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Friday,. June 17th, the first day of my strange vacation.
I spent the'nﬁorning recording and walking the run-way with the oldest

Sultemeler boy tell1ng h1rn where to shread and what to save -- the tthkebt

: stands'\lnchan blanket, the yucca, and del1ghtfully enough a l1ttle of the tall

red standing cypress that we had brought‘ from the"'Wemhe1mer, s place. L Lo inEinz

And then about 5:00 in the afternoon, I decided I would have my first

_ try at walking the Pedernales River. . S . o = o P e TR

Clarence had -gotten the map of the area hetween here and Johnson Clty. ‘ -
He told me he thought 1t was about 4 1/2 m11es gﬂ/bndge over the Pedernales : |
‘as one heads towards the Sharnhorst place down to the spot in the R;,ver pasture
of‘ the Sharnhorst Whe_re the.road goes down to the River, Somebody else .
eetimated that it "was‘ about 2-3)4 miles. Anyhov;}, .it eoun.ded feas1ble.

So 1 dr0ve to the br1dge and about 5: 30 the three of us started Walk1ng

KLU
Clarence and Jerry 'mm: and’ I It was still hot but the best time of the d'ay

. was approaching -- late eveningaﬁ:/t’he long'twil-ight.

edomet r 5 S ' R B
ey which he read from time to time,

Clarence had on a IR
Once along the river bank I saw a gronp of bluebells -- one in lperfect
b’loom! It reminded me of Mrs. Johnson. And then in a shallow little ‘pool,

absolutely motionless, we came upon a ribbonsnake, about three feet long,

"a band of yellow running down each side and along his back a band of orange-red.
Perfect markings -~ beautiful and harmless. We let him be, although Clarence

‘had his'gun'a.t the 1'é'a'd“Y- in'case we found a rattlesnake.

N O




}‘"\ .

. across the River clearly defined, making rapids whose murmur filled the air. L
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- In‘anothex" pool there was a turtle -- his carapace as mossy as some
of the stagné.nt water that had been dried by the sun.

Mostly we clﬁn.g to the river's édge, wé.lking sometimes th“rough sand-

"bars -~ it was heavy going -- sometimes on limestone with faults running .

Suddenly I said to Clarence, :"Look to your left but don't do anything.''

There ‘Van"lbling in a dignified and unhﬁrried manner ‘over the rocks and brush N

was a skunk -- his white tail waving -~ not more thé.n_; 15 feet from me.

Claiﬁgnée was closer. But thé v}i_nd wasm our fav_or. '."_[‘he“:skunk_dvid nét_n_otice
us We sto:-ddir'n c'>tio‘n.1;s§‘:v: i.I-Ie; or she, '.c‘li.mbed up intéﬂ'a“ ta.ngle °£Prush
that well might have b:een a nest. | W;a cduid still see rtvhe tail waving; .. So we -
went q.wv.viétlwy o.n o'ur‘way. . | |

E'v‘ery now anﬁ the.n w'e'wpa.s sed a deép pooi' - cbql and inviting. .A_ good
place 'to fish. And once Awe'cou.ld -‘slee‘ fair s.i‘zé fish - dozens‘ oﬁé thefn ;-'-. some
8 or ,1V0 inches léﬁg;

. ,Suddeniy? suiprisingly, we came across a‘darr.w built by human hanc_is .
at leagt'hé.lf of‘a dam# still firm and solid on the Séuth side -- cbmpletely
brokeh'in the middle and gOné'—- no .joini.n.g at all oﬁ tﬁe North side. -

Clarence's pédometer read 2-3/4 il;:iles from our sta.rfing point. YH'e.

had never heard of such a da;rr:)

ﬁttle ways down we found huge boulders with projecting pieces of :
steel from them . We could see on the down-river side of fhe.'da;m some of
[

the steel emerging
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And then a little further dowri we came to a road -- certainly not a
very good road -- but one could cross the River on it. That was three miles
‘from the bridge.

,Som‘etimes, fat glackﬁ.ngus graze' in the pasture across from us.

s . “whe ‘ L L
Once we saw two deery &® had just been down to get a drink at the RN

Rivér and were melting into the brrush.' And a little later I heaid a snort
right behind m‘e. 'Cla.'rence didn't even turn his head. He said that's a deer -- -
- it's the alarm sound they give when they see.somebody s0.any other deer will i

know, - .

757 Glarence's pedom eter read 4, 5, and more miles. We stopped and I drank
| a bottle' of beer. The;‘;sk.y was g‘oi_ng“tir;r‘ough'its bea;u:ti:x'ﬁl &Ara.nia oi%l:hapghﬁg

' light -- b1g, pink pc;wdér puffs of cllo'ud's‘darkver"xing at th‘e' ;adges as the light
Qaned. ; | o | | | o

Gradually, wé began to maké jokes abéut just around that ber_ld.in the

. 'River_we.vxrrouid come to the ré.pids and then pretty 'so.on we will be.a.t' »thve .'
Sharnhorst. We kept in touch by talking mac'hin‘e‘s.v .Yés;, Ben Bl&’-;s:aman -
‘an‘d Dale ‘Keene; h.a.d' goften d‘o_wn to th'e Shafﬁhorst» landi_ng. ‘No_,' tﬁé'y .coult.i"t -‘
hea? us," | We haa to go through Volc.ano. N

. We ca;me't.;o a big sandy hiilock w;vith dozens of small white eggs all.

broken. Clarence sai‘d,'. "Turtie eggs.'' He turned them over vv;ith his foﬁt" -
to decide \&heth.er they had hatched and‘the' }ittle tﬁrtleé had goné or Qhéther :

some raccoon or ringtaii had found them énd eaten them,
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All the way in _wetk places we came across tracks-,' tr‘a.cks,‘ .tracks.
: .Sometime.sl. -avhe‘r.on who‘se feef. must have beé;; 5‘\ inches long. Coon crecks. ‘.
| ar1d some.that they thought might be a ringtail and many deer. A killdeexr, = . ‘i: 4-,
a sandpi.per. .—.-'escort_-ed us .for miles and miles, It "always seemed the eame
‘one. At Iirsf I f:h‘ought v_ve vrere _distur'bing'hie nest and rhen.wheh he stayed |
so io‘ng Wlth ue I decided he was jo.et intereeted in people --a gregarious o
fellow. ‘There were flights of glossy, black-wmged birds w1th br1ght red .
| pots. Clarence didn't know t}xemec their names.,. | |

o true.‘
By now wexe were begmmng to make Jokes that dldn't: qu1te rmg khmuxgdx

R
about we would get/Just“as dark fell And dark was gettmg closer and closer. R

/

Just before it really fell in a sandy stretch we came across some wide
- wmdmé track that curved ve ry def1n1teiy and clearly for‘ 20 feet or more down
rhe river. Clarence said, "That‘s a snake track“" J'He s a b1g fellow "

" Here vr/e were steppmg over b0u1ders and'it was herd to. f1r1d our wa.;ﬁ
Glarence had called Dale Keener at the .car at the landing and'as.ked'_him to
send Ben Ben Bl&ﬁ‘sﬁman_»with a flashlight ravalking in our directi.on‘ Because

. rery eoorrt}_;ere would bex no light al_:.all. | |
Ciarence we'e always in the lea'd.' We were vpretty} silen_t 'now>_.__ j’ust Itrying
to keep toéether arrd keep our ‘f‘oot.:ing on the. bolilders end br_u.’svh and \retching

for Ben's light in front of us.
_ i
A little while before Jerry had called and asked for I-I-e-ﬁsy to come to

@ - the Ranch, and then awalt orders.

The last time we looked at the pedometer it had said something over

_____ 7 miles -~ a joke @ that meant 10 feet'east and then 20 feet north climbing . .J
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front of us to our right we saw a flashlight and heard Ben Bl&&saman's welcome

o asked Dale Keener if he had heard the shots.’ ~The answer came back" egative._”

. asked it to proceed along the Pederna.les Rp.ver about 500 feet up until it saw our:
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around a boulder and then 30 feet south and then on east again.

It must have been about 8:15 when‘real dark fell. Suddenly right in

voice.

The first thing we asked him, ""How have you been cofning 2" He oo

said he thc_iught about a mile and a half. Clarence said, "I'm going to shoot my

' gun and in a minute you' fire yeurs. " They‘ did._ On the talking ma.chine he

FP P

He asked Dale Keener to get the spothght out of his car and shine it up into

R A e

| the sky and t:hen move 1t: around in an arch. We couldn. t see anything We kept

on walking. By now it was pitch dark but Ben had hls flashhght and I was rlght

, behind him. But the walkmg was ever so much. dlfflcult Sohd terrain of bouldexfs._' :

Once out of thern, into the brush. - And there was a slough on our left and we
‘couldn't get across it,

We began to joke with Ben k= about how much t'erritoryhe had covered --

‘how fast he had come. He said, "Yes, awd You all :said get that light and come.’

I just toek out in a trot."

FinaIISr an interminable distance down the river it seer'ned we saw a light
'moving steadi_ly. It must be Dale Keener. And thenA Ben said,v I"O'n, it must not
be more than another rnile. Bnt I had ho eqme down some 'cliffs and we'll have
a little haa-der time g‘oingA back up 'thern in the dark, "

Meanwhlle, Jerry had called at the Ranch. ‘It had arrived and he

ool
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light. .‘Préser‘xtly_we émérgeci fronT what seemed to be a sort‘ of .a .flahxt,

‘heavily grasséd area close to thé ﬁiver. They w_alked'avround.it‘:‘. It seemed ‘ '
 safe .for; the.helicoptef_ to lanci, in Ease it couid find ust.A Dale'é ligﬁt ;t, tl:igei car L k
Was sﬁill an inferminai)le aistanée away. Je;rry said, "We ;:Lan i)ring iem_ in |

herewith lthis ligh(;. .He can land riéhthere ‘with né _‘t;'cvauble. | Tllu.-zx"ue's no wires,
no trées., I think it makes 'mo‘ré:.,vsebnse f'or us to le-‘.t.him pick us up. " ,

Clarénce agreed,‘ and I‘r_a.t-her‘ sham‘efacedl*)r» sa;id jn-othing wh1ch amounf:.(ed"\.»-;.- .

tb é.greement. | |

Oddly enoulg'h‘ across the River and rather behind us we could se'é a glow' _ -

. of light which must be Johnson 'City,- ~ There‘mvust‘bewsome_ tremendous .be’x_-id s v

kL
ah

in thg 1b'iveri.‘ We couldn't havé passed thnsoﬁ City. A Ho:w.ev_er:whern" 'Claﬁ:erice '
looked a;.t';_his.pedométer it regi-:s‘tered 9-.3/4 r’niles... |
| Very quickiy the b1"ight fiz;e,fl}.r above us vthat' ;vas :theabm appéréached

-closer and closer, swung low, passed over us. .Jerry said, '"I'm going to put
this light down ‘in the (:er_xtei- of the,léVéled space. You laﬁd r.ighvt on.‘it.“' And R
we all retreated to the edge éf the circle. _Jerkry said, "Turn the othé? way wheﬁ .
}'ie'vl‘ands.‘ Theré will'tvxe sorrvle‘gra.s_s biOWing. .

And.s'u're énough he cérﬁe in, hoveréd 10\;v, settlevdi;iown. - Aadgn; n;;atter
of m inﬁtres. we we.:vce in the cozy in'té‘rior c;f tbe.h.elicoptexv" -~ the piioﬁ with a .
big sfnile, and we began rising ilp int§ the air.

I looked over to our left and there .i;%uppomdlry level spac..e. was é.
big gfas';j cllitch‘.som e 15 feéé"d'eeé' --'no ;f}qﬁble .y'yl?’x'en walki%;lg; but:i _v'yc')ir_xd:ered‘

if it WOulvd have troubled the helicopter, We were up in the air following ‘

. ,t!.lifi‘fig; _and it is rem a_:;ls_a'.ble hq_\:.vv;pan_yvligh'ts one can see from up high.. ...
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although:'l still felt a little shamefaced about the m o

. "Man from UNCLE"." And Mary fixed me a tray of fribedAc;atfvisl'.x and slaw. . o
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i,t is as 't_h'ough thev world is very well peopléd, .whﬂe down on the gz.;Ound -

b; the river we' thvoﬁght- wé were really in: the‘wilderr.x.é‘ss. It 1qok§d lil.§e' thére _
Qva!s _a whole string of farm houses up' and downrth'é “rive.rside séme\x}here, :

We heard a turkey goBble aﬁd a _dog Bark; But we never saw any ligh't.s; 5

A then in a few minutes we were at home. We walked in." It was

'9:15, and I was fa.mi‘,sh’edg Jerry and Clarence were both grinning broadly,

. James brought me an old-fashioned and I curled up in bed to look at the N

| And then a“ };ot b.athfand tomb.éd._v : T

My only reé.liy real wo.rry” is if I do any more river walking,hu;vill I have

et
any ' S
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