HAPPY CAMPER

“getting to where life is good”
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When we drove in after dark, we noticed somchotTy e
tent illuminated by lamps from within, the inhabitants’ sithou-
ettes moving about on the walls. Our own safari structure sat
between two bona fide wooden cabins; the 12 x 14 foot tent
itself was appointed with a willow-frame bed fAanked by tables
for reading lamps, wooden chairs, a storage trunk, and an elec-
tric heater, with towels and toiletries stacked on a table as they
would be in a bed-and-breakfast. Still, we felt unexpectedly
self-conscious. In places like Yosemite’s Camp Curry camp-
ground, I realized, everyone stays in a tent, Here the canvas

architecture simply served to showcase us as
poor—or at least eccentric—cousins.

Morning unveiled our environs, an oak- and
sycamore-dotted stream drainage within walk-
ing distance of El Capitin State Beach. More
than 106 cabins (outnumbering tents four to
one) were separated into "villages™ where kids
and couples were riding bikes or relaxing. To us,
however, camping still meant hiking (if withour
heavy packs), so after breakfast we set our on
the Bill Whallace Trail, which climbs 1,000 feet
into the hackcountry. (Nowadays, docents lead
BEma-onlv outings on the trail)
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ainchild of Burr Hughes,
] utive who, armed witha
new architecture degree from the University of Cambridge at
age 45, proceeded to carve a high-end resort from a forested
slope in the Sierra Nevada. Inspired by the Yosemite camps,
Hughes bought 40 acres between Kings Canyon and Sequoia
national parks, where he spent $3 million building 36 tent cab-
ins and a dining pavilion patterned after an Ecruscan temple.
This is the realm of Ryan Solien, a 4o-year-old chefwho had
never lived outdoors or even been to the mountains but has
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