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MORE ABOUT SUMMER TRAVELING DURING MY CHILDHOOD
By Laura Jane Musser

"FROM LITTLE FALLS TO ALASKA AND BACK"
(First of 3 parts)

PART I - Little Falls to Yellow Stone Park

I have written in my columns from time to time about summer
vacation travel when I was a child. In the summer of 1929 my parents
decided to make an extended tour by automobile as far west as
Seattle, Washington where we would then take the ""Steamship Alaska"
as far north as Seward--a two week voyage. En route west by car
we would take in tours through the Black Hills, Yellow Stone Park,
the 'Jackson Hole' country, Colorado Springs, Coeur D'alene, Idaho
for a short stay with relatives, and finally Seattle. We would
leave our driver, Lawrence Nelson, in Seattle, and rejoin him on
our return from Alaska. Lawrence, meanwhile, would look after two
of our "house hold help' who would take their wvacation at that time
coming to Seattle by train where Lawrance would meet them and drive
them around to do some sight-seeing until they had to return to
Little Falls to get our home ready for our return late September.

We started our trip the first part of August. I had been
at a girl's camp near Bemidji for the month of July and rather
hated to leave my friends there and the good times I'd been having;
still, I was excited about seeing new sightsclimaxed by the voyage
to Alaska.

By the year 1929 many of the main roads were paved with cement,
and the gravel roads were not bad. However, Macadam paving was
net as extensive as it is today, and we still had to be careful of
our tires carrying plenty of spares with us. Streamlined automobiles
were yet to come, and our Buick touring car could go at a speed of
45 miles per hour. Traveling at this much more leisurely pace then
we drive today, gave us a chance to really enjoy and savor the yet
unspoiled country scenery with its marvelously fresh air free from
the pollutants of diesel engines and factory smoke which one exper-
iences today. Picoe e

Our first over night stop was Peirre, South Dakota where we
took a side trip to the '"Bad Lands" so-called because there were no
green things growing, and no streams. I have seen the '"Bad lands"
several times since, and never cease to marvel at its fantastic
rock formations of vari-colored sand stone and lime which reminds
me of some fairyland. Rapid City was our next stop, and there was
and Indian '""Pow Wow' dance going on in the streets which we watched
for a while before going to bed in our hotel for the night. The
next day we traveled through the Black Hills which, in those days,
had no 'tourast traps' or 'junk food restaurants' to mar the beauty
of the scenery, nor were there any 'presidents faces' on the side
of Mt. Rushmore. We stopped at Crystal Cave, the first time I
had ever gone into a cave, and the feeling of getting lost was
present even though there was a guide with a torch to take us around.
To be shut ifn a narrow passage way with a low ceiling of jagged
rocks and a rocky uneven floor, without much light, was quite a

o~

frightening experience.




(2)

Now a day's caves are well lighted; and the passage ways well-marked
so that one can enjoy the beauty of the stalactites (sharp pointed
tooth-like rock formations dangling down from the cavern roof), and
the stalagmites (sharp-pointed tooth-like rock formations pointing
upward from the cavern floor). Then we traveled on to Sylvan Lake,
with the spectacular 'needles' near by, where the state game lodge
is located, and where we spent a few days for sight-seeing in the
near-by areas.

The Black Hills have been the home of Mative Americans fer
centuries before the coming of the white man, and have been revered
as an important sanctuary. Today, pative Americans are striving to
reclaim this land inhavited and revered by their ancestors.

From there continued our trip to Yellowstone Park.

END OF PART I
edededededede e dede dededededede dode dede

This article by Laura Jane Musser will continue in next month's newsletter..

The Morrison County Fair will be held August 16th-19th

Big Brothers/Big Sisters
321 West Broadway
Little Falls, MN 56345

Laura Jane Musser
608 Highland
Little Falls, MN 56345




YELLOW STONE PARK TO COEUR D'ALENE IDAHO
By Laura Jane Musser

"From Little Falls to Alaska and Back"
(Second of 3 parts)

(This is Part 2 of a 3 Part story written by Laura Jane Musser on
a trip taken by her and her family during the summer of 1929.)

I+ was hard to leave the Black Hills and the State Game Lodge where
the scenery was so magnificent with acres of Forests--noble and serene--the
tall pine, evergreen, and spruce trees towering above the smaller maple,
oak, birch, and aspen trees. On the higher slopes of the hills some of the
leaves of the maple and aspen had started to change color, for even though
it was August, fall comes earLy to the high altitude areas. We_started in
a southerly direction in order to reach Casper, Wyoming, where?were to spend
a few days with my Mother's Brother Otis's family. Casper had become a
center for o0il drilling, and as we approached this bustling community, we
passed several oil wells with their derricks towering above them. The smell
of 0il was almost overpowering, and the high altitude of over five thousand
feet above sea level made our breathing rapid until we got used to the
altitude. The scenery around Casper is almost devoid of trees, and the grass
brown and parched looking. Casper is in the foot hills of the Rockles, and
not much rain falls there.

During our visit we took a drive to an area called "Hell's Half Acre',
a sunken area of ground which looked like a minature Grand Canyon. At the
rim of this "canyon'", there was a place to rent horses which would take
down into the canyon over a precipitous trail. There would be a vu;de,
course, and he told us to let the reins hang loosely on the horses' necks
and let them pick their way along the trail. We all decided to go horse-
back, and we had no difficulty in reaching the canyon floor. But it was
hot that day, and at the bottom of the canyon the heat was almost unbear-
able. We didn't dare dismount for the guide warned us of rattle snakes.
It was worth the trip, however, for the fantastic rock formations were
something to see. Wheather "Hell's Half Acre' was the result of an earth
quake of pre-historic times, or a volcanic eruption we never did find out.

We then 1eft Casper for Yellow Stone Park entering it by way of the
""Jackson Hole'" area which is among the Continential Divide--another treat
of gorgeous scenery. Long before we reached the park there was a strong
smell of sulpher in the air which was almost sickening. We stayed at "0l1d
Faithful Inn" for about three days making tours of the geyser basin where
the various geyser sprays spouted from vents in rocky mounds gorgeously
tinted with a rainbow of colors from the minerals of which they were com-
posed. We threw our handkerchiefs into "Handkerchief Pool" to have them
bob up again during a "spray''. We viewed ''Morning Glory Pool" which was
called a 'bottomless pool' because it went several hundred feet into the
earth. The color of its scaldingly hot water was a beautiful opalescent
blue, and of course we saw ''0ld Faithful' which would send up a stream of
water every hour on the hour, though they say now a days it's not so faith-
ful. During our drives about the park we were warned about bears who would
poke their heads into open car windows begging for food, and would claw one
in the process. I have always wondered if Yellow Stone Park's location
was, at one time, the top of a volcanic mountain. The Indians regarded
it as the home of evil spirits, and certalnly one can See why.

From Yellow Stone we left for Coeur D'Alene, Idaho of which I have

written before in an earlier article. Our route took us through Bozeman,
Montana, over another section of the Continental Divide, and into Idaho

where we traveled north along the Snake River Canyon. 1I'll never forget
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that drive for the temperature was over 1007 , and so hot that we
carried pails of water in the car with some turkish towels we had
purchased in one of the villages along the way. We wrung the towels
out in the water an?@astened them to our car windows which cooled the
air as it came through the towels. Such a crude 'air-conditioning'
contrivance worked remarkably well--otherwise we might never have
survived the trip. We finally reached Coeur D'Alene where we spent
some very happy days with our reletives, visiting well-remembered sights,
taking cool swims in Lake Coeur D'Alene, and one day, to my great joy,
going to Spokane (a short distance from Coeur D'Alene) to spend an after-
noon at the Natatorian Amusement Park whose rides were much more fun and
less dangerous than the "midway' rides of today. We rode the "Jack Rabbit~
a giant roller coaster, The Caterpillar''--a ride that goes in a circle
with a wavy motion then, as it gains speed, a canvas top arches over the
cars, and 2 wind machine is turned on,blowing ladies' skirts over their
heads to the merriment and embarassment of the passengers, the "Merry-Go-
Round'', The ''Dragon Slide''--a2 huge spiral shaped slide towering about
50 feet in the air. We'd climb to the top, then sit on the mattings to
protect us from friction burns, and go spinning around to the bottom,
the impetus of speed landing us on some soft cushions as we spun off the
slide. We also rode the '"Magic Carpet" where we'd go into a little dark
room, sit down on a kind of bench, and suddenly the bench would flatten out
and we'd find ourselves rolled through an archway onto a length of moving
canvas which would carry us along in the manner of articles on a production
line moving belt. Lastly, there was the "Fun House'" with its wind machines,
rolling barrels, mirror mazes, and the "Joy Wheel”, a flat whirling cir-
cular disk which would spin us around until we'd slide off.

Such were the days of amusement parks in those days. Many of these
parks are gone, now, and only '"Disney World" is able to bring back the
wholesome fun of those 'long ago' amusement parks.

END OF PART 2
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FROM LITTLE FALLS TO ALASKA AND BACK
By Laura Jane Musser

(This is the third and final part of a written account of a trip
taken by Laura Jane Musser and her family during the summer of 1929.)

While in Coeur D'Alene, we took a side trip to Hayden Lake, a
beautiful resort area nestled amoung the Idaho mountains and famous
for its golf course upon which had played many a famous golf player
in those days--Palmer ameng them.. In many respects, Idaho's scenic
beauty--its mountains, lakes, and forests--is much like that of Switzer-
land which I was to see some years later on a trip to Europe. The clear
mountain air mingled with the scent o§pine forests, and made one feel
glad to be alive. We then continued our trip to Seattle, s topping in
Spokane to have a lunch put up for us at the Hotel Davenport, and after
a day's drive which took us over two mountain passes, we finally arrived
in Seattle stopping at theOlymPia Hotel where we spent two days before
boarding ""The Steamship Alaska'. One of the Weyerhaeuser families lived
in Seattle, and we were invited to :.their beautiful home for lunch the day
before we took the boat. What fascinated me was their beautiful Japanese
Garden with its tiny bridges over lovely ponds filled with gold fish,
stone lanterns strategically placed here and there in the garden, little
paths of stepping stones leading to flowery nooks, and other spots
exquisitely designed as only the Japanese know how to do.

Then came the day we boarded the "Steamship Alaska' taking the
so-called "inland water route'" along the Canadian coastline as far as
Ketchikan, our first Alaskan stop. The weather was marvelous, and our
boat--originally a fishing vessel which had been redesigned for passenger
transport--was used primarily to transport teachers and a few archeologists
to Alaska. We had good accomodations even if the ''cabins" were a bit
small; and the people on the boat were very friendly. I made friends
among some of the teachers, and some teen-agers my age. During our
evening dinner hour music was supplied by a "string trio'" made up of some
music teachers who were teaching music at the schools in Ketchikan. My
parents made friends with an archeologist and his wife from England--

a Major and Mrs. Talbot. Major Talbot had served in the British war
against the Turks under General Allemby who conquered Jerusalem in 1919
thus putting Palestine under British rule until it became the State of
Israel.

The scenery, with its rugged snow capped mountains gorgeous waterfalls,
and pine forests was spectacular. The nearer we got to Alaska we could
see an occasional glacier. When we reached Ketchikan, many of the teachers
left the boat. The buildings along the shore line of Ketchikan were on
stilts because tidal waters would have swamped them otherwise. At Juneau
we got off to view the Mendenhall Glacier which had the most beautiful
grotto in its side--shading from a delicate pearly pink to a deep violet
blue. I picked up a couple of ''glacier rocks'" with a band of white run-
ning around them. From Juneau we came to Wrangell, home of the Govenor
of Alaska Territory, famous for its salmon hatcheries; then on to Cordova,
crossing the Gulf of Alaska. Mt. St. Elias, the tallest mountain in
North America could be seen with its 20,000 ft. peak rising above the clouds.
Cordova is famous for its crab industry, and we took time to visit a crab
cannery, and view the Columbia Glacier with a dimension of three miles
across its area. We then passed Valdez, famous for its salmon fishing
industry, and lastly reached Seaward, the northern most city our route
took us.to. Seward is like other Alaska frontier towns, and we toured it--
stopping at a farm run by an old prospector, and sampling some of his
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strawberries which were the size of apples. He told us that many cobbled
streets in Alaska had gold in their make-up.

Our trip back to Seattle and home was for the most part uneventful
except for being delayed by fog which made us three days late into Seattle.
At one point as we again passed the Columbia Glacier, the captain blew the
fog horn, and we heard a great splash, as a great chunk of glacier broke
off falling into the water. The vibration echos from the blow on the fog
horn had caused the glacial chunk to break off. The captain had a gala
dinner and dance given on the last night on board, and we all attended.

It was, in fact, a masquerade party, and everyone was encouraged to fashion
some sort of costume. My costume was formed from a Japanese kimono, and
over my head I wore a shimmery scarf. I remember that at that party I
danced with some young male students on their way to colleges in the east.

When we reached Seattle, we regretfully bade good bye to the many
friends we had made on ship board. We found out that the Talbots owned
the only "Arabian Dog Farm' outside of Arabia. Major Talbot had been
presented with a male and female Siluki* by an Arabian Chief whom Major
Talbot befriended during his war years in the Middle East. He promised
my parents he would send them two Siluki .dogs in a few months after our
return home. This he did. We kept the female Siluki whom we named Hadji,
and sent the male Siluki to my father's sister in Muscatine, Iowa. Hadji
lived with us for two years, and died as a result of being run over. A
death that caused us much sorrow for she was a beautiful and affectionate
dog. Tall, slim, and graceful as a deer.

Thus ends the story of my first visit to Alaska.

*Siluki is the Arabian name for dog.
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