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    Looking up the Bright Angel Trail.

    This is one of the modem trails into the Grand Canyon, which at this point is some 6000 feet deep From water-color sketch by Thomas Moran, N. A.

  


  [image: image]


  
    First published 1902.

    First Skyhorse Publishing edition 2014.

    All rights to any and all materials in copyright owned by the publisher are strictly reserved by the publisher. No part of this book may be reproduced in any manner without the express written consent of the publisher, except in the case of brief excerpts in critical reviews or articles. All inquiries should be addressed to Skyhorse Publishing, 307 West 36th Street, 11th Floor, New York, NY 10018.

    Skyhorse Publishing books may be purchased in bulk at special discounts for sales promotion, corporate gifts, fund-raising, or educational purposes. Special editions can also be created to specifications. For details, contact the Special Sales Department, Skyhorse Publishing, 307 West 36th Street, 11th Floor, New York, NY 10018 or info@skyhorsepublishing.com.

    Skyhorse® and Skyhorse Publishing® are registered trademarks of Skyhorse Publishing, Inc.®, a Delaware corporation.

    Visit our website at www.skyhorsepublishing.com.

    10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data is available on file.

    Cover design by Rain Saukas

    Print ISBN: 978-1-62914-679-9

    Ebook ISBN: 978-1-63220-111-9

    Printed in the United States of America

  


   

  TO

  MY FRIENDS AND COMRADES

  OF THE

  COLORADO RIVER EXPEDITION OF 1871 AND 1872

  IN GRATEFUL REMEMBRANCE


  
    “No sluggish tide congenial to the glooms: This, as it frothed by, might have been a bath For the fiend’s glowing hoof—”

    BROWNING
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  PREFACE

  EARLY in 1871, when Major Powell1 was preparing for his second descent through the canyons of the Green and Colorado rivers, he was besieged by men eager to accompany him; some even offered to pay well for the privilege. It was for me, therefore, a piece of great good fortune when, after an interview in Chicago with the eminent explorer, he decided to add me to his small party. I was very young at the time, but muscular and healthy, and familiar with the handling of small boats. The Major remarked that in the business before us it was not so much age and strength that were needed as “nerve,” and he evidently believed I had enough of this to carry me through. Certainly in the two-years, continuous work on the river and in the adjacent country I had some opportunity to develop this desirable quality. I shall never cease to feel grateful to him for the confidence reposed in me. It gave me one of the unique experiences of my life,—an experience which, on exactly the same lines, can never be repeated within our borders. Now, these thirty years after, I review that experience with satisfaction and pleasure, recalling, with deep affection, the kind and generous companions of that wild and memorable journey. No party of men thrown together, without external contact for months at a time, could have been more harmonious; and never once did any member of that party show the white feather. I desire to acknowledge here, also, my indebtedness to Prof. A. H. Thompson, Major Powell’s associate in his second expedition, for many kindnesses.

  When his report to Congress was published, Major Powell, perhaps for the sake of dramatic unity, concluded to omit mention of the personnel of the second expedition, awarding credit, for all that was accomplished, to the men of his first wonderful voyage of 1869. And these men surely deserved all that could be bestowed on them. They had, under the Major’s clear-sighted guidance and cool judgment, performed one of the distinguished feats of history. They had faced unknown dangers. They had determined that the forbidding torrent could be mastered. But it has always seemed to me that the men of the second party, who made the same journey, who mapped and explored the river and much of the country roundabout, doing a large amount of difficult work in the scientific line, should have been accorded some recognition. The absence of this has sometimes been embarrassing for the reason that when statements of members of the second party were referred to the official report, their names were found missing from the list. This inclined to produce an unfavourable impression concerning these individuals. In order to provide in my own case against any unpleasant circumstance owing to this omission, I wrote to Major Powell on the subject and received the following highly satisfactory answer:

  WASHINGTON, D. C., January 18, 1888.

  MY DEAR DELLENBAUGH:

  Replying to your note of the 14th instant, it gives me great pleasure to state that you were a member of my second party of exploration down the Colorado, during the years 1871 and 1872, that you occupied a place in my own boat and rendered valuable services to the expedition, and that it was with regret on my part that your connection with the Survey ceased.

  Yours cordially,          

  J. W. POWELL.

  Recently, when I informed him of my intention to publish this volume, he very kindly wrote as follows:

  WASHINGTON, January 6, 1902.

  DEAR DELLENBAUGH:

  I am pleased to hear that you are engaged in writing a book on the Colorado Canyon. I hope that you will put on record the second trip, and the gentlemen who were members of that expedition. No other trip has been made since that time, though many have tried to follow us. One party, that headed by Mr. Stanton, went through the Grand Canyon on its second attempt, but many persons have lost their lives in attempting to follow us through the whole length of the canyons. I shall be very glad to write a short introduction to your book.

  Yours cordially,         

  J. W. POWELL.

  In complying with this request to put on record the second expedition and the gentlemen who composed it, I feel all the greater pleasure, because, at the same time, I seem to be fulfilling a duty towards my old comrades.

  No party, as noted by the Major, has since made the entire passage through the whole line of canyons: those of the upper region are, even now, quite unknown to the outer world. Yet there have been some who appear to be inclined to withhold from Major Powell the full credit which is his for solving the great problem of the Southwest, and who, therefore, make much of the flimsy story of White, and even assume on faint evidence that others fathomed the mystery even before White. There is, in my opinion, no ground for such assumptions. Several trappers, like Pattie and Carson, had gained a considerable knowledge of the general course and character of the river as early as 1830, but to Major Powell and his two parties undoubtedly belongs the high honour of being the first to explore and explain the truth about it and its extraordinary canyon environment.

  If danger, difficulty, and disaster mean romance, then assuredly the Colorado of the West is entitled to first rank, for seldom has any human being touched its borderland even, without some bitter or fatal experience. Never is the Colorado twice alike, and each new experience is different from the last. Once acknowledge this and the dangers, however, and approach it in a humble and reverent spirit, albeit firmly, and death need seldom be the penalty of a voyage on its restless waters.

  I have endeavoured to present the history of the river, and immediate environment, so far as I have been able to learn it, but within the limits of a single volume of this size much must necessarily be omitted. Reference to the admirable works of Powell, Gilbert, and Dutton will give the reader full information concerning the geology and topography; Garces, by Elliott Coues, gives the story of the friars; and the excellent memoir of Chittenden, The American Fur Trade of the Far West, will give a complete understanding of the travels and exploits of the real pioneers of the Rocky Mountain country. I differ with this author, however, as to the wise and commendable nature of the early trappers’ dealings with the natives, and this will be explained in the pages on that subject. He also says in his preface that “no feature of western geography was ever discovered by government explorers after 1840.” While this is correct in the main, it gives an erroneous impression so far as the canyons of the Colorado are concerned. These canyons were “discovered,” as mentioned above, by some of the trappers, but their interior character was not known, except in the vaguest way, so that the discovery was much like discovering a range of mountains on the horizon and not entering beyond the foothills.

  For the titles of works of reference, of the narratives of trappers, etc., I refer to the works of H. H. Bancroft; to Warren’s Memoirs, vol. i. Pacific Railroad reports; and to the first volume of Lieut. Geo. M. Wheeler’s report on Explorations West of the 100th Meridian. The trappers and prospectors who had some experience on the Green and the Colorado have left either no records or very incomplete ones. It seems tolerably certain, however, that no experience of importance has escaped notice. So far as attempts at descent are concerned, they invariably met with speedy disaster and were given up.

  In writing the Spanish and other foreign proper names I have in no case translated, because such translations result in needless confusion. To translate “Rio del Tizon” as Firebrand River is making another name of it. Few would recognise the Colorado River under the title of Red River, as used, for example, in Pattie’s narrative. While Colorado means red, it is quite another matter as a name. Nor do I approve of hyphenating native words, as is so frequently done. It is no easier to understand Mis-sis-sip-pi than Mississippi. My thanks are due to Mr. Thomas Moran, the distinguished painter, for the admirable sketch from nature he has so kindly permitted a reproduction of for a frontispiece. Mr. Moran has been identified as a painter of the Grand Canyon ever since 1873, when he went there with one of Powell’s parties and made sketches from the end of the Kaibab Plateau which afterwards resulted in the splendid picture of the Grand Canyon now owned by the Government.

  I am indebted to Prof. A. H. Thompson for the use of his river diary as a check upon my own, and also for many photographs now difficult to obtain; and to Dr. G. K. Gilbert, Mr. E. E. Howell, Dr. T. Mitchell Prudden, and Mr. Delancy Gill for the use of special photographs. Other debts in this line I acknowledge in each instance and hence will not repeat here. I had hoped to have an opportunity of again reading over the diary which “Jack” Sumner kept on the first Powell expedition, and which I have not seen since the time of the second expedition, but the serious illness of Major Powell prevented my requesting the use of it.

  F. S. DELLENBAUGH.

  NEW YORK, October, 1902.
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  1I use the title Major for the reason that he was so widely known for so long a period by it. He was a volunteer officer during the Civil War, holding the rank of Colonel at the end. The title Major, then, has no military significance in this connection.
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  NOTE ON THE AUTHOR’S ITINERARY IN THE BASIN OF THE COLORADO RIVER AND ADJACENT TERRITORY

  (Except where otherwise stated journeys were on horseback.)

  1871—By boat from the Union Pacific Railway crossing of Green River, down the Green and Colorado to the mouth of the Paria, Lee’s Ferry. Numerous side trips on foot. Lee’s Ferry to House Rock Valley, and across north end of the Kaibab Plateau to the village of Kanab.

  1872—Kanab to House Rock Valley and Paria Plateau. To Kanab. To southern part of Kaibab Plateau. To Kanab via Shinumo Canyon and Kanab Canyon. To Pipe Spring. To the Uinkaret Mountains and the Grand Canyon at the foot of the Toroweap Valley. To Berry Spring near St. George, along the edge of the Hurricane Ledge. To the Uinkaret Mountains via Diamond Butte. To the bottom of the Grand Canyon at the foot of the Toroweap. To Berry Spring via Diamond Butte and along the foot of the Hurricane Ledge. To St. George. To the Virgen Mountains and summit of Mt. Bangs. To Kanab via St. George. To the Aquarius Plateau via Potato Valley. To and across the Henry Mountains. To the Colorado at the mouth of Frémont River. By boat to the mouth of the Paria. To Kanab and return across the Kaibab. By boat down the Colorado to the mouth of the Kanab. To Kanab via the Kanab Canyon. To the Uinkaret Mountains. To Kanab via Pipe Spring.

  1873—To Salt Lake City, via Long Valley and the Sevier River.

  1875—To terminus of Utah Southern Railway, about at Spanish Forks, by rail. To Kanab via Sevier River and Upper Kanab. To the Kaibab Plateau, De Motte Park, and the rim of the Grand Canyon. To the bottom of the Grand Canyon via Shinumo and Kanab Canyons. To Kanab via Kanab Canyon. To the Uinkaret Mountains via Pipe Spring and the Wild Band Pockets. To the Grand Canyon at the foot of the Toroweap.

  1876—To St. George across the Uinkaret Plateau. To Las Vegas, Nevada, via Beaver Dam, Virgen River, the Muddy, and the desert. To St. George, by the desert and the old “St. Joe” road across the Beaver Dam Mountains. To the rim of the Grand Canyon, via Hidden Spring, the Copper Mine, and Mt. Dellenbaugh. To a red paint cave on the side of the canyon, about twenty-five hundred feet down. To St. George via same route. To Ivanpah, California, via the old desert road, the Muddy, Las Vegas, and Good Spring. To St. George via same route. To Kanab via Short Creek and Pipe Spring. To the Uinkaret Mountains via Pipe Spring and Antelope Valley. Across to the Shewits Plateau and to Ambush Waterpocket south of Mt. Dellenbaugh.1 To the bottom of the Grand Canyon on the east side of the Shewits Plateau. To St. George via Mt. Dellenbaugh and Hidden Spring. To Kanab via Berry Spring and Pipe Spring. To Salt Lake City via Upper Kanab and the Sevier Valley.

  1885—By rail to Ft. Wingate, New Mexico. By rail to Flagstaff. To Flagstaff via circuit of, and summit of, San Francisco Mountain and the Turkey Tanks. By rail to the Needles, California. By rail to Manuelito, New Mexico. To Ft. Defiance. By buckboard to Keam’s Canyon. To the East Mesa of the Moki. To Keam’s Canyon. By buckboard via Pueblo, Colorado, to Ft. Defiance. To the San Juan River at the “Four Corners,” via Lukachukai Pass and the summit of the Carisso Mountains. To Ft. Defiance via the crest of the Tunicha Plateau. By buckboard to Keam’s and to the East Mesa of the Moki. To Mishongnuvi and back. By waggon to Keam’s. To Oraibe via Tewa. To Keam’s via Shimopavi and Tewa. To Holbrook by buckboard.

  1899—By rail west across Green River Valley. By rail down Price River, east across Gunnison Valley, up Grand River, and over the Continental Divide.
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  1 This waterpocket, which is a very large one, has, so far as I am aware, never had an English name and I do not know the Amerind one. I have called it “Ambush” because it was the place where three of Powell’s men were shot by the Shewits in 1869.


  ILLUSTRATIONS

  LOOKING UP THE BRIGHT ANGEL TRAIL

  This is one of the modern trails into the Grand Canyon, which at this point is some 6000 feet deep.

  From water-colour sketch by Thomas Moran, N. A.

  IN GLEN CANYON

  Walls of homogeneous sandstone 1000 feet high.

  Photograph by J. Fennemore, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  LOOKING INTO THE FIRST GRANITE GORGE

  Grand Canyon foot of Bright Angel Trail. Canyon 300 miles long. River 1000 feet below point of view. Total depth between 5000 and 6000 feet.

  Photograph by Hall.

  THE INNER GORGE OF THE GRAND CANYON AT THE FOOT OF TOROWEAP

  Depth from point of view about 3000 feet. Total depth about 4500 feet. Width about 3500 feet from brink to brink. Negative 20 × 24 by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  HOUSE RUINS ON CLIFF OF GLEN CANYON

  There were habitations also under the heavy top ledge.

  Photograph by J. Fennemore, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  WYTFLIET-PTOLEMY MAP OF 1597

  From Bancroft’s History of Arizona and New Mexico.

  THE ANCIENT RUIN ON THE CLIFF

  Glen Canyon.

  Photograph by J. Fennemore, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  WESTERN PART UNITED STATES

  Relief Map by E. E. Howell.

  GULF OF CALIFORNIA AT THE MOUTH OF THE COLORADO

  Photograph by Delancy Gill.

  ALARÇON’S SHIPS STRUGGLING WITH THE GREAT BORE OF THE COLORADO—1540

  Drawing by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  NATIVE LADIES OF THE LOWER COLORADO

  FREAKS OF EROSION

  ONE OF THE COCOPA GIANTS. HEIGHT, 6 FEET 4 INCHES

  The costume in early days was “nothing.”

  Photograph by Delancy Gill.

  KOMOHOATS

  A Pai Ute boy, S. W. Nevada.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  PROFESSOR MCGEE AND A GROUP OF COCOPAS

  Originally the Cocopas wore no clothing.

  Photograph by Delancy Gill.

  THE COLORADO AT THE JUNCTION OF THE GILA

  Looking up stream, Gila right hand lower corner. Colorado about 500 yards wide.

  Photograph by Delancy Gill.

  AN ARIZONA LANDSCAPE

  There are Navajo Gardens at the bottom of this canyon.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman.

  COCOPA TULE RAFT

  Photograph by Delancy Gill.

  THE GRAND CANYON FROM BRIGHT ANGEL HOTEL

  Twelve miles to opposite rim. Total depth here between 5000 and 6000 feet.

  Photograph by Hall.

  THE GRAND-MARBLE CANYON REGION

  Scale about 30 miles to the inch. This is not as accurate as the map opposite, but is given as an aid to the understanding of that. Compare also map.

  THE WORK OF EROSION

  The Witch of Endor and Cerberus.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  THE WORK OF EROSION

  Parunuweap Canyon of the Virgen River, Southern Utah. 20 to 30 feet wide and 1500 feet deep and 18 miles long.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  THE GRAND CANYON AND TERRACE PLATEAU REGION (facing)

  THE “HOLE IN THE WALL,” NEAR FT. DEFIANCE, ARIZONA.

  This kind of sandstone has the peculiarity of weathering in this way, sometimes producing larger arches, alcoves, etc.

  Photograph by Ben Wittick.

  LOOKING DOWN UPON GLEN CANYON

  Cut through homogeneous sandstone.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  PINNACLE IN THE CANYON DE CHELLY

  About 1500 feet high. It is much wider from the side.

  Photograph by Ben Wittick.

  BAD LANDS ON BLACK’S FORK OF GREEN RIVER

  Photograph by U. S. Geol. Survey.

  IN LOWER KANAB CANYON

  Width about 75 feet. Depth 2500 to 3000 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman.

  THE PINK CLIFFS

  Southern end of high plateaus.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  TOWERS AT SHORT CREEK. SOUTHERN UTAH

  This is a part of the great line of Vermilion Cliffs. The region here represented possesses some of the most magnificent scenery of the whole West.

  Outline drawing by W. H. Holmes.

  MAP FROM A UNITED STATES GEOLOGICAL SURVEY

  GRAY’S PEAK, 14,341 FEET. TORREY’S PEAK 14,336 FEET

  Tip-top of the Continental Divide whence the Colorado derives flood waters.

  Photograph by U. S. Geol. Survey.

  BALANCED ROCK

  On trail from House Rock Valley to Lee’s Ferry.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman.

  OUTLINE SKETCH OF THE GRAND CANYON FROM POINT SUBLIME

  Drawn by W. H. Holmes.

  CHARACTER OF THE MOUNTAINS AND HIGH PLATEAU REGIONS OF THE BASIN OF THE COLORADO

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers.

  PROFILE OF THE COLORADO THROUGH THE GRAND CANYON

  From Powell’s Report.

  LOOKING ACROSS THE GRAND CANYON (INNER GORGE) NEAR FOOT OF TOROWEAP

  Depth 3000 feet.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  PINNACLES IN SPLIT-MOUNTAIN CANYON

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  HEAD OF THE CANYON OF LODORE JUST INSIDE THE “GATE”

  Walls 2500 feet high; river 300 feet wide.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. River Exp.

  POT-HOLE IN INTERMITTENT WATER COURSE, GLEN CANYON

  Homogeneous sandstone. These holes are often 10 to 15 feet deep, with the stones which ground them lying in the bottom.

  Photograph by J. Fennemore, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  LOOKING UP GREEN RIVER VALLEY FROM BELOW UNION PACIFIC RAILWAY BRIDGE

  Photograph by C. R. Savage.

  SPECIMEN OF A NAVAJO

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  YOUNG WARRIORS OF THE NORTH

  Photograph by C. R Savage.

  THE JOSHUA TREE

  Clistoyucca Arborescens. Southern Nevada.

  Photograph by C. R. Savage.

  A PAI UTE FAMILY AT HOME

  Photograph by j. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE BARREL CACTUS

  Pencil Sketch by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  VEGETATION OF THE SOUTHWEST

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman.

  A KAIBAB PAI UTE

  Posed by Thomas Moran.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  SIDE CANYON OF GLEN CANYON

  Homogeneous sandstone.

  Photograph by J. Fennemore, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  ENTRANCE TO ACOMA, N. M.

  The town is on top of a mesa, and was a prominent point on the highway from the Rio Grande to Zuñi.

  Photograph by Ben Wittick.

  ACROSS THE HOUSE TOPS OF ZUÑÍ

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers.

  RUIN CALLED CASA GRANDE, ARIZONA

  From a photograph by Cosmos Mindeleff, U. S. Bu. Eth.

  PADRE KINO’S MAP OF 1701

  The first map giving the head of the Gulf correctly.

  From Bancroft’s History of Arizona and New Mexico.

  A LATERAL CANYON OF ESCALANTE RIVER

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE MOKI TOWN OF WOLPI, ARIZONA

  700 feet above the valley.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  CHURCH OF SAN XAVIER DEL BAC, NEAR TUCSON

  Drawing by F. S. Dellenbaugh, after a photograph.

  COCOPA WOMAN GRINDING CORN

  Photograph by Delancy Gill.

  THE GRAND CANYON FROM BRIGHT ANGEL TRAIL

  Painting by Thomas Moran.

  THE MOKI TOWN OF MISHONGNUVI, ARIZONA

  The hill surmounted by the town lies itself on top of a mesa.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman.

  THE CANYON OF THE LITTLE COLORADO

  Photograph by C. Barthelmess.

  A COURT IN WOLPI, ARIZONA

  Drawing by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  A ZUÑÍ HOME

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  THE GOVERNORS OF ZUÑÍ

  Shows well the general type of the Puebloans of the Basin of the Colorado.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers.

  UPPER WATERS OF RIO VIRGEN

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  PAI UTE GIRLS, SOUTHERN UTAH, CARRYING WATER

  The jugs are wicker, made tight with pitch.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  ASHTISHKEL, A NAVAJO CHIEF

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  MAP OF GREEN RIVER THROUGH THE UINTA MOUNTAINS

  FLAMING GORGE, GREEN RIVER. BEGINNING OF THE CANYONS

  Picture taken just inside the entrance. Walls 1300 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  RED CANYON AT LOW WATER

  Length 25 miles, walls 1800 to 2500 feet high. Average width of the river 250 feet.

  ASHLEY FALLS, RED CANYON, GREEN RIVER

  General Ashley wrote his name on a rock about half way up the picture, on the right, in 1825.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE GRAND CANYON, FROM BRIGHT ANGEL TRAIL, LOOKING EAST

  Point of view 1000 feet above the water. Total depth, between 5000 and 6000 feet.

  Photograph by Rose.

  ENTRANCE TO BLACK CANYON, FIRST SEEN BY JAMES O. PATTIE

  Photograph by Wheeler Expedition.

  THE NAVAJO TYPE

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  UPPER VALLEY OF THE VIRGEN

  Photograph by C. R. Savage.

  THE “NAVAJO CHURCH,” A FREAK OF EROSION NEAR FT. WINGATE, N. M.

  The Basin of the Colorado is full of such architectural forms.

  Photograph by Ben Wittick.

  CLIFFS OF THE RIO VIRGEN

  About 2500 feet high.

  Photograph by J. K. Ilillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  THE “COLOB” COUNTRY, SOUTHERN UTAH

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  IN THE CANYON OF LODORE

  Walls about 2500 feet, width of river about 400 feet.

  UINTA UTES, SAIAR’S HOME

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  KAIBAB PAI UTE BOYS PLAYING A GAME OF WOLF AND DEER

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  CANYON OF LODORE, GREEN RIVER, LOOKING UP THE CANYON

  Walls 2000 to 2500 feet high. “Wheatstack” in distance.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  LAS VEGAS, SOUTHERN NEVADA, ON THE OLD SPANISH TRAIL

  From an oil sketch by F. S. Dellenbaugh

  A CANYON IN THE CLIFFS, SOUTHERN NEVADA

  Pencil sketch by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  CROSSING THE LOWER COLORADO

  Width 400 to 500 yards.

  Photograph by Delancy Gill.

  A COCOPA DWELLING, NEAR MOUTH OF THE COLORADO

  Photograph by Delancy Gill.

  ON THE YUMA DESERT

  Photograph by Delancy Gill.

  A UINTA UTE

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  “JUDY,” A NAVAJO

  From a photograph by J. K. Hillers.

  ONE OF THE PARKS ON THE KAIBAB

  Photograph by T. Mitchell Prudden.

  THE RUINS IN CANYON DE CHELLY, ARIZONA, CALLED “CASA BLANCA”

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  THE QUEEN

  Pinnacle 200 feet high on Vermilion Creek.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  PART OF MAP NO. I, BY LIEUT. J. C. IVES, 1858

  From the Gulf to the mouth of the Gila.

  ROBINSON’S LANDING

  Mouth of the Colorado River. Starting-point of Lieut. Ives’s Exploration.

  Photograph by Lieut. Ives, redrawn by J. J. Young.

  THE STEAMER “EXPLORER” IN WHICH LIEUT. IVES IN 1857 ASCENDED THE COLORADO TO FOOT OF BLACK CANYON

  Sketch by H. B. Mollhausen.

  LOOKING DOWN THE GRAND CANYON FROM THE MOUTH OF THE KANAB

  Depth about 4000 feet.

  Oil sketch by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  BLACK CANYON—LOOKING DOWN

  Photograph by Wheeler Expedition.

  FORTIFICATION ROCK

  Castellated gravels at the foot. Near the head of Black Canyon.

  Photograph by Wheeler Expedition.

  THE CANYON OF DIAMOND CREEK

  Photograph by W. II. Jackson.

  FORT YUMA AND THE OLD RAILWAY BRIDGE OF THE SOUTHERN PACIFIC

  Photograph by C. R. Savage.

  AT THE JUNCTION OF THE GREEN AND GRAND ON THE SURFACE

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE BARREL CACTUS COMPARED WITH THE HEIGHT OF A MAN

  Photograph by C. R. Savage.

  CANYON OF SAN JUAN RIVER LOOKING WEST AT HONIKET TRAIL, UTAH

  Two thousand feet deep.

  Photograph by Charles Goodman.

  A GLEN OF GLEN CANYON

  These are numerous, hence the name.

  CATARACT CANYON RAPID AT LOW WATER

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  LOOKING UP THE GRAND CANYON FROM MOUTH OF KANAB CANYON

  Pencil sketch by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  JOHN WESLEY POWELL

  Explorer of the Canyons of the Colorado, Founder and, till his death, Director of the Bureau of American Ethnology, and long Director of the U. S. Geological Survey. As he looked during the decade following his two descents of the Colorado. Taken about 1876 in Washington. Major Powell died September 23, 1902.

  CHARACTER OF GREEN RIVER VALLEY IN THE VICINITY OF THE CROSSING OF THE U. P. RAILWAY

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  PART OF A RAPID

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  CANYON OF LODORE—THE WHEATSTACK

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  GREEN RIVER ABOVE FLAMING GORGE

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  RED CANYON, GREEN RIVER. UPPER PORTION. LOOKING UP STREAM

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE CANYON OF LODORE—UPPER PART OF DISASTER FALLS.

  Where Powell lost the No-Name in 1869.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE CANYON OF BRUSH CREEK—LOOKING UP

  This stream enters the Green not far below foot of Split-Mountain Canyon.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE CANYON OF LODORE

  Looking down at Triplet Falls. Depth about 2500 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  ECHO ROCK ON RIGHT, FROM WHICH ECHO PARK TAKES ITS NAME

  To one sitting in a boat near foreground a sentence of ten words is repeated.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE CANYON OF DESOLATION—SUMNER’S AMPHITHEATRE

  Walls about 1200 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE CANYON OF DESOLATION—LOW WATER

  Cliffs about 2500 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  JUNCTION OF THE GRAND AND GREEN

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  IN CATARACT CANYON

  Highest walls in this canyon 2700 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE CRAGS AT MILLECRAG BEND, FOOT OF CATARACT CANYON

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE MUSIC TEMPLE ALCOVE, GLEN CANYON

  Photograph by E. O.

  Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE DEPTHS OF THE GRAND CANYON AT SUNSET

  Studio painting by F. S. Dellenbaugh, in the possession of Prof. A. H. Thompson, who considers it the best representation of the canyon from below that he has seen, “the truest — far better than any photograph because more comprehensive.”

  THE GRAND CANYON. THE “SOCKDOLOGER” RAPID

  Fall of about 80 feet in one third of a mile.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  BOTTOM OF THE GRAND CANYON

  Looking down from foot of Bright Angel Trail.

  Photograph by T. Mitchell Prudden.

  IN THE MIDST OF A GRAND CANYON RAPID

  Studio painting by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  THE GRAND CANYON—GRANITE BUTTRESSES

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE BASKET MAKER

  Old woman of the Kaibab Pai Utes. Behind is the typical Pai Ute dwelling of boughs and brush. The dwellings of the Shewits are similar.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  BROTHER BELDER’S—VIRGEN CITY

  A typical frontier Mormon home.

  Photograph by U. S. Geol. Survey.

  GREEN RIVER STATION, U. P. RY., WYOMING, 1871

  Starting point of the two Powell expeditions.

  THOMPSON, HATTAN, JONES, STEWARD, W. C. POWELL, RICHARDSON, DELLENBAUGH, BISHOP

  Our first camp, Green River, Wyoming. United States Colorado River Expedition, 1871. The borrowed table was, of course, left behind.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE BOATS OF POWELL’S SECOND EXPEDITION ON THE BEACH AT GREEN RIVER, WYOMING

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  RUINS OF GREEN RIVER TERMINUS

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  A. H. THOMPSON

  Powell’s colleague in the second descent of the Colorado and subsequent work. For over thirty years prominently connected with the United States survey work in the basin of the Colorado and adjacent country and in the Eastern States.

  Recent photograph by Clinedinst.

  READY FOR THE START, U. S. COLORADO RIVER EXPEDITION, GREEN RIVER, WYOMING, 1871

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  PORTRAITS OF ALL BUT TWO MEMBERS OF THE BOAT PARTY OF THE U. S. COLORADO RIVER EXPEDITION OF 1871

  GREEN RIVER VALLEY. CAMP AT TILTED LEDGE NEAR HENRY’S FORK

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  HEAD OF KINGFISHER CANYON, GREEN RIVER

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE HEART OF LODORE

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE CANYON OF LODORE. LOOKING DOWN STREAM

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE CANYON OF LODORE. LOOKING ACROSS A RAPID

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  CANYON OF LODORE AT TRIPLET FALLS

  Cliffs about 2500 feet high. River about 300 feet wide.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  ISLAND PARK, GREEN RIVER

  Between Whirlpool and Split-Mountain Canyons.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  ENTRANCE TO SPLIT-MOUNTAIN CANYON, RIGHT HAND CLIFFS

  Height about 2000 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  IN SPLIT-MOUNTAIN CANYON

  Highest walls 2700 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  SPLIT-MOUNTAIN CANYON

  Looking down from top near entrance, 3000 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  MEN OF THE 1871 EXPEDITION AT THE ABANDONED CABIN OPPOSITE THE MOUTH OF THE UINTA RIVER

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE RUNAWAYS. WHITE RIVER UTES

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  CANYON OF DESOLATION

  Walls 2000 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  A HALT FOR OBSERVATIONS

  Second Powell Expedition.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  UINTA UTE TIPI AND A SUMMER SHELTER AND OUTLOOK, SHOWING THE OLD-TIME NOTCHED LOG FOR A LADDER.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  DELLENBAUGH BUTTE, GREEN RIVER NEAR THE SAN RAFAEL.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  GUNNISON BUTTE

  Head of Gunnison Valley and foot of Gray Canyon. Powell Expedition of 1871 repairing boats.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  LABYRINTH CANYON, TRINALCOVE

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  BONITO BEND, BETWEEN LABYRINTH AND STILLWATER CANYONS

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE BUTTE OF THE CROSS BETWEEN LABYRINTH AND STILLWATER CANYONS

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  HEAD OF CATARACT CANYON, LOOKING DOWN FROM TOP OF WALLS NEAR THE JUNCTION OF THE GRAND AND GREEN

  Depth, 1300 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  SIDE CANYON OF CATARACT CANYON

  1500 feet deep; 25 feet wide at bottom, 300 feet at top.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  SIDE CANYON OF CATARACT CANYON

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  CATARACT CANYON, RIGHT-HAND WALL TOWARD LOWER END

  Height about 2700 feet.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE TOWN OF BLUFF

  Upper valley of the San Juan River.

  Photograph by Chas. Goodman.

  GLEN CANYON WWALL

  About 1200 feet high. Homogeneous sandstone on top of thin bedded sandstone.

  Photograph by J. Fennemore, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  GLEN CANYON

  Sandstone wall about 1200 feet high.

  Photograph by J. Fennemore, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  GLEN CANYON, SENTINEL ROCK

  Between the Crossing of the Fathers and Lee’s Ferry; about 300 feet high.

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE GRAND CANYON

  Cliffs opposite the mouth of Diamond Creek. The highest point

  visible is about 3500 feet above the river.

  Photograph by T. H. O’Sullivan, Wheeler Exp.

  THE BEGINNING OF A NATURAL ARCH

  Photograph by C. R. Savage.

  THE GRAND CANYON

  Near mouth of Diamond Creek.

  Photograph by T. H. O’Sullivan, Wheeler Exp.

  THE CREW OF THE “TRILOBITE”

  At the mouth of Diamond Creek.

  Photograph by T. H. O’Sullivan, Wheeler Exp.

  THE DINING-TABLE IN CAMP

  Dutch oven, left foreground.

  Photograph by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  WINTER HEADQUARTERS AT KANAB, 1872-3

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers.

  THE UINKARET MOUNTAINS AT SUNSET, FROM THE NORTH-EAST

  Mt. Trumbull in middle, Mt. Logan in the far distance.

  Oil sketch by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  MAJOR POWELL AND A PAI UTE. SOUTHERN UTAH, 1872

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE EXPEDITION PHOTOGRAPHER IN THE FIELD

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  LAKE ON THE AQUARIUS PLATEAU

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  BUTTE IN GRAND GULCH

  A tributary of the San Juan.

  Photograph by Charles Goodman.

  REPAIRING BOAT NEAR MOUTH OF FREMONT RIVER ON THE COLORADO, 1872

  Photograph by J. Fennemore, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  MAJOR POWELL IN THE FIELD, 1872

  NAVAJOS IN CHARACTERISTIC DRESS

  Photograph by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  MARBLE CANYON

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  MARBLE CANYON NEAR THE LOWER END

  Walls about 3500 feet.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  F. S. DELLENBAUGH, 1872

  Tintype by J. K. Hillers.

  GRANITE FALLS, GRAND CANYON

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  RUNNING THE “SOCKDOLOGER,” GRAND CANYON

  Fall 80 feet in [image: images] mile.

  Studio painting by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  LOOKING UP A SIDE CANYON OF THE GRAND CANYON IN THE KAIBAB DIVISION

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  A CAPSIZE IN THE GRAND CANYON

  Drawing by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  THE GRAND CANYON, LOOKING DOWN FROM MOUTH OF KANAB CANYON IN WINTER

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman.

  THE OUTLET OF THE CREEK IN SURPRISE VALLEY NEAR THE MOUTH OF KANAB CANYON, GRAND CANYON

  Photograph by E. O. Beaman.

  MOUTH OF KANAB CANYON

  Abandoned boats of the U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp., 1872.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  CAMP AT OAK SPRING, UINKARET MOUNTAINS

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  MUKOONTUWEAP CANYON, NORTH FORK OF THE VIRGEN

  Ten miles long, 3500 feet deep.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  LOOKING DOWN THE CANYON DE CHELLY, A TRIBUTARY OF THE SAN JUAN AND CONTAINING MANY CUFF HOUSES

  Photograph by Ben. Wittick.

  A CAVE-LAKE IN A SANDSTONE CLIFF NEAR KANAB, SOUTH UTAH

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  IN MARBLE CANYON, ABOUT MIDWAY BETWEEN PARIA AND LITTLE COLORADO

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo, Riv. Exp.

  MARBLE CANYON, LOWER PORTION

  Walls about 3500 feet.

  From photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  LOOKING WEST FROM JACOB’S POOL ON ROAD TO LEE’S FERRY. VERMILION CLIFFS IN DISTANCE

  Photograph by W. Bell.

  TAPEETS CREEK

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE GRAND CANYON

  In the First Granite Gorge.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  THE GREAT UNCONFORMITY

  Top of the Granite, Grand Canyon.

  Photograph by T. Mitchell Prudden.

  LOOKING UP THE GRAND CANYON, AT THE FOOT OF TOROWEAP, UINKARET DIVISION

  Depth of inner gorge about 3000 feet—width, brink to brink, about 3500 feet.

  Oil sketch by F. S. Dellenbaugh.

  THE GRAND CANYON—LAVA FALLS

  Just below the Toroweap.

  Total depth of canyon about 4500 feet.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  ON THE BRIGHT ANGEL TRAIL

  Photograph by T. Mitchell Prudden.

  JOHN WESLEY POWELL, 1834–1902

  GREEN RIVER FROM THE U. P. RAILWAY TO WHITE RIVER, SHOWING GORGES THROUGH THE UINTA MOUNTAINS

  THE GRAND CANYON

  Boats of the second Powell Expedition, showing armchair in which Powell sat.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  PILLING’S CASCADE

  Creeks of the High Plateaus.

  Photograph by J. K. Hillers, U. S. Geol. Survey.
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  THE ROMANCE OF THE COLORADO RIVER

         

  CHAPTER I

  The Secret of the Gulf—Ulloa (1539) One of the Captains of Cortes, Almost Solves it, but Turns Back without Discovering—Alarçon (1540) Conquers.

  IN every country the great rivers have presented attractive pathways for interior exploration — gateways for settlement. Eventually they have grown to be highroads where the rich cargoes of development, profiting by favouring tides, floated to the outer world. Man, during all his wanderings in the struggle for subsistence, has universally found them his friends and allies. They have yielded to him as a conquering stranger; they have at last become for him foster-parents. Their verdant banks have sheltered and protected him; their skies have smiled upon his crops. With grateful memories, therefore, is clothed for us the sound of such river names as Thames, Danube, Hudson, Mississippi. Through the centuries their kindly waters have borne down ancestral argosies of profit without number, establishing thus the wealth and happiness of the people. We’ll have rivers been termed the “Arteries of Commerce”; well, also, may they be considered the binding links of civilisation.

  Then, by contrast, it is all the more remarkable to meet with one great river which is none of these helpful things, but which, on the contrary, is a veritable dragon, loud in its dangerous lair, defiant, fierce, opposing utility everywhere, refusing absolutely to be bridled by Commerce, perpetuating a wilderness, prohibiting mankind’s encroachments, and in its immediate tide presenting a formidable host of snarling waters whose angry roar, reverberating wildly league after league between giant rock-walls carved through the bowels of the earth, heralds the impossibility of human conquest and smothers hope. From the tiny rivulets of its snowy birth to the ferocious tidal bore where it dies in the sea, it wages a ceaseless battle as sublime as it is terrible and unique.
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  In Glen Canyon.

  Walls of homogeneous sandstone 1000 feet high.

  Photograph by J. FENNEMORE, U. S. Colorado River Expedition.
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  Looking into the First Granite Gorge, Grand Canyon foot of Bright Angel Trail.

  Canyon 300 miles long. River 1000 feet below point of view. Total depth between 5000 and 6000 feet.

  Photograph by HALL.

  Such is the great Colorado River of the West, rising amidst the fountains of the beautiful Wind River Mountains of Wyoming, where also are brought forth the gentler Columbia and the mighty, far-reaching Missouri. Whirling down ten thousand feet in some two thousand miles, it meets the hot level of the Red Sea, once the Sea of Cortes, now the Gulf of California, in tumult and turmoil. In this long run it is cliff-bound nine-tenths of the way, and the whole country drained by it and its tributaries has been wrought by the waters and winds of ages into multitudinous plateaus and canyons. The canyons of its tributaries often rival in grandeur those of the main stream itself, and the tributaries receive other canyons equally magnificent, so that we see here a stupendous system of gorges and tributary gorges, which, even now bewildering, were to the early pioneer practically prohibitory. Water is the master sculptor in this weird, wonderful land, yet one could there die easily of thirst. Notwithstanding the gigantic work accomplished, water, except on the river, is scarce. Often for months the soil of the valleys and plains never feels rain; even dew is unknown. In this arid region much of the vegetation is set with thorns, and some of the animals are made to match the vegetation. A knowledge of this forbidding area, now robbed of some of its old terrors by the facilities in transportation, has been finally gained only by a long series of persistent efforts, attended by dangers, privations, reverses, discouragements, and disasters innumerable.

  The Amerind,1 the red man, roamed its wild valleys. Some tribes built stone houses whose ruins are now found overlooking its waters, even in the depths of the Grand Canyon itself, or in the cliffs along the more accessible tributaries, cultivating in the bottoms their crops. Lands were also tilled along the extreme lower reaches, where the great rock-walls fall back and alluvial soils border the stream. Here and there the Amerind also crossed it, when occasion required, on the great intertribal highways which are found in all districts, but it was neither one thing nor another to him.
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  The Inner Gorge of the Grand Canyon at the foot of Toroweap.

  Depth from point of view about 3000 feet. Total depth about 4500 feet. Width about 3500 feet from brink to brink.

  Negative 20×24 by J. K. HILLERS, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  So the river rolled on through its solemn canyons in primeval freedom, unvexed by the tampering and meddling of man. The Spaniards, after the picturesque conquest of the luckless Aztecs, were eagerly searching for new fields of profitable battle, and then they dreamed of finding among the mysteries of the alluring northland, stretching so far away into the Unknown, a repetition of towns as populous, as wealthy in pure gold, as those of the valley of Mexico whose despoiled treasures had fired the cupidity of Europe and had crammed the strong boxes of the Spanish king. And there might be towns even richer! Who could say? An Amerind named Tejo, who belonged to Guzman when he was president of New Spain, that is, about 1530, told of journeys he had made with his father, when a boy, to trade in the far north where he saw very large villages like Mexico, especially seven large towns full of silver-workers, forty days’ journey through the wilderness. This welcome story was fuel to the fire. Guzman organised a party and started for these wonderful seven cities, but numerous difficulties prevented the fulfilment of his plans, and caused a halt after traversing but a small portion of the distance. Cortes had now also returned from a visit to Spain, and he and Guzman were at the point of the sword. Then shortly arrived from the north (1536), after incredible wanderings between the Mississippi and the Rio Grande, that man of wonderful endurance, Alvar Nuñez Cabeza de Vaca,1 with his surviving companions, Dorantes, Maldonado, and Estevan. The latter, a negro, was afterwards very prominent by his connection with the fatal expedition sent out under the Friar Marcos to investigate the north country. The negro, if not the other men, gave a highly colored account of the lands they had traversed, and especially of what they had heard, so that more fuel was added to the fire, and the desire to explore the mysteries burned into execution. Cortes, harassed by his numerous enemies in Mexico and Spain, determined on a new effort to carry out his cherished plan of reaping further glories in the fascinating regions of the north so full of possibilities. There consequently sailed from Acapulco, July 8, 1539, a fleet of three vessels under Francisco de Ulloa. Cortes was prevented by circumstances from going with this expedition. After many difficulties Ulloa at length found himself at the very head of the Sea of Cortes in shallow water.
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  House Ruins on Cliff of Glen Canyon.

  There were habitations also under the heavy top ledge.

  Photograph by J. FENNEMORE, U. S. Geol. Survey.

  “And thus sailing [he writes] we always found more shallow water, and the sea thick, black, and very muddy, and came at length into five fathom water; and seeing this we determined to pass over to the land which we had seen on the other side, and here likewise we found as little depth or less, whereupon we rode all night in five fathom water, and we perceived the sea to run with so great a rage into the land that it was a thing much to be marvelled at; and with the like fury it returned back again with the ebb, during which time we found eleven fathom water, and the flood and ebb continued from five to six hours.”

  The next day

  “the captain and the pilot went up to the ship’s top and saw all the land full of sand in a great round compass and joining itself with the other shore; and it was so low that whereas we were a league from the same we could not discern it, and it seemed there was an inlet of the mouths of certain lakes, whereby the sea went in and out. There were divers opinions amongst us, and some thought that that current entered into these lakes, and also that some great river there might be the cause thereof.”1

  This seems to have been the very first visit of Europeans to the mouth of the Colorado, but as Ulloa did not see the river, and only surmised that there might be one there, it cannot be considered in any way a discovery. It has been supposed by some that Friar Juan de la Asumpcion, in 1538, might have reached the Colorado in his deep river which he could not cross, but this river was more likely a branch of the Yaqui, for the friar was told that ten days beyond, to the north, there was another larger river settled by many people, whose houses had three stories, and whose villages were enclosed. This describes the Rio Grande and its southern settlements perfectly, so that, had he been on the Colorado, or even the Gila, the Rio Grande could not have been described as “ten days to the north.” Ulloa took possession formally, according to Spanish custom, and then sailed southward again. Though he had not found the great river, he had determined one important geographical point: that Lower California was not, as had been supposed, an island, but was a peninsula; nevertheless for a full century thereafter it was considered an island. Had Ulloa followed up the rush of the current he would have been the discoverer of the Colorado River, but in spite of his marvelling at the fury of it he did not seem to consider an investigation worth while; or he may have been afraid of wrecking his ships. His inertia left it for a bolder man, who was soon in his wake. But the intrepid soul of Cortes must have been sorely disappointed at the meagre results of this, his last expedition, which had cost him a large sum, and compelled the pawning of his wife’s jewels. The discovery of the mouth of a great river would have bestowed on this voyage a more romantic importance, and would consequently have been somewhat healing to his injured pride, if not to his depleted purse; but his sun was setting. This voyage of Ulloa was its last expiring ray. With an artistic adjustment to the situation that seems remarkable, Ulloa, after turning the end of the peninsula and sailing up the Lower Californian coast, sent home one solitary vessel, and vanished then forever. Financially wrecked, and exasperated to the last degree by the slights and indignities of his enemies and of the Mendoza government, Cortes left for Spain early in 1540 with the hope of retrieving his power by appearing in person before the monarch. As in the case of Columbus, scant satisfaction was his, and the end was that the gallant captain, whose romantic career in the New World seems like a fairy tale, never again saw the scene of his conquests.

  [image: images]

  Wytfliet-Ptolemy Map of 1597.

  From BANCROFT’S History of Arizona and New Mexico.

  Mendoza, the new viceroy of New Spain, a man of fine character but utterly without sympathy for Cortes, and who was instrumental in bringing about his downfall, now determined on an expedition of great magnitude: an expedition that should proceed by both land and water to the wonderful Seven Cities of Cibola, believed to be rich beyond computation. The negro Estevan had lately been sent back to the marvellous northland he so glowingly described, guiding Marcos, the Franciscan monk of Savoyard birth, who was to investigate carefully, as far as possible, the glories recounted and speedily report. They were in the north about the same time (summer of 1539) that Ulloa was sailing up the Sea of Cortes. The negro, who had by arrangement proceeded there some days in advance of Marcos, was killed at the first Pueblo village, and Marcos, afraid of his life, and before he had seen anything of the wonderful cities except a frightened glimpse from a distant hill, beat a precipitate retreat to New Galicia, the province just north of New Spain, and of which Francis Vasquez de Coronado had recently been made governor. Here he astonished Coronado with a description of the vast wealth and beauty of the Seven Cities of Cibola; a description that does credit to his powers of imagination. Coronado lost no time in accompanying Marcos to Mexico, where a conference with Mendoza resulted in the promotion of the monk, and the immediate organisation of the great expedition mentioned. Coronado was made general of the land forces, and Hernando de Alarçon was placed in charge of the ships. Having a land march to make Coronado, started in February, 1540, while Alarçon sailed in May. Coronado proceeded to San Miguel de Culiacan, the last settlement toward the north, near the coast, whence he took a direction slightly east of north.
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  The Ancient Ruin on the Cliff.

  Glen Canyon.

  Photograph by J. FENNEMORE, U. S. Colo. Riv. Exp.

  Alarçon, with his ships the San Pedro and the Santa Catalina, laid a course for the haven of Sant Iago. They were caught in a severe storm which so greatly frightened the men on the Santa Catalina, “more afraid than was need,” remarks Alarçon, that they cast overboard nine pieces of ordnance, two anchors, one cable, and “many other things as needful for the enterprise wherein we went as the ship itself.” At Sant Iago he repaired his losses, took on stores and some members of his company, and sailed for Aguaiauall, the seaport of San Miguel de Culiacan, where Coronado was to turn his back on the outposts of civilisation. The general had already gone when Alarçon arrived, but they expected to hold communication with each other, if not actually to meet, farther on; and it seems from this that they must have felt confidence in finding a river by which Alarçon might sail into the interior. As early as 1531 there were vague reports of a large river, the mouth of which was closed by the Amerinds living there by means of a huge cable stretched across from side to side. There may also have been other rumours of a large river besides the surmises of the Ulloa party. At any rate, Alarçon and Coronado fully expected to be in touch much of the time. This expectation appears absurd to us now when we understand the geography, but there was nothing out of the way about the supposition at that time. As it happened, the two divisions never met, nor were they able to communicate even once. So far as rendering Coronado any assistance was concerned, Alarçon might as well have been on the coast of Africa. The farther they proceeded the farther apart they were, but Alarçon kept a constant and faithful lookout for the other party the whole time, never losing an opportunity to inquire its whereabouts.
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  Western Part United States

  Relief map by E. E. HOWELL.

  Coronado had left a well-provisioned ship, the San Gabriel, at Aguaiauall, for Alarçon to bring along. These supplies were for the use of the army when the two parties should meet in the north from time to time. Alarçon added the vessel to his fleet and proceeded along up the coast, keeping as near the land as the water would permit, and constantly on the lookout for signals from the other party, or for Amerinds who might be able to give information concerning the position of the general. Thus, at last, he came to the very head of the gulf where Ulloa had wondered at the rush of waters and had turned away without investigation. “And when we were come,” he says, “to the flats and shoals from whence the aforesaid fleet returned, it seemed to me, as to the rest, that we had the firm land before us, and that those shoals were so perilous and fearful that it was a thing to be considered whether with our skiffs we could enter in among them: and the pilots and the rest of the company would have had us do as Captain Ulloa did, and have returned back again.” But Alarçon was not of a retreating disposition; the fierce Colorado had now met its first conqueror. It must be remembered, for Ulloa’s sake, that there was not the same incentive for him to risk his ships and the lives of his men in an attempt to examine the shoals and currents of this dangerous place. Alarçon was looking for and expecting to meet Coronado at any time. He knew that Coronado was depending on the supplies carried by the San Gabriel, and it would have been rank cowardice on the part of Alarçon to have backed out at the first difficulty. But he had no intention of retiring from the contest, for he says:
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