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couldn’t find accommodation. Many were
sleeping in their :¢ars. It was then that he
thought of building a hotel so that others
could enjoy the beauty of the Tetons, as we
had on many trips over nearly thirty yvears.
“With park officials, we chose the site—
Lunch Tree Hill, where we had often pic-
nicked. The Park Setvice supplied land, utili-
ties, landscaping. Jackson Hole Preserve, Inc.,
built the hotel. All profits go to conservation.”
Like millions of others, I have marveled at
the Tetons, framed in the big picture windows
of Jackson Lake Lodge. I like the scene even
better through the trees from Coiter Bay.
"Here the Rockefellers made a home for those
who take their parks a bit more basically.

Colter Bay: Haven for Kitless Campers

For the family that has never camped, that
doesn’t own a tent, a sleeping bag, or even a
frying pan, Colter Bay has the answer—log-
shelter campsites and camping gear for rent,
by the night or by the week (page 590). Even
an especially designed trailer camp is pro-
vided, where people who take their homes
with them can tie on to electric power, sewer,
and other connections, and find a cafeteria,
laundry machines, showers, and grocery store
within walking distance.

Fittingly, between them Yellowstone and
Grand Teton National Parks attract more
than two million visitors a year to Wyoming
—seven times the state’s own population. But
countless others use Interstate Highway 80
across the southern part of the state as a sort
of transcontinental racetrack, scarcely stop-
ping for hamburgers or gasoline.

Wyomingites consider this dash across their
land a sorrow. A few think it should be made
a misdemeanor. After seeing the rest of Wyo-
ming, 'm inclined to agree.

My travels took me to Cheyenne, the lively
capital; to oil-rich Casper, the “other city,”
whose population almost equals Cheyenne's
52,000; and to dozens of towns. I remember
most fondly the little places with the poetry
of a rugged young country in their names.

The Indians named Ten Sleep, because
they reckoned the site was ten days’ travel
from Fort Laramie or from the Yellowstone
hunting grounds. Chugwater Creek is named
for an Indian legend that a tribe once drove
buffalo over a bluff to slaughter them, and
the beasts landed with a chugging sound.

The most graceful name of all belongs to a
pleasant town in the Bear Lodge Mountains
of northeastern Wyoming, not far from Devils
Tower National Monument (page 588). It is
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Plume of vapor towers 150 feet
(opposite) as Old Faithful erupts
in Yellowstone. Though-it per-
forms every 67 minutes on the
average, the geyser is hardly
faithful enough to set a watch by;
it has waited as long as 96 min-
utes and as little as 33. Ten to
twelve thousand galionsshoot cut
during each four-minute burst.

Fighting fiery gas, a workman
sprays water on a well near Cody.
Reaching for oil, the drillers hit
instead a pocket of natural gas;
a spark in the drill rig ignited it.
Twelve million cubic feet burned
in four dayvs and nights before
firemen put it out.

Fifth among states in oil pro-
duction, Wyoming harbors re-
serves estimated at a billion and.
a half barrels. Twentyv-seven mil-
lion acres, though leased, remain
to be explored.

Gnarled fingers of lightning
stab sand dunes at Rock Springs.
Interstate 80 appears as a lumi-
nous band, painted by automo-
bile headlights. “The thunder
here is not like the tame thunder
of the Atlantic coast,” wrote 19th-
century historian Francis Park-
man of a summer storm. “Burst-
ing with a terrific crash directly
ahove our heads, it roared over
the boundless waste...seeming
to roll around the whole circle of
the firmament with a peculiar
and awful reverberation. The
lightning flashed all night ... re-
vealing the vast expanse...and
then leaving us shutinasifbya
palpable wall of darkness.”
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