
University of the Pacific University of the Pacific 

Scholarly Commons Scholarly Commons 

Reminiscences about John Muir John Muir Papers 

1916-02-23 

Reminiscence of John Muir by Young, S. Hall Reminiscence of John Muir by Young, S. Hall 

S. Hall Young 

Follow this and additional works at: https://scholarlycommons.pacific.edu/muir-reminiscences 

Recommended Citation Recommended Citation 
Young, S. Hall, "Reminiscence of John Muir by Young, S. Hall" (1916). Reminiscences about John Muir. 36. 
https://scholarlycommons.pacific.edu/muir-reminiscences/36 

This Article is brought to you for free and open access by the John Muir Papers at Scholarly Commons. It has been 
accepted for inclusion in Reminiscences about John Muir by an authorized administrator of Scholarly Commons. 
For more information, please contact mgibney@pacific.edu. 

https://scholarlycommons.pacific.edu/
https://scholarlycommons.pacific.edu/muir-reminiscences
https://scholarlycommons.pacific.edu/muir
https://scholarlycommons.pacific.edu/muir-reminiscences?utm_source=scholarlycommons.pacific.edu%2Fmuir-reminiscences%2F36&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://scholarlycommons.pacific.edu/muir-reminiscences/36?utm_source=scholarlycommons.pacific.edu%2Fmuir-reminiscences%2F36&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:mgibney@pacific.edu


1 [ ' ddress bef'ore La~Jlllen's 1Ii s sionary Conference, San Francisco, Californ ia] 

ALA.SKA DAYS WI TH JOHN rmiR 

S. Hall Young 

Febrtlary 23, 1916. 

Your fellow Cali f'ornian, and one of t he gr eatest of you , John kuir, 

was one o f the most intense1y reli g ious men tha t I ha ve ever met. His relig ion 

was not of the usual type in its outward d isp1a;y- . I th in..~ tha t i t woul d have 

scared him aJ.mos t to death if anybody had asked him to lead in prayer or t o 

make a re1ig ious speech , and yet I have heard him in the presence of the 

heathen of Al aska make sorne of t he most intensely rel i g ious sermons that I 

have ever listened t o , and sorne of t he most effeetive. l carmot better 

e ondense wha t l know , a bou t him and my appre e ia ti on o f t he man than in the 

verdict t ha t maQe after long thought and cog itation. 
f' 

(
He lived aloft , exultant , unafraid , 
~ll things were g ood to him. ~he ~ountain old 

i Stretched gftar1ed hands to help him climb. The peak 
! ·::aved bli the snow- bannel' greeting ; and for h im 
' The rav'ning storm, a prowl f or human life, 

Purred like the lion at his trainer 7 s feet. 
The grizzly me t him on the narrow ledge, 
Gave gruff "good morning" - -a.nd the right of way . 
The blue- veined glaeier , cold of heart and pale , 
Warrne d , at h is gaze , to amethystine blush , 
And mur.mured deep, fond undertones of love. 

He walked apart f rom men, yet loved h is kind, 
Al1d brought them treasvxes from h is larger store. 
For them he delved in mi nes of richer go1d . 
Earth's messenger he was to human hearts. 
The star r y mo s s flO':;er from i ts "d i z z~¡ she1f, 
'..:':O.e ouzel, shaki ng forth i c;s s pray of s ong , 
The glacial runlet , tink1ing its elear bell, 
The rose-of- morn, abloom on snov1y heights -
Eaeh sent by him a jewel-word o f cheer. 
Blind eyes he opened and deaf ears ~sto~pftd. 
~·-- ,.~ --

Ee lived aloft, apart. He t a lked V!i th God 
:;: n all the w.yriad tongues of God 's sweet world; 
But sti11 he eame anear and talked wi~~ us, 
Interpreting for God to l istn' ing men. 

To this man of God, for so I call him and so l have kno·11111 him, 

l thin.."l\: I owe more t .han to any other human c r eature. l"or he interpreted God 
'----------- - -

to me ,-- t he lesson of ~he deep fiord and more than all of those terrible, 

relentless, eold gl aeiers tb.at he made warm wi th t he love of God , the erystal 

wi th which he fas h ioned t he ViOrl d f or t he blessing and. help of human k ind. 

I a.m to tell you this a.fternoon of a few incidents of a voyage or t wo 

t ha t I took ·with him in that great northern land. that he lovecl and that 1 loved, - -

whe1ther i t is t he opening up of that great Glaeier Bay Yii t h i ts sixt~7 miles of 
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unknovvn beauty and wonder (unknovm to that time when we first i ntroduced i t in 

1879 , )and vv-hen t he gr eatest of all t he glaciers was gi ven t he name of my 

companion, when we saw t he wo nderful sp l a sh of gold , t he ri chest of all go lds, 

a s if a p igment , perfect , were da shed on t ha.t h i'ghest peak of a ll; or when 

comi ng up to t he farthe st northern tribe of t hat great arch i pelago, we preache d 

to t he Ch ilcat tribe of heathen Indians, i nso l ent , proud , war- like, cruel 

heathen , and opened up to t hem for t he first time somethi ng of t he love of God,--

an all- day sermon, when from morn ing to ni gh t t he y kep t me talking . 

~e had be en greeted by a shower of bullets a s we carne up near t he 

village . But pre sent l y we heard t he crack ing of wood outside as t hey we r e 

prying off t he planks in order t hat t ho se outside might hear, and soon we saw 

a row of black heads looking do wn t .hrough t he smoke ;·hole. \lhen I would stop 

exhausted t hey wo uld cry , "Tel l us more. Tell us more of t he man ·from Heaven 

who di ed for you and for us . " So all day the y kept us talking of t he l ove of 

,, God shovvn in Christ Jes-o_s. As t he result of t ha t first visi t wi th John Muir 
( 

( to-day three- fourth of that tr i be are humble followers of Chr ist,- a transformed 
i 
peop l e. So in every tribe a nd village which we t hen first entered, Chri st is 

now known. The children learn of Him i n Sunday School. Now t hey are Christians 

and redeemed people. 

One ot her incident that I want t o rela.~e brings to you something of 

t \ the lessons of this great convention fr om all parts of the earth , and I want to 

tell you vma t John Muir did for me ,-- the most wonderful thing that I have ever 

known a human being to do fo r another. We were climbi ng -- only I was try i ng 

to keep up with that rnan . I had been with mo-antai n climbers be fore , but never 

one like him. How he scaled Shas ta and all your mounta i ns to create h is new 

theory of g lacial a c tion! How he i nterpreted God and His way of maki ng t he 

world and shap i ng t he world and fitt ing it for human abode , as no other roan 

had ever done·. I was a student s tting at his feet , tryi ng t o follow him,--

I a mere young rnan, new to that work , but always striving to catch his hand-hold 

a-nd to step in h i s foot-hold. V!e were 8 , 000 f eet high , sca ling a sheer cliff of ----- . 

basaltic rock. Tne g l acier had cut int o it vntil in p laces it leaned out ab ove 

the glac i er. But t he r e were f issures and ledge s so t ha t t he hand a l ways found 

a ho l d , and we gould still ascend , Muir maki ng all haste. f!e were afraid that 

the sun would sink before we could get to t he top . Man is always dissatisfied 
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with his view-po int, and wants to see a wi der vision. ~e had come up that 

terrible cli ff , making all has te, to with in about forty feet of the top . 

We carne along a little shelf, and t hen Jorlll ~mir left me , running like a goa t 

along that she lf, trying to get clear t o the top , shout ing , " Je must s ee the 

sunset from t he top . " 

I carne to a gash in t he cliff. It was about five feet across, and 

had I not been so weary I co ul d have leaped it. It sloped very steep l y for 

s ome f:i:f.te·en feet be low, opening on the face of t he precip ice abo-v-e the glacie r , 

and was fill ed to wi thin about f'our f ee t of the surface wi t l1. slaty gr avel. I saw 

a rock the size of my head projected from the slippery stream of gravel . In 

my haste t o overtake Muir I did not stop to make sure t h i s stone was part of' 

t he cli f f, but stepped with springi ng force upon it to cross t he fissure. In-

stantly the stone melted away beneath my feet, and sho t downward, and was 

carrying me wi th i t . s I fell I turned on my face and struck out with both 

hands to grasp the rock on ei ther side ~ Falling forward hard, both arms were 

t wisted behind. me, and I slid dovm towar ds that f'earful precipice somce f i f t een 

feet below. I know what i t is t o :b...ave the thoughts of a lifetime crowded 

be fore one ' s mind in a moment of deadly peril. I had no foundation excep t 

t ha t treacherous gravel. I had no hope so far as anything t bat I could do wa s 

concerned. But I was wrong -- I had a wonderful friend . He heard my cry as I 

fell . ~ l ooked upon me , and I heard his ejaculation -- that "My God!" was not 
...Jtf'<M.;• ¡.A ~"'. .• ~ 

profani ~~ it was a prayer. And then, s eeing my helplessness , no more 

ejaculations of dismay, but cheery words , "Hold fast; l 'm going to get you out 

of this . I can't ge t to you on t h is side ; t he rock is a~eer. I ' ll have to 

leave you now and co:ine dovm on t he other side . a Then he went away , whistling 

"Bonnie Dundee "and "Highland Mary. " And at last, v.fr:!.en it seemed a s i f every 

moment was my last and every heart- beat seemed to shift ·me a l i ttle farther, 

and when finally I hung over t he f a ce of t he cliff I heard h is voice, cheery 

again, "I 'm here , I 'm going to get you out of t h is . " I could not even turn 

my head to s ee t he hand that was stretched out to me. Grasp ing me by one hand 

he reached far our and presently I felt his grasp as he caught me by my weight. 

\ And then , such was my knowledge of my fri end , I knew that rathe r than loase 

t hat gr ip of me he would share my fate and be dashed to the glacier be l ow. 

And t hen I saw t he glacier a t housand feet below,till he drew me 

close to him by crooking his ar.m . As my head carne up past his level he caught 
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me by the collar with h is tee th. My weight on h is jaws dr?_gged h is ou t wards . 

It was utterly impossi ble , yet he did i t : Ho lding me by h is teeth~·:a s a panther 

her cub, he dragged me, a help l ess weight,clinging like a sp ider to a w~ll, 

up sorne fift een feet by main strength till he carne to a li ttle ledge. 

And all that night, imprisoned bet\ve en cli ffs, that night of 

darkness and wildness -- how t hat man with hands and feet and eyes and heart 

took care of me , doing for me the t h ings that I could not do myself, until 

t he morning carne and found us among friends. Can I ever forget t ha t fr -ieJ!J.d? 

Could he ask me f or anything during all his life and I not give i t? Could 

he make any demand upon me, and I say no? He ris~d his life a thousand 

times for me. 

Dear fri ends, let me a:pply what he dio_ to what Christ d i d for all 

humanity. He more than riskBd his life to save us. With t he hand t hat bears 

the p rint of t he nail , all through t he ni ght he has suff ered and has been our 

care - taker , doing for us what we c oul d not do for ourselves, and he has 

promised to care for us till t he morning dawns and finds us wi th friends and 

home a nd safety . Can we _ forget that fí'iend? Can he make any demands on us 

and we say no, for did he not give his lií'e for us? And he asks you and me 

to g ive t he service of our lives to show our lave --"Go ye into all the 

world and preach t he gospel to ever y creature . " uLo, I am with you always , 

even unto the end of t he world . " 
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