TANG YUEN MAN PHOEBE 1A (27) SP 15


With the hard, wet sand underfoot, the beach hiker finds the Pacific Coast

Area a fascinating realm of spray and mist, where every twisting mile

reveals subtle changes in the scenery and surprises along the trail.
The wide trail picks its way through barricades of driftwood, tossed on the 

beach by the waves in massive piles of jackstraws. Wedged among the rocks

or bobbing in the surf are occasional glass floats, broken loose from

fishing nets off Japan and carried across the Pacific by the current on a 

year-long voyage. Here and there are battered timbers and twisted ironwork,

mementos of the countless ships that have been smashed to bits against the 

cliffs.

In season, the running of the smelt brings out fishermen en masse; and

during the clamming months, throngs of diggers, equipped with shovels and 

buckets, probe feverishly for razor clams that retreat deep into the sand to 

elude the clutching hand. An abundance of marine life thrives in the tide

pools, where it may be viewed under the guidance of ranger 

