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  THE LOST CITY




  300 B.C.—A.D. 1100




  Interest in the lost civilizations of Nevada began in the 1920s, when Governor James G. Scrugham brought in professional archaeologists to study the Moapa Valley area northeast of Las Vegas. Mark Harrington, of the Southwest Museum, conducted the first excavations. Donald R. Tuohy, of the Nevada State Museum, added to his findings by leading an excavation project that he called Pueblo Grande de Nevada. Tuohy found dozens of buildings and petroglyphs of animals and religious symbols dating as far back as 300 B.C.!




  The experts found that there were four major phases of inhabitants in the fertile flood plains of the Muddy and Virgin Rivers. The first phase, known as the “Moapa” phase, lasted from about 300 B.C. to about A.D. 500. The Basketmaker II people lived in the valley during this time. Not much is known about these people because few artifacts from their culture have been found. They did not build houses but used natural shelters such as caves. They made dart points but instead of using bows and arrows, they used the atlatl, a device used to give more power to the throw of a spear. Researchers uncovered a few willow and yucca baskets made during this period.




  The “Muddy River” phase lasted from A.D. 500 to 700. The Basketmaker III culture was predominant during this time. These people were more sophisticated than the previous inhabitants. They dug pits to make homes so they could be sheltered from the weather. They used pottery for cooking and storing food. Pottery found in graves suggested formal burial of the dead. The Basketmaker III people discovered the value of the salt that occurred naturally in nearby underground veins, and they dug tunnels along the veins to mine the salt. These people used stone tools, such as knives and scrapers, as well as the bow and arrow. They supplemented their diet of wild game by growing their own corn, squash, and beans.




  The “Lost City” phase lasted from A.D. 700 to 1100. The famous Anasazi people inhabited the valley by that time. The Anasazi are believed to be the ancestors of the modern Pueblo Indians. The Anasazi in southern Nevada were as advanced as their relatives who lived near the present-day borders of Colorado, Utah, and New Mexico.




  Between ten and twenty thousand people lived in the valley during the Lost City phase. They occupied enough space to cover both sides of the lower sixteen miles of the Muddy River. They traded extensively, probably with tribes in the Death Valley area and in Utah and northern Arizona. Their main trade items were salt and turquoise, which was generally made into beads.




  The Anasazi made better use of their natural environment than earlier peoples. They mined magnesite, which they fashioned into beads and used in pottery, and selenite, used to make charms and ornaments. Archaeologists found copper ore among the artifacts though they have never found any finished products that the Anasazi might have created from it.




  The men hunted deer, mountain sheep, and rabbits with arrows made from serviceberry, wild rose, cane, and currant. They fashioned bows out of willow, juniper, and greasewood. They used flint to fashion arrow points, awls, and knives. Women collected mesquite pods and cactus tunas for food. They carried salt in net bags and ground it into small pieces when needed for seasoning or preserving food. They used brightly painted pottery to cook and store food and made blankets and overcoats out of rabbit furs. Women wove fine textiles and dyed them with pigments from rocks and plants. They wove fabrics from feathers and made sandals and nets. The Anasazi domesticated dogs—perhaps for pets, perhaps as a beast of burden.




  Archaeologists discovered evidence of other aspects of Anasazi life in the Lost City phase. They cultivated crops and built permanent buildings. These two facts suggest that these people were sedentary, meaning they no longer traveled to follow game or climate, but settled in one place permanently. They built brush dams and irrigation ditches to water their fields. They grew many crops including maize, beans, squash, and cotton. They built both above-ground buildings made of adobe and below-ground buildings called pit houses. Some of these buildings had over twenty rooms. Archaeologists found one very large structure with almost one hundred rooms and a central square with only a few doors. It may have been a fort of some kind, though there is no evidence that such a defensive position would have been necessary.




  These people even had time for leisure. The Anasazi may have been Nevada’s first gamblers; primitive sets of bone dice were found among their artifacts.




  The final phase, known as the “Mesa House” phase, lasted just fifty years, from A.D. 1100 to 1150. For some reason, the Anasazi began to build houses on the ridges above the valley during these years. These houses were positioned 120 feet above the valley floor. Such a high altitude suggests that an enemy may have moved into the area at this time and these houses were lookout points. During this short phase, the people still farmed and mined turquoise.




  Archaeologists failed to find any evidence of habitation later than A.D. 1100. It is still unknown why the Anasazi left after that time. Popular theories suggest that drought, famine, disease, or enemies forced them to leave. They may have migrated east into Arizona or New Mexico.




  If it wasn’t for the construction of Hoover Dam, information about the Basketmaker culture and the Anasazi peoples might have been lost forever. When it became obvious the remains would be covered by the floodwaters, researchers studied the area as thoroughly as possible and collected all artifacts. During the 1930s, the Civilian Conservation Corps built the Lost City Museum near Overton, Nevada, to continue the study of these ancient civilizations and to preserve existing artifacts. The museum opened in 1935.




  Today, the museum has one of the most complete displays of these desert cultures. The museum preserves several Pueblo-type houses that have been reconstructed on original foundations. Natural plants that the Indians would have used, such as mesquite and screw-bean, have been planted for display. Some day many more secrets may be uncovered when the many miles of ruins that still exist in Nevada are excavated and studied.




  JOSEPH WALKER ENCOUNTERS INDIANS




  1833




  In 1832, Captain Benjamin Louis Eulalie de Bonneville took a leave of absence from the Army to explore the American West. His goals were to draw maps of the area, as well as to scout likely fur trapping areas. The following July, Bonneville reached the Green River in northern Utah. From there, he sent out three scouting parties. He picked Joseph Walker to lead one of those parties.




  Walker’s party explored the area around the Great Salt Lake and regions west of the lake. Besides likely trapping areas, he would also scout for the fabled River Buenaventura, thought to be a river outlet to the Pacific Ocean.




  Walker handpicked thirty-five men, including clerk Zenas Leonard, to accompany him on the trip. Some Indians advised Walker to stock up on provisions, since once he got west of the Great Salt Lake, game would be scarce. Walker took this advice and was glad he did. He was more prepared for what lay ahead than he might have been had he not heeded this advice.




  Walker’s party crossed Nevada’s eastern border near what is today called Pilot Peak. The group had barely started trapping in the area when they had trouble with the local Paiute Indians. Just as soon as the men could place their traps, the Indians would steal them. Traps represented a significant investment at $15 to $20 each and were irreplaceable once a man was out in the wilderness. Even so, Walker tried to avoid trouble with the Indians. He was content to just take the loss and go about his business. He even altered his route somewhat to stay away from the Indians.




  Unfortunately, some of the men in the party did not agree with Walker’s pacifist policy. They sought revenge. Without Walker’s knowledge, some white men killed a few Paiutes while out hunting. On another day, some of his men tried to sneak away to fight Indians. This time Walker caught them and found out about their earlier deed. He was much dismayed. He knew this would lead to further troubles with the Paiutes. It would just be a matter of time before the Paiutes made their move.




  Walker’s party trapped along the Humboldt River as they traveled west through the northern part of the state. They rode quite a distance without seeing any Indians, and Walker began to think that they would be left alone. His party reached the Humboldt Sink near modern-day Lovelock about August 10. A vast grassy plain provided plenty of forage for their animals. There also appeared to be plenty of forage and food for the eight or nine hundred Paiute Indians present as well.




  Because the Paiutes did not look friendly, the white men assumed a defensive position right away. Walker was afraid they were out for revenge. He ordered the men to pile up some of their baggage to build a barricade. They hitched all their horses together and tied them to stakes in the ground to keep the Indians from stealing them.




  After a while, several Paiute chiefs approached the white men’s camp. They wanted the white “chief’ to come into their camp and talk. Walker signed that he would not do this but would meet them halfway between the two camps. The chiefs did not like this response. They hurried back to their camp. Soon afterward, a whole line of Indians surged toward the white men’s camp.




  Walker and several others warned the Indians to stay back or they would be killed. The Indians laughed thinking there was no way the white men could kill them with so great a distance between them. These Indians had never seen guns before, so Walker decided to demonstrate. He fired a warning shot toward some ducks standing by a nearby pond. The Indians were surprised when one of the ducks fell dead but did not really grasp why this was so. However, the demonstration was enough to stop their attack.




  The fur-trapping party continued south. Though Walker had temporarily averted a fight, the Indians still followed the white men and hid in the tall grass all around them. Small groups of Indians periodically confronted the white men and demanded that they stop to smoke. They used this delaying tactic to allow more of their comrades to get close.




  Finally Walker had enough of their taunting. He decided to teach them a lesson. Between eighty and one hundred Indians had approached. Even though his party was outnumbered two to one, Walker knew their firepower would make up for their smaller numbers. The men first tied the pack animals to some shrubs. Then they galloped full speed toward the Indians, and Walker signaled the men to attack. In just a short time, the white men killed about thirty-five Indians. The rest ran away when they saw the results. The white men quickly built some rafts out of tule rushes and sailed across the river and through the Humboldt Sink area.




  Walker’s party proceeded unmolested for the rest of the trip. By the time they reached the Carson Sink south of the Humboldt Sink, the trappers were out of food and had to subsist on rabbits and the dried lake flies that the Indians ate. The horses did not fare well either. Somehow the trappers eventually got over the Sierra Mountains and spent the winter in California near Monterey.




  Walker had more troubles on the return trip. He and his men got lost in the desert between Death Valley, California, and Tonopah in south-central Nevada for several weeks with little food and water. Sixty-four horses, ten cows, and fifteen dogs perished. There was so little game that the trappers were forced to eat their own dead animals. Eventually Walker found their original track from their westward journey and traced it back to the Humboldt River.




  When the trappers reached the Humboldt Sink, there were even more Indians in the area than had been there the previous year. Walker offered gifts to the chiefs, but the gifts did not appease them. He offered to side with the Paiutes and help them fight their enemies. This offer was also rejected. So rather than risk being put on the defensive, Walker struck first. During a short skirmish, the trappers killed fourteen Indians. Only three trappers were wounded.




  After this final battle, Walker’s party continued up the Humboldt River without any more harassment from Indians. Near the headwaters of the Humboldt, Walker took a different route to meet up with Bonneville. He headed north toward the Snake River, then followed the Bear River from Idaho to Utah.




  Walker was the first man to lead a group of white men along the Humboldt River in Nevada. His route later became part of the route many emigrants traveled to California. Historians have praised him for his efforts to avoid conflict with the Indians, something later leaders did not always attempt. After retiring from exploring, Walker started a ranch in California, where he died in 1876. He was later honored when a lake, river, and Indian Reservation were named for him.




  BANISHED FROM THE DONNER PARTY




  1846




  The leaders of the Donner Party made their decision. Instead of following the California Trail from Fort Bridger, Wyoming, to Fort Hall, Idaho, and into Nevada through its northeast corner, they would follow the new southwest trail through the Wasatch Mountains of Utah and across the desert to the Humboldt River in Nevada. This new route was blazed by Lansford W. Hastings. Hastings claimed the route would cut many miles and days from the trail.




  The Donner Party, so called because it was led by George Donner, left Fort Bridger, Wyoming, on July 31, 1846. It took them over a month just to get through the Wasatch Mountains and another month before they reached the Humboldt River and joined the established trail to California. They lost many animals due to heat and starvation, and many of their wagons were destroyed by the rough terrain. They were worn out from heat exhaustion and improper nutrition. It wasn’t too surprising that the people began to argue. On October 5, 1846, one disagreement led to tragedy.




  Historians disagree about exactly where the event took place. Many accounts mention Gravelly Ford but disagree about where Gravelly Ford was located. At any rate, the Donner Party was driving along the Humboldt, probably somewhere between today’s Winnemucca and Battle Mountain, when they came to a ridge that proved especially difficult to cross. The only way to get the wagons over the steep, sandy hill was to double-team the oxen to pull each wagon up the hill. Franklin Graves led the party up the ridge, and Jay Fosdick, his son-in-law, followed behind him. John Snyder followed behind Fosdick, driving one of the Graves’s wagons, and Milt Elliot, driving James Reed’s wagon, followed him. While Fosdick was helping Graves with his wagon, Elliot started arguing with Snyder. It is not known exactly why they argued, but it may have been about the order of the wagons. Another reason may have been that Snyder insisted that his team could make it up the hill without help. At any rate, the result was that Snyder began whipping his oxen. Elliot felt this use of force was unjustified. Just then, Reed rode up after returning from a hunting trip and scolded Snyder for treating the oxen so badly. The oxen were already exhausted from the harsh trip over the Wasatch Mountains and the Nevada desert. He knew that without oxen, no one would get to California. But Snyder didn’t appreciate the interference. He had harsh words for Reed. An argument followed.




  Reed tried to soothe the man and suggested they talk about it once they got over the hill. But Snyder wanted to have it out right then. He jumped up on the tongue of his wagon and swung at Reed with the butt of his whip. He hit Reed until he was bleeding severely. After several blows, Margaret Reed tried to intervene and got slapped with the whip for her efforts. Before he knew what he was doing, Reed whipped out his hunting knife and stabbed Snyder. The knife struck Snyder in the left breast, snapping his first and second ribs and piercing his left lung. Billy Graves caught Snyder as he fell and laid him on the ground. Reed immediately rushed to the man to try to stop the flow of blood. But Snyder died almost immediately.




  Reed’s daughter, Virginia, washed and dressed her father’s wounds, since Margaret was too distraught to do it herself. Reed offered some boards from his wagon to fashion a coffin for Snyder’s body, but the others rejected the offer. A short service was held at Snyder’s final resting place. Reed regretted what had happened since Snyder had been a good friend.




  After the funeral, other members of the party decided something had to be done to punish Reed. Some wrote statements suggesting that Reed be brought to trial once they reached California. German emigrant Lewis Keseberg propped up his wagon tongue and insisted on hanging Reed from it. Keseberg had held a personal grudge against him ever since Reed had stopped him from physically abusing his wife. Snyder was very popular, which probably contributed to the harsh feelings against Reed. At twenty-three, Snyder was a frontiersman with a gentle nature, who entertained others with his stories. He performed amusing jigs and dances for the party around the campfire. Others, envious of the Reed family’s social position in the wagon train, may have resented their affluence and were glad that something bad had happened to them. Eventually William Eddy and Elliot were the only persons fighting on Reed’s behalf. Eddy suggested that Reed be allowed to leave the wagon train and go ahead. The rest of the wagon train agreed to this, and Reed was sentenced to banishment.




  At first Reed refused to leave, saying he had only acted in self-defense. But Margaret urged him to go ahead, reasoning that he could go for help. At first the others insisted Reed leave his horse and weapons behind. They finally agreed to let him take his horse but would not allow him to take weapons or ammunition.




  In the morning, Reed made arrangements for his family to be taken care of, bid them goodbye, and left the wagon train. After dark, Virginia and Elliot caught up with him and gave Reed his rifle, pistols, ammunition, and some food. They knew he’d never survive in the wilderness without the ability to capture game. Virginia wanted to continue with her father, but Reed forbade it. He insisted she stay to help her mother look after her little brothers and sisters. So she returned to the camp with Elliot.




  Reed didn’t know it, but the other members of the Donner Party may have saved his life. By leaving the wagon train, he was able to travel much faster, and he quickly caught up with the Donners and others who were riding about two days ahead of the rest. One of Reed’s teamsters, Walter Herron, who had been riding with the Donners, joined Reed for his lonely journey west. For a while, the Reed family would find a letter stuck on a bush or a stick and they would know that their patriarch was still alive. But after a while there were no more letters, and the family began to worry that Reed had starved or been killed by Indians. It would be four months before they would know that Reed and Herron had easily reached Sutter’s Mill in California.




  When winter set in and his family had not yet reached Sutter’s Mill, Reed began to worry. On October 30, he rode east with a rescue party but had to turn back because of harsh weather. He set out with another rescue party on February 22 and this time made it to the lake where the trailing members of the Donner Party had holed up to wait out the winter. Reed led several people, including his family, back to Sutter’s Mill.




  Of the eighty-nine Donner Party members who started west, only forty-seven survived. Miraculously, all of Reed’s family survived, and the Reeds went on to be important figures in the development of San Jose, California.




  THE PYRAMID LAKE WAR




  1860




  The Northern Paiutes had been a peaceful tribe who fished in Pyramid Lake and collected pine nuts from the forest. They did not bother the families at the Honey Lake Valley settlement just over the border in California. Early on, the settlers and Indians had made a treaty. This arrangement was forged from an earlier effort when the Paiutes sided with the white men in a dispute against the northern Pitt River Indians, who had stolen livestock and committed other atrocities. After that, the white men agreed to punish anyone who stole from or harassed the Indians, and the Indians, represented by Poito (known to the white man as Old Winnemucca), agreed to punish any Indian caught stealing from or harassing the whites.




  This friendly relationship continued until the discovery of a great silver lode at Virginia City, Nevada, in 1859. People rushed to the area, seeking a fortune in silver. The newcomers treated the Indians cruelly. The Indians expected their agreement to apply to all white men and did not understand when it did not.




  The event that sparked the Pyramid Lake War occurred in January 1860, when Indians killed a man named Dexter E. Deming at Willow Creek. The act was probably revenge against Deming’s brother Jack, who was known as an Indian hater by both the whites and the Indians. The whites demanded that the Paiutes surrender those who killed Deming. Poito refused and countered with a demand of $16,000 to pay for the loss of Paiute hunting grounds and the piñon trees that had been cut down by white settlers. Piñon trees provided essential pine nuts needed for the Indians’ survival. Other Paiute bands gathered from across the state to discuss the situation. Except for Numaga (known to the white man as Young Winnemucca), all the Paiute chiefs favored war. Numaga knew that armed conflict would lead to the death of his people.




  While negotiations dragged on, renegade Indians attacked Williams Station, a Pony Express stop, on May 7, in all likelihood because stationkeepers had captured two young Indian girls and imprisoned them at the station. Three men were killed by the Paiutes in the attack. After this event, Numaga knew that war would be inevitable and that his warriors might as well prepare for battle.




  Anxious citizens met in Virginia City to decide what to do. A group of volunteers formed, with Captain Archie McDonald as the leader. Another group of volunteers gathered in Silver City, with R. G. Watkins, a former naval officer, as the leader. In Genoa, a group of volunteers formed under Captain Thomas F. Condon, Jr. A fourth group formed in Carson City, led by Major William O. Ormsby.
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