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Von John Muir : My First Summer in the Sierra (Illustrated) (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to 
gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised My First Summer in the Sierra (Illustrated) (English 
Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 1 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. The one 
book to buy on MuirVon Dan AndersonThis is one of John Muir's best books (the other being _First Summer in the 
Sierra_). It's Muir's slightly-edited diary of his 1000-mile trip through the Southern U.S. to Florida, then Cuba. He 
traveled on foot observing nature and the people. The book holds your interest as it's written on the spot through the 
enthusistic eyes of a young man. It reminds me a little of Mark Twain's book _Roughin' It_, another story through the 
eye's of a young man latter to become famous (about working on antebellum riverboats).0 von 1 Kunden fanden die 
folgende Rezension hilfreich. The one book to buy on John MuirVon Dan AndersonThis is one of John Muir's best 
books (the other being _First Summer in the Sierra_). It's Muir's slightly-edited diary of his 1000-mile trip through the 
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Southern U.S. to Florida, then Cuba. He traveled on foot observing nature and the people. The book holds your interest 
as it's written on the spot through the enthusistic eyes of a young man. It reminds me a little of Mark Twain's book 
_Roughin' It_, another story through the eye's of a young man latter to become famous (about working on antebellum 
riverboats).0 von 2 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. The one book to buy on John MuirVon Dan 
AndersonThis is one of John Muir's best books (the other being _First Summer in the Sierra_). It's Muir's slightly-
edited diary of his 1000-mile trip through the Southern U.S. to Florida, then Cuba. He traveled on foot observing 
nature and the people. The book holds your interest as it's written on the spot through the enthusistic eyes of a young 
man. It reminds me a little of Mark Twain's book _Roughin' It_, another story through the eye's of a young man latter 
to become famous (about working on antebellum riverboats).

KurzbeschreibungEXCERPT:In the great Central Valley of California there are only two seasonsspring and summer. 
The spring begins with the first rainstorm, which usually falls in November. In a few months the wonderful flowery 
vegetation is in full bloom, and by the end of May it is dead and dry and crisp, as if every plant had been roasted in an 
oven.Then the lolling, panting flocks and herds are driven to the high, cool, green pastures of the Sierra. I was longing 
for the mountains about this time, but money was scarce and I couldnt see how a bread supply was to be kept up. 
While I was anxiously brooding on the bread problem, so troublesome to wanderers, and trying to believe that I might 
learn to live like the wild animals, gleaning nourishment here and there from seeds, berries, etc., sauntering and 
climbing in joyful independence of money or baggage, Mr. Delaney, a sheep-owner, for whom I had worked a few 
weeks, called on me, and offered to engage me to go with his shepherd and flock to the headwaters of the Merced and 
Tuolumne riversthe very region I had most in mind. I was in the mood to accept work of any kind that would take me 
into the mountains whose treasures I had tasted last summer in the Yosemite region. The flock, he explained, would be 
moved gradually higher through the successive forest belts as the snow melted, stopping for a few weeks at the best 
places we came to. These I thought would be good centers of observation from which I might be able to make many 
telling excursions within a radius of eight or ten miles of the camps to learn something of the plants, animals, and 
rocks; for he assured me that I should be left perfectly free to follow my studies. I judged, however, that I was in no 
way the right man for the place, and freely explained my shortcomings, confessing that I was wholly unacquainted 
with the topography of the upper mountains, the streams that would have to be crossed, and the wild sheep-eating 
animals, etc.; in short that, what with bears, coyotes, rivers, caons, and thorny, bewildering chaparral, I feared that half 
or more of his flock would be lost. Fortunately these shortcom ings seemed insignificant to Mr. Delaney. The main 
thing, he said, was to have a man about the camp whom he could trust to see that the shepherd did his duty, and he 
assured me that the difficulties that seemed so formidable at a distance would vanish as we went on; encouraging me 
further by saying that the shepherd would do all the herding, that I could study plants and rocks and scenery as much 
as I liked, and that he would himself accompany us to the first main camp and make occasional visits to our higher 
ones to replenish our store of provisions and see how we prospered. Therefore I concluded to go, though still fearing, 
when I saw the silly sheep bouncing one by one through the narrow gate of the home corral to be counted, that of the 
two thousand and fifty many would never return..deJohn Muir, a young Scottish immigrant, had not yet become the 
famed conservationist whom he liked to call "John o' the Mountains" when he first trekked into the foothills of the 
Sierra Nevada not long after the end of the Civil War. Having caught a glimpse of such magical places as Tuolumne 
Meadows and El Capitan, Muir ached to return, and in the summer of 1869 he signed on with a crew of shepherds and 
drove a flock of 2,500 woolly critters toward the headwaters of the Merced River. The diary he kept while tending 
sheep forms the heart of My First Summer in the Sierra; published in 1911, it enticed thousands of Americans to visit 
the Yosemite country. The book is full of the concerns Muir would later voice as America's foremost preservationist 
and wildlands advocate, which would bear fruit in the creation of several national parks and monuments. And it 
resounds with Muir's nearly pantheistic regard for the natural world: with celebrations of the Sierra's lizards that "dart 
about on the hot rocks, swift as dragonflies," its mountain lions and tall trees and fierce thunderstorms and bears; with 
Muir's overarching awe for places that civilization had yet to tame. Though perhaps a little purple by modern 
standards, Muir's book continues to inspire readers to seek out such places for themselves and make them their own--
and as such it stands among the enduring classics of environmental literature. --Gregory McNamee.comJohn Muir, a 
young Scottish immigrant, had not yet become the famed conservationist whom he liked to call "John o' the 
Mountains" when he first trekked into the foothills of the Sierra Nevada not long after the end of the Civil War. 
Having caught a glimpse of such magical places as Tuolumne Meadows and El Capitan, Muir ached to return, and in 
the summer of 1869 he signed on with a crew of shepherds and drove a flock of 2,500 woolly critters toward the 
headwaters of the Merced River. The diary he kept while tending sheep forms the heart of My First Summer in the 
Sierra; published in 1911, it enticed thousands of Americans to visit the Yosemite country. The book is full of the 
concerns Muir would later voice as America's foremost preservationist and wildlands advocate, which would bear fruit 
in the creation of several national parks and monuments. And it resounds with Muir's nearly pantheistic regard for the 



natural world: with celebrations of the Sierra's lizards that "dart about on the hot rocks, swift as dragonflies," its 
mountain lions and tall trees and fierce thunderstorms and bears; with Muir's overarching awe for places that 
civilization had yet to tame. Though perhaps a little purple by modern standards, Muir's book continues to inspire 
readers to seek out such places for themselves and make them their own--and as such it stands among the enduring 
classics of environmental literature. --Gregory McNamee 


