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Foreword




  John L. Kessell




  An American premier of Franchetti’s opera Cristoforo Colombo, replicas of the three caravels, the Columbus Space Sail Cup, an annual paella celebration, bibliographies, conferences, and reprints—given our fascination with firsts, the rush to commemorate in 1992 the 500th anniversary of Christopher Columbus’s fateful Caribbean landfall is in no way surprising. This time around, however, we are being asked to consider the coming together of Old World and New as a complex, on-going process and the year 1992 as a focus of evaluation and learning.




  It was an earlier anniversary—the Coronado Cuarto Centennial of 1940—that prompted Herbert Eugene Bolton (1870–1953) to write his book about Francisco Vázquez de Coronado. Like Columbus, Coronado and his steel-age explorers had invaded the world of native peoples. These Spaniards had, in fact, drawn the jagged time line between history and prehistory across half a continent. Here was a worthy first to write about. What appealed to Bolton, however, was not the biological and cultural consequences of the Coronado expedition. It was the grand adventure.




  Since 1911, the energetic, enthusiastic Bolton had taught, politicked, and published at the University of California, Berkeley. He had made Spain in the Americas his specialty, practiced and preached hands-on primary research in foreign archives, trained hundreds of graduate students, and earned a national reputation. In 1932, for his presidential address to the American Historical Association, he condensed the most popular undergraduate course he taught, the History of the Americas, into a single speech, “The Epic of Greater America.”




  Nothing animated Bolton more than teaching. “My favorite sport,” he called it. In 1940, however, at the age of seventy, he faced mandatory retirement. At least he would not be bored. There were a half-dozen books he wanted to write, among them the story of Coronado. Thus, late in 1939, when general editor George P. Hammond, a Bolton Ph.D. then at the University of New Mexico, suggested his mentor as the author of volume one in the Coronado Cuarto Centennial Publications, 1540–1940, the habitually overcommitted professor accepted with pleasure.1




  Hammond saw the Coronado volumes as documentary editions, each in two parts: a lengthy historical summary followed by the pertinent primary sources in English translation. For Bolton and Coronado, however, he made an exception. He split the parts. Bolton would write the history as volume one, and Hammond and his long-time collaborator, Professor Agapito Rey of Indiana University, would translate and edit the contemporary Narratives of the Coronado Expedition, 1540–1542 as volume two. The latter appeared first, on time, in 1940; the former, late and under awkward circumstances, not until 1949.2




  Bolton was a great one for historical reconnaissance. To walk where Coronado had walked and to identify, with documents in hand, which mountain pass and which gorge the expedition had braved, he believed, lent a graphic authenticity to his writing that archival research alone never could. Twice in 1940, he was in the field, tracking Coronado from the central coast of Mexico through the American Southwest to Kansas. George Hammond joined him, along with officials of the National Park Service who also intended to commemorate the Coronado Cuarto Centennial.3




  At work on the Coronado story that winter, the optimistic Bolton promised the manuscript to Hammond sometime in 1941. When he delivered his university’s fourth annual Bernard Moses Memorial Lecture in May 1941, “El Dorado: The Coronado Expedition in Perspective,” he might actually have thought he could meet that deadline.




  Then came the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor, a rash of vacancies in the History Department, and Bolton’s return to the classroom for five consecutive semesters, from January 1942 until March 1944. At the same time, he was serving as editor-in-chief of a proposed multivolume Centennial History of California, as director of the Bancroft Library, and as a member of various committees. He took seriously his role on the commission named by the Roman Catholic Church to compile the historical record of California’s Fray Junípero Serra, another of his heroes and a candidate for sainthood.4




  And all the while, Coronado haunted him. Through Hammond, he received in 1943 a shipment of copies of previously unknown Coronado documents, including the judicial review of don Francisco’s term as governor of Nueva Galicia. Two years earlier, Bolton had expressed concern about the appearance of another book on his subject, Coronado’s Quest, by young A. Grove Day of Stanford University’s Department of English and published in 1940, embarrassingly enough, by the University of California Press. The Berkeley professor “confessed that he had simply paged through the book, so as to avoid being influenced by it.”5




  Now he had something new. Arranging with Agapito Rey of Indiana University to make transcripts for him, Bolton rededicated himself to the task. This new material, he boasted to Hammond early in 1944, “will enable us to give a lot more detail and to some extent to set aside some of the old conclusions.”6




  Back in the field that spring, Bolton invited his National Park Service hosts, who had asked him to join them on an inspection of the Big Bend country of Texas, to reconnoiter again part of Coronado’s trail. This time, Bolton convinced himself unequivocally that Palo Duro Canyon was the great barranca described in the documents (pp. 266–68 below). In 1946, he informed Hammond that the manuscript was nearly complete. Finally, in 1947, he finished it.




  At that point, prospects of a wider audience and greater royalties seem to have turned Bolton’s head. Instead of submitting the finished manuscript to George Hammond and the University of New Mexico Press, as he had agreed to do years before, he sent it to a New York publisher. Evidently, he had never signed a formal contract for the Coronado book. An unexpected telegram from an editor with Whittlesey House, a division of McGraw-Hill, had alerted Bolton in the summer of 1947 to the company’s $1,000 prize for the best manuscript with a Southwestern theme. The deadline was close. A letter would follow. They had offered him $2,500 as an advance. So, without notifying George Hammond, who by then had succeeded him as director of the Bancroft Library on the Berkeley campus, the aging professor emeritus bid for a New York contract.




  Hammond stayed out of the heated exchange between author and contending publishers. The compromise they reached clearly favored Bolton. The University of New Mexico Press agreed to the same advance and royalty provisions as offered by McGraw-Hill. The book would be published initially by New Mexico as Coronado on the Turquoise Trail, Knight of Pueblos and Plains, the belated first volume of the Coronado series, and reprinted almost simultaneously in a joint edition with Whittlesey House as Coronado, Knight of Pueblos and Plains. Bolton had it both ways.7




  The manuscript won Whittlesey’s $1,000 prize and the book, which appeared in 1949, one of the two prestigious George Bancroft Prizes awarded by Columbia University in 1950 for “distinguished writings in American history.” Fellow historians who reviewed the book had mostly praise for Bolton’s effort, while some literary critics found the author’s style enthusiastic but pedestrian.8 John Francis Bannon, assessing Bolton’s work from a biographer’s perspective, drew a comparison between Rim of Christendom (1936), “his most original piece of scholarship,” and Coronado, in which Bolton was largely “building on the work of earlier scholars.”9




  Build he did. Forty years after its publication, Coronado, Knight of Pueblos and Plains remains the standard work on the subject. Since Bolton, there has been little research in the primary sources. One deft and innovative exception is Fray Angelico Chavez’s Coronado’s Friars (1968), an exegesis of the pious chronicles that reveals who the Franciscan participants of the expedition really were.10




  Another exception, suggesting that further archival research can be productive, is G. Douglas Inglis’s article, “The Men of Cibola” (1982), an analysis of the service records of Coronado’s soldiers. They were, it would seem, an inexperienced lot who came from all parts of Spain, not predominantly from Andalucia, and who owed no particular personal allegiance to their leaders. Such research, according to Inglis, “portends of many new discoveries to be made regarding the Vázquez de Coronado expedition and the men who comprised it.”11




  Some of the best known relaciones, or reports of discovery, are being studied today from the perspective of semiotic discourse analysis. Such new ways of looking at old documents may provide keener understanding of what Fray Marcos de Niza and his contemporaries were thinking and why their words had the impact they did on those who read them.12




  Although interest in the first European penetration of the American Southwest has remained constant, most contributions since Bolton’s day have been popular retellings, interpretive commentaries, or reassessments of some segment of the Coronado trail. A combination of all three, the showy book To the Inland Empire: Coronado and Our Spanish Legacy (1987), by former Secretary of the Interior Stewart L. Udall, concludes with a plea to reclaim “our lost century.” Along with many others, Udall sees the Columbus Quincentenary as a welcome occasion to set aside at last our anti-Hispanic cultural bias, the legacy of centuries of national and colonial rivalry. “Who, one is emboldened to ask, would be harmed if our national story began with Ponce de León in 1513 instead of with the incoming English at Jamestown almost a century later?”13




  Among interpretive commentaries, “Reflections on Coronado and the Myth of Quivira” (1988), an essay by David J. Weber, measures Coronado’s failures and successes by sixteenth-century and twentieth-century standards in search of lessons for our times. Interestingly, Weber, today’s leading historian of the Spanish borderlands, repeats the assumption of Bolton and others that Coronado “conducted his expedition more humanely than did many of his contemporaries. It contrasted sharply, for example, with the predatory plundering of the southeastern part of North America by Hernando de Soto.”14




  I wonder how sharply. Might it not be time to reassess that alleged contrast? Thanks again to the Columbus Quincentenary, interest is running high now in the route, conduct, and consequences of Hernando de Soto’s ill-starred enterprise.15 A worthy Quincentenary project would be a careful, interdisciplinary comparison of the two concurrent overland expeditions, taking into account motives, leadership, and composition of the parties and the differing physical and biological environments they invaded. Such a project might serve, at the same time, to bridge once again the eastern and western borderlands in the Bolton tradition.




  Retracing the probable routes of early European entradas has long provided wholesome recreation for buffs and scholars alike. Since Bolton’s time, no aspect of the Coronado quest has received more attention than the Spaniards’ whereabouts at any given point. Bolton has been criticized for the imagined precision of his mapping, and others have hastened to offer alternative routes. Donald E. Chipman, in his comparative article “In Search of Cabeza de Vaca’s Route across Texas: An Historiographical Survey” (1987), found that some interpreters, inspired by their Texan loyalties, had plotted the four castaways’ course all the way across the Lone Star State rather than let them cross the lower Rio Grande in the area of Falcon Reservoir, their most probable route.16




  Although Bolton, too, had kept Cabeza de Vaca in Texas as long as he could (pp. 9–10), he was not prepared to settle the key question raised by another precursor of Coronado. Did Fray Marcos de Niza, sent north by Viceroy Antonio de Mendoza in 1539, or did he not actually see Cíbola (pp. 34–35)? For a summary of the argument, moot for the time being, readers should consult David Weber’s introduction to the 1987 edition of The Journey of Fray Marcos de Niza by Cleve Hallenbeck (1949). “No one,” Weber suggests, “is likely to write a definitive analysis of Fray Marcos’ journey unless fresh documentation appears.”17




  In addition to Bolton’s reconstruction of Coronado’s route from Culiacán to Cíbola in 1540, when Fray Marcos was supposed to be guiding the expedition, two major alternatives have been suggested.18 Later, while Coronado and his captains were fighting, residing, and touring in the world of the Pueblo Indians, their paths are more or less agreed upon. Once they headed east onto the plains, however, debate resumes. Whether the bridge Coronado ordered built spanned the Pecos River, as Bolton believed (pp. 242–43), or the Canadian, as Albert H. Schroeder claimed in “A Re-analysis of the Routes of Coronado and Oñate into the Plains in 1541 and 1601” (1962), makes a big difference.19 Beyond that point, until the Spaniards reached the big bend of the Arkansas River, their itinerary seems to be anyone’s guess.20




  Archaeology, in the service of Coronado, has aided hardly at all in trail reconstruction. There has been no comprehensive survey or analysis of sixteenth-century artifacts residing in scattered museum collections. Even the bits of chain mail armor found during the excavation of Wichita villages in Kansas and identified with Coronado by Bolton (pp. 292–93) were as likely given up involuntarily by members of the shadowy, outlaw expedition of Francisco Leyva de Bonilla, massacred somewhere nearby a half-century later, or acquired from someone else at some other time.21




  Stewart Udall, in 1987, pondered why more Coronado artifacts or trade goods have not survived. “It is surprising,” he wrote, “that few pieces of Coronado hardware—and no actual campsites—have been identified thus far.” At about the same time, of course, archaeologists discovered just north of present-day Albuquerque what may be the remains of a campsite occupied by Coronado’s Mexican Indian allies.22 And the quest will go on.




  Why reprint Coronado, Knight of Pueblos and Plains? For one thing, none of the author’s critics or successors, even after an additional generation of scholarship, has produced a better or more comprehensive book to mark the expedition’s 450th anniversary in 1990. Bolton’s Coronado is based on solid archival research requiring linguistic skills, it is eminently accessible to the reader, and it is full of human interest, three admirable qualities by any standard. Bolton knew how to communicate. Let him remind us, even as we hone our analytic interpretations, not to neglect the narrative skills, the ability to tell a story.




  As a historian, Bolton was a product of an earlier time, a more confident and Eurocentric time. It is commendable that he challenged the chauvinism of American history and understandable that he did so in the romantic, narrative tradition familiar to his peers. To impress Spain’s New World contributions on the minds of his readers, Bolton lionized notable white men—Francisco Vázquez de Coronado and Eusebio Francisco Kino—and accentuated the civilizing role of Spanish institutions like the frontier mission. Small wonder that he and his students viewed with suspicion the dawning analytic, social-science-fueled new kind of history.




  Bolton fit comfortably in the tradition of the bardic historians, as biohistorian Alfred W. Crosby has termed them, men like William H. Prescott, Francis Parkman, and Samuel Eliot Morison, who chose their heroes from among admirable Europeans and told a rattling good story. Their sources were “almost always documents, preferably letters, diaries, memoirs, and not statistics.” In the pages of their stirring narratives, Europeans always won, and Indians and other people without history acted only when acted upon. Such scholars, in retrospect, seemed oblivious to the dark side of the encounter between Europeans and native Americans—all of the disease, dislocation, and dying—and unable to feel, in Crosby’s words, that “sense of tragedy . . . essential to mature consideration of the course of our species through time.”23




  Only gradually are we coming to appreciate the complexity of the collision between two divergently evolved worlds long separate. Crosby, pondering the centuries since 1492, has assessed the damages of this mere blink in evolutionary time and blasted Columbus for bridging the two worlds. He has called attention to the global consequences of the Columbian exchange: the demographic and psychological devastation wrought by European and African diseases—smallpox, measles, whooping cough, chicken pox, bubonic plague, malaria, diphtheria, amoebic dysentery, and influenza—among nonimmune, virgin-soil populations; the revolution, dependence, and genetic impoverishment caused by Old World animals and plantation crops in the New World; the massive trans-Atlantic migrations, first black, then white; and the phenomenon of New World food plants adopted in Eurasia and Africa—cassava, white and sweet potatoes, and maize—and their encouragement of the planet’s stunning population growth.




  Then, artificially setting man apart from the rest of nature and pointing a finger, Crosby concluded that “it is possible that he and the plants and animals he brings with him have caused the extinction of more species of life forms in the last four hundred years than the usual processes of evolution might kill off in a million. . . . We, all of the life on this planet, are the less for Columbus, and the impoverishment will increase.”24




  Today, Bolton serves as foil, a role he did not shun in life. Archaeologists David Hurst Thomas, editor of a thirty-one article Quincentenary collection from the Smithsonian Institution entitled Columbian Consequences: Archaeological and Historical Perspectives on the Spanish Borderlands West (1988), has promised a fresh, interdisciplinary, cubist revelation of the greater Southwest. “Boltonians,” argues Thomas, “unwittingly distorted and demeaned the roles of non-Hispanic players. . . . We break rank with traditional borderlands historians by insisting upon equal weight for the non-Hispanic, nonwritten records of the past. We seek to define the range of Native American counterstrategies for coping with the European intrusions.”25




  Ethnohistorians, whose journal Ethnohistory did not appear until three years after Bolton’s death, also welcome the people without history to their wedding feast of anthropology and history. Thomas E. Sheridan, despite the adversarial subtitle, urges scholars, in “How to Tell the Story of a ‘People Without History’: Narrative versus Ethnohistorical Approaches to the Study of the Yaqui Indians Through Time” (1988), to come together in the interest of understanding peoples who left no written records of their own. Historians should bring to the table chronology and what documents they have by others, ethnographers their keen analysis of living cultures, and archaeologists their artifactual evidence. They should try, at the least, to inform each other, or, at the most, to become true interdisciplinarians. “Those of us trained in anthropology,” admonishes Sheridan, “must learn to become as comfortable in the archive as we are in the field.”26 That, Bolton might have been overheard to say approvingly, that will be the day.




  Thanks to the Documentary Relations of the Southwest (DRSW), an innovative, on-going project begun in 1975 by Charles W. Polzer at the University of Arizona, that day is closer than Bolton could have imagined. For the scholar who will not or cannot go to the archive, through the DRSW, the archive will come to the scholar. First, the DRSW staff analyzed tens of thousands of archival documents, creating a searchable data base and publishing master indices. Then, utilizing their own finding aides, they have begun publishing highly selective documentary editions.




  “In a very real sense,” explain Thomas H. Naylor and Polzer in The Presidio and Militia on the Northern Frontier of New Spain, 1570–1700 (1986), “the publication of these volumes is a return to that point in time when Spanish colonial studies were wrenched away from their logical, deepening development by a wave of interest in the new social science.” They urge their fellow scholars not to forget Bolton’s legacy.27




  Some Chicano historians, on the other hand, seem bent on forgetting Bolton. By their avowed flight from “the boundless desert of adventure stories, missionary chronicles, and institutional narratives,” they seek to define what they are not. They are not elitist, episodic, or triumphalist.28 Other students of the Spanish borderlands in the 1980s, responding to today’s fashions and methodologies, consider topics as diverse as “science, disease and medicine, material culture, architecture, cultural diffusion, the ownership of land and water, ecology, women, blacks, society, labor, demography, and urban areas,” none of which would have especially surprised Bolton.29




  If Bolton were alive today to revise his Coronado book, how much influence, we might ask, would we detect of the latter-day global analytic interpreters—Fernand Braudel, William McNeill, Immanuel Wallerstein, Eric R. Wolf, Frederick Turner, Crosby, and others? And how much of the work of contemporary scholars who have devoted themselves to sixteenth-century culture and conquest in Spanish America?




  Drawing the circle closer, there can be little doubt that Bolton in his revision would consult Carroll L. Riley’s The Frontier People: The Greater Southwest in the Protohistoric Period (1987) and the pertinent volumes of the new and greatly expanded Handbook of North American Indians.30 He did, in fact, contribute more than a hundred entries on the native peoples of Texas and Louisiana to the earlier version of the Handbook. In light of today’s burgeoning scholarship, we too often overlook Bolton’s abiding if unsophisticated interest in Indians.31




  A question remains. Did Bolton, on occasion, commit sins of omission to protect his heroes. In the cause for canonization of Father Junípero Serra, the answer would seem to be an undeniable yes. In 1930, responding to an anthropologist’s article critical of the Spanish missions, Bolton had admitted that “One of the great shortcomings in the early history of the western hemisphere is our lack of a record of what the Indians thought about things. If we only knew what he said and thought about our ancestors we probably would hang our heads in shame.”32




  In 1948, when the seventy-eight-year-old professor testified before the Historical Commission for the Serra Cause, he chose not to acknowledge that shame. He did not mention the damning statistical analysis of the California missions by a University of California colleague, physiologist Sherburne F. Cook, published in Ibero Americana, an interdisciplinary journal he had helped found. By presenting only one side of the Serra legacy, Bolton realigned himself, despite new evidence, with the bardic historians; “they chose sides,” Alfred Crosby reminds us, “and were transparently loyal to their heroes.”33




  Coronado, Knight of Pueblos and Plains is not a definitive work. Its author never claimed it would be. Recognizing that, and accepting the Columbus Quincentenary generation’s responsibility for fuller analyses of all the participants in contact (groups and individuals, illiterate and literate, regardless of age, beliefs, ethnicity, or gender) and of all the consequences (environmental and cultural) and for more “shame,” then we can still, after forty years, congratulate Herbert E. Bolton for giving us a good part of the story—assuredly the best part.
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PREFACE




  This book starts off with a conscious falsification, not even calling the principal character by his right name. Arciniegas, in his delightful volume called The Knight of El Dorado, confesses to the same crime and explains how it happened. “Throughout the whole conquest of America one never knows who is who. Names are always being changed about. . . . Sebastián de Belalcázar, for example, was named Sebastián Moyano, but historians wrote reams of paper, saying, some, that he was called Belalcázar, and others, Benalcázar. As a matter of fact, he was probably not a Moyano at all but a García. Let the reader go to Quito, Popayán, or Cali, however, and tell residents that the founder of their city was named García Moyano, and they will laugh in his face, if they do not stone him to death.” In the same way, the famous pioneer of Arizona, New Mexico, Texas, Oklahoma, and Kansas was Francisco Vázquez de Coronado, but few persons now living in these regions would recognize him under his correct name of Vázquez, and they might assassinate a writer who should insist on being accurate on that point. Not wishing the crown of martyrdom, even for the sake of veracity, I shall conform to well established custom and call him Coronado. The case is similar with García López de Cárdenas, Coronado’s ablest lieutenant and discoverer of Grand Canyon. By his contemporaries he was called López, but in this gringo country he is known as Cárdenas, and so he is designated here.




  To catch the significance of Coronado he must be seen in perspective. In 1848 gold was discovered at Sutter’s Mill in California. The news got out, and within a year fifty thousand Argonauts from all parts of the world found their way to the Promised Land, hoping to make their fortunes, go back home, and live happily ever afterward. In the mines not one in a thousand struck it rich, and the rank and file scarcely averaged a dollar a day for their toil. The California Gold Rush was a typical episode which had been repeated innumerable times in America since Columbus’ celebrated voyage. In essence it was not greatly different from the remarkable treasure hunts which swept over a large part of the Western Hemisphere in the second quarter of the sixteenth century. We justly glorify our Forty-niners, but we have customarily applied the term “wild-goose chases” to earlier quests for the Golden Fleece. One of these was the Coronado Expedition, whose four hundredth anniversary we have recently commemorated.




  Set in motion by a story not altogether unlike that of Marshall’s discovery in California, Coronado and his followers made known the great Southwest and contributed towards its permanent settlement. Leaving Mexico City in 1540 with some three hundred Spaniards and a large body of Indian allies, Don Francisco went west to the Pacific Ocean, ascended the coast through the regions now known as Sinaloa and Sonora, explored Arizona and New Mexico, marched out upon the buffalo-covered plains of Texas, discovered Tule and Palo Duro canyons, turned north through Oklahoma, entered Kansas, reached the Arkansas River near the site of Ford (so designated for the historic crossing there), and followed the stream to Quivira, a name then given to the Wichita Indian settlements between the Arkansas and Smoky Hill rivers. Meanwhile Alarcón with part of Coronado’s force ascended the Gulf of California and explored the lower Colorado River. Incidentally, he reached California two years ahead of Cabrillo, the reputed discoverer.




  First among Europeans, Coronado and his men saw and described on the basis of eye-witness information the Zuñi Pueblos, the Hopi Pueblos, Colorado River, Grand Canyon, Gila River, and the giant Yuman tribes along the River of the Firebrands. Farther east they were first to see Ácoma, “the Sky City,” the upper Rio Grande, the Tiguex Pueblos along its banks, snow-covered Sangre de Cristo Mountains, Pecos River, Canadian River, the vast herds of buffaloes, and the great canyons of the Staked Plains, as later they were miscalled by the Anglo-American pioneers. They first explored the Texas Panhandle, first crossed Oklahoma, the Cimarron and Arkansas rivers, traversed eastern Kansas, and became acquainted with the tattooed Wichitas. These helmet-crested Spanish horsemen saw and made known to the world most of the places visited today by myriad travelers in the region now known in the United States as the Far Southwest.




  Coronado thus performed in North America a feat of adventure and discovery comparable to what was done in South America in the same period by Pizarro, Almagro, Belalcázar, or Quesada, and in Middle America by Cortés, Guzmán, or Alvarado. He converted the old trail up the West Coast Corridor of Mexico into a well-known road which is still in use as an automobile highway and as the route of the Southern Pacific Railroad. Historical tradition in the vast area up the Corridor, and all the way from California to Kansas, runs back four centuries to the spectacular-expedition made by Don Francisco and his companions.




  The impress left by the young Spaniard on the history and lore of the Southwest is patent and still growing. Geographical designations given or first made known to Europeans by Don Francisco and his men are found all over the map. Names reminiscent of his adventure have been assigned to a multitude of places, objects, institutions, and organizations. We find among Arizona place names Alarcón Terrace, Cárdenas Butte, Coronado Park, Conquistador Aisle, Coronado International Memorial Park, Coronado Mesa, Coronado Mountains, Coronado Summitt, Coronado Trail (U.S. Highway No. 666), El Despoblado, Fray Marcos Mountain, Padilla Mesa, Tovar Mesa, and Tobar Terrace. In New Mexico, besides the names of many Indian pueblos first made known by Coronado, there are Cíbola National Forest, Coronado State Monument, and Gran Quivira National Monument. In Kansas we encounter Eldorado and Coronado Heights, Coronado City and Coronado Beach in California, it may be noted, get their names not from Coronado the explorer, but from nearby islands whose designation alludes to certain Christian martyrs. Besides geographical names commemorating Coronado’s exploit, the Southwest has Coronado motor courts, schools, and theaters, and at least one Coronado cattle ranch. There is a Coronado hotel as far east as Philadelphia. Among commercial and industrial enterprises one finds a Coronado Carbon Company, a Coronado Petroleum Company, and a Coronado Exploration Company, whose business is that of prospecting for oil.




  Somewhat more highbrow than any of the foregoing memorials to the explorer is the historical organization called the Quivira Society. In Omaha even the bon ton bow to the famous general. There a leading social group styled Ak-Sar-Ben each year commemorates the Coronado Expedition to Quivira, in whose tradition Nebraska claims a share. In 1940 several of the Southwestern states conducted Coronado celebrations in honor of the four hundredth anniversary of the expedition, conspicuous among them being the one held in New Mexico. The legislature of that commonwealth formed a Coronado Cuarto Centennial Commission which carried out an elaborate and state-wide celebration. As a part of the Coronado memorial the University of New Mexico is issuing a series of historical volumes called the Coronado Cuarto Centennial Publications.




  The Coronado Expedition shares in the tradition of Mexico as well as of the United States. Don Francisco Vázquez de Coronado was a conspicuous and honored figure at the court of Mendoza, first viceroy of New Spain. His wife, Doña Beatríz de Estrada, was the wealthiest heiress in the Mexico of her day, notable for her piety and charity, and her fame is recorded on her tomb in one of North America’s most historic churches. As governor of Nueva Galicia, which then embraced a vast area west of the capital, Coronado occupies many pages in the annals of Guadalajara, Compostela, Tepic, and Culiacán, those old cities which charm every visitor within their gates. His spectacular expedition is a chapter in the history of the Mexican states of Jalisco, Nayarit, Sinaloa, and Sonora, as well as of our great Southwest. Thus he is an immortal link between the republics of Mexico and the United States. To symbolize this early historic bond the governments of Mexico and the United States have plans for setting aside and developing an area on the Sonora-Arizona boundary line as a Coronado International Monument.




  Whatever merit may be claimed for this book must be left to others than myself. But it may be appropriate to say that besides consulting extensive manuscript sources that hitherto have been used little or not at all, I have made a more detailed reconnoissance of Coronado’s route of travel and the scenes of his adventure than any of my predecessors, and thereby have been able to vivify the episode, to clear up many obscure or disputed points, and to offer new interpretations.
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CHAPTER I




  EL DORADO




  The Spanish occupation of mainland America proceeded from an already established base in the West Indies, where Columbus had planted the first European colony in America. Grijalva, sent out to explore by the governor of Cuba, gathered gold on the coast of Mexico and heard of the rich Aztec civilization in the interior. Thereupon Hernando Cortés, with some five hundred men, thirty muskets, a few toy cannons, and sixteen horses, set forth in 1519 from Cuba, a rebel against the island governor, to conquer this land of rumored gold. He arrived on the Vera Cruz coast with sixteen horses and a colt. Here, Grijalva’s report was confirmed by the lavish present sent to the bold invader by Montezuma, the frightened ruler at the Aztec capital situated on a lake on the high plateau 250 miles inland.




  This astonishing gift was emphatic evidence of the great wealth of Mexico. The present included a gold necklace set with emeralds and hung with pearls, a huge golden disk, as large as a wagon wheel, representing the sun, and another of silver to simulate the moon. There were gold and silver ornaments and toys, feather headdresses decorated with gems, pearl-pointed tridents, amazing feather-work, garments of finely woven cotton, and what were called “books” written in hieroglyphics. The bare list of items comprised in the gift occupies several pages of modern print. It was one of the decisive documents in world history, for it caused a “gold rush” embracing two-thirds of the hemisphere, and brought about revolutionary changes in America, Europe, and Asia.




  Montezuma had sent these lavish offerings to induce the unwelcome visitor to depart, but they merely whetted his appetite and fired his imagination. Don Hernando, in turn, sent the treasure to Spain as a bribe to soften the heart of Charles V toward a rebel, and then marched boldly toward the Aztec capital, fighting battles and winning native allies as he went. In spite of a veritable “Dunkirk” in the Noche Triste retreat, he overthrew Montezuma, made himself master of the heart of the country, was forgiven for rebellion, and rewarded by being made captain-general and marquis, with thousands of tributary subjects.




  Cortés, by his lucky strike, set everybody in motion. To discover other Mexicos, great prospecting expeditions were organized, some launched in Spain, some in the islands, and others on the mainland of North and South America. As a rule they were privately financed, for the Emperor was thrifty. A typical expedition consisted of a few hundred Spaniards, followed by hordes of natives carrying the baggage, opening roads, performing camp duty, and serving as couriers and interpreters. As far as possible the invaders lived off the country they raided. But in most cases, as a precautionary measure, a commissary department was driven on all fours, and included droves of hogs, herds of cattle, and flocks of sheep and goats, brought from Spain or the West Indies with immeasurable difficulty. Supply ships crossing the ocean with livestock and provisions stank to heaven. Below the Isthmus of Panama, immense droves of llamas were taken along both as pack animals and to serve as food. An airplane view of Mundus Novus at almost any time in the two decades after 1520 would have disclosed several different bands of these gold-thirsty prospectors, crawling like armies of ants across the face of the Hemisphere in numerous regions wide apart, all bound on the same errand. In some instances they were able to penetrate the mainland by the great river systems. But whether they traveled by water or by land, their object was the same—wealth and adventure. The ranks of these armies were filled with eager young fellows who had read in Spain or obtained in the book stalls of Mexico and Lima the romances of chivalry just then being published—Amadís de Gaula, Las Serges de Esplandián, Palmería de Oliva, and a dozen others, whose influence in the conquest Dr. Irving Leonard has so convincingly set forth.




  Many individual soldiers of fortune were ubiquitous, appearing, in spite of the difficulties of travel, here, there, and yonder, now at the top and then at the bottom of the map, like the proverbial prospector who joins every new gold rush. The names of some of these repeaters are familiar to every schoolboy. De Soto pioneered in regions as far apart as Central America, Peru, Florida, and the Mississippi Valley; Pedro de Alvarado in Mexico, Central America, and Ecuador; Cabeza de Vaca in Texas, Mexico, and Paraguay. Las Casas was with the vanguard in Guatemala, Peru, and Mexico; Fray Juan de Padilla in Tehuantepec, Jalisco, New Mexico, and Kansas.




  On the mainland the regions inhabited by sedentary natives were usually first to be subjugated, and they became the first centers of permanent Spanish settlement on a considerable scale. The reasons for this are not far to seek. Sedentary people were the easiest to conquer, for they had fixed homes and could not run away. They were the most worth exploiting because they were accustomed to disciplined labor. They had a steady food supply and, in some cases, an accumulation of precious metals. Their daughters were pleasing, so there were many thousands of “Pocahontases” in America long before the days of John Smith of Jamestown. When the Europeans entered the interior they carried with them the extravagant tales they had heard in Europe or the islands, added to their repertoire new ones gathered on the way, and embroidered them with fantastic passementerie of their own fabrication, sometimes with waggish humor. Each track made by the explorers on the enormous map of the New World represents some glowing idea, some feverish quest, and effort to run to its source this or that tale of treasure, some rumored city, some wonder in the country beyond—mas allá.




  In this expansion the lieutenants of Cortés quickly extended their conquests in all directions from the Aztec capital till most of the sedentary peoples of central and southern Mexico were under Spanish control. Red-headed Pedro de Alvarado pushed into Guatemala, seat of an old civilization, in some respects more remarkable than that of the Aztecs. Panama became a base for expeditions northward into Central America which met and contested the field with the men of Cortés. The fever spread to South America. Panama City was barely three years old when adventurers began to sail down the Pacific coast to investigate rumors of great wealth in Peru. Francisco Pizarro, cousin of Cortés, set forth from the Isthmus to emulate his now millionaire relative. Like Mexico, Peru was easy to conquer because of internal dissensions. Atahualpa, governor of Quito, was in rebellion against the Inca at Cuzco. Pizarro marched inland over the towering Andes and captured Atahualpa, who for his ransom paid a room full of gold and another of silver, the combined value of which has been estimated at several millions of dollars. Pizarro now made himself master of a large part of Peru, founded Lima, and extended his conquest into what are now Bolivia and Chile. Thus Mexico and Lima, established by two humble cousins from rock-strewn Estremadura in Mother Spain, became the capitals of Spanish North and South America.




  Settlers at Santa Marta, near the mouth of the great Magdalena River, which pours its waters northward into the Caribbean Sea, heard the legend of the Gilded Man. It told of a tribe in the south, on the high plateau of Bogotá, whose chief was installed by an unusual rite of deep religious significance. He was anointed with oil and sprinkled with gold dust, then, being pushed on a raft out upon the sacred lake of Guatavitá, he dived into the water and washed off the gleaming metal. As part of the ceremony the natives threw into the lake countless gold ornaments and precious stones as offerings to the gods. The gold-sprinkled chief became known to the Spaniards as El Dorado—the Gilded Man. This story inspired a new series of epic marches southward from the Spanish Main, a three-cornered struggle among conquerors, and the founding, by Quesada, of the city of Bogotá, now the cultured capital of the Republic of Colombia. The longest chase of El Dorado was still to come, for when Quesada reached Guatavitá, the Gilded Man was no longer there, so the treasure hunters continued the search eastward over the Andes. In the quest, Orellano navigated the largest river in the world to its mouth. Because of a battle with brawny women on its banks, so the story goes, the river was called and still is known as the Amazon. All this had happened within the space of a few years.




  The military success of these small bands of Spaniards—a few hundred in each army at the most—was due to the ability and boldness of their leaders, their possession of gunpowder and horses, and the lack of organization and equipment of the natives. Indians using bows and arrows were as helpless in the face of mounted men and fire-arms as were some of the armies of World War II which, using the weapons of 1914, had to oppose modern tanks and bombing planes. Even more important than the material equipment of the Europeans were the hordes of native allies who joined the invaders. In fact, it might well be said that the Spaniards did not conquer America—the natives, led by the Spaniards, conquered each other.




  Cortés, meanwhile, had been active in western Mexico, seeking other El Dorados. He extended the conquest across Michoacán, and, less than a year after the fall of the Aztec capital, his lieutenants reached the Pacific Ocean and there established bases for expansion by sea. A ship sent by Cortés from Zacatula in 1527, safely reached the Moluccas, thus making the first American voyage to the Orient—two and one-half centuries ahead of Robert Gray. Colima, founded on the coast at the foot of the towering volcano, became a base for long strides up the map in pursuit of new and old objectives. The search for slaves, gold, and silver led in that direction. Other lures were reports of a good harbor and tales of Amazons. Native chiefs, said Cortés, “affirm that there is an island inhabited only by women . . . and that at certain times men from the mainland visit them.” So the excitement increased.




  The conqueror of Mexico was now summoned to Spain to defend his rights in America, and the advance up the west coast was continued by his tough-fibered rival, Nuño de Guzmán. In 1529 Don Nuño left central Mexico with five hundred Spaniards and several thousand native allies. At Tepic he established a garrison, the germ of the capital of the present state of Nayarit. Going north, and failing to find the Amazons, he turned his attention to a search for the legendary Seven Cities, long famed in European tradition and now transplanted to America. Some time previously, when a conquistador in Pánuco, Don Nuño had contemplated an expedition to the northern interior. An Indian named Tejo told him of a trading jaunt which he had once made with his father in that direction to some rich and populous cities, seven in number. Like the story of the Amazons, this one of Seven Cities came out of the distant past and was brought to America by the discoverers. In the Middle Ages, so the old tale ran, seven Portuguese bishops, pressed by the conquering Mohammedans, fled west into the “Ocean Sea,” and founded the Seven Cities of Antilia—hence the name Antilles, given by the Spaniards to the West Indian islands. The story was not confined to Portuguese and Spanish circles. John Cabot, after his celebrated voyage to Newfoundland in 1497 in the service of England, was reputed to have discovered “the isles of Brazil and the Seven Cities,” as well as the Kingdom of the Gran Khan of China. Now, if Tejo told the truth, seven cities had been visited not long ago by natives of Mexico. Could these be the same as those of the legend? Whatever they might be, Guzmán decided to seek them by crossing the formidable Sierra Madre Occidental, for it was from Pánuco in the east that Tejo had journeyed north with his father to those terraced towns. The difficult march was made in vain; but, to secure the lands he had conquered on the west coast, Guzmán established the permanent settlement of Culiacán in 1531, just a century before the founding of Boston. Don Nuño himself now withdrew to Tepic, but his colonists extended their explorations and slave hunting raids as far north as the Yaqui River.




  This advance into Sinaloa and Sonora by land spurred Cortés to further activities by sea. Returning to Mexico he renewed his expeditions up the coast. Four years later Jiménez, one of his sea captains, discovered pearls on the Peninsula of California, which he thought was an island, and to which the Amazons had retreated. The legend was popularized by Montalvo’s best-seller novel of the day in which he wrote: “Know ye that at the right hand of the Indies there is an island called California, very close to that part of the Terrestrial Paradise, which was inhabited by black women without a single man among them, and they lived in the manner of Amazons. They were robust of body with strong, passionate hearts and great virtue. The island itself is one of the wildest in the world on account of its bold and craggy rocks.” Two years after its discovery by Jiménez, Cortés himself led a colony to this island of pearls and Amazons. Thus California was brought into history. In that same year, however, Antonio de Mendoza became first viceroy of Mexico, checked the activities of Cortés in the Gulf, caused the withdrawal of the California colony, and sent Guzmán, a prisoner, to Spain.




  
CHAPTER II




  FOUR RAGGED CASTAWAYS




  Meanwhile, from the West Indies, explorers had reconnoitered the vast region then known as La Florida—Land of Flowers—an area lying between the Atlantic Coast and the central prairies, and extending indefinitely northward. This rim of the Caribbean was for a long time the “graveyard of colonies,” whether Spanish, French, Dutch, Danish, or English. Ponce de León, seeking among the Bahamas the Fountain of Youth, discovered the Florida Peninsula, and lost his life in an effort to plant a colony there. Ayllón, a solemn judge at Santo Domingo, next threw the dice on the Florida green. Looking for Utopia in Chicora, land of the giant King Datha, he founded a short-lived colony in South Carolina. Story-loving Peter Martyr tells us that King Datha was not naturally monstrous, but in his childhood was merely rubbed with the juice of herbs and stretched. We would now call it a matter of glands. The name Chicora is still preserved in that of a South Carolina college.




  Narváez followed—he who had a booming voice which sounded “as if it issued from a cavern.” Though he had lost an eye as well as a battle in a contest with Cortés at Vera Cruz, he again gambled with Fate, and again found the cards stacked against him. As governor of Florida he succeeded to more than Ponce’s quota of disasters. Landing near Tampa bay, his venturesome band marched boldly north seeking a place called Cale, whose inhabitants were said to wear “golden hats like casques.” Cale proved to be anything but golden, so Narváez turned west to look for Apalachen, whose glories the natives had proclaimed. He found it in western Florida, near the site where Tallahassee now stands. Although rich in maize and yellow pumpkins, the province had no gold, and what was worse, the residents were hostile and amused themselves at cracking Spanish heads with war clubs.




  So Narváez retreated to the coast and built five horsehide boats, while his followers consumed the flesh of the animals. In this bizarre fleet he set sail with more than 250 disillusioned men, and started down the Gulf shore toward Mexico. The flotilla was first driven out to sea, then wrecked by a storm on the Texas coast. Thus Galveston came into history in a hurricane, as it nearly went out in another some four centuries later. Narváez and most of his companions were drowned, or eaten by cannibal Texans. Four men survived, and after nearly six years among the Indians, much of the time in slavery—a living martyrdom for which they were only partially compensated by becoming known to fame—managed to elude their captors.




  Of this quartet the central figure was Alvar Núñez Cabeza de Vaca, treasurer of the Narváez expedition and a man of rare qualities. For more than a year after the shipwreck he was a slave of the natives of Malhado (Galveston) Island and the adjacent Texas coast. He then fled to the interior and became a trader. Meanwhile he acquired fame among the natives as a medicine man, his cures consisting mainly of prayers and the sign of the Cross. Some five lonely years after the shipwreck Vaca met three other survivors of the same expedition who had gone through experiences similar to his own. They were Dorantes, Castillo, and Estevanico, or Stephen, a Moorish slave of Dorantes. Thus, about December, 1533, on Colorado River near the Texas coast, the historic little group laid plans for escape which they put into effect a year later. With many setbacks and vicissitudes, they ascended Colorado River, turned west through the mesquite country, skirted the southern flank of the Llano Estacado, and crossed Pecos River.




  Vaca and his companions were sometimes abject slaves carrying heavy loads for cruel masters, but later were revered as Children of the Sun. The stories of the marvelous cures performed by the castaways tax the credulity of a twentieth-century reader. In western Texas their fame as medicine men increased till their progress was seriously impeded by crowds clamoring to be healed, or even to touch their garments—such as they had. The Negro Stephen, especially, acquired a mysterious influence over the admiring natives. He quickly learned their speech and did most of the talking for the party. A gourd rattle which he obtained along the way gave him added power. Dorantes also was given a rattle, but it was fashioned of copper and on it was carved a human face. He was told that the curiosity came from the north where there was much of the same metal, and it was concluded that where the rattle came from “there must be foundries, and that the metal was cast in molds.” The travelers were presented with many beads and buffalo skins, pouches filled with what Vaca called pearls, and powdered antimony or lead, with which the natives painted their faces.




  After many weary months of travel the castaways crossed the Rio Grande some distance above the place now called El Paso, where they saw permanent houses whose inhabitants ate beans, squashes, and maize, and heard of people upstream who had many cotton fabrics—news which had tremendous consequences. Here, too, they were told of a famous land of maize “where the sun sets,” and this land became their next objective. At the end of a difficult and hungry journey lasting more than another month they reached the Ópata settlements in upper Sonora Valley—Land of Maize! Their worst trials were over. These four castaways were the real European pioneers of the great Southwest. First to see New Mexico and Arizona, they furnished the immediate cause of the discovery and conquest of the Pueblo Indians, and of Coronado’s great expedition.




  In the Sonora Valley the Ópata people welcomed the wayfarers with food and other gifts, many of which they said had come from distant places. It was the story that Vaca later told of this rich valley and the things he heard and saw there which piqued the curiosity of the viceroy and became a decisive factor in the developments that followed. Continuing south the travelers threaded the canyon of Sonora River and emerged at a settlement downstream which Vaca called Corazones, or the Town of Hearts, because the natives there gave Dorantes “more than six hundred hearts of deer, of which they always kept a great store for eating.” This generous supply of deer hearts was not for consumption by the four strangers alone, but also for the large band of natives who from here accompanied and guided the pilgrims. Corazones, the gateway to the south, was on Sonora River near Ures at the lower end of the canyon cut by the stream through the ridge that separates the Sonora and Ures valleys. Its inhabitants were not Ópatas, but Lower Pimas, of a different culture.




  From Corazones the guides led Vaca and his companions past the sites of present Alamos, Mátape, and Rebeico to Yaqui River, which they apparently struck at Soyopa. Twelve leagues downstream, Vaca writes, “such a rain overtook us that, as the river rose high, we could not cross it, and remained there fifteen days.” This halt was probably at Onabas. Vaca was now approaching the “land of his desires,” and here on Yaqui River he got his first news of Spaniards on the West Coast. Castillo made the discovery. He “saw on the neck of an Indian a small buckle from a sword belt, and in it was sewed a horseshoe nail.” It is not difficult to imagine the excitement which must have followed. Castillo took the buckle from the Indian and inquired about it, “and they said it had come from Heaven.” With this view the castaways were disposed to agree, for certainly they could think of nothing more heavenly than a sign of nearby Spaniards. When asked who had brought the buckle to this vicinity, “they answered that some men with beards like ours had come from Heaven to that river; that they had horses, lances, and swords, and had lanced two of the natives,” which was not so heavenly after all. These bearded strangers were led by Diego Guzmán, nephew of Don Nuño, who, three years previously, had reached the Yaqui River a short distance downstream. To the pilgrims this story of bearded strangers was the most joyous news they had heard in all the long years since the shipwreck.




  The flood subsided, and the travelers continued southward. At Mayo River, Vaca’s route joined that of Diego Guzmán. Thus, in the short space of some fifteen years since the men of Cortés first reached the shores of the Pacific Ocean, the Spaniards had opened a continuous road up the West Coast between Colima and the Yaqui Valley, and now it met a trail from the north. Going forward, Vaca saw vestiges of the campsites of Spanish slave catchers, and at Sinaloa River his Indian scouts, hiding behind trees, actually spied mounted Spaniards driving slaves southward. A few days later, says Vaca, “I came upon four Christians on horseback, who, seeing me in such strange attire, and in the company of Indians, were greatly startled. They stared at me speechless; such was their surprise that they could not find words to ask me anything. I spoke first, and told them to lead me to their captain, and we went to Diego Alcaráz, their commander,” who seized some of Vaca’s followers as slaves. This meeting was in the vicinity of Mocorito.




  The wayfarers were now conducted to Culiacán, where they were met by Melchior Díaz, the alcalde mayor, who becomes one of the heroes of our story. He was deeply moved by their account, and righteously angry at Alcaráz for his unfriendly conduct toward the castaways. After a much needed rest the refugees were escorted to Compostela, and there greeted by Governor Nuño de Guzmán, who gave them “what he had” to cover their nakedness. Don Nuño, though a ruthless conqueror, was a gracious host, but his hospitality could not be fully enjoyed by his guests, who had been so long in the wilderness. “For many days,” says Vaca, “I could bear no clothing, nor could we sleep, except on the bare floor.” Soon the travelers went on their way to Mexico City. They reached the capital on Sunday, eve of the Vespers of St. James, and were warmly welcomed by Viceroy Mendoza and Cortés. Still a true Spaniard, Vaca notes that the day after their arrival there was a church fiesta in honor of Apostle Santiago, with “bullfight and tournament.” He felt at home!




  
CHAPTER III




  MENDOZA DECIDES TO GAMBLE




  In the capital Vaca became a guest at the viceroy’s palace. If the adventurer had not been a gentleman bred he would have felt ill at ease in such surroundings, for young Mendoza held the most exalted office in all North America, over most of which he was now ruler, from the Isthmus to the northernmost borderlands. In the previous November he had entered his capital in great state and with much ceremony. “Trumpeters with gaily colored cloaks and the roll of kettledrums greeted his arrival as the city dignitaries, knights and commoners, went out to meet him arrayed in fiesta attire. Games in the plaza and a repast for the viceroy, his gentlemen, and contestants, following the solemn reading of his commissions by the public crier in the presence of the audiencia, cabildo, and citizens, completed the official ceremonies provided at the cost of the city.” So writes Aiton, Don Antonio’s biographer. Mendoza set up an impressive household, quite in contrast with the sordid native camps in which Vaca had lived for the past eight years. “Sixty Indian servants were always in attendance on him and his guests in his palace, where he maintained a miniature court. From thirty to forty gentlemen, foot and horse, composed a bodyguard which was always about him, and formed an escort when he went abroad. . . . In the midst of the crowd of retainers and vassals, and with his own family, represented by his son Francisco and his sister María, Mendoza lived in almost regal splendor.”




  The reports given by Vaca and his companions could not fail to command the viceroy’s attention. Beyond the outermost region reached by Diego de Guzmán, they had visited people who lived in permanent houses in a fertile and populous valley. They raised plentiful maize, squash, and beans, and wore cotton blankets “better than those of New Spain”; they traded parrot plumes for turquoises, emeralds, and buffalo robes with people living still farther north in “very large houses”; and they had easy access to a famous pass into many provinces near the South Sea, where they obtained coral, and on whose shores there were “a thousand leagues of inhabited land,” where the natives raised “three crops of beans and maize each year.” No one indicated in what direction those thousand leagues ran. Finally, throughout all that country, wherever it was mountainous, Vaca reported “many signs of gold, antimony, iron, copper, and other metals.” Could it be another El Dorado of which the refugees had heard? Another Mexico? Or perhaps the Seven Cities which Guzmán had sought in vain?




  One would not be surprised under the circumstances if a wild rush to the northwest had occurred. But no such thing happened; and reasons for this can be found. Guzmán was discredited and was fast fading out of the picture. Cortés had just withdrawn from the Island of Pearls under discouraging circumstances. Mendoza had come as viceroy primarily to establish royal authority on this seething American frontier, and to put a check on anybody whose ambitions and power might make him dangerous to the interests of the Crown. He was especially instructed to end rampant Indian slavery and other abuses practiced by the conquistadores, most notably by Guzmán. Altogether, the atmosphere at the moment was not encouraging to swashbucklers.




  Mendoza welcomed any real opportunity to discover and exploit new lands beyond the border, for he must enhance as well as preserve the royal patrimony. But when Vaca reached the capital the viceroy had been there less than a year and was just getting a firm seat in a none too easy saddle. So Don Antonio, in keeping with his character, moved cautiously. But he was by no means asleep. He not only gave generous hospitality to Vaca and his ragged companions, but held several conferences with them and listened to their almost incredible tale. As a consequence, he decided to make further inquiry, and, if warranted by the prospects, to enter the field of exploration and “to appropriate to himself the fame of conquering new and rich civilizations for the king.” In any case, he had no intention of letting someone else reap the profit and the glory which were due to himself as the highest representative of the Emperor in all North America. But careful investigation was necessary, and Mendoza was immersed in a welter of duties arising from his new and important office.




  Vaca and his companions prepared for the viceroy a report of their travels, and, according to Beaumont, a map of the regions they had visited. It has been inferred that Mendoza proposed to Vaca and Dorantes that they should head a further reconnoissance of the regions which they had traversed or had heard of en route. But in the fall of 1536 both of these veteran pedestrians decided to return to Spain. Vaca had plans of his own, and a personality which would give them weight at the royal Court. Stephen was obtained by Mendoza with a view to sending him north as guide when a new inquiry should be undertaken, for obviously the Negro would be useful for such a purpose, he having been everywhere with Vaca, “being an intelligent person,” as Mendoza testified, and having a special gift for dealing with Indians. Castillo, weary of travel, married a widow, with her acquired an estate, and remained in Mexico.




  After long delays, one false start, and a sea voyage fraught with storms and pirates, Cabeza de Vaca, armed with a letter of recommendation from Mendoza to the Emperor, arrived at last, on August 9, 1537, in Lisbon, Portugal, whence he went to Spain. Behind him were ten as hazardous years as any man ever survived. Alvar Núñez had returned home with a fabulous tale to tell but not to settle down, for he was destined to new exploits equal to any he had experienced in North America. Arrived in Spain, he applied to the Emperor for a commission as conquistador of La Florida in place of long-dead Narváez, only to learn that Hernando de Soto had just been awarded the dangerous honor. One would assume that Vaca had seen enough of that land of his misfortune. But not so. As an alternative to Florida, he was sent as governor and captain-general to rule in Paraguay, South America—so vast already was Spain’s reach in the New World.




  The more Mendoza thought about the reports brought from the north by Vaca and his companions, the warmer waxed his interest. Learning that Dorantes was in Vera Cruz, awaiting passage for Spain, the viceroy wrote to him there, requesting him to return to the capital. He wished to talk things over. This was sometime after April 10, 1537, a date whose significance will later appear. Don Andrés responded to the summons, and Mendoza proposed that he should lead to the north country a party of friars and soldiers “to find out for certain what was there.” This would be a cautious move and not too expensive. Dorantes “gladly” consented, and on December 10, Mendoza reported the plan to the Emperor, estimating that to equip the expedition would cost not more than four thousand pesos. The gamble, he thought, was worth that small sum in a world where everything was a lottery. But the project fell through, and the circumstances, whatever they were, irritated the viceroy, a fact which he did not conceal. To the Emperor he peevishly wrote: “Andrés Dorantes, one of those comprising the army of Pánphilo de Narváez, has come to me, and I have had frequent conferences with him, thinking he might render a great service to your Majesty if I should send him with forty or forty-five horsemen and all the things necessary to explore that country. I have spent a great amount of silver for the expedition, but for reasons unknown to me the affair has come to naught. From all the preparations I have made there are left to me only a Negro who came with Dorantes, some slaves whom I have purchased, and some Indians, natives of the country, whom I have assembled.” Don Andrés for the moment was out of the viceroy’s favor. It appears that before Vaca and Dorantes separated they had planned a joint enterprise for the land of their adventure, and this may have been Dorantes’ reason for not coöperating with Mendoza.




  This episode ended the active connection of Dorantes with northern exploration, but it did not by any means terminate his career. The hardy qualities he had shown on the trail with Vaca still persisted. Like his old companon, Castillo, he remained in Mexico, married a widow, and became a person of importance, esteemed by the viceroy as a “caballero muy principal.”




  Dorantes having proved so disappointing, Mendoza turned elsewhere for help. Friars had shown themselves to be fearless explorers and skillful diplomats among the native tribes of America, for they went armed with gentleness and messages of hope, whereas soldiers carried terrifying weapons and were prone to use them. One such friar, already famous as Protector of the Indians, was the fervent Dominican, Bartolomé de las Casas. Both his zeal and his bravery were proverbial alike in Europe and America. Might there not be found another friar with similar qualities? In fact, just at the psychological moment one such appeared on the scene in the person of Fray Marcos de Niza.




  This remarkable missionary-adventurer, and many of the missionaries were adventurers, had lived at Nice, in the Duchy of Savoy, hence his usual designation as Marcos de Niza. Though still a comparatively young man he was already a veteran in the New World. He had crossed the Atlantic when every such voyage required courage. He came in 1531 to Santo Domingo where, as missionary, he took part in the rough and tumble life of that turbulent island. His arrival there was just when Guzmán was founding Culiacán and when Vaca was a slave in Texas. From Santo Domingo he went to Guatemala, thence with Alvarado to South America. In Peru he met Pizarro and is said to have witnessed the execution of the Inca Atahualpa and the division of the fabulous spoils. He was also present when Alvarado sold to Almagro his rights in the conquest of Ecuador, for leaden dollars it has been said. By September, 1536, he was back in Guatemala, whence he wrote to the great Zumárraga, first bishop of Mexico, telling of his experiences in Peru. The prelate replied, urging him to come to Mexico, and he responded to the summons, arriving in the capital before April 4, 1537. It is said that he walked all the way from Guatemala, “barefooted as was his custom.” This pedestrian habit may be partly legendary.




  Zumárraga’s interest now became decisive. He made Fray Marcos his house guest, listened to his story of cruelties to the Indians in South America, had him put the account in writing, and introduced him to the viceroy. Both Mendoza and Zumárraga were shocked at the recital. They sent copies of the narrative to Spain, and it is said to have been incorporated by Las Casas in his sensational book called the Destruction of the Indies!




  From the foregoing, it is seen that Fray Marcos had just arrived in Mexico and talked with Mendoza when, early in 1537, the viceroy suddenly called Dorantes back from Vera Cruz. Did Fray Marcos suggest the summons, or was it fiery Zumárraga? And was it intended that Fray Marcos should accompany Dorantes to the north country told of by Cabeza de Vaca? It would appear so, for at or about the same time when Mendoza reported the failure of negotiations with Dorantes he asked the Emperor’s permission to send Fray Marcos north on the same errand. The friar was already a marked man, and his selection for the adventure is no cause for surprise. “This father,” wrote Zumárraga, “is reliable, of approved virtue and fine religious zeal.” On April 17, 1538, the desired permission was granted by Charles V, and must have reached Mexico in the summer or early fall. In the interim Marcos and Fray Onorato, his companion, were engaged in missionary work in the west. But Marcos was back in Mexico City in September, and in that month he left the capital for Nueva Galicia, preparatory to his embassy to the far north.




  The formal assignment of Fray Marcos to his new duty was made by the Chapter of his Order at the request of Mendoza, Fray Onorato being appointed as his companion in the prospective jaunt. Of the qualifications of Marcos for exploration, Father Ciudad-Rodrigo, then Franciscan Provincial in Mexico, declared in writing that he was “skilled in cosmography and in the arts of the sea, as well as in theology.” The viceroy adds his own testimonial to the fitness of the two missionaries chosen for the important task at hand. “These friars have lived in the neighboring country,”—west of the capital—“they are habituated to hardships, experienced in the affairs of the Indies, conscientious, and of exemplary conduct.” Brother Marcos had more than this, something that both Zumárraga and Mendoza had already recognized. He had the qualities of a born promoter—physical stamina, imagination, ardor, optimism, and an ability to dramatize himself and everything he touched. He would have made a great movie star.




  In preparation for the proposed Dorantes expedition to the north, Mendoza had not only acquired the Negro Stephen, but also had assembled Indians from the country beyond Culiacán, some of whom had been members of Vaca’s retinue as he descended the coast. These natives were now assigned to Friar Marcos for the new enterprise. Stephen was to go as guide and diplomat, for he had demonstrated exceptional gifts in dealing with the Indians. He had a way with him, and like a medicine man, he carried a gourd rattle, the one he had obtained in his long march across Texas.




  The supervision of the new enterprise which Mendoza now planned was entrusted to young Francisco Vázquez de Coronado. Don Francisco was in many ways a typical Spanish adventurer in the New World. He had come to Mexico at the age of twenty-five as one of the gentlemen in the train of Viceroy Mendoza, to whom he had been favorably known at Court in Old Spain. A native of Salamanca, he was a younger son in a family of lesser nobles, a position not always enviable. Don Francisco’s father, as corregidor of Burgos, was wealthy enough to found an entailed estate (mayorazgo) by which his eldest son, Gonzalo, inherited the bulk of the family patrimony. Two sisters, with “suitable endowments,” were sent to convents to become nuns and thus removed from the matrimonial market.




  The rule of primogeniture had consequences not intended, for its results were not wholly conservative. By it, younger sons were driven to initiative—even to revolution. The younger Coronado brothers no doubt cursed their fate when they learned they had been given terminal settlements, without further right of inheritance. Don Juan and Don Francisco came to America to seek their fortunes, as did hundreds of other younger sons of noble families, for the New World was already the land of opportunity. Juan became an official in Costa Rica, there made a good name for himself, and there his descendants still live. Francisco cast his lot with Viceroy Mendoza, and with him entered Mexico City in 1535, amid pageantry and blare of trumpets. He was pioneering de luxe.




  Coronado rose rapidly, for he was attractive and popular, and, more to the point, he enjoyed the viceroy’s favor. We may assume that he was handsome, which we know was true of his brother Juan, of whom we have a portrait. It has been surmised that, like Juan, he was fair-haired, but this is only an idle guess. Francisco’s prestige was vastly enhanced when, within two years after his arrival, he married Doña Beatríz, daughter and heiress of wealthy Alonso de Estrada, deceased treasurer of New Spain and a reputed son of King Ferdinand—on the wrong side of the blanket. In this left-handed way, Coronado was now linked with royalty. Castañeda tells us that the bride was beautiful as well as rich, and we know that for her piety and good works she became known as “the Saint.” From his capture of a lady possessed of both charm and wealth we must conclude that although impecunious, Coronado had what it takes. The wedding gift from Señora Estrada, the American mother-in-law, was “half of Tlapa,” a large and profitable hacienda south of Mexico City. To make life pleasant for daughter and son-in-law, Doña Marina moved out of her city mansion, and the newly-weds moved in.




  The Goddess of Fortune continued to smile on Don Francisco. He was sent by Mendoza in 1537 to suppress an uprising outside the capital, a commission which he energetically fulfilled. Next year, again through Mendoza’s favor, he became regidor, or member of the city council, in the capital of New Spain. Coronado’s next step up the ladder of success was his appointment as governor of Nueva Galicia, the office until recently held by Nuño de Guzmán. He was putting his feet in a big man’s shoes. How this came about can be quickly explained. Don Nuño’s harsh policy on the frontier had scandalized nearly everybody, and to fill his place Emperor Charles V appointed Pérez de la Torre (March 17, 1536), with instructions to investigate his predecessor’s official conduct. Torre departed from Spain promptly and arrived in Mexico before the end of the year. Scenting danger, Guzmán attempted to escape to Spain, but it was too late. His horse did not show sufficient speed. Pérez met him at Mendoza’s palace in Mexico City and had him arrested, while his numerous enemies grinned with satisfaction, at the same time that his henchmen trembled in their boots. For many months Guzmán was kept in prison, and was then sent to Spain for further inquiry by the royal officials. There he spent the next four years cooling his heels and urging his rights to a share in the northern conquests which were stimulated by Vaca’s narrative. Pérez was killed in battle by rebellious Indians. Thereupon Mendoza, about the middle of August, 1538, appointed Coronado governor of Nueva Galicia, an action subsequently confirmed by the Emperor Charles V. Of a son of Pérez we shall hear exciting tales.




  Thus were heavy responsibilities put upon the shoulders of a youth of twenty-eight. Coronado now occupied the key position with reference to the development of the northwestern frontier. In this capacity he was the successor of two such men of experience, stamina, and initiative as Cortés and Guzmán. He was on a hot spot. The major enterprise in the viceroy’s mind when he appointed young Coronado was coöperation with Fray Marcos and Stephen in their projected expedition up the Pacific Coast to check the reports made by Vaca and his companions. At the same time Don Francisco was instructed to succor needy Culiacán, protect the natives there from abuse by the settlers, and suppress a threatened Indian uprising. Moreover, rumors of gold at Topira (Topia), east of Culiacán, demanded investigation. Coronado was ordered to make inquiries concerning this matter, and given authority to utilize the services of Fray Marcos for the purpose. If anything important came of it, Mendoza was ready to go in person to take a hand, and apparently he itched to do so.




  The new governor, with official escort, was soon on his way to take charge of the western province and to speed the grey-robed explorer on his journey. At Tonalá, on November 20, 1538, Don Francisco delivered to the friar a copy of Mendoza’s instructions regarding his journey to the north. Coronado, Fray Marcos, and Stephen the Moor were at this moment embarking on an adventure which would link their names forever.




  The stage was set. Let the curtain rise!




  
CHAPTER IV




  FRAY MARCOS SEEKS THE SEVEN CITIES




  Coronado left the capital for Nueva Galicia with a considerable force of “gentlemen,” whom he was expected to keep profitably employed and out of mischief. Like himself they were mainly newcomers from Spain, fortune-hunters in the New World. While he was at Tonalá messengers came breathless with a call for help from Culiacán, where staunch Melchior Díaz was alcalde mayor. Ayapín, a rebellious chief, was besieging the town, and the starving inhabitants were threatening to abandon it. So Coronado hurried west, followed by Fray Marcos and his companions. The governor must have traveled á la ligera, for by December 15 he had reached Compostela, capital of his province, and moved it from the old site at Tepic to the place it now occupies, a few miles inland. He informed Mendoza by letter that within a week he would go forward to Culiacán. Affairs there could not wait.




  When all was ready the caravan set forth—the governor, Fray Marcos, Fray Onorato, Stephen, their Indian companions, the pack train, and an escort of soldiers. In spite of Coronado’s glittering armor, the conspicuous figure in the party was sandal-shod Fray Marcos, the man who had seen Pizarro and the Inca in Peru. They made their way past Tepic, down the easy slope to Rio Santiago, and thence to Culiacán, through the dense jungle over trails already opened by Guzmán and his colonists. The enthusiastic reception tendered Marcos by the Indians was recounted by Coronado in communications written to Mendoza on the way. “It is impossible,” he says, “to give a better idea of the manner in which he has been welcomed during his journey than I have already set forth in . . . my letters from Compostela and San Miguel. . . . If they had received him only one-tenth as warmly it would have been more than enough.”




  The matter of first concern at Culiacán was the rebellion, and with the aid of Díaz, Coronado stamped it out with vigor. He writes: “When Ayapín saw that . . . the people were coming to me peacefully, he fled to the fastnesses of some very rough mountains, where, pursuing him relentlessly, I apprehended him.” This was the official “I.” It was in fact Díaz who caught the culprit, under Coronado’s orders. “After capturing him I brought him to trial, where he was found guilty and sentenced to death, and I ordered him quartered. This execution completed the task of stabilizing and pacifying the land.”




  Pleasanter things occupied a part of the young governor’s time at Culiacán. In the midst of grim duties he found room for tender thoughts of Doña Beatríz. Melchior Díaz, as a knightly gesture, gave him two Indian women to send to her as servants. Coronado demurred on the ground that Mexico was far away and the road very difficult—they would probably have to walk the entire distance. And there were legal aspects of the problem, for the women were of free status. When Coronado was being confessed at Culiacán by Father Antonio de Castilblanco, he disclosed his doubts in the case. And of them was relieved by Father Antonio, who charged him to send the women to Mexico as a matter of conscience. With Doña Beatríz they would be taught womanly arts and crafts. More important, they would become Christians, otherwise they might remain in their heathendom and be lost. So Don Francisco sent the women to the capital. One of them married but soon died. The other was still living with Doña Beatríz five years later. Another subject for reform came to the governor’s attention. Finding some thirty Spaniards at Culiacán living with Indian women, Coronado, seconded by Fray Marcos, required them to be married in facie ecclesia, and thus legitimatized a goodly infusion of Indian blood into the pioneer stock on that frontier.




  Meanwhile Coronado sounded out the temper of the natives who lived on the road to the north and prepared the way for the embassy. “When the journey of exploration was thus assured,” he tells us, “Fray Marcos, his friend [Fray Onorato], the Negro, and other slaves and Indians whom I had given them departed, after twelve days devoted to their preparations.” It is not clear just how these twelve days were related to the time spent by Marcos on an excursion made at this time into the sierra to check rumors of great wealth in Topira, a matter to which Coronado devoted some time after the friar started north.




  The nature of the errand on which Fray Marcos had embarked is set forth in lengthy instructions given to him by Mendoza. The friar’s task was one of exploration in general as well as of inquiry into the particular things reported by Cabeza de Vaca, since from the venture Mendoza hoped for enlightenment regarding the whole northwest. Marcos must note the peoples and the natural features of the country through which he passed. He must keep his ears open for news of both the South Sea and the North—that is, both the Pacific and the Atlantic oceans, “since the land might become narrow.” A few years previously, Verrazano had crossed the Maryland peninsula and mistaken Chesapeake Bay for the Pacific Ocean. For some time thereafter, map makers gave the Western Hemisphere two narrow isthmuses, like a lady with two slender waists in different latitudes, and evidently Vaca’s journey had not shattered the notion that in the north the oceans were close together. In the name of the viceroy, Marcos must take formal possession of all important lands, rivers, or harbors, tell the natives there is a God in heaven whom all must obey, and send back messengers with reports of his reception and of his discoveries. This was a large order for so small an exploring party, and it causes one to wonder whether the written instructions were not greatly modified by word of mouth. The formal draft may have been intended for the eyes of the Emperor.




  Early in March, 1539, Fray Marcos left Culiacán on his fateful errand. With him went Brother Onorato, the Negro Stephen, and the Indians freed by the viceroy for the purpose. Besides, there were natives from Petatlán and El Cuchillo, friends of Cabeza de Vaca who had come at Coronado’s call and were now escorting the friars to their own country. Apparently everyone went on foot, unaided by horse, mule, or burro, although two greyhounds belonging to the Negro trotted along with the party. In contrast to black Stephen, from whose arms and ankles bells jingled merrily, Fray Marcos, at the request of Coronado, was clad in a sober habit of grey Zaragoza cloth, and in his pack he carried samples of pearls, gold, and precious stones to show the Indians met along the way, as a means of ascertaining what treasures of this sort were known to them. Stephen’s baggage, carried by Indian servants, included dishes of various colors, and a gourd rattle decorated with strings of little bells and two feathers, one white and one red. The rattle was one he had acquired while among the Indians of western Texas. He would have been wiser had he left it behind.




  The friar’s first report to Coronado, written a few days after the party set out, told jubilantly of his initial success. The natives had given him the warmest welcome possible and rendered him every service within their power. The governor forwarded the letter to Mendoza and both made plans to follow Marcos, should news of sufficient import arrive. Expansive ideas were in the air!




  Meanwhile the friars trudged northward some sixty leagues to Petatlán—the place of mats—on Sinaloa River. Here, after a rest of three days because Fray Onorato was ill, Marcos left his companion to be carried on a litter back to Culiacán, while he, guided “by the Holy Spirit” and Stephen, continued on his triumphal way. Incidentally, we know that Fray Onorato recovered and returned to Compostela. Farther on, Marcos met some Indians who had come from the coast, part of them being from an island where there were pearls, but they brought none of these jewels with them. At Rio Fuerte, where the natives called him Sayota, “Man from Heaven,” Fray Marcos learned that a few days beyond, “where the chains of mountains end,” there was a level opening (abra) with much land and very large settlements of people who wore cotton garments, and had vessels, nose and ear pendants, and sweat scrapers, all made of gold. This was news indeed! The abra thus described was at Mayo River and the people of whom he heard lived in villages along the banks of that stream. Some parts of Marcos’ story are hard to check, but they are not vital to our purpose.




  Northward the friar continued, and two days before Passion Sunday (March 21) arrived at a large settlement called Vacapa,1 where he remained until after Easter Sunday. From here messengers were despatched to bring people from the coast to be questioned, and Stephen was sent ahead on the trail “to see whether it was possible to learn of something grand” of the kind they were seeking. Accompanied by Bartolomé, a native lad who had joined the group at Petatlán, Stephen was to go fifty or sixty leagues. If, however, he should learn of a land of great moment he should go no farther, but either return in person or send back Indian couriers. A symbol was agreed upon. If the country heard of was moderately important, the messenger should bring back to Marcos a white cross a palm in length; if of great importance, two palms long; “and if it were something greater and better than New Spain, he should send a large cross.” On Passion Sunday, March 23, after the midday meal, Stephen and Bartolomé took their leave of Marcos, and to the settlements on the trail ahead of him the Negro despatched runners with his mystic rattle.




  Imagine the friar’s surprise when, four days later, messengers arrived at Vacapa bearing a cross as high as a man and urging the friar to hasten forward. Stephen had encountered people who gave him information of the “greatest country in the world,” and there were with him Indians who actually had visited that wonderland. One of them, in fact, had come with the couriers to Vacapa. “This person,” says Fray Marcos, “told me such great things about the region that I refused to believe them until I should see them later on, or have more certainty regarding the matter. He told me that it was thirty days’ travel from the place where Stephen then was to the first city of that country, which is called Cíbola,” that city being only one of seven. This appears to be the first time Spaniards heard the name Cíbola applied to the Seven Cities. They had previously heard of Seven Cities, but not “Seven Cities of Cíbola.” In the old legend they were the “Seven Cities of Antilia.”




  Fray Marcos’ informant, who was probably a Mayo, declared that in the first province alone there were seven large cities, all under one ruler and composed of houses of stone and mortar, the smallest being one storey high. Others were of two, or three, or even four storeys. “And on the doors of the principal houses there were many decorations composed of turquoise stones, of which there was a great abundance in that land.” Moreover, there were other provinces farther on, much greater than Cíbola. “I gave thanks to the Lord,” says Marcos, “but because I had promised the messengers I had sent to the sea that I would await them, I deferred my departure in pursuit of Estéban . . . thinking that he would wait for me as we had agreed.” He had a surprise in store.




  Experience with natives in the West Indies, Central America, Peru, and Mexico had taught Fray Marcos to be patient. So, eager though he must have been to hasten after Stephen, he remained at Vacapa until the couriers he had sent to the Gulf arrived on Easter Sunday, bringing with them Indians from the coast. These people wore shells of a kind which sometimes had pearls, told of islands whose inhabitants traveled about on rafts, and presented Fray Marcos with shields made of hides, so large that they covered a warrior from head to foot, and so tough, said the friar, “that I do not believe they could be pierced by a crossbow.” This same day Marcos was visited by three tattooed Indians who lived somewhere in the east or northeast, and who confirmed Stephen’s story of the Seven Cities.
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