prostrate eempofcs-it that froze solid at night and thawed out

undamaged in the sun. The camp was quite unfiumfortable, especially for

Aline, largely because of the altitude^and after three days of exploring Teleki

Valley and visiting a tarn in a cirque ff^omed by the wall of peaks .we returned 
NoxV'o

to tfee lodge at the foot of the mountain.
From

in Nairobi with Macrae and Peter Matthiessen, and Joclc\Anderson as our 
\

guide we finally, set out on the safari to\£he Serengeti in Tanzania, This 

was the part of the'trip Aline had been looking forward to. As JocR\explained 

safaris can be as luxurious, as desired with all kinds. of special amenities
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Jack Macrae joined us in Nairobi^a nd we set out on a safari to
Tanzania with Jock Anderson as our guide. This was the part of the trip
Aline had been looking forward to. Safaris, as Jock explained, can be very-

luxurious affairs with many special amenitiesAbut our safari was comfortable
without being luxurious^which gave us a taste of the way Africa was experienced

between the wars. We did have a very expert cook and facilities for showering
at the end of the day. 'w.

warning
In Ngorongoro Crater we heard the lowAiaXimid&ting- roar of a lion 

zebra were surprised by the-iar
a-nd—saw our, .firs t/ho/rds BfxxEtoxx and kLgxxdxXiusxrxKxx'pxaxing unhorse-like 

barl^i The most frightening sound, however, was produced by a small animal 
whose nearest relative is the elephant. It is the tree hyrax.that after sun­
down from a his concealment in a thorn tree above your headsets go with a
blood-curdling scream ¿which is answered by his companions until XIibxbIibxbx

you are convinved^tne chorus is a protest against some horrible disaster, 
to park

From Ngorongoro we went/ Lake Manyara/to see XhE elephants and- giraffs and

troops of baboons of all ages. The lions in this park climb trees and lie
stretched out on horizontal limbs XHrix&iHxkKdxaHdxHH±hKKa±RHiiigXy<where they

«A,rest in bored indifference to our presence even when we drove our vehicles 
A

under them. In the plains of the Serengeti we saw the great herds of
wildebeasts,the clowns among the antelopes. With an exuberance of spirit 

are leaping and jumping about and- =■ cf**1*
thay/perpetually iExpxandx^^xipxajDBMJt^shaking their hornetyand bearded heads
as though life were just a game and they had not a worry in the world for the
predators always alert for a kill. On a bare stretch of plain-the plains 

his y——(pis embowLe dj>
de -void of all vegetation we came upon a che^ah with preyl ^Thomson gazelle, 
dx&£Bds&ni£d he
sxuEEBKKdndxiy on which XhB IX was feasting. Standing nearby at a respectful
distance.a group of vultures awaited their turn at the carcass and in their
greedy eagerness slowly pressed forward until the cheetah^in apparent exasperati^

charged to drive them back. They retreated with great flapping of wings to 
X0LX8L

EventuallyAthe cheetah?his appetite appeasedagain slowly moved forai

a safardista nee ^IPJì^xj^xaxRxadxwttetbtxfetxÌci^S&^ì^xBèS 1̂ from whlch they 
?a?a. 7
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stood for a moment faBXRgxihB confronting the vultures and then.with what

appeared to be utter disdain, turned and walked slowly away. Thei*upon the

vultures leaped upon the carcass^and in the combative turmoil than ensued^

the gaxedtiBxwxxx remains of the gazelle was- quickly torn to pieces.
by AiiBR the Roots

Eack in Nairobi we were invited/to spend our last nights in Kenya

as their guests in their house on Lake Naivasha. Allen and Joae; always
or^nad'--. been

had a greatkmany animals around their place that they had raised, rescue^, had/
U -— ------------- z-—----------—-------;

brought to them to^saxB (er tame^. A few were even house broken and enjoyed 

the priveledges of the house. When we arrived we were introduced to a yougg

hippo on the lawn.where he came XaxkBxfBd out of the lake to be fed when hungry, 
all

Like xBxmang tamed animals he recognized a good thing accepting all handouts

as a matter of right. We were shown into the guest room^and after only a few nr

minutes I began to experience itching eyes and difficulty in breathingAwhich 
the contact with

I recognized as/allergic symptoms I suffered from QgssQjaajsa&xtiX domestic cats.
-Koir

When I told Allen that I could^bt possibly sleep in that roonyhe saidAhe had 

kept a caracal - an African cat similar to the North American Lynx - there 

recently and bibxb21xiqbxXb would put me in another room. Aline wasjn’efc allegic to 

cats. That evening after supper a young female stripped hyena came into the 

living room and jumped up on the sofa beside me. She had been raised from a 

pup.having been deserted by her motherland was very much a pet^albeit rather 
rough in her behavior. She |>it my hand when I stroked hei|as a young dog might, 

not viciously. Her fur was eery soft and silky and had a pleasant animal 

smell, not MRjai disagreea bLy odoriferous as hyenas are reputed to be.

We flew to Greece to rendevous with our Los Alamos friends for a 

more ambitious tour^_which included Macedonia, more of the ancient Greek

in Q?ete, which^on our first tripcolonies in Asia Minor and a longer
.——---- GoIonelTs~ —___________ _—

had been cut shortly the kR±BRBifcxxcoupi j/here we visited many of the 

mythological places^including the BaxRXHHxMtxxAida birth place of Zeus and 

the cave on Mt. /Ida where he was hidden from Cronus
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Back in the United states I had to prepare for the longer and more

comprehensive trip to Africa^which was to begin in June. Two of my sons,
Patrick and Stephen, and Sfitephen's second wife/JWarcie, were going with me and

their personal luggage selected. But even more important ,^11 my photographic 
in anticipation

equipment^cameras in duplicate -and^spare parts 88 of loss
or damage and a plentiful supply of filnHhad to be shipped in advance by air
freight to Nairobi. Our flight via Athens was uneventful^and we were met as
before by Jock Anderson. Xhaxfirsut Our first obligation was to decide on our
itinerary for which the wishes of Peter Mattheissen, who was had prece/ded us to
ifeirobi, were determinant. He proposed a safari into northern Kenya with Lake
Turkana, ^formerly Lake Rudolfas our ultimate goal^wi'th intermediate visits

to North Horr and Mt. Marsabit. North Horr is a military outpost maintained
of- eastern

as a protection against incursions by the_Shif~t&rs-rTthe wild tribesAnorthem=- photographed the^Kenva (flagSand a group '
Kenya and Somalia. I of camels in a corral
adjacent to the army
-iby-xAfofl-SEW headquarters 2£?i^4^2W^i2ei5$^iipa5S^whereupom I was immediately

accosted by a guard .who told me it was illegal to photograph the flag or military 
which

equipmentf-<inearing the camels. He wanted to confiscate my camera, Myxsamexa
wae-^saved ~by--\Jocl£) by the compromise solution of removing the exposed half of the 

and surrendering it
film KhxKhxKaxxKKKHHdKxaM to the commander of the station. Marsabit is a 
national park, a mountain oasis in the surrounding desert that includes most of 

north-eastern Kenya. As a result^many of the animals of Marsabit are naturally 
confined to its limited area.

Our destination on Lake Turkana was Loiyengalani, a village of the 
Lo Molo tribe off the east shore. The tribesmen demonstrated spear fishing and 
fire’making by friction and put on a social danse for our entertainment. We 
explored the country around and drove north to visit Richard Leakey's camp near
the Ethiopian boarder^yhere he had made importand anthopological discoveries.
We lost our way and were running out of gasoline and water whe°n-we were forced 

to turn back. We were reduced to. drinking beer and cooking with beer until 

we discoverec^sgnng in a lava flow^hich showed evidence of rRKKxefcxx having 

recently been a Shifter camp site. We drank our fill, filled our water cans,
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bathed and left. The gasoline held out until we reached the nearest source of 

supply. We stayed a few more days in Loiyengalani before starting back fo 

Nairobi by way of Thomson Fallswhere we celebrated our return to civilization 

by staying in the Thomson Falls Lodge. At supper that night we all became 

high over drinks a rd wine^ind in the spirit of the moment^Pat suddenly began 

to sing cowboy songs ^much to the entertainment and amusement of ev^yone in the 

dining room.

Our next safaris took us into Tanzania, to the places I had already 
M

visited with Aline and Jack tecrae .^Ngorongoro Qrater, Lake Manyara and the 
/—^

Serengeti^but also to Mt. ffieru and the Momela lakes, Ngurdoto Crater, Engaruka

and 01 Doinyo Lengai^the most recently active volcano in East Africa, (3j4-UU!fiya

w-e-A^sitcbr-^kmbcisaJ-i—a-nd—the eI^3?hants~aTnf<waterTng^holeo in-Toavo-^astV~) w^i ob­
it"

at one time we had thought of climbing but were detered by its formidable slopes.
circle

Nearby we were invited into a Maasai manyata, a xxilKXXixa of mud houses

surrounded by a thorn hedge^into whiclyjit nigh^^the^-cattle xfleffs herded ¿ex to w 
protect them > I—I the^accumulation ofyearPXbXeeXxbx from lions. The center of the-manyata is a heap of dried dung/on 

work
which the Maasai women sit to do their i>isaxi»xadt handixxauDt. Marcie indicated

by signs an interest in their beaded collardsand amkd^great hilarity they

tried them on her^but they woulc^n’ot part with them, money having little meaning

for them. On the way back to Engaruka we stopped at a Maasai camp and were ©ffenad

to share their blood and~milk" frepastybut didfn&t have the courage to accept, 
in Tsavo East game preserve '

In Kenya we spent several days,/f oil owing elephant family groups made up entirely

of females and aalves, (the bulls remaining separate and solitary} and were able

to get close to them at watering holesAwhere they came frequently to drink.

Our longest and last safari took us into Uganda, firstsouth to Queen

Elizabeth Park that borders Rwanda in a branch of the Great Rift \&lley.where

Africa is slowly coming apart and then north to Kidepo Valley in the land of 
9

the Karamojan just below the Sudanese border, which was some of the most 
'iS

beautiful country we had seen. It wa sphere that a spectacular elephan^



15 that the ele^han tu *
migration takExxpixss crosses a steep escarpment/dq^cend by sliding down on
their rumps^a spectacle I hoped to see^but it was the wrong time of year.

geological—
The most awsome and overwhelmingly impressive natural phenomenon in Uganda 
was pn'’'the Nile River, the source of which had been the goal of explorers 

during the early years of the last century. The river had been followed to 
Lake Albert and south to Lake Edward in Queen Elizabeth Park^but a doubt 
persisted that this was the principal source because of another river that 
flowci into Lake Albert close to the emergenne of the Nile. By following this 
river Muchison came upon a tremendous fallsAnow bearing his name, aftd^ejrond

extend»
that the river s continued for more than 200 miles to its ultimate source 
in Lake Victoria^ Ahis is the Victoria Nile.

below the falls
We took a boat ride on the Victoria Nile/to see the riparian life

of the river£_Qcrocodiles basking on sand bars,and hippopotamuses graxing 
snowy-

on the banks.and xxxy headed fish eagles,(larger than American bald eaglesN 
both sides of.the river "

perched in the tfcees. We drove up/to tha Murchison Falls .xiaxkHthxxxNjsxxxfxthxx 

Kxxar to overlooks from which one could look into.gorge. The river was divided 
by an island^which diverted most of the water to the left bank^from which «4-de— 

the most spectacular views were obtained. The river was funnel&dd into a black
narrow pit into which it disappeared to emerge beyond in an enormous plume of 

turbulent water. In the river below were the bloated bodies of hippos that had 
been carried over the falls.

This was the last safari for Steve and Marcie^because Steve had to

return ±e home to a teaching job at Cornell. Pat stayed on with me for another
two weeks until he^tooAhad to hadxkB return to continue his college education.
I stayed on into November. On our Serengeti safari we had been assigned a Maasai 

«« ' wfbut which he felt was demeaning-
guideiWhose name^we were told^was Sam for easy communication/jsxt We soon learned^

his real name was Ole Saitoti and later that he—had a first name ¿Tepilit' 
T A

returned to Seronera, park headquarters in the Serengeti, after my sons had 
my

ixfX departed and axkxd requested Ole Saitoti for / guide. He is an educated 
Maasai, speaks several languages^assd is a humerous a'Wd entertaining companion 
and very good at finding animals; we became very good friends.
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He listened sympathetically to my account of what I hoped to accomplish^and 
z^hut it never came off ̂ because

offered to be my driver and guide throughout East Africa bul/there were too 

many obstacles to the realization of such an association. Ole Laitoti was the

lead ffioxinxa actor m Man of the Lerengetina film produced by She National9
Geographic Society/, and was brought to the United ¡¡¿rates for its first showing • 

i with the film J
aria-stayed on lecturing/ entered Emmerson College in Massachusetts to improve 

his education and graduated from the University of Michigan with a degree in

game management.
<?*•

There was a great deal more to East Africa than I had seen^'artd- that 
©nc-z see

■Z. should vciadcfc for even a superficial view ocRxtoæxscxaœœxteiiea:. One place I 
ghost

wanted to return to was Mt. Meru, ^e-BixmkxxiaiBxxXsxKxaXBXxiBxxEE the/forest 
also

of lichen-shrouded trees.in its crater. X wanted to see the flamingoes on

Lake Nakuru and Lake HanningtonAand to drive into the Aberdare Range and 
all required was

onto the riorth slopes of Mt. Kenya. For all these trips/I osesesieaX a driver 
xb3xtxS>'«psc.-e, and— could
andoasaxxkX XaksxadxaxXagKXBfxXhg stay in the nearest available tourist lodges.

Jock Anderson drove me to Mombasa on the Indian Ocean to see the 
we

antiopes/<p.nd on the way back/came across an elephant that hadAonly moments

beforeAgiven birth to a cal£ still wobbly on its legs. Thfi-Jaather was supporting 
’ ^ith her —-— ------------- —x/

it with her trunk as she led it away, but first she leveled/a rise in the ground* 
c o un t ry

that the baby was unable to negociate. I wanted to see the ji&o^and/herds of 

animals from the air and to fly over Kilimanaro to photograph its glaciers 

and crater. A Dutch pilot flew me over the mountain at 20,000 feet^at a 

temperature way below feezing so that I could hardly operate my camera. WB 

BXBBiEdxXhsxioBioaXaxHXBKBK It's an illegal flight .he said.because we have no 

oxygen*¿but we circled the mountain once before diving to warmer air. por more 

coventional flying Jock found a pilot who would fly me around for several days.

I was to meet her in the morning at a small air field near Nairobi^Jbut when I 

arrived there no one was around except for a young girl sitting in a corner of 

the waiting room. When Jock arrived^he asked if I had met my pilot^.nd ifrhen I 
said I hadn't.he said/ihere she id? pointing to the girl in the corner, and 

introduced me to Janet Hoihmesxa year-old girl with long blond hair
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down to her waist, We took off in a Cessna 150, a two= seater with a small

baggage compartment behind the seats. As we taxied down the runway and bega n 
because of my equipment

to lift off she said Xfcxx the plane was grossly overloaded/but we became air-

borne without apparent difficulty. Our first destination was Amboseli on the

Tanzanian boarded^nd here we flew around looking for game before checking in

at the Namanga lodge. Janet refueled and we took off in the morning for

Seronera. On the way we scouted around for herds of animals*and whenever I

wanted to photographyJanet would swwop down so that I could get the best possible

pictures, She was an expert piiiit and caught on quickly to what I wanted. SX

As might be expectedAwe got to know each other quite well; she told me about her 
country

early life in Kenya in the DKSgaxi around Nyeriywhere during the Mau Mau troubles

they sent their servants home at night because they could/ifct be trusted. I asked 
into

her how she got xnXaxEaXKdxxxixflying^and she said it was because she wanted to do 
Sive me az

airobatics - trick flying,rolls and loops - andxwould I likeher to/demonstration
replied, J —4T^ter~for*nbt~being ——-— ----- y——______

yto which I ss.XS''no thank you£j a nervous passenger/fui wlrtih

Sshe complimented me^after a steep landing at Seronera that would have frightened

most passengers. At Seronera we had rights to fuel on demand by order of the 

director of SutnunuioL Tanzanian Nation Parks in Anusha, OtvrKjts

even if it meant the grounding of the Serengeti^a, directors own plane. I had my 

mind set on Lake Natton, a shallow alkaline body of water just south of the Kenya 

boarder , famous for/ its colorful deposits and millions of flamingoes. Janet

We approached the lake from the northAwhere the colorful deposits were most

flamingoes feeding on crustations. They werehfet alarmed by the plane until 
OuA ' all together

we f drppped down close to the water.-when they rose/in a great pink cloud.

At the end of the lake we flew by 01 Donyo Lengai so that I could photograph its 

steep sides that I had boon- dete^ed^ from climbing^and hhen^returned to Seronera 

a d the next morning back to Nairobi.
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In mid November I flew Home by way of Athen and Paris. My TWA flight

from Orli Airport took off after dark on a clear^moonless night on a course

over London at 35,000 feet. As we approacheiLondon the pilot called our
attention to the spectacle which(feben impressed'^him.and because there were £ 

’ it
so few passengers.I was invited up into first class so that I could se</ better, 

was
From seven miles high London is a web of beaded strands of gold and silver lights, 

s was
a sequined cloth; the Thame s^a dark rent in the fabftjick. It is a galaxy of

stars, the hot center a nebulous mass of light sparkling with bright jewels.

Along the highways and byways leading out from the center each individual light 
was
is clearly visible; yellow sodium light marking- the main arteries, white lights 

wefe
the lesser roads. Residential areas axx frosty patches at the ends of golden

chains. London was spread out like a great net of golden ropes ^fingering

out into the black surrounding emptyness of the countryside. The middle of

England was a mesh of lesser galaxies all interconnected by beadedAsinuous

strands, each with its brightAbejeweled center; it was an unpatterned fabrick

without geometrical symetry.
The plane

xx landed at Kennedy airport at nine in the evening»having almost 

kept pace with the/ rotation of the earth. I was met by Aline and Steve»and 

that night my internal clock was so far out of synchronization with New York

time I could not sleep.
A

I returned to Greece for the third time in the spring of 1971/vand this

time my only companion was Paul Stein. My purpose was to visit the Hellenic 
in Asia Minor ----

sites/of thel^period »(his tor^Jae tween Alexander and the Roman conquest, but 

we did spend part of the time in Greece proper, in Athens BnxihaxaxxHpHixxx to 

e-ee the acropolis once more, in Eleusis of the mysteries and m the Peloponnesus^ 

;alopolis. In Turkey ¡with aj>where we photographed the ruins of Nemea and 
-----------------------— -...... . ...... - — ancient 4.

¿uide and a driverjfre wenwto all the/famous towns of Ionia. We explored the 
—*1. cAefreulgglSh sanctuary andjgbmple of Dionisus. went

acropolis of Pergamoi/the ruins of Sardis and/again to 
the tr*.

Ephesus of the marble stree^ruined library and theater -
rooted among the stone seats had captured the theater,

^feheartdi's. -and to Nyssa»where olive trees/K&&X3&&XSiix8$&£X3Rgx<Kgg3gg3£&xxa®fcR&xctKx 
of the 't **

thaxsceil-t
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earthquake=shattered

We drove east to Laodicia aril Aphr odisiasA, celebrated for the/teraple of

Aphrodite andythe largest stadium in the Greek world. We went ©«-down the 
Zf-Aalways there were theaters f—'

coast to Priene, Miletus, Didyaa/and HalicarnassusycCrom which we sailed by 
-VUe_

steamer to Rhodes. 1-t—was _in Rhodes XkaX we were attracted by kxxiixaxXxx 

lichens that 2tssBxarfc£2l brightly Hex® adorned old building stones, a rid began to 

discuss the world-wide distribution of lichens and-that they would probably 

bg/most prolific, fa-r-thes^t-aiaXaKi from industrial polution.in far northern 

latitudes. They appealed tqboth of us as attractive photographic subjectsa 

and when all reasonably accessable places are considered^Alaska and Iceland 

led the list, bo we tentatively determined to make Iceland with its-lichens

our next project. ,planned-----
We flew from Rhodes to Athens with one last excursion jauaxiaxck to visit 

that blew up four
the island of JClkk TeraJthe remnant of the volcano iixRxetRO^liketctxsSx^lxjcKikxSRKRiSti 

destroying
thousands czf years ago xixSiXSbiQ3^X&XfcS.j^i®R. the Minoan civilization

on Crète. We had reservations on the steamer to Tera and permission to 
the i .+-

photograph/rece nfcly excavated Minoan ruins.wSen our tickets were cancelled

because the ship was overbooked. This was the Greek orthodox Easter and all 
-Vo «Vo

the hotels were fullAso there was nothing for—i-t-—but to fly home.

The Iceland idea was so appealing that I immediately began ±h inquires

■into how to go to Iceland and how once there to travel about most freely, 
an Travel

I consulted tkE Icèandic KBHXxiax Service in New York^from which I obtained 
kJ(XV» fe,

information on air service to Reke^avV-e.aKLdEXhExaddKaxxxEfxxx^where accomodations Aon y-S
were availabLe, by whom to -be outfitted for camping and the name of a company 

for the summer of 1972
that rented landrovers. The first to sign up/w-ere Paul Stein and his wife^Carol

I asked my son^Jonathan^and his wife if they wuuld like to come along^and they

eagerly accepted.as did Tad and Mary Jane Nichols of the Galapagos Islands 
L

adventure. Then Bern#tMatt^.as and his wif e^Joan/¡. said they would like to come^ 

but only for tiEe—f irst1- two—weeks -j I had planned on a two month long visit. 
J3erhl£rwa^^/7physi-eis4r'^he-had—connections—wVth;Jjps-AJ^Lmp£-r-^li-J./arbs--iTr~New

J ersey~awd~tfte—-Univers-ity~ôf^bo üt Hë rfT~C;

^hO-^T-O-Up^—

ia-aritwas a_grearfc^sdditionrt o
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a thousa ni years ago.

Berndt, a physicist with intermittent connections with Los Alamos and a friend
of great charm_^as a very welcome addition to the group.

and Joan
With the exception of Berndt/who joined us a few days later, we all flew7

to Reykjavik by Icelandic Airlines on June 15? and obtained rooms at the Borg
Hotel. The first few days were spent BhtaiHXjagxjaiuE renting two landrovers and 
purchasing camping equipment^which was readily obtainable 

( QK±fi±Xing-for--campingwher-e>-acGOinmGdationswerenotavaiIa'ble,atask-ea'Hriy 
done/^ince Icelanders themselves are enthusiastic campers. Before venturing 
far afield we beganexploration -ef the country near to^Reykjavik and went to 

Selfoss, a stupendous waterfall and major tourist attraction in southern Iceland.
Entirely volcanic in origin, Iceland is situated on the northern e nd of 

the mid-Atlantic ridge^which extends across the island from Mt. Hekla,(an active
volcano on the south sidel in a north-easterly direction to the hot springs 

s • limited
area near Myvatn. The beauty of the Iceland' landscape is not KEnfixEk to 

the the
volcanic phenomena,/mountains of igneous rock,/torrential rivers and thunderous 

the
falls-afid/ice-filled glacial lakesy itxxxxaixa its vegetation is also a major shxX 

contributor. The trees are dwarfed and stunted. Tundra covers much of the 
interiors arctic and alpine wildflowers bloom in Xhxxxuioxasx seemingly unlimited 
abundance in summer. But the most striking fudtuxs contributor to Iceland's

ZX’C^' .plant life rs- its mosses. Old lava flows everywhere are jaxexgxBWK encased m 
pillowy, gray-green, spomgy masses resembling sphagnum in coarseness of structure. 
Bordering streams, below retreating glacial frontf and on cinder deposits, 

mossesfed by the mineral^Tich soil, MexkXsji become a brilliant gold and bi 

emerald. AncUthe lichens that had brought us to Iceland in the first place 
(we foun^decorating jwith circular and geometric plaques) the older rocks far from 

thershore.
Iceland's affinities are with the sea. Its rocky core sprang from the

ocean depths in a prolonged^fiery birth. Its plant life came to it as voyagers 
1 "T-t littl-e.

from the distant continents. mamma| life it Qily any of its own;

what it acquired was brought there by its first human visitors little more than 
findlsBut its eXose-nes«-to the sea ultimate expression
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about/the most scej 

advised, to begin with

2J A

on a. more am^jptio"

and geologically into:

the (area<north of mC-

out on more ambitious

Xs expie 

resting pla/ces.

made inquiries 

io visit and were x&xix

the most interesting places to see from the point of view of scenery and

geology and were given much good advice and several suggestions for tripsxmost

of which we were ultimately able to follow. The first trip proposed was to the

region north of Mt. Hekla, a volcanically young area, and on eabt to 
VJlr h I cil VjJAS

Landmannalaugar.where the Icland Alpine club maintained a hut. available for the- , „ A
use bi all visitors with preferenc^to club members. The area was accessable

from a road up the Pjorsa River valley on a track marked by cairnsKwhieh became 
tooond

increasingly indistinct as it was f o-llowod. into the interior^nd its location

where it crossed braided water courses was a matter of pure guess. In a marshy
. onlystreanr?crossing one of the landrovers became mired down and was extracatedAwith 

considerable difficulty. On a rocky stretch of the track, caused by'extreme/)

zfolting) the exhaust manifold on the vehicle I was driving ixxdoe off/£o that 
\ khxxxixxikxiikx
the rest of the journey was very noisey untiJ^J

ha^wg/had it repaired-^,______ —-—-------
civiliration/ Thh^hrrtr-art' Landmannalaugar, which we fxiiy finally reached through

(^eemingly impassa bLej terrain^for motor vehicles', was equipped with bunks and 
co

running hot water from a nearby hot springs. This was^luxary we enjoyed for 

several days before returning to Reykjavik.

Our next expedition was along the southAcoast of Iceland/A-ecpmmedaiiec^

skxxxxxkx»5^xxaapsxxaed back in-

e available .where sea birds in- thousands nested on the
1

cliffs^&nd-the melting ice of Myrdalsjokull created ice-filled glacial lakes 
n old

xand waterfalls cut deep slots in/valcanic ash deposits. In settlements at 

intervals along the coast lodgds provided accommodations for tourists from which 
we made excursions into^the interior. The road ended at the outflow from 

V&tnjokull, Iceland’s largest glacierj fspetn where when attempts were made to 

extend the roadj>j.t was repeatedly washed out. We stayed at Kirkjubaejarklaustur 

near the end of the road^Jjefore retracing our way back to Reykjavik.
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circumnavi 
alpine
outing cli/b w$s available

in the sea bird population for which the surrounding fish-rich waters provide 

a lasting source of Xbb food. Puffins by the hundreds of thousands nest on 

Iceland's cliffs /together with fulmars, glaucous gulls and kittiwakes^whose 

numbers seem small only by comparison. Fiercely aggressive arctic terns 

colonize the low coastal plains^which they/ share with shearwaters and skuas. 

Shore birds arrive in spring in considerable numbers and varieties, largely 

from Europe-aftdjthe small number of land birds all come from Europe. Iceland 

is literally a self-sufficient land^tenuously connected to Europe by a few 

venturou/s birds and to America by the fading Gulf Stream.

Our first ventursome excursion, was to Lanbrnannalhugar that/^e/ reached by

£ing Mt. Hekla. A/hut at\LandmaKinalaugar maintained by I the Iceland

others if\iot/occupied by cJuly members. It had 
near by\/ \/ /

runnihg/hot water from hot springs/and w’fe made it our bas/Vor se/eral days.
\ / / \ / Kirkjubaejarklaustur

OUr next expedition wa/^the south coa/t of, Iceland which we followed to/near

the/end of the road at the outflow/from Vatnajokull, /celnd's

ations 
Iceland1

gest glacier.
< from which

We obtained accommiclations there/nd at several places along Vhe wSy xixxxtxxx 
jp exnlored some ofVceland's mo/t dramatic coastal/scenery* /

'So far we

had always returned to Reykjavik before starting out again^but our third 

departure was the beginning of the circumnavigation of the is^a^d.and included 

haefellsnes^the peninsulatha-t ^the volcano^ made famous by Jules Verne1

fantasy^err,gto the center of the earth. We obtained lodgings at a very 

comfortable hotel in Budir as a base from which to expore the peninsula. After 
supper oneTSS^aul and 1 wert out t0 Photograph a golflen sand beach and dic^t 

return until after midnight. This was June when-at this latitude the sun set

after eleven o'clock and rose two hours later.
Paul and Carol Stein,who had obligations at home, were unable to continue

with us around Iceland and returned to Reykjavik.with one of the {landrovers.

This left us with one vehicle for fifee passengers and all/ our baggage^so Tad 

went tach with the Steins to rent another oar and Joined up with us at-------------

4,I ft
where we agreed to «wait^him. He turned up a day after we got there with a
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weixld'have~ been
Volkswagen ^which seemed to me/was a rather inadequate vehicle for some of 

the places we had beenj but with one Landrover we could always extricate him from 
difficult situations. For instance,on the trip to Landmannalaugar(the Volks 

Vagen would have been useless)where streams were forded with water over the
floor boardsV^/The ka.H^KHxaKXEKgxEEEXMKXE diesel Landrover engines could run

? . was er*
submerged, as long as the air intake keke not under water. The norths coast of
Iceland is deeply idented'/fjords ^so instead of following the coast around 

n ,
each headland^we me chose a shorter XBHiExxk inland route to Akureyre, a shipping 

the lcfeest and narrowest
and fishing eeL center at the end of axiBKgxiiaxxBw fjord. Akureyre is the 

port and
second largest/city in Iceland, npt'' <one hundred miles south of the Arctic Circle,

where one would not expect to find international social influences. We checked 
popular

into a new modern hotel^where we were directed to a restaurant
that turned out to be equivalent to any first class restaurant in America, 

in there were
Inside the entrance/a dimly lighted bar/tables and chairs xxxxxax3Ha.»g«X for 

9
guests to sit and enjoy their drinks. From the bar^. few steps led down to datee
a lighted area »fxXhBXXBJsXsuaKamt in which the tables were arranged around the
walls, and the central area was kept clear for dancingrS bandfon one sid^ played ; 

i ----hay have cocktails
popular music. We(wentjfirst to the bar to »xMEXxMxixkE^not knowing whatjto

expect.and were informed that we could order anything we wanted. When we asked
for something to go with our drinks.we were offered a variety of marinated
herding and mat being undecide jya what to order^asked for an assortment. Me

were brought a platter full of all kinds of the most delicious smoked and
pickled fish.most of which we consumed before adjourning to the restaurant below.
The restauant was filling up, the band was playing and people were dancing. I
dohct remember what we ordered^only that the menue included several and
fish dishes.including Iclandic salmon and fresh vegetablesprobably grown in /) '/¡*
green houses. An Icelandic food that Jonathan.gndgJ ke^gmg very fond of was a 
dairy product called skeer?^made from milk and/^S digestive enz^rtne to which the 
Icelanders add cream and sugar to make a delicious desert aomfev^at like a 

blanc-mange.
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From Akureyre we continued east to Myvatn,(Vatn means lake) a breeding

ground for water fowl,east of which in a spectacular hot springs area where 
we

we K&ac£K& spent two days photographings.and discovered a gyrfalcon’s aerie.
9' plunges

The Jokulsa a Fjollum river flows north from Vatnjokull and wharExii dxsps 
This isyDettifoss

200 feat into a canyon before entering the coastal plain pacsaiiEEx/the largest 
than Niagra

waterfall in Iceland/ From Dettifoss we drove to the north coast before

continuing on east to Egilsstadir^jvhere we spent the night. We continued on 
south along the east side of Iceland on a road that closely followed the coast 

around each headland and promontary to the town of Hofn on the most protected

harbor of Iceland, bheep are raised in the green vallies between the headlands^

where many ef-ths«- are seen grazing with shaggyAunsheared coats hanging from them

in tatters, a surprising sight since wool is one of Iceland's principal products, 
■"vix&T

and one wsiaidxxsppBSB presumably that-would be thriftily gathered. At Hofn

the coastal road continued on west to the out flow from Vatnajokull.where it 
distacnt western road

ended thirty kilometer^/ from the QiXKx^xbtaeixxjaxkxBaxxKxWxecjwesct. Out from Hoffo

(for some forty kilometers the road passed'Mhrdiugh agricultural country dissected

by many streams flowing from the glacial lobes of Vatnajokull.-a^d-^eyond/for
------------------—___ _______ _ ___ __ _______""Atrip -harran

eighty kilometers ''it skirted the edge of the glacier on a narrow xtrxp of/land ,

the habitat of arctic birds and alpine flowers. The bleakest,aKdxygfxthExmxxtx 
KBxxiaxxaxk rawest,most from xkxxxxXxxx,
pgaiitxfiiiixxiiiRaxabigxfxagKEHXxEfxiajQMxxascp/recently liberated xxtxagxxx&cxtoxl the ice 

again iir'cvv.A
yet vulnerable to engulf ment/bgxxxxriixiexxtXJexfezsxKsixigiiixse, it is the most beautiful
of Iceland's coasts
fxagiBBKi xafojxsedjexxi we had yet seen.

suddenly without warning the JLandrover became immobile 
On the—way-Sbaek to Hofn iiuexiaK&KHXEKxhKHksxdjKKR ixaxxioixxi&j&x»»xife£ 

except in first gear.
Apparently

something had gone wrong with the transmission
xfflxxangx xxx ttarix jta^.xcejoix±exx3XMixtcxiokxisex x&cixcexKixx rexcexxxx xax
¿ux'x.jfcx and were told
XJiisxiisazwKtegesax When we eventually got back .we telephoned the rental company/ 

¿ail^Ho^er landrover would be send
t®xxaHGtxKM.ix3tj»5dibtiiRxi&&sikftk&K by boat the next day. In the morning

—xVo-
we drove aur*vehicle down to the pier for shipment back to Reykjavik and to

receive the replacement^hich came as promised. On the way back around Iceland 
we ^de a side trip into the interior north of Vata^H^ AEkj. a desert
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area characterized by an unworldly^moon-like landscape. Since our new 

vehicle was not running well we cut(short’ the "side tri^^a nd as we were 

approaching Myvatn the rear differential gave out, an unheard of mechanical
a-»-

breakdown. Jonathan »&8xa,3fiX»xXb disconnectsthe rear drive shaft so that we 
were able to
KSKBxjgs&xa continue on to the village in front wheel drive. A bearing had 

burned outAwhich was replaced in Myvatn^and from then on we had no more!> Zl
mechanical difficulties.

In Akureyri we celebrated once more at the night club restaurant

and drove the next morning to Dalvik on the Eyja Fjord in summer weather 
c£" Xo < '¿¿'¡AoXX-
-at"70 degrees Farenheit^—Jthe warmest- day, that brought the Icelanders out 

e srrywhere to sunbathe.

We returned to Reykjavik by a route directly across thejai middle of 

Iceland between tfyi/smaller glaciers Hofsjokull arri Langsjokull. At a hot 

spring area near Hofsjukiill people were still skiing on the remnan/ts of ivX-7,

sno The rOad was quite primative and -errrs-s-eri several unbridged

rivers that had to be forded. At one we came upon a French party in a state of 

near panic with a twOiswheelsdrive car stuck in the middle of the river that we 

rescued by pushing them out, to their great relief and gratitute. We camped 

out on this cross=island route^and at a camp near Landsjokull at the outflow 

from Havitarsftatn we met two Icelanders who wege—camped—too and—- 

directed us to an unusual waterfall. Before returning to Reykjavik for our flxgi 

flight home^we made one last visit to the Pjorsa River ac-ri. the cinder area th 

the slopes of jfcJCX Mt. Hekla.
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In 1973 I was asked by Jack Macrae if I would be willing to photograph

in Egypt for a book on Rajoess-es II in collaboration with Kenneth Kitchen, a
Scotfe^Egyptologist, for which I would receive an advance of $6000. I accepted

immediately with enthusiasm .and was arrangements were made to meet Kitchen in 
*>

Cairo that spring so that he could introduce me tothe ancient Egyptian 

monuments. Aline and I flew to Cairo by way of Madrid, where we picked up

our
academic responsibilities could stay in Egypt for only a brief visit. He 

provided me with an outline of the book he had in mind on the life and times 

of Ramasses II that included diagrams and detailed descriptions of the pertinent 

subjects that had to be photographed, some in black and white and some in color. 

Jack Macrae had previously assured me that I should feel free to photograph 

anything that appealed to me in addition to what Kitchen required• He conducted 

us on a quick tour of the great temples 0^ the Nile Valley and Jtxikxux about 

Egyptian history in Ram^esses'$time,jum! about Harnesses lifExaKHxtkExiifKXBfxkixx 

auEEJaxilEf sxtaxi. reigni_MLonger than the reign of any other Pharaoh,•as long as 

that of Queen Victorial_(and about his fame-us queen^Nefertari/. Kitchen translated 

the earvo-d hieroglyphs on temple walls and statuary and that recorded historic 

events.and he interpreted the basreliefs on the temple at Karnak^built by 

Ramesses II that told the story of the battle of Kadesh between the Egyptians 

and the Hittites. Kenneth Kitchen showed me the tombs of rich merchants of 
Rawnesses* time and the tombs of the Pharaohs in the Valley of the Kings, pointing 

out the frescoes of the scenes to be photographed. Tomb photography required 

artificial light.and unfortunately I had come unprepared to do that kind of 

phnM^fflfephyzhaving brought no flash equipment with mejbut I was able to remedy 

the deficiency by purchasing a flash devics in Cairo, which subsequently, 

however, proved to be inadequate for the job.

Kitchen introduced me to Amed/tcr-be my guicU 1 AAAvO-T' 0 yjeuXz»
r-Q-t-.n-rnad t.n Bngl-and. Under A®ed’s guidence we visited the temples of luxor

and Karnak, -and in Thebes^^the east bank of the Nijfe the Ramesseum^eisd 
Medinet Ha hi y/^anfT^the tombs of the Pharaohs in the Valley ok
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the KinJjs. We also went up the Nile to Abu Simbel^which had been reconstructed

above the waters of the Aswan Dam. Since the theme of the book was the life of 
we-visited and I photographed

Karnessee-II,/every temple and piaKS lesser monument, every statue and carved 
As attested xx- to by^

inscription w related to his reign. Ex»» the number and huge size of the 
temples a_fc Karnak» Luxor andxXxxxtxxxx built under Rimesses-direction, , Abu

and many t?
Simbel^/his/collosal statues it is evident that RamsssW-was intent on

leaving an enduring record of his godly dominance of the Egyptian world.
flash

The majority of the photographs taken in the tombs with the/equipment 
r^quired^-a return trip -,

I had purchased in Cairo were failure^\which \meant that I would have to return]

to Egypt. AaxxX Due to fortunate circumstances this mishap was not as great 
inconvenience

andisa&ixx as it might otherwise have been. I had been invited by the Chief 
talk.._a.t -SpgaV— later that summer

Executives Forum to Caddressj its annual meeting in Lucerne /on the subject of

retirement. The invitation included Aline’s and my air fares to Switzerland. 
Egypt

I planned, therefore, to fly to Cxixs after the meeting (Aline decided not to 
. ccaccompany me this time.). Meanwhile I had equipped myself with more sophisticatec 

flash with controlled light output. In Cairo I was able Xa (ggaifi/to ^enlist the 

assitarre of Xhaxgazda AmedAand with him as my guide we visited all the tombs 

where I had photographed before and^xEXExaixKiHxaxkBxidEXXKaiayxBXliKXxXHKitixx 

to take advantage of the opportunity thus offered, ancouraged-by ..Amed-y many other

tombs not included on Kenneth Kitchen’s prospectus.
prints

I made iacaxDtsxax both black and white and color/of all the relevant

subjects which I submitted to the publisher^nd they were sent to Kitchen.

Dutton had negociated an agreement with the English publisher Sphere for the 
joint _ 'f-Tixhxrxd publication of the Ramesses book^but Kitchen’s text was rejected by 

Sphere as too pedestrian and sdaolarly for popular .accepSanee/and the project 

fell though. In collaboration with a more skillful writer the book could still 

be published.
Following the Egyptian adventurezxl had no projects in mind for other 

publications^with the possible exception of a second volume on birds C the

or a more comprehensive work on 

extensivse traveling throughout

first bird book had been published in 1972 \
Xfcax&nxjiBdxbdsajjJiSt America ww-s"“erica which would involve



the United States. In 1973 I was enjoying a long summer on Great Spruce Head

Island in Maine and looking forward to a productive winter devoted to color 
word

printing when in August I received axxusasa.gjs from the driver of the mail boat 

that there had been a telephone call for me from Washington. In Maine 

K&BxxjsrxKXJtiiK public servants are characteristically curious about the affairs
expecting

of those they serveRBjaBB when I asked him who called,XxgxpgKtEb that he would

know, he said it was someone from the National Endowment for the Arts and gave

me a number to call. On returning the call I was asked whether I would be

interested in going to Antarctica. You—can imagine- -how taken, b-y surprise -i~

wes; Niever had I thought of Antarctica as a place I might some day see,' it was 
beyond

a world completely outs-Pde-my expectations or immagination. Of course I said

I was interested...and when I asked more about itAI was told that the National

Science Foundation was planning to select a group of artists/^ painters ettdy

photograpters and musicians^|to record their impressions for an exhibition and

that I was one of several photographers being considered, and would be informed

later if chosen. In the meantime I was asked to submit some work for
consideration./^? tried not to think about Antarctica,(because I expected to ' 
.x"—------ -—----------~~~

/be rejected/until I returned to Santa Fe^vhen I could no longer restrain my

anxiety and telephoned the National Science FoundationAwhereupon I was informed

that I was still on the list and that the final choice would be made rty the
^responsible person as soon as he returned from Japan. Eventually towards the

end of September I received a telphone call from the National Science Foundation^ 
yi*/

and I was asked where I would like to go, not/fchat I had been selected. "Where 

would you like to go#"!! Where would I like to goi I knew nothing about 

Antactica; what were the choicest You could go either to the Palmer Station 

on the Antarctic Peninsula or to the McMurdo Base on Ross Island, an impossible 

choice for me so the Antarctic Peninsula was recommended. I was told I could 

join the N.S.F. research vessel HERO,which was in Gklifornia for servicing, 

either in Tierra del Fuego or in Valparaiso on the way down. I chose Valparaiso

And then I was asked xekhi whether I would be interesed in doing a book on
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Antarctica, to which I replied, that I would,provided that I could go back for

a second trip. I was assured that this/ would be possible. I had already-

purchased my air ticket to Valparaiso when I received a telephone call from

the National Science Foundatiob th informing ae that the Hero had burned out

a bearing in the gear box and had been towed into Manzanillo on the Pacific

coast of Mexico for repairs. So I flew to Manzanillo ard boarded the ship there

Because of the delay caused by the breakdown^the course to Tierra del Fuego

was changed fromthe inner passage throught/ Chilean islands to one due south 
) -t—

across the Pacific Ocean to—to-the proximitry ofEaster Island and fr on 
j vax- fee /<for more than a month.jgt seep
south-east to (hpe Horn/ The new course went a thousand miles west of South

America.across the most vacant area of the south Pacific Ocean. To manv
-only- tedium

people/a voyage would have fmrecasl/a period of great boredom/
whtfpo —

but for me the tropical seas, the full width of which we would cross^-ja rd/In " th/
- ---------------—A__________been introduced to ~~~
^Galapagos Islapas~Tfcfew& T'had first Bxpgxxg»kB^-the==trgpT5e and enjoyed s-uch- a

"infrtircJ zireld e. u ¿■¿-(tj ———...—_—   j
pTeaoant- experienceA,»«»» an attraction Ixlooked forward to with-keen 

ajxfcTe±pa-ti-&n- Afed-^I enjoyed shipboard life.
z ct £ 1The crew of the Hsxb HERO was a very convivial group ; w.hem Uby the

informal atmosphere I was Quickly made to feel Quite at home. The only other

non-crew memeber aside from myself was a young ornithologist^Bob Pitman whose

p-u-eQj-areii was the collection of pelagic birds during the voyage south. The days

through the tropics followed one afixx another inxaxxiaKxpKHgXKXxxBK with little

apparent change from one day to the next in a slow progression that seemed to
U j5 y 1

speed^as ¿Mb we entered the less tranquil southern latitudes. But the sH-nn 

was only superficial^for each day was distinct from all that prece/ded it in 

many subtle variations of sea and sky^Cfthe colors of the waves and the clouds, 

of the birds and the flying fish, and of the sequence of events. These 

variations engrossed my attention from dawn to dark.
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