“Gram” Says |

After my recent trip to Yellow
stone National Park last month
during which time Gram’s colunmu |
took a temporary abscnee  from
your favorite newspaper, 1 hanlod
down the old dictionury and turn .r
ed to the word vacation which rewd |

“a period of rest and recreaon”
We did have a wonderful time. W
traveled through the Bad Lan-s o
South Dakota where million  of

vears ago this land  was  covere
with a great sult sea, whieh reced- |
¢d and now ean be scen how crosion
has left strange and unusuul
shapes and colors, f
Here is where those prehi<iort
monsters lived snd died an! ore now
heng chiseled plece by pire from
these hills of s dimentary rocks
and studied by our archeol gists, |
What [ saw gave me a fecling of
swe as I thought of that un! nown
piritual power Behind  all  this.
Leaving these barren wastes we
rounded a curve, high above us was
the monument, where the busts of
four great American  leaders,
eorge Washington, Thomas Jef-
crson, Abraham Lincoln  and
| heodore Roosevelt, are sculptered.

Ths mountain is 6,000 feet high
snd at the top of this solid granite

(jutzon Borgleum carved the busts
ot four great presidents in propor-
tion to men 450 feet tall. 1t is call-
¢4 the “Shrine of Democracy.”
Just before we reached Rushmore
yemorial a little way from this
monument the road was like a trail
ond two buck deer scurricd across
w0 find shelter, The Black Hills
ere 50 called because of the dark
pive and spruce which hug their
slopes. Here below are gushing
sreams and wmeadowlands, where
tourists can see the antelope, deer,
olk snd goat.

All kinds of recreation can be
found thru this beautiful district.
The streams are a fisherman’s
paradise.

Most of all T enjoyed the scene-
ry, the snake-like roads with so
many Fﬁt‘f wild flowers, pheas-
apts darting into the brush, never
ending beauty at each curve of

the steop, winding road,

I remember Bylvan Lake, 0 blue
jrreen, nestled deep und hemmed In
Ly tall musscs of granite,

At Sheridan, Wyoming, wo
found a very cordlal ety which
i ffored the tourists band concerts
ond moving plctures, which oX-

plained the Interosting poluts of
the country we were  pansing
through,

Two hundred miles from hore
wi would enter Yellowstone.

All nround us now was liviga-'
ted” flolds of oats, wheat, SUgLur
beots nnd some corn. ]

Now we hogun to climb through
Big Horn Pass, 7,000 feet, What
drive! Muny  tunnels, Shoshone |
"oss, Buffa'o Bidl Dam and  then!
fnees such an Luughing nog, !hu-b
cerved or formed in the rocks, |
Chinch, A Camel and many others. |

Here wers the nipen nnil rruttun-.l.

wood Lrees, -

I hope next time I may continue
sbout Yellowstone and also that
many of you people nre as fortu-
nute us 1 and can see this beauts-
ful ecountry, but don't go for n
rout, for there (8 too much to wee,

Gram S. E. B.
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