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Saturday, June 5th

• /  P roduced  the m ost inform ation  and m o st excitem en t of any day 

y et. True to m y  schedule of d isc ip lin e , I record ed  after an ea r ly  

b rea k fa st at 7:30 until n ea r ly  11.

. And then M r. M uehler; the P ark  n atu ra list, joined u s . The 

m o re I s e e  o f the N ational P ark  S er v ic e  and its  em p lo y ees, the m ore  

I r e sp e c t  and lik e  th em . He took us for a w alk around Cane e l P la n ta -  

tion , an sw ered  innum erable q u estion s, showed us the m ango t r e e s ,  

so m e h ea v ily  laden  with fru it; the w h ite -b lo sso m ed  fran g i-p an gi, the 

R oyal P o in cian a  w ith  its  u m brella  o f b r illia n t o ra n g e-red , v er y  w e ll  

ca lled  F lam boyant. The cashew  tr e e , w ith its  nuts and hu lls ju st the 

shape of the cash ew s that w e buy in  ca n s . The hu lls are  green , and 

th ey  a re  p o iso n . O nce it 's  boiled , the nut in sid e  is  d e lic io u s .

T here w ere  old fa m ilia r  tr e e s ,  too; the retam a and o lean d er  

fro m  T e x a s ; the bougainv illa  and h ib iscu s from  the V a lle y ; breadfru it  

brought in  by Captain B ligh  from  T ahiti, the stap le of d iet for the 

s la v e s , starch y , potato e -lik e  fru it. The m ahoganys, f ir s t  that I 

ev er  saw , and the gumbo lim bo, so fu ll of l ife  that you can m ake  

liv in g  fence p o sts  out of it  - -  that i s ,  ju st chop up a tr e e , s tic k  it  

in  the ground to  m ake a fen ce out of, and p resen tly  it w ill  sprout
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Saturday, June 5th (continued)

and you have a lo n g  a lle y  of t r e e s .  The m ignum  v ita e , w ith  w hich the 

w hole V irg in  Islands had b een  covered  b efore they w ere denuded to 

plant sugar can e. It is  so  hard it  w ill not sink  in w ater, and i t 's  used  ; 

in  m aking oceangoing v e s s e l s .

• S u rp risin g ly , th ere  are  innum erable v a r ie t ie s  of ca c tu s, w hich  

I had only a sso c ia te d  w ith arid  country. And century plants that M r. 

M uehler sa y s  have b een  m easu red  as high as 40 fe e t .

T here is  not a great deal of w ild  l i fe .  A m azingly , th ere  w ere  

se v e r a l m on goose (or would one say  m o n g eese? ) in  our v e r y  own front 

yard . Long, s l i m ,  ra tlik e  crea tu res  brought in from  A sia  to eat 

the r a ts . And on the m ountains, w ild  d onkeys. M r. M uehler sa id  

that bats are  the only native m am m al in the V irgin  Islands - -  

everyth ing e ls e  w as brought in . Som e have a tw o-foot w ing span, 

and they  eat sm a ll f ish .

The D anes se ttled  here in  1716 and soon brought in  s la v e s  ' 

fro m  the Gold C oast and began to  c lea r  off the tim b er from  the 

steep  m ountainsides and plant sugar cane. There was a s la v e  

reb e llio n  in 1733, and a ll the s la v es  w ere driven  to the end of  

an is la n d  from  w hich th ere  w as a steep  c liff .  They a ll jumped off  

to  th e ir  deaths, and the s to ry  is  that you can s t i l l  se e  th eir  blood
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Saturday, June 5th (continued)

on the rock s b elow . But the D anes brought in  m ore s la v e s .

What had happened in  the la p se  of tim e betw een C hristopher  

C olum bus' f ir s t  lan d fa ll som ew h ere in  the te r r ito r y  of the now 

U nited S ta te s , betw een  about 1496 and 1716, I don't know . But the 

D anes did not r e a lly  se ttle  h ere , on th is islan d . They liv ed  in St..

C roix  or they  liv ed  back in D enm ark, and they  h ired  Irish m en  as  

th e ir  o v e r s e e r s ,  so  M r. M uehller told  u s .

He took us to the ruins o f the sugar m il ls ,  one of the m o st  

p ictu resq u e s igh ts  on the is la n d . T hey had flou rish ed  from  sh o rtly  

after  1716 until the s la v e s  w ere  freed  in 1848. And then they had 

gradually  d im in ished  as a m oney-producing property  and c lo se d  up, ' ’ 

one by one, the la s t  one c lo sin g  in 1916.

The m ill  on C aneel P lantation  w as bu ilt of native ston e, co r a l - -  

m uch b rain  co ra l saw ed into b lo ck s, and frequently you could s e e  the  

contour of a ll  the lit t le  convolutions - -  and of b r ick s of m any d ifferen t  

co lo rs  - -  w hite, buff, red , darker. This is  one w ay they can t e l l  a 

b it about the age of the m ill , b ecau se  the b rick s w ere brought over  

from  D enm ark as b a lla st  in the sh ip s, and they know what kind of 

b rick s w ere  being m ade in  D enm ark at su ch -an d -su ch  a t im e . B eca u se  

the m ills  w ere  b u ilt and added to and changed over a p eriod  of 150 

or so  y e a r s .

- , 3 . r .
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Saturday, June 5th (continued) .

T here w as a round fla t area  on top , to w hich the s la v e s  brought 

sugar cane down from  the m ountains on th eir  backs or on d on k ey -ca rts , 

and it  w as cru sh ed  e ith er  by the pow er of a h o rse  going round and round 

and round in  an en d less  c ir c le  and a m ech an ica l gadget in  the m idd le, 

ju st a s  it  w as in E a st T exas in  m y childhood, or in som e c a se s  by the 

pow er of a w in d m ill. And then the sq u eezed -ou t cane, c a lle d  bagasse, 

w as u sed  as fu el under the huge pots - - f ir s t  they w ere copper, la te r  

c a s t- ir o n  w as u sed . They a re  s t i l l  th ere , th ree  of them . The ju ice  

w as poured into them , the f ir e  stoked below , and it  cooked down until 

i t  b ecam e brow n su gar . The d reg s , so  to speak, w ere  used  to m ake 

ru m . Som ew here along the p r o ce ss  m o la s se s  cam e in . M r. M uehler  

sa id  a ll  the tr e e s  w ere  cut off  the m ountains and they  w ere  terra ced  

about 1750. And as steep  as th ese  m ountains a re , it  is  e a sy  to s e e  

that nobody in the w orld  except s la v e  labor could or would have p erform ed  

that inhuman to il .  ,

T here w ere the rem ain s of the m ill  and the factory , and then on 

the h ills id e  above them , the house of the o v e r se e r , and then, s t i l l  h igher  

on the h ill , the house of the ow ner, who cam e v er y  seld om , rea lly , 

b eca u se  he liv ed  either in  S t. C roix  or perhaps in  D enm ark. A s for  

the s la v e s , th ey  liv ed  a h a lf a m ile  or so  away in huts about 10 by 12,

........................... ’ '
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Saturday, June 5th (continued)

fe e t  in  s iz e  and about 8 to a hut. They did tr y  to keep fa m ilie s  togeth er .

T hey encouraged  fa m il ie s .

S u rp risin g ly , th ere  w ere  m ore than tw ice  as m any people on the 

is lan d s a hundred y ea rs  ago. .

i V And then began the adventure of the day. We had m ade a rra n g e-

m en ts to  go out on a  catam aran, a double hull la sh ed  togeth er, v e r y  sa fe , 

th ey  sa id , w ith an enorm ous s a il , w ith a Captain who had b een  sa ilin g  ^

•for 60 y ea rs  in th ese  w a ters . 1

The sky w as o v erca st, but that m eant nothing to m e excep t that 

I wouldn't get quite as good a tan. H ow ever, Tony, who had expected  

to le a v e  about noon in  a  seap lan e, going to se e  h is friend , M r. K ram er, 

in  S t. C roix , got w ord that the seap lane w as fogged  in , couldn't fly ,
■ %

bad w ea th er . So that tr ip  w as ca n ce lled . We got on the catam aran,

Tony, M atiana, M r. M uehler, B e s s  and I and the S e c r e t  S e r v ic e  and 

crew , and a v e ry  n ice  young m an, handsom e, brow n, a r e a l lo v e r  of 

th e se  is la n d s , as are  a ll the people I have m et h ere , nam ed H am er, 

a M arine b io lo g ist  and h is  fia n ce .

Out w e put in the catam aran, w ith box lunches and id eas of 

going island-hopping and landing on som e sandy b each . I w as absorbed  

in  s to r ie s  of S ir  F ra n c is  D rake and H enry M organ and buried  tre a su r e  - -

-  5  -
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Saturday, June 5th (continued)

som e w as a ctu a lly  found not m ore than two m onths ago. And then B e s s  

told  m e that at the com m encem ent ad d ress an old gentlem an had com e  

up to her and handed her a le tte r  to d e liv er  to m e containing two old  

c o in s ,  w hich he said  he had found in a cachem ent c lo se  by two sk e le to n s .  

L ater w hen I looked at them  they w ere  fascin atin g .

I saw our Captain putting on h is  s lic k e r  and wondered why, 

b eca u se  the sky w as no m ore nor le s s  cloudy than it  had been  a l l  a long.

It w as only m om ents b efore the wind began to la sh  and the w aves began  

to  m ount and the r a in  cam e down in s h e e t s . M r. H am er urged  m e to 

go b e l ow . , "Below" w as ju st a tiny  litt le  cu b ic le . I took the one on 

m y  sid e , M atiana the one on the o th er. The r e s t  of them  stayed  up ; 

on the fla t deck . The wind how led, the sea s  ro lled  and ro lled  and 

roared , M r. H am er kept up a running fir e  of a con versation  - -  the  

b e s t  s to r ie s  he could think of to keep m e from  getting sca red , and I 

knew why he w as doing it , and I w as just short o f panicky, but ex c ited  

and delighted  at the sam e tim e .

-  6 ' -  ■'
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Saturday, June 5th (continued)

J

A  C oast Guard cutter som ew h ere in the d istance sig n a lled  to 

a sk  if  w e wanted them  to com e a lon gsid e . The Captain sa id  no.  I 

exp ect it  w as a  bad m om ent for J e r r y . B e s s  w as loving i t .  The ra in  

and the s e a s  w ere  beating on h er . It looked  so  e a sy  to fa ll off that 

s lic k  fla t su r fa ce .

The la s t  thing anybody wanted to do w as eat lunch. M r. H am er  

sa id , b efo re  I could ask  him , that it  would be b etter  if  w e did not turn  

b a ck ,-b eca u se  we would go back into the face of the squall - -  w e'd  

b etter  go on t i l l  it p a ssed , and then tack  around and retu rn  h om e.

So w e did, getting back  to the dock an hour or so  la te r , a s  long an  

hour as I ev er  rem em b er . How glad I was to s e e  Hawk's N e st  B ay, 

p lacid  and c iv il iz e d !

I asked  B e ss  to su g g est that M r. H am er and M rs. Gunn and 

M r. M uehler join  us for our p icn ic  lunch in the liv in g  room  at  

Num ber Seven , w here w e spread  it  out, had a B loody M ary, and 

then a d e lic io u s lunch, fee lin g  v ery  secu re  and v ery  proud of  

o u r se lv e s  - -  at le a s t ,  I did.

One of the m ost in terestin g  things about th is p lace is  the w ay  

everybody lo v es  it  so . I asked M r. H am er to t e l l  us the m o st excitin g  

th ings that had happened to him .  He sa id  one, a fight betw een  a  

giant squid and a m oray  e e l .  The e e l  had won. And the fu nn iest - -
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Saturday, June 5th (continued)

the tim e  he caught a 400-pound grouper, had a h ilariou s tim e getting him  

on board the boat, and then had an even  m ore h ilariou s tim e when he got 

him  back  to port, try ing  to put h im  in  som ebody's deep fr e e z e , try ing  to 

s e ll  h im  to a h otel, cartin g  him  around ju st trying to do anything w ith  h im .

F in a lly  I sa id  goodbye and went u p sta irs for a  long, good nap, the 

. f ir s t  one I've had on  m y  vacation . In fact. I've done just about everyth ing  

excep t s leep  long hou rs, the only thing I've m is se d . ,

- The a ttra ctiv e  young people who run C aneel P lantation , the B il l  

F a v o r s , had asked  us to com e over for drinks, so  about sundown w e  

joined them  on the te r r a c e  of th e ir  cottage, d ressed  only enough to be 

c iv iliz e d , for a couple of in terestin g  hours of hearing m ore about the . 

is la n d , L aurance R o ck efe ller 's  operation, the h isto ry  o f C aneel, the 

N ational P ark , and then hom e to dinner and bed.

The night b efo re , the m o st fascin atin g  thing had happened.

S itting on the te r r a c e , I had b een  looking at the sky, at two s ta r s  - -  

v e r y  bright s ta r s  - -  when suddenly I rea liz e d  that the one on the le ft  

w as d efin ite ly  m oving. I thought it  m u st be an illu s io n . I watched.

The secon d s p a ssed . I pointed it  out to  Tony, M atiana, B e s s .  They  

a g reed  it  w as m oving, and it  continued on a steady co u rse  to the 

le ft , southw ards a c r o ss  the h eaven s, and quite fa s t . We ca lled  the
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S e c r e t  S e r v ic e  to s e e  if  th ey  knew w hether it  w as GEMINI. T hey checked  

i t  out and a ssu red  us that i t  w as not. But it m u st have b een  a  s a te ll ite .  

We follow ed  it  c lea r  a c r o ss  the horizon  - -  the f ir s t  sa te llite  I have ev er  

■ s e e n ! :
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