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 Hetch Hetchy Valley, far from being a plain, common, rock bound meadow, as many 
who have not seen it seem to suppose, is a grand landscape garden, one of nature's most 
precious mountain temples. As in Yosemite, the sublime rocks of its walls seem to glow with 
life, whether leaning back in repose or standing back in thoughtful attitudes, giving 
welcome to storms and calm alike, their brows in the sky, their feet set in the groves and 
gay flowery meadows, while birds, bees, and butterflies help the river and waterfalls to stir 
all the air into music—things frail and fleeting and types of permanence meeting here and 
blending, just as they do in Yosemite, to draw her lover into close and confiding communion 
with her. 
 Sad to say, this most precious and sublime feature of the Yosemite National park, one 
of the greatest of all our natural resources for the uplifting joy and peace and health of the 
people, is in danger of being dammed and made into a reservoir to help supply San 
Francisco with water and light, thus flooding it from wall to wall and burying its gardens 
and groves one or two hundred feet deep. This grossly destructive commercial scheme has 
long been planned and urged (though water as pure and abundant can be got from sources 
outside of the people's park, in a dozen different places) because of the comparative 
cheapness of the dam and of the territory which it is sought to divert from the great uses to 
which it was dedicated in the Act of 1890 establishing Yosemite National Park... 
 "Damming and submerging it 175 feet deep would enhance its beauty by forming a 
crystal-clear lake." Landscape gardens, places of recreation and worship, are never made 
beautiful by destroying and burying them. The beautiful sham lake, forsooth, would be 
only an eyesore, a dismal blot on the landscape, like many others to be seen in the Sierra. 
For, instead of keeping it at the same level all year, allowing Nature centuries to make new 
shores, it would, of course, be full only a month or two in the spring, when the snow is 
melting fast; then it would be gradually drained, exposing the slimy sides of the basin and 
shallower parts of the bottom, with the gathered drift and waste, death and decay of the 
upper basins, caught here instead of being swept to a decent natural burial along the banks 
of the river or in the sea. Thus the Hetch Hetchy dam-lake would be only a rough imitation 
of a natural lake for a few of the spring months, an open sepulcher for the others.... 
 These temple destroyers, devotees of ravaging commercialism, seem to have a 
perfect contempt for Nature, and, instead of lifting their eyes to the God of the 
mountains, lift them to the Almighty Dollar. 
 Dam Hetch Hetchy! As well dam for water-tanks the people's cathedrals and 
churches, for no holier temple has ever been consecrated by the heart of man. 
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