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THE BEGINNINGS OF PRINTING
IN ARIZONA

With a Preliminary Check-List of Arizona
Book and Pamphlet Imprints,

1860-1875

By Douglas C. McMurtrie

The early printing press of Arizona has received little
attention at the hands of typographic historians and bibli-
ographers. At the present writing our information re-
garding the work of the pioneer printers is far from ade-
quate. There has been made no census of copies or files of
early Arizona newspapers preserved in libraries or private
collections throughout the country. It is highly important
to the study of Arizona history that this should be done.
There has been undertaken, so far as I know, no listing of
the early book and pamphlet imprints of the Arizona press.
As a preliminary contribution to Arizona bibliography
there is here presented a check-list of such imprints, with
the hope that its publication in these pages will bring to
light other imprints of the early period. Note of additions
to the list or of additional locations of copies, will be wel-
comed by the writer, who may be addressed at 2039 Lewis
Street, Chicago, Illinois.

As introductory to the presentation of this check-list,
it seems well to present a summary of the present state of
knowledge regarding the early history of the printing
press in Arizona. Information in supplement to this rec-
ord is likewise solicited.

The first printing in Arizona was done at Tubac in
1859, a newspaper known as the Weekly Arizonian being
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issued in March of that year.' The press for this venture
was brought by the Wrightson brothers' from Cincinnati,
Ohio, around the Horn to the Port of Guaymas, in Mexico
on the Gulf of California, and thence by oxcart to Tubac,
a settlement of about four hundred, mostly Mexican and
Indian. Various efforts were back of the establishment of
the Arizonian. The material is said to have belonged to the
Salero Mining Company;' Lieutenant Sylvester Mowry is
named as sponsor of the press; 4 the Wrightsons were prob-
ably publishers; Colonel Edward E. Cross was the editor,
with Charles D. Poston as an important contributor;* and
two practical printers were important members of the
staff.'

1.—McClintock, p. 500 gives thii date. Hattich, p. 68, gives the date as of February,
1859. The earliest located copy of the Tubac Weekly Arizanian is volume 1, Number
14, for June 2, 1859, in the American Antiquarian Society. Files of the Weekly Ari-
zonian in the American Antiquarian Society include:

1859: June 2, vol. 1, no. 14 Tubac.
1859: Tune 30, vol. 1, no. 18 Tubac (Photostat from original in University

of Arizona library).
1859: Oct. 27, vol. 1, no. 35. Tucson.
1860: Apr. 12, vol. 2, no. 59

Library of Congress files of the Weekly Arizonian inc!ude:
1859: July 14, vol. 1, no. 20. Tubac.
1859: Aug. 18, vol. 1, no. 25. Tucson.
1859: Sept. 15, vol. 1, no. 29.
1859: Sept. 29, vol. 1, no. 31.
1859: Oct. 6, vol. 1, no. 32.
1859: Oct. 20, vol. 1, no. 34.
1859: Oct. 27, vol. 1, no. 35.
1859: Nov. 3, vol. 1, no. 36.
1859: Nov. 10, vol. 1, no. 37.
1859: Nov. 17, vol. 1, no. 38.

2. Buehman, p. 37, gives the first name of one of the Wrightsons as John. She
says nothing of a brother.

3. Hattich, p. 67, no. 3. vol. 3, Arizona Historical Review; McClintock, v, 2,
p. 500. A Historical and Biographical Record, p. 293, says the press "was under the
control and probably ownership, of the Santa Rita Mining Company, of Cincinnati,
Ohio, which had brought to the place an old Washington press and a small quantity of
type." No editor or publisher is named in the headings of the Tubac issues of the
issues of the Weekly Arizonian— We learn the identity of the editor, however, from
a reference in the news columns to "Edward E. Cross, editor of the Arizonian."

4. Hattich, p. 67.

5. McClintock, V. 2, p. 501.

6. Hattich, p. 68, says "Two local printers with a smattering knowledge of the
intricacies of typesetting were part of the 'force.' " McClintock, /oc. cit., names
these printers as Jack Sims and George Smithson. They are said to have been charged
with holding up a stage coach, in the course of which Smithson was killed while
resisting arrest. Sims, according to the admittedly cliibious story, was discharged
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An amusing incident of a bloodless duel occurred
early in the history of the Arizonian, when Lieutenant
Mowry, a West Point graduate then a mining operator in
Tubac and reputedly associated with the introduction of
the press, challenged Editor Cross over a difference of pol-
itical opinions. The affair was reported in some detail in
the Weekly Arizonian for July 14, 1859, where it was an-
nounced:

"A difficulty having occurred between the Hon. Syl-
vester Mowry and Mr. Edward E. Cross, editor of the Ari-
zonian, in reference to certain publications made by both
parties, Mr. Geo. D. Mercer acted as the friend of Mr.
Mowry, and Captain John Donaldson as the friend of Mr.
Cross. Mr. Mowry being the challenging party, no com-
promise being effected, the parties met on the 8th inst.,
near Tubac, weapons Burnside rifles, distance forty paces;
four shots were exchanged without effect; at the last fire
Mr. Mowry's rifle did not discharge. It was decided that
he was entitled to his shot, and Mr. Cross stood without
arms to receive it, Mr. Mowry refusing to fire at an un-
armed man, discharged his rifle in the air, and declared
himself satisfied. The settlement appended signed by the
principals is approved by the undersigned. George D.
Mercer, John Donaldson, Tubac, Arizona, July 8th, 1859."

Another note, in explanation of this sudden failure of
Arizona marksmanship, read: "It is proper to state that at
the time of the duel between Mr. Mowry and the editor of
this paper a high wind, almost amounting to a gale, was
blowing directly across the line of fire, thereby preventing
accurate aim. In this case, the proverb 'It is an ill wind
that blows no good,' was aptly illustrated."

Mowry and Cross also released a statement expressing
the highest regard for each other, and to complete the
comedy of errors, Cross also published in the same issue of
the Arizonian, with the account of the duel, an announce-
ment of Mowry's candidacy for territorial delegate to

after the case came to trial, and he later met his end "in the unsucessful defense of a
dispute, which, be it said to the lasting credit of the newspaper craft, concerned mat-
ters entirely outside the pale of recognized newspaporial procedure." (Hattich, p 68).
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Congress. In fact, Cross concluded his statement concern-
ing his recent opponent in the duel by saying, "We trust
he will receive a unanimous vote."'

Some time between July 14, 1 859, the last known issue
at Tubac, and August 18, 1859, the first issue published at
Tucson, the press was brought to the latter town,' and J.
Howard Wells' became the publisher of the Arizonian at
Tucson.

It was in 1860 that the earliest known Arizona
pamphlet was published. This was The Constitution and
Schedule of The Provisional Government of The Territory
of Arizona, and the Proceedings of the Convention held at
Tucson, which appeared with the imprint: "Tucson: J.
Howard Wells, publisher, 1860."

After 1860 the history of the pioneer Arizonian is de-
cidedly sketchy. The Civil War interrupted its publica-
tion, and it was never firmly re-established. In 1866 Wil-
liam S. Oury, Arizona delegate to Congress, is said to have
come into possession of the press and to have continued the
Arizonian, with Mr. Price as editor. Another period of
suspension followed, and in 1868 Sidney R. DeLong
bought the printing office and published the paper under
the editorial guidance of Mr. Dunn. The paper was con-
tinued until 1871, when it was permanently suspended un-
der the editorship of F. W. Donner.' The old Arizonian
press, the first in the state, was later used in publishing the
Tucson Arizona Citizen and the Tombstone Nugget be-

7. Copies of the Weekly Arizonian for July 14, 1859, volume 1, number 20,
in which the account of the duel was printed are located in the Library of Congress
and in the American Antiquarian Society. There are various other mentions of this
duel in Hattich, p. 69; Farish, v. 1. p. 352; and McClintock, p. 501. The South
Dakota Historical Collections, v. 11, 1922, p. 432, has an interesting reprint of a con-
temporary account of the Mowry-Cross incident as reported in the Sioux Falls Dacota
Democrat for August 26, 1859, volume 1, number 3.

8. According to the Library of Congress files of the Weekly Arizonian. The
date of this removal from Tubac to Tucson is generally given by historians as in 1860.

9. Name obtained from Library of Congress and American Antiquarian Society
files of the paper. McClintock, v. 2, p. 501, wrongly gives the name as J. Howard
Mills.

10. Hattich, p. 69 -70, is the source of most of the information about the later
years of the Arizonian, which he says was finally suspended with the issue of February
25, 1871. This cannot, however, be correct as the Bancroft Library has a broken
file running from March 21, 1869 to April 29, 1871.
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fore it finally came to rest in the historical collection of
the Arizona Pioneers Historical Society at Tucson.

The second independent paper in Tucson was the
Arizona Citizen, established October 15, 1870, by John
Wasson' with the old pioneer press procured from the
Arizonian of flee.' Wasson was surveyor general of Ari-
zona Territory, and the paper was edited for him by W.
W. Hayward. Captain John P. Clum, previously an In-
dian agent, bought the Arizona Citizen from Wasson in
1877, and the next year moved it to Florence, where it
marked the introduction of the press to that town. The
move to Florence was for the purpose of securing official
patronage through the land office there, but the paper was
soon returned to Tucson. Wasson changed it to the Daily
Citizen in 1879, publishing it for another year before sell-
ing out and leaving for Tombstone. The Citizen is still be-
ing published in Tucson.

Arizona's first daily paper was the Bulletin, establish-
ed at Tucson March 1, 1877, by Louis C. Hughes, later
governor of Arizona, and Charles H. Tully. The paper
lasted for only a month, when it was succeeded March 30,
1877, by the Tucson Arizona Tri-Weekly Star, and in
fune of that year by the Arizona Weekly Star, published
by Hughes and Tully.' A. E. Fay became associated with
Hughes in 1877 and for a time was sole proprietor of the
paper, but Hughes returned to it in 1879, and continued
it himself until 1907.

After Tubac and Tucson, the next printing" done in
11. The 'Wasson brothers" were publishers of the Owyhee Avalanche at Silver

City, Idaho, from 1865 to 1867. An Illustrated History of the State of Idaho, Chi-
cago, 1899, p. 189.

12. McClintock, v. 2, P. 503, gives this date of establishment. The earliest
located copy of the Arizona Citizen is volume 1, number 6, for November 19, 1870,
in the Bancroft Library at Berkeley, California.

13. McClintock, v. 2, p. 504.

14. According to an amusing but dubious story, which McClintock, v. 2, p.

501, credits to "some correspondence in the Arizona Republican," the third printing

point in Arizona was at Fort Mojave on the Colorado river. Here a paper known

as the Mojave Dog Star is said to have been established October 1, 1859, with its
ostensible object the correction of free love tendencies among the Mojave Indians.

It is said to have been issued chiefly for amusement by the firm of Montgomery,

Peters and Johns. These were Montgomery Bryant, afterwards a colonel in the

regular army; Peter R. Brady, post trader at Fort Mojave; and Dr. John J. Milhau,

an army surgeon. McClintock, y 2, 501 - 502.
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Arizona was at Fort Whipple, temporary headquarters for
the official party sent out to take charge of the newly
created Territory of Arizona. This Fort Whipple was
about twenty miles north of Prescott at Postle's ranch,
near the present Del Rio. It was here that the Arizona
Miner was established March 9, 1864."

A. F. Banta, a member of the original staff of the
Miner has left an account of the journey of the official
party across the plains to Fort Whipple and of the begin-
ning of the newspaper there: "The wagons were loaded at
Fort Union .. . the outfit pulled out of Union on October
5 th, 1863, with orders to rendezvous at Old Fort Wingate.
The real start was made from Fort Wingate. . . . We reach-
ed Chino Valley and established Fort Whipple there on
the 21st day of December, 1863. Soon after Governor
John N. Goodwin and party arrived at the post and estab-
lished the temporary capital of the Territory at Whipple.
Secretary R. C. McCormick had brought out a small print-
ing outfit and started the 'Arizona Miner,' a monthly
publication. T. E. Hand came out to run the thing. I
helped to get out the first issue of the paper.'

In June, 1864, the Arizona Miner was moved to the
unfinished Prescott, which then became the capital. The
printing office was set up between two log walls, which
lacked even a roof, and under these conditions Tisdale A.
Hand edited the paper for a time." Hand was an eastern-
er, not used to the hell-roaring west of Arizona in the six-
ties, and before long he had an argument with a local des-
perado who favored the Confederate cause. The gunman
instantly challenged the poor editor to a duel, which he
shiveringly refused. Hand escaped with his life, but short-
ly afterwards he left Arizona and was replaced on the

15. A copy of the Fort Whipple Arizona Miner for March 9, 1864, vol. 1,
no. 1, was offered for sale by the Aldine Book Company in 1929. (Catalogue of
American History, No. 33).

16. Farish, V. 3, p. 31.

17. Banta, in his quoted account of the establishment of the Arizona Miner
refers to the editor as T. E. Hand. His name was given in the imprint of the paper
as Tisdale A. Hand. The account of his difficulties at Prescott is from McClintock,
v. 2, p. 503, quoting Banta.
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Miner by E. A. Bentley. This paper is published today as
the Prescott Journal-Miner.

The first Prescott pamphlet printing was done at the
Miner printing office in 1864. Naturally enough, one of
the first publications was the Mining Law of the Territory
of Arizona, printed at "Prescott: Office of the Arizona
Miner, 1864." Also, surprising to state, the Charter, Con-
stitution and By-Laws of the Arizona Historical Society,
Incorporated and organized, November, 1864, was printed
in the same year with like imprint. The year following the
beginnings of organized local government were signalized
by the Journals of the First Legislative Assembly and the
Acts, Resolutions and Memorials, Adopted by the First
Legislative Assembly of the Territory of Arizona, issued.
with the imprint: "Prescott: Office of The Arizona Min-
er, Official Paper of the Territory." The Howell Code.
Adopted by the First Legislative Assembly, and Governor
McCormick's message of December 11, 1865, were also
printed at Prescott that year.

Another Prescott paper was the Enterprise, establish-
ed in 1870.' Little is known concerning it. The Journal,
later combined with the Miner, and continued today as the
Journal-Miner, was established in 1872.

Also established in 1870 was the Yuma Sentinel, which
marked the introduction of the press to Yuma." The Sen-
tinel Company, headed by J. W. Dorrington, were the
founders. W. M. Berry was editor for some years. He was
followed by George E. Tyng, and later Dorrington edited
as well as published the paper. The Sentinel is still being
published today.

Printing was begun at Phoenix in January, 1878,
when the Salt River Valley Herald was established by
Charles E. McClintock, C. W. Beach, and Territorial Sec-
retary J. J. Gosper. Beach supplied the printing materials,
and McClintock edited the paper. McClintock died in the
summer of 1881 and was succeeded by N. A. Morford,

18. Sloan and Adams, P. 427; McClintock, v. 2, p. 503.

18. Sloan and Adams, p. 428, give the date of establishment as 1869. Ayer's
1931 Newspaper Directory and A Historical and Biographical Record give 1870.
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who edited the paper until it was combined in 1899 with
the Republican, which exists today.

Another early Phoenix paper was the Weekly Exposi-
tor, moved there by James A. Reilly in 1879 from Yuma,
where he had established it. Reilly was a famous character
in the southwest. When he first came to Arizona he made
his living cutting wood on the banks of the Colorado for
river steamboats, and in Yuma he studied a little law. His
career at Phoenix with the Weekly Expositor was brief be-
cause he expressed his thoughts too freely in print, and he
soon left for Tombstone, where he became well known as
an attorney.

The Arizona Gazette was founded as a daily at Phoe-
nix in 1880 by Charles C. and H. H. McNeil, printers
from San Jose, California. William O. O'Neil was the
first editor.

The year 1878 marked the introduction of printing
to Globe as well as to Phoenix, and on May 2, 1878, Aaron
H. Hackney established the Arizona Silver Belt at Globe.
Hackney had been a writer for the St. Louis Missouri Re-
publican until 1857, when he went to Silver City, New
Mexico, where he purchased a paper and published it 'un-
der the name of the Herald, whose heading the publisher
cut on a block of oak from a well-seasoned ox-yoke. From
Silver City he came to Globe, bringing with him the equip-
ment ,of the Herald to print the Arizona Silver Belt. He
continued it until his death in 1899, when his nephew, J.
H. Hamill, succeeded him. The Silver Belt is still printed
in Globe.

Hackney refused to publish the lurid tales of Indian
depradations which were in constant circulation through
Arizona at the time, and in 1880 another paper was estab-
lished by W. H. Glover, the Globe Chronicle, which de-
voted considerable attention to these sensational accounts
and to mining news. It was owned by a local mining com-
pany in the days of the copper boom at Globe."

The first printing at Tombstone was done in the fall

20. McClintock, v. 2, p. 507.
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of 1879 when A. E. Fay and Thomas Tully' brought from
Tucson the old press which had been used in the first
printing office in the state at Tubac, and established the
Tombstone Nugget.

The Tombstone Epitaph, most funereally titled of all
papers, was established May 1, 1880, by John P. Glum,
postmaster and mayor of Tombstone, Charles D. Reppy,
and Thomas R. Sorin. Sam Purdy was the editor. He soon
became embroiled in a fierce editorial argument with the
Tombstone Independent, edited by Pat Hamilton, and in
the fall of 1882 a duel was arranged between the two.
Like the Mowry-Cross duel which had given Arizona jour-
nalism its baptism of fire twenty years earlier, this affair
came to nothing. The party started out with ostentatious
secrecy, but its intentions were so well known that bets
were being taken in the saloons on the outcome. Purdy,
Hamilton, and their party went some distance to what was
considered a suitable location for the duel, but the arrange-
ments had to be called off at the last minute because the
seconds got into a row over the position of the principals
and the selection of pistols. The two bloodthirsty editors
quietly returned to town, sound in all their limbs, without
having fired a single shot.'
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ARIZONA BOOK AND PAMPHLET IMPRINTS
1860-1875

The I Constitution and Schedule I of I the Provisional Government
I of I the Territory of Arizona, I and the Proceedings of the Convention
I held at Tucson. I (Rule) I Tucson I J. Howard Wells, Publisher I
(Short rule) 1 1860.
13x19 cm. 23 p.
On verso of title page: Published by order of the Constitutional Convention—as-
sembled at Tucson, Arizona Territory, April 2, 1860.
Bancroft Library.

Independence and Progress I (Rule) I An Oration I Delivered at I
Prescott, Arizona I July 4th, 1864, I by I Hon. Richard C. McCormick,
!Secretary of the Territory. I (Rule) I Prescott: I Office of the Arizona
Miner. I 1864.
15x23cm. 15 p. Printed paper wrappers, with cover title in triple rule border.
Bancroft Library.

Message I of J His Excellency, I John N. Goodwin, I Governor of
Arizona Territory. I (Rule) I To the First Legislative Assembly of the
Territory I (Rule) I September, 1864 I (Rule) I Prescott. I Office
of the Arizona Miner, 11864.
14x22 cm. 6 p.
Bancroft Library.
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Charter, I Constitution and'-gr-Laws I of the I Arizona Historical
Society. I (Cut) Incorporated and organized, November, 1864. I
(Filet) I Prescott: Office of the Arizona Miner, I 1864.
13x23 cm. 16 p.
New York Public Library. Bancroft Library.

Mining Law I of the I Territory of Arinona (sic). I (Rule) I Pres-
cott: I Office of the Arizona Miner. I 1864.
14x22 cm. 21 p.
Bancrof t Library. Library of Congress.

Journals I of the I First Legislative Assembly of the Territory of
I Arizona. (Rule) I Session begun on the Twenty-Sixth day of Septem-
ber, and I ended on the Tenth day of November, 1864, at Prescott. I
(Rule) I Prescott: I Office of the Arizona Miner, I Official Paper of
the Territory. I 1865.
14x22. $ cm. 250 p., xviii p. appendix.
Library of Congress. Bancrof t Library, Henry E. Huntington Library. New York
Public Library.

Acts, I Resolutions and Memorials, I adopted by the I First Legisla-
tive Assembly I of the I Territory of Arizona. I (Rule) I Session begun
on the Twenty-sixth day of September, I and ended on the Tenth day of
November, 1864, at Prescott. I (Rule) I Prescott: I Office of the Ari-
zona Miner, I Official Paper of the Territory. 11865.
14x21.5 cm. 79 p.
Library of Congress. Bancroft Library. Henry E. Huntington Library. New York
Public Library.

The Howell Code. I Adopted by the I First Legislative Assembly I
of the I Territory of Arizona. I '(Rule) j Session begun on the Twenty-
Sixth day of September, I and ended on the Tenth day of November,
1864, at Prescott. I (Rule) I Prescott: I Office of the Arizona Miner, I
Official Paper of the Territory. 11865.
14x22.5 cm. 491 p.
Library of Congress. Bancrof t Library. Harvard College Library.

Compendio de las Leyes de Arizona colocadas y traducidas por
Claude Jones. Tucson: Impr. del "Arizonian," 1865.
61 p.
Not seen. Title from a copy in private ownership in Prescott.

Message I of I Hon. Richard C. McCormick, I Acting Governor of I
the Territory of Arizona, I to the Second Legislative Assembly. I (Rule)
At Prescott, December 11, 1865. I (Rule) I Prescott: I Office of the

'Arizona Miner, I Official Paper of the Territory, 1865.
15x23 cm. 13 p.
Bancrof t Library.

Journals I of the I Second Legislative Assembly I of the I Territory
of Arizona. I (Rule) I Session begun on the Sixth day and ended on the
Thirtieth [ day of December, A. D. 1865, at Prescott. I (Rule) I Pres-
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cott: I Office of the Arizona Miner, I Official Paper of the Territory. I
1866.
14x22.5 cm. 268 p., ( 1 ) p. proclamation.
Library of Congress. Henry E. Huntington Library. New York Public Library.

Proclamation I (Printer's ornament) I To the people of Arizona. I
Having been appointed by the President . . .
30x30.5 cm. Broadside.
The concluding lines read: Given under my hand & the seal of the said Territory,
at Prescott, this ninth day of July, A. D. 1866, I and of the Independence of the
United States of America the ninety-first. j Richard C. McCormick 1 By the Gover-
nor, 1 Henry W. Fleury, 1 Assistant Secretary of the Territory.
No imprint, but probably printed at the Arizona Miner Office, Prescott.
Harvard College Library.

Acts, I Resolutions and Memorials, I adopted by the I Second Legis-
lative Assembly I of the I Territory of Arizona. I Session begun on the
Sixth day and ended on the Thirtieth I day of December, A. D. 1865,
at Prescott. I (Rule) I Prescott: 1 Office of the Arizona Miner, I Offi-
cial Paper of the Territory. I 1866.
14x21.5 cm. 98 p.
Library of Congress. Bancrof t Library. Henry E Huntington Library. New York
Public Library.

The American Pioneer. I (Rule) I An Oration J delivered at Pres-
cott, Arizona, July 4, 1866, J before the I Arizona Pioneer Society, I
(Wood cut) I By Governor McCormick. I (Rule) I Prescott: I Office
of the Arizona Miner. I 1866.
14x22 cm. 8p. Text printed in 2 columns.
Library of Congress.

Message I of I Governor McCormick I to the Third Legislative As-
sembly of the I Territory of Arizona. I (Rule) At Prescott, October
8th, 1866. (Rule) I Prescott: I Office of the Arizona Miner, I Official
Paper of the Territory. I 1866.
14.5x23 cm. 20 p.
Bancroft Library. Arizona State Library.

Journals I of the I . Third Legislative Assembly I of the I Territory
of Arizona. I (Rule) I Session begun on the Third day of October, and
ended on I the Sixth day of November, A. D. 1866, at Prescott. I (Rule)

Prescott: I Office of the Arizona Miner I Official Paper of the Terri-
tory. 1 1867.
14x22.5 cm. 267 p., (2) p. of proclamations.
Library of Congress. Bancroft Library. Henry E. Huntington Library.

Acts, I Resolutions and Memorials I adopted by the I Third Legisla-
tive Assembly I of the I Territory of Arizona. I Session begun on the
Third day of October, and ended I on the Sixth day of November, A. D.
1866,1 at Prescott. I (Rule) I Prescott: I Office of the Arizona Miner, I
Official Paper of the Territory. 11867.
13x21.5 cm. 72 p.
Library of Congress. Bancrof t Library. New York Public Library.



THE BEGINNINGS OF PRINTING IN ARIZONA	 185

Narrative of the Surrender of a Command of U. S. Forces at Fort
Fillmore, N. M., in July, 1861, at the breaking out of the Civil War, by
James C. McKee. Prescott, A. T., March, 1867.
Not seen. Title from Anderson Catalogue 2315 (1929), no. 197.

Message I of I Governor McCormick I to the I Fourth Legislative
Assembly I of the Territory of Arizona. I (Rule) I At Prescott, Sep-
tember 9th, 1867. (Rule) I Prescott: Office of the Arizona Miner, I
Official Paper of the Territory. 1 1867.

14.5x22.5 cm. 16 p. Printed paper wrapers, with cover title in double rule border.
Bancrof t Library.

Journals I of the I Fourth Legislative Assembly I of the I Territory
of Arizona. I Session begun on the Fourth day of September, and ended
I on the Seventh day of October, A. D. 1867. I At Prescott. (Rule) I
Prescott: I Office of the Arizona Miner, I Official Paper of the Terri-
tory. I 1868.
14x22 cm. 261 p., (2). of proclamations.
Library of Congress. Bancrof t Library. Henry E. Huntington Library. New York
Public Library.

Acts, I Resolutions and Memorials I adopted by the I Fourth Legis-
lative Assembly I of the I Territory of Arizona. I Session begun on the
Fourth day of September, and ended I on the Seventh day of October, A.
D. 1867, I at Prescott. I (Rule) I Prescott: I Office of the Arizona
Miner, I Official Paper of the Territory. I 1868.
13.5x21.5 cm. 74 p.
Library of Congress. Bancrof t Library. New York Public Library.

Message I of I Governor McCormick I to the I Fifth Legislative As-
sembly I of the I Territory of Arizona. I (Rule) I At Tucson, November
16, 1868. I (Seal) I Tucson: I Office of the Arizonian, I Official Pa-
per of the Territory. 11868.
15x23cm. 13 p. Printed paper wrappers, with cover title in double rule border.
Bancrof t Library.

Journals I of the I Fifth Legislative Assembly I of the I Territory of
Arizona. Session begun on the Tenth day of November, and ended I on
the Sixteenth day of December, A. D. 1868, I at Tucson. I (Rule) I
Tucson: I Tucson Publishing Company. 11869.
14x22.5 cm. 268 p., (5) p. of proclamations.
Library of Congress. Bancrof t Library. New York Public Library.

Acts, I Resolutions and Memorials I adopted by the I Fifth Legisla-
tive Assembly I of the I Territory of Arizona. I Session begun on the
Tenth day of November, and ended I on the Sixteenth day of December,
A. D. 1868, I at Tucson. I (Rule) I Tucson: I Tucson Publishing Com-
pany, 1 1869.

13.5x21.5 cm. 71 p.
Library of Congress, Bancrof t Library.
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Message of the Governor of Arizona, delivered January 14, 1871,

before the sixth legislative assembly, in joint convention. Tucson:
Printed at the "Citizen" Office, January, 1871.

	 cm. 1 leaf, 16 p. Text printed in 2 columns.
Henry E. Huntngton Library.

Journals I of the I Sixth Legislative Assembly I of the I Territory of
Arizona. I Session begun on the Eleventh day of January, and I ended
on the Twentieth day of February, I A. D. 1871, at Tucson. I (Rule) I
Tucson: I Office of the Arizona Citizen. 11871.
14x22.5 cm. 396 p.
Library of Congress. Bancrof t Library. New York Public Library.

Acts, I Resolutions and Memorials I adopted by the I Sixth Legisla-
tive Assembly I of the I Territory of Arizona. I Session begun on the
Eleventh day of January, and I Ended on the Twentieth day of Febru-
ary, I A. D. 1871, at Tucson. I (Rule) I Tucson: I Office of the Arizona
Citizen. I 1871.
14x21.5 cm. 144 p.
Library of Congress. Bancroft Library. New York Public Library.

Journals I of the I Seventh Legislative Assembly I of the Territory
of Arizona. I Session begun on the Sixth day of January, and I Ended
on the Fourteenth day of February, I A. D. 1873, at Tucson. I (Rule)
I Tucson: Office of the Arizona Citizen. I 1873.
14'22.5 cm. 366 p.
Library of Congress. Bancroft Library. New York Public Library.

Act, I Resolutions and Memorials I adopted by the I Seventh Legis-
lative Assembly I of the I Territory of Arizona. I Session begun on the
Sixth day of January, and I Ended on the Fourteenth day of February,

A. D. 1873, at Tucson. I (Rule) I Tucson: I Office of the Arizona
Citizen. 11873.
14x21.5 cm. 177 p.
Library of Congress, Bancroft Library. New York Public Library.

The Territory I of I Arizona; I A Brief History and Summary I of
the I Territory's Acquisition, Organization, and I Mineral, Agricultural
and Grazing Re- I sources; Embracing a Review of its I Indian Tribes—
Their Depredations I and Subjugation; and Showing I in Brief the Pres-
ent Condi- I tion and Prospects of I the Territory. I (Filet) I By Auth-
ority of the Legislature. I (Filet) I Tucson: I Printed at the Citizen Of-
fice, 11874.
15x22.5 cm. 38 p.
Cover title only; no separate title page.
By A. P. K. Safford.
Library of Congress. Bancroft Library. Henry E. Huntington Library.

Journals I of the I Eighth Legislative Assembly I of the I Territory
of Arizona. I Session begun on the Fourth day of January, and I Ended
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on the Twelfth day of February, I A. D. 1875, at Tucson. I (Rule) I
Tucson: I Office of the Arizona Citizen. 11875.
14x22.5 cm. 341 p.
Library of Congress. Bancroft Library.

Acts, I Resolutions and Memorials I adopted by the I Eighth Legis-
lative Assembly I of the I Territory of Arizona. I Session begun on the
Fourth day of January, and Ended on the Twelfth day of February, I
A. D. 1875, at Tucson. I (Rule) I Tucson: I Office of the Arizona
Citizen. I 1875.
14x22.5 cm. 238 p.
Library of Congress. Bancrof t Library. New York Public Library.



JOHN P. CLUM
By LESLIE E. GREGORY

(Concluded)

Across the burning deserts and into the fastness of
mountains; from the Mexican border to the White moun-
tains and from the Gila to the Verde the young agent
and his incongruous disciples of Peace journeyed to re-
fuges where Indians had fled and where their dislodgment
by soldiers was an almost impossible undertaking. Upon
Clum's promise of a square deal, backed by the endorse-
ment of those Indians who accompanied him and upon
the average Indian's estimate of character, the savages
acceded to all demands. They consented to astonishing
prerequisites. Two of them were that the Indians must
surrender their arms before migrating to San Carlos and,
upon arriving there, place themselves under the control of
the San Carlos police body, which was originally com-
posed of Aravaipas, their former enemies.

It must not be gathered that Glum staged super-
heroics. His almost uncanny influence upon savages has
counterparts in records of a few other dominant person-
alities of frontier history. All such men are revealed as
endowed with irreproachable character, stainless honor,
indomitable will, steadfastness of purpose, courage of
conviction, unforgiveness when integrity is assailed and
the capacity for extending full measure of affection in
return for trust reposed in them.

It is interesting to reflect upon the attitude of editors
of pioneer newspapers. They would disagree with Glum
on policies but would resent a reflection •upon his char-
acter. A notable instance appears in a leading journal of
1 881,  four years after Glum had left San Carlos. In a few
weekly issues one glimpses editorial disagreement, a jibing
scribble of doggerel entitled, "The Mighty Glum," an
apology for past attacks upon him and a defense of him in
response to an insidious article quoted from another paper.

Copyrighted 1932 by Leslie E. Gregory.
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There were approximately 800 Indians at San Carlos
under military supervision in 1874. At the end of Clum's
regime, in 1877, there were 4000 more. None turned rene-
gade or left the reservation under any pretext without
Clum's permission. Meanwhile, the Apache police system
grew. Its development evidently pleased officials of the
Interior Department, for it was ordered to undertake ex-
peditions of a different character, expeditions which prop-
erly were functions of the army.

In 1876, the removal of most of the Chiricahuas from
Apache Pass to San Carlos was effected. For some reason,
General Kautz did not offer assistance until Governor
Safford prevailed upon the War department to issue an
order to the commanding general to take the field to gath-
er in stray Indians who might be absent from the Chirica-
hau reservation at the time of the general movement to
San Carlos.

In 1877, Glum and 66  of his valiant and loyal police
accomplished the first capture of Geronimo at Warm
Springs, New Mexico. Geronimo, Ponce, Gordo, Francis-
co and others who had escaped the dragnet at Apache Pass
had staged a reign of terror on both sides of the Mexican
border. An army officer recognized them the following
year in the vicinity of Warm Springs, where they were re-
ceiving rations with the Mescaleros. General Kautz was
notified. New Mexico was in another military depart-
ment. Owing to the red tape in which he was enmeshed,
the general referred the matter to the war department.

Orders for the capture of the renegades came from
the Indian Commissioner in the following telegram:

Washington, D. C., March 20, 1877.
Agent Glum:

If practicable, take Indian police and arrest renegade
Indians at Southern Apache agency; seize stolen stock in
their possession; restore the property to rightful owners,
and remove the renegades to San Carlos and hold them in
confinement for murder and robbery. Call on military
for aid if needed.

Smith, Commissioner.
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Glum repeated the telegram to General Kautz and
added the simple information: "I start for New Mexico
tomorrow." The Indian police were already on the march.
Glum was to overtake them by conveyance and join them
at Silver City. General Kautz replied by indicating de-
partment lines and referring to General Hatch. The lat-
ter, realizing the importance of the expedition, threw nine
troops of cavalry into the field.

The troops and police missed connection. Clum and
his police went ahead and effected the capture unaided.
Geronimo and other renegades were shackled and taken
400 miles to San Carlos. A cavalry escort from New Mex-
ico trailed Clum's march to the reservation.

The incident climaxed the turbulent affairs between
Glum and Kautz. The two had opposed each other for
more than two years. Lack of space prohibits a review of
their difficulties here. It was but natural that enmity de-
veloped. Clum's program excluded the army. The main-
tenance of his attitude could only intensify friction. Glum
accused the military of attempting to undermine him and
destroy his influence. According to Glum, matters reach-
ed a crisis. He faced a realization that influences at Wash-
ington were destroying his authority at San Carlos. Rath-
er than have his Indians learn that his authority was being
attacked and that its possible loss would affect his control
over them, he resigned.

Sidelights upon the public pulse and reflection of vol-
atile editors of those stormy days are preserved in print.
Glum and General Kautz were praised or blamed accord-
ing to the opinions of those who differed on the subject.
Each had his champions. Unbridled papers reflected the
average citizen's faith in Glum. Those under military in-
fluence held another viewpoint.

The valedictory written at Clurn's graduation from
the Indian service was directed to the Commissioner of In-
dian Affairs at Washington. It was one of the most start-
ling documents ever penned in a day when scathing de-
nunciations had reached such a point of near perfection
that there was little room for improvement. It was the af-
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termath of the first capture of Geronimo. When Glum
was on the return from New Mexico, General Kautz ten-
dered an escort from the Arizona line to San Carlos. Glum
refused it. A charge was lodged against him by General
Sherman, who demanded an explanation from the Indian
Service. The Indian Service directed Glum to make the
explanation.

The entire correspondence, telegraphic and otherwise,
was given to the press. Hundreds of copies were distribut-
ed through the mails in the form of circulars. The Yuma
Sentinel inserted the circulars as supplements in one of its
issues. Mr. Clum's scrap book contained what he claimed
was the only surviving, printed copy until the writer
resurrected another in the old files of the Sentinel last
year.

At this time, but random quotations are presented
from Clum's reply. Facing defeat as far as his Indian serv-
ice career was concerned, but undaunted and unintimidat-
ed, the twenty-five-year-old Glum poured his wrath upon
his own department, the War department, General Sher-
man, General Kautz, and the army as a whole:

"I will, however, venture a few remarks which may
be considered an explanation or otherwise . . . . The army
officers and War office hurl insult after insult upon the
Indian department and its officers, and the Indian office
says not a word in defense; but seems to quake and trem-
ble like a weakling or a coward under the vile blasts of
these arrogant warriors  I am always ready to defend
my position  The War Office is emboldened by each
successful affront, and when General Kautz finds his
graver charges won't stand, he stoops to the modest charge
of discourtesy! My friend, Mr. Bell (late acting com-
missioner) , 'directs' me to explain how I can be an 'Indian
agent' and yet 'honest in my business' and 'impolite' to an
army officer, as these qualifications seem incompatible
with requirements of the Indian Service  I suppose I
was born so; but it is beneath the dignity of great men to
act as some of our great generals have done. Great generals
should not be childish  If I am to be tried, do it quick-
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ly and do it well 	  I am weary of this parley and child's
play  Let us have solid work or nothing  I make
no apology. . . .. The general was as good as his word and
did nothing to protect the Arizona line during the time
we were removing the renegades from Warm Springs,
New Mexico  After the labors and dangers were all
over, and we were within a few miles of home, crowned
with success, then General Kautz was very willing to meet
us with an escort, march with us to the reservation and
then proclaim his great Indian conquest to the world. . . .  
I promptly and plainly told him that his escort had not
been asked for, and certainly would not be accepted 
I did not want it and I had a perfect right to refuse it,
General Sherman's opinion to the contrary notwithstand-
ing Now General Hatch issued this order of 'his own
free will and without fear' and there was no circumstance
nor word nor act which 'compelled' him to do it, and Gen-
eral Sherman is off wrong in his endorsement of June 1,
1877, when he says: 'Agent Clum had no business to de-
cline the escort tendered by General Kautz; thereby he
compelled the escort from New Mexico to enter the de-
partment of General Kautz' Now General Sherman
had 'no business' to make any such remark. If the troops
from New Mexico 'had no business' to come to Arizona,
they should have said so; a soldier should know his 'busi-
ness.' . . . . If General Hatch did wrong, that is his 'busi-
ness' and none of my 'business.' General Hatch would
have been grossly insulted had I assumed it my 'business'
to teach his officers their 'business' by suggesting that his
troops 'had no business' to cross the Arizona line 
Hence I offer this suggestion; that General Sherman bet-
ter make it his 'business' to teach his officers their 'busi-
ness' and never again assume to teach me my 'business' un-
less he is sure he is right. . . . I mean what I have said, and
I want departments and generals to understand that I am
open to conviction before any fair court."

Thus far we have glimpses of the beginnings and end-
ing of, and brief sidelights on some of the events of an as-
tonishing period of Arizona history. The many other
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events necessitate much detail in recounting. They re-
volved about a central figure—about "one administrator,"
the daring assumption of which role by young Glum may
have caused veteran troops and other Indian fighters to
stand aghast. That army officers, vociferous at the start,
became almost inarticulate as time went on, may be as-
sumed. In their minds, the steps of Glum were directed
into a Hell from which would be emitted widespread dis-
aster.

But Glum was armed with the authority which he ex-
ercised while the army was without authority to interfere.
Each new expedition frazzled the nerves of officers and
the commanding general. They expected the worst. Not-
withstanding the rebuke administered to General Kautz,
that commander was alert and worried. The best perspec-
tive of that picture is offered by one of the most widely
known pioneers of the state, a man who was a telegraph
operator in the signal service at Whipple at that time. His
words are substantially as follows:

"John P. Glum was the most courageous man that
Arizona ever saw. At Whipple, when Glum was bringing
in the Mescaleros, two of us were at our instruments four
days and nights with but little sleep. I knew my call so
well that I could doze while the other instrument clicked
but would waken on the instant my call tapped. Our floor
was littered with the accumulation of cigar butts and cig-
aret stubs but orders were issued that we were not to be
disturbed by a clean-up. We were too busy. General
Kautz haunted the place day and night, pacing the floor,
asking repeatedly for news and showing the strain he was
under. But Glum came through all right—and NOT A
BREAK anywhere along the line. It was almost unbeliev-
able."

Mr. Glum relinquished his position but his influence
was felt for a long time. His efforts had been dedicated to
constructive service. Thousands of contented Apaches
turning to agricultural pursuits on the reservation and
practically governing themselves, served to abate "annals
written in blood." At the time of his departure, Geronimo
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was still in confinement at San Carlos, held for murder
and robbery. His release and subsequent Indian wars con-
stitute another chapter of Arizona history.

John P. Glum thus had served the Territory and na-
tion by laying the foundation of the structure of local
self-government by American Indians.

Arizona still invited his attention and called his man-
ifold capabilities to other services. Other sensational epi-
sodes were to revolve about him. These were concerned
not with Indians but with his fellow-whites, among whom
he was a steadying influence.

Turning to professional life, Mr. Clum was admitted
to the Arizona bar and began the practice of law at Flor-
ence. But his inclination was toward the newspaper field.
He established Pinal county's first publication, the Ari-
zona Citizen. It was later transferred to Tucson and con-
verted into a daily paper. It is still one of the leading pa-
pers of the state and Arizona's oldest daily paper.

His aggressive characteristics were already well
known to the public. He was held in high regard in most
quarters. As an editor he was eminently successful. His
frankness and unyielding convictions were in line with
the type of journalism that obtained at that time. The
time of his entry into the journalistic circle was not far
removed from the days when such a calling was fraught
with peril. It was only 16 years following the suspension
of the first Arizona newspaper, the Weekly Arizonian. At
the time of going out of business, it advertised for sale
what it regarded as its complete office equipment—two
derringers.

The great silver camp of Tombstone came into exist-
ence and beckoned to the journalist. In a short time he
had disposed of the Citizen and had established the Tomb-
stone Epitaph, one of the most colorful papers ever pub-
lished in America, a journal whose files still draw writers
to old Tombstone that they may transcribe and redistri-
bute extracts to an intrigued nation.

The Helldorado atmosphere of Tombstone is widely
known. It became another place that needed "one admin-
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istration and one administrator." The Epitaph editor
strove with his pen for law and order, became mayor, post-
master and chairman of the local school board. The con-
traventions of his make-up became manifest. The man
who once controlled savages through peaceful methods
was confronted with a problem with renegade whites for
a deal of kind in kind.

Mayor Glum secured the services of Virgil Earp as
city marshal, Tombstone peace enforcement obtained the
method of Dodge City and lurid events followed. One
story of Tombstone mentions, upon the strength of a re-
mark attributed to "Doc" Holliday, that enemies of the
Earp faction threatened to "get" Mayor Glum. The vague
reference seems to need explanation fifty years afterward.
It is that Mayor Glum stood behind the Earps with a cit-
izens' committee which was under instruction to assemble
at the Epitaph office and go under the leadership of the
mayor in case matters got beyond the Earp control. The
exponent of peace was prepared for war. Mr. Clum's own
story of an attempt to assassinate him has been published.

The Tombstone silver bonanza played out, and the
famous camp's population scattered. Before he had at-
tained his thirty-fifth birthday John P. Clum's career was
ended as far as Arizona was concerned. The shifting car-
ried away from the Territory a master of men, a versatile
character and a type of man of whom the frontier stood
in need. His later performances on another frontier con-
stitute another story.

Sequence will not be followed in mention of subse-
quent events. In summary it may be pointed that the Na-
tional Indian Police system is a monument to his first Ari-
zona effort; that two newspapers he establsihed here are
still in existence; that he exerted heroic effort to estab-
lished a decent municipal government at Tombstone. The
former editor of the Arizona Citizen and Tombstone Epi-
taph became assistant editor of William Randolph Hearst's
first great newspaper, the San Francisco Examiner. The
Tombstone postmaster gravitated to Washington and into
the Postmaster-General's department, where he eventually
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became chief of the division of post office inspectors.
As an energetic, indefatigable employe of the depart-

ment, Glum was occupied with his duties at Washington at
the time of the Klondyke gold discovery in 1898. The pos-
tal department was galvanized into action. Thousands of
gold seekers were crowding into the frozen wilds of Alas-
ka. They had no mail facilities. They could not hear from
the outside world and no tidings of them could corne back.
Something must be done by somebody with capacity and
initiative. Somebody remembered Glum had at one time
enjoyed pioneering experience in Arizona. When broach-
ed upon the subject he was found eager for the opportun-
ity to get away from the drudgery of routine, regarding
as a holiday affair the trip from which others flinched.

Armed with authority of a nature rarely accorded a
single individual Mr. Glum went over Chilkoot Pass with
the vanguard of stampeders. Each new "digging" called
for post office facilities. With the power vested in him,
Glum appointed postmasters, approved their bonds, con-
firmed their appointments, delivered box keys to them
and hastened on. There were no central committee rec-
ommendations to consider, no federal patronage difficul-
ties, no names submitted by the president to Congress. The
one administrator" of San Carlos and Tombstone was

again in the harness.
His journey across the snowy wastes covered ten

thousand miles. The mighty Yukon felt the swish of his
paddle for another thousand as a modern Mercury paced
civilization, staging the greatest epic of the United States
Mail since the days of the Pony Express. Following the
Nome discovery of 1905, Glum was called again into ac-
tion. The elastic step that trod the deserts of Arizona
when he was twenty-two was felt upon the tufidra of the
Arctic circle as the tireless herald of Progress strode on.
His water trip the second time was across Bering Sea to the
Aleutian islands.

Among the hardy gold seekers of Alaska were many
of the old Tombstone silver miners. Mayor Glum was
again among friends. One of them was Wyatt Earp. The
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old friendship, renewed in Alaska, obtained until Earp's
death parted the strange cronies.

In the seclusion of retirement following an active life,
John P. Clum's thoughts turned to Arizona, the scene of
his early manhood and drew him back to his old haunts.
Three trips here during the last three years of his life were
featured with royal welcomes, and a new generation joined
with the old in honoring a man who has left indelible im-
pressions upon, not only Arizona but two great branches
of national administration,—a splendid pioneer and a gen-
tleman unafraid.



REMINISCENCES
By JOE T. McKINNEY

(Concluded)

In the fall of 1887, I think it was, the train was
robbed at Navajo Springs or rather it was robbed at a wa-
ter tank about three miles west of Navajo Springs. The
news came to Winslow and I put my saddle and outfit on
an engine and boarded it, and was run up to Navajo
Springs. I got two men to go with me. We went to the
ranc of O. B. Little and got up his saddle horses and
mounted ourselves. At daybreak we took the trail of the
robbers. It lead across a desert country toward Pleasant
Valley. There were three of them. They crossed the Lit-
tle Colorado on a direct line from Navajo Springs to
Snowflake. We could see their trail plainly. We lost no
time looking for the trail. We rode in a trot all day. We
reached Snowflake. I got a change of horses as my horse
was getting tired. I also got two more men to go with me.
That made me five strong. We went on west following
the trail until we struck the foothills mountains. A show-
er had fallen and we were having trouble with the trail.
It was getting late and one of the boys said there was a seep
spring and a dugout over the ridge not far distant. So we
concluded to go there and stop for the night. As we ap:'
proached the dugout we saw a very small fire and we rode
up and found a man there. We got down and camped
with him.

I don't think we had anything at all with us to eat,
but our man that we found there gave us of what he had.
I asked him if he had seen any men or any trail of men in
his travel the day before. He said he had seen some fresh
horse tracks up there north of where we were camped.
Of course that was the trail of the men we had been fol-
lowing. I asked him where he lived. He replied that he had
a horse ranch about ten miles south of there and was look-
ing for some of his horses that had strayed away. I was
thinking very strongly that he might be one of the men
we were following, but we were following three men in-
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stead of one. I resolved to search him the next morning
any way.

We all slept comfortably and I hobbled my horse that
I had gotten at Snowflake that day. We went to get our
horses and all were close at hand, except mine. I followed
him about three miles and mounted him and came back as
quickly as possible. Our man had got a bite to eat and had
gone. That man proved to be one of the men we were fol-
lowing. His name was "Kid" Swingle. I felt that I had let
a bird escape but was not sure enough of it to follow him
We went back to where we left the trail of the men but
could never get it any more. While we were trying to get
the trail started again, Jim Houck came along. He said he
was just from St. Johns and had warrants for all the out-
laws in Pleasant Valley, that in all probability my train
robbers had gone there anyway, and that I might get them
by going there. He said that Mulvenon, the Sheriff of
Yavapai, would be there with a posse and that a general
round-up would take place in the valley.

I and my posse which consisted of John Scarlett, Lon
Hawes, of Navajo Springs, and Joe Herschey and Osmer
D. Flake of Snowflake and myself, went direct to Heg-
gler's ranch, and then up above the ranch in a cosy lit-
tle nook we found Mulvenon's camp. He was glad to see
me. It was in the afternoon. We talked over plans and I
told him that some one had seen me and my men that day
and went toward Pleasant Valley in a hurry as far as I
could see him, that I thought they would be on their guard
and looking for a posse. He replied: "five or six men don't
bother those fellows; I was in there a short time ago with
that number of men with me and they came right into my
camp and made their big talks of what they would do and
what they wouldn't do, and I saw that I had the worst of
it and I denied having any warrants for them."

After talking things over we agreed to move into
the Valley that night and his outfit would hide their horses
back west of what was then Perkins' store. He and his
men would secrete themselves in and about the store build-
ing. I was to take my outfit, starting about 4 o'clock the



200	 ARIZONA HISTORICAL REVIEW

next morning, and cross over the foothills on the south side
of the valley, coming into the valley three or four miles be-
low, and ride up through the valley in broad daylight,
avoiding any difficulty or if possible keep them guessing
who I was. I was to ride up to the store, tie our horses and
walk about there so that they could see that a posse was
there. He said they would get their army together and
come down and interview me and make me explain my
business. That was what we hoped they would do but I
waited there quite awhile when we concluded they were
not coming and Mulvenon put one of his men on my horse
and six men rode away just as we had come.

It was not long until we saw two horsemen approach-
ing from the East. They came up to within about four
hundred yards of the store when they spirited their horses
off to their right and they came all the way around the
store and approached it from the southeast corner. We
were lying down in the half built walls of the new store
building. It was being built of stone and the highest part
of it was about five feet, with places left in it for doors
and windows. When they were within about ten or fif-
teen steps Mulvenon slipped out from behind the half-
built building and came around the southwest corner, say-
ing: "Put up your hands, boys, I want you." The spurring
and kicking of their steeds began. John Graham pulled
his pistol but a charge of shot from Mulvenon's shotgun
in his horse's neck brought his horse to the ground. He
then turned on Charley Blevins and the next barrel of his
shotgun took effect in Blevins' back. Blevins was drawing
his Winchester and had it partly out of the scabbard and
doubtless it dropped out before the horse went far. Jim
Houck started for Blevins and as I was afraid he would
shoot him if he was not already killed, I ran right at his el-
bow and when we reached Blevins I pulled Houck around
and said, Don't shoot him, Jim." He replied, "I wasn't
going to unless he made a play." We turned him over on
his back and the pallor of death could be seen on his face.
We carried him to the shade of the big trees that were in
front of the house. Nothing but the buck shot from Mul-
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venon's gun had hit Blevins. Graham was hit with a rifle
ball. It hit his left arm a little above the elbow and went
straight through his body. He lived a while. I got him
some water and gave him a drink. He said nothing that I
heard. Mulvenon said to him, "Johnny, why didn't you
put up your hands when I told you to; didn't you know
me?" Graham shook his head. Mulvenon then said, "He
knows he is a damn liar, he knew me." That was cruel, I
didn't like that.

Our men with our horses heard the shooting and were
soon there with our mounts. We went then to John Gra-
ham's house first and we put a line of men probably more
than one hundred yards long, in front of the house. Pres-
ently a woman came toward us from the house with a babe
in her arms and a little one holding to her dress. When she
reached us she dropped down on the grass and Mulvenon
advanced to where she was. She said, "I will tell you all
that are in the house. My husband, Joe Ellinwood, is in
there, and he is wounded and not able to get about. Miguel
is in there also. They are all that are in there."

Mulvenon told her to return to the home, that he
wanted neither of the men. As we were approaching the
ranch two men made their get away. They were Louie
Parker and Bonner. They were never seen in this country
after that. I have heard that one of them is somewhere in
the eastern part of New Mexico going under another
name, and has a good outfit, ranch and cattle.

After we had made our rounds to the different ranch-
es we returned to the Perkins Store. John Graham had died
during our absence. We then went to the Tewksbury
ranch where we found all the Tewksbury party. Mulve-
non had told me that the Tewksburys would be there
ready to surrender. We found there, Ed and Jim Tewks-
bury, ' Jim Roberts, George Newton and Jake Lauf fer.
That was all that I can remember now. An incident hap-
pened there that I well remember. Jim Roberts was shoe-
ing a horse and Jim Tewksbury was holding the horse by
the bridle reins. Jim was a jolly fellow and kept up some
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merriment constantly. While he was hammering away on
the nails, shoeing the pony, he said:

"I guess Tom Graham will come home and take
charge of the country when they take us away." Jim
Tewksbury turned all kinds of colors. One could see all
kinds of desperation as he stood with his eyes looking on
the ground. He replied: "No damned man can kill a broth-
er of mine and stand guard over him for the hogs to eat
him and live within a mile and a half of me." I saw more
desperation in his face than I ever saw in Ed Tewksbury,
and more than I think was ever in him. Tom Graham had
not then been arrested. I knew nothing of the cause of
their trouble, but the feeling between the Tewksburys and
the Grahams became very desperate. I was told that they
had been great friends, and that Tom Graham and Ed
Tewksbury had held up the store at Woodruff. At least
they were suspicioned of holding it up.

After the work was finished in the Valley and Mulve-
non had his prisoners in hand, I started homeward. I was
to wire the Sheriff's office in Prescott, on my arrival in
Holbrook, of what had occurred in the Valley and that
Mulvenon and party would soon arrive in Prescott. I
looked at all the ranches and cabins that were near my
route for men wanted. I found none.

This ended the war proper, but as one of the partici-
pants said: "There will be a quiet assassination going on
here for some time to come."

The next tragedy was the shooting of Jake Lauffer
from ambush by some unknown party. He was wounded
in the arm but recovered. That aroused the people of that
vicinity to arms again, and was the cause of Scott, Stott
and Wilson being hanged, up near Heber. Lauffer was
with the Tewksburys during the war and Stott was a
friend to the Grahams, but was not in the fighting with
them. He was simply known to favor the Graham's side.
I never knew Wilson. Jimmy Scott was working on the
ALC ranch in New Mexico when I came there, and I be-
came well acquainted with him. At the time he was hang-
ed he was working for Henry Huning at Showlow. The
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reason he happened to be in the valley was that he loaned
Louie Neglin his pet saddle horse to ride home and he was
slow bringing him back, and he went after him and was
caught there by the mob.

The cause for which he was hanged was for calling
Jim Houck's hand one night in Holbrook, when he was
shooting off his head recklessly. Houck backed down and
refused to go, but forever afterward had an awful grudge
against Jimmy Scott. Jimmy Scott was a small man about
26 years old, light complexion, he had a brown eye and a
blue one. I never knew him to be out of employment. He
was very agreeable, but was far from being cowardly.
There was no backing down to him. Jim Houck was the
cause of his demise. I thought a great deal of Jimmy Scott
and felt his death very keenly.

The shooting of Lauffer caused the hanging of those
men. The men who lost their lives on account of the
Pleasant Valley war were the Sheepherder, Old man Blev-
ins, John Paine and Hamp Blevins, Billy Graham, John
Tewksbury and Bill Jacobs, Middleton, John Graham and
Charley Blevins, Al Rose, Stott, Scott, and Wilson, and
Tom Graham. Middleton, by the way, is not so well
known. He was from Texas, and had worked for the De-
fiance Cattle Co., with headquarters at Navajo Springs.

John Rhodes and I were talking over that affair and
he told me as follows: "I moved down to the Salt River
valley and went to work taking care of some cattle and I
wanted to live in peace. I left off my pistol and didn't
carry any gun at all. Everything went along all right for
a while and people got to telling me that Tom Graham had
sent for a man to kill me. I refused to be disturbed by
such reports and went along about my work. Finally they
told me the man had come to do the work. I went along
about my affairs until one day I saw Tom Graham point-
ing me out to old Duchet (Pronounced Du Shay)." He
looked at me and smiled, saying, "Don't you think that
was long enough?" He immediately wrote Ed Tewksbury
to "come at once—very important." Ed came and he told
Ed of what had happened and what had to be done at once.
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He told Ed he could kill him or he ( John Rhodes) would
kill him. The fact is, Ed Tewksbury killed Tom Graham,
but John Rhodes was right there with him when it was
done.

An attempt was made to indict Mulvenon for the
killing of John Graham and Charley Blevins. I was sub-
poenaed to go before the Grand Jury at Prescott. I met
there all of the Tewksbury party and I guess all of the
Grahams that were in the country at that time. Tom Gra-
ham was there. Parker and Bonner had never shown up
in the country since Mulvenon's raid in Pleasant Valley.
Tom Graham showed himself to be very indignant.

While in Prescott I saw the Tewksburys and their
party at a photograph gallery having their pictures taken.
Had I thought at the time that pioneer history would have
been in demand, I could easily have gotten all their pic-
tures. They prevailed on me to have a photo of myself
made and I did so, and it is included with this article.
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Apostle of the Southwest
(Continued)

By RUFUS KAY WYLLYS

On the other hand are all the legends and myths
which point to the Case Grande and its neighboring ruins.
and the much larger and handsomer Casas Grandes of
Chihuahua, as traces of a vigorous northward advance of
the intelligent races of Mexico—we know, at least that
the Mexicans traded with the Indians of this region—
and the now less accepted theory that these ruins mark
stages in the southward march of the Mexican nations
from Alaska. If either of these theories be true, it is prob-
able that the Pimas were late corners upon the scene of
a long-vanished civilization, of which they may have
retrieved a smattering.

Yet the peacefulness and industry of the Pima tribes
in both of the Pimerias would seem to show that they
were of a somewhat higher mentality than their savage
neighbors, although perhaps not equal to the Zunis, Hopis
and other sedentary nations which have successfully main-
tained their ancient ways of life to the north and east.
It seems very possible that the Pimas may have come into
the Gila valley when the builders of Casa Grande, (who
may have been Hopis, by the way), and other puebos
were in a state of decline; that (as indeed one legend
says), a remnant of the pueblo folk gave up their ances-
tral home and mingled with the Pimas, imparting to them
some of their skill in irrigation and agriculture. This
theory would account for the fact that the other Pima
tribes of the region—Opatas, Sobaipuris, Sobas and Papa-
gos—seem not to have been as advanced in these lines
as the Pimas Gilenos. At best the origins and history of
the Pimas are a matter of speculation among these theo-
ries.

Copyrighted 1932 by Rufus Kay Wyllys
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Whatever signs of culture the Gila Pimas showed, it
is evident that they were not shared to any considerable
degree by most of the tribes of Pimeria. Evidence points
to the Pima nation, having been a simple, sedentary race,
winning a somewhat precarious living by agriculture un-
der hard conditions. Their food, which may have con-
tained more meat in ancient times, was largely of vege-
tables when white men first made their acquaintance.
Some of their vegetable food was very flesh-producing,
which was perhaps best for them in the uncertain state of
the food supply. They were and are a rather stocky, heav-
ily built, but well-formed and robust race, quite dif-
ferent from the "noble red man" of the more northern
mountain regions, but not unlike some of their pueblo
neighbors to the east and the more civilized Mexican In-
dians.

The rivers along which they built their rancherias
were frequently subject to submission beneath the desert
sands, some of them indeed always ending in "sinks."
While this phenomenon meant to the Pimas a temporarily
greater supply of game, as the deer, quail, antelope, beav-
er and rabbit were easily stalked at the dwinding water-
holes in which fish were also stranded, yet it also meant
that without water there could be no flow in the crude
irrigating ditches and therefore no crops. The Pimas there-
fore were often forced to depend upon wild desert fruits
such as that of the saguaro, and the mesquite bean, or
even to make forays into the lands of the Apache. Such
occasions made them impartial in their choice of food.

But in other years the rivers might bring down
floods from the melting mountain snows which were as
destructive as drought to the crops.. Not all of the Pimas
depended upon cultivated crops, for the Papagos, whose
territory was least productive, ate only such edible plants
and fruits as might chance to come up in their vicinity.
Vegetable food in particular consisted of cactus fruit of
various kinds, mesquite beans, the agave, small pumpkins
or melons, garbanzos (chick-peas), maize and the ancient
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frijoles. Salt was often obtained by boiling the stems of the
saltbush. Maize and wild rice were ground up and mixed
with water into a paste known to the Spaniards as pino/e.

The Pimas had few arts. Their pottery was unskil-
fully made and usually undecorated, athough they were
fair basket-makers and could do a little coarse weaving.
The few tools and implements which they had were of the
crudest sort. They had no domesticated animals save half-
wild dogs, and even these were regarded more as a reserve
food supply than as having any daily practical value. In
architecture they exhibited small skill or intensive ability,
their huts for the most part being made of woven-stick
walls. The huts were usually circular in shape and per-
haps five or six feet in height, with the blanket or skin
covered door to the east, so that the god of day might
be welcomed early in the morning. Roofs consisted of
poles covered with straw or brush. Earth was heaped as
high as possible against the walls and spread over the roof
as well, making a really strong, wind-proof dwelling. Win-
dows and smoke-vents there were none, for windows
might prove dangerous luxuries in time of an enemy at-
tack; while the warm, dry climate enabled the tribes-folk
to live out-of-doors during the day and do their cooking
outside also, in kitchens sheltered from the wind by circles
of brush. As for clothing, it was of the simplest, for the
men were content with breech-cloths, the women with
kilts made of willow-bark, and the children with na-
ture's own garb.

They were a social folk, as might be expected when
they were forced into small communities by the danger
from enemies. Dancing was a frequent amusement, done
to the music of drum and rattles. Seasonal festivities in
honor of the harvests of various food-crops were often
of religious forms at the beginning, but often became wild
drinking and sensual orgies with the aid of fiery liquor
brewed from the saguaro fruit. The men excelled in foot
races, which were good training for raids into Apacheria,
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but there were few other sports to promote athletic prow-
ess.

Social organization did not greatly differ from that
of other Indian tribes of the desert country. Chastity
seems to have been a highly prized virtue by comparison
with the standards of some neighboring tribes. Marriage
was arranged after careful consultations between parents.
Polygamy was not widely practiced, for economic rea-
sons. Divorce was simple, consisting merely of mutual
agreement to separate, but it does not seem to have been
very common. Large families were the rule, for the Pima
tribes were prolific. This fecundity was accompanied by
the high infantile death rate common among savage peo-
ple. Intermarriage between the tribes of the Pima nation
was not uncommon, especially between the Papagos and
Pimas Gilenos. The Pimas had their caciques or chieftains,
one for each rancheria. To help them maintain the social
order, there were numerous clans, such as the Vulture
People and the Coyote People.

Religious ceremonies were for the most part confined
to an occasional rain dance, and a few other dances sup-
posed to cure or prevent disease. The sun was the prin-
cipal object of worship, but there were sundry animal
gods. Earth Doctor and Elder Brother were the dieties
who divided the government of the universe between
them, the former ruling the wind and the rain, the lat-
ter acting as racial hero, who led the folk out of the
darkness of the underworld and protected them from
the elements and prevented the peoples' increasing in
numbers too rapidly. Much reliance was placed upon
dreams, signs and supposed sacred places, and the Pimas
had their skilled medicine-men, as both religious and med-
ical guides. But such as it was, their religion could hardly
be said to be deep-rooted or fanatical. Perhaps this ex-
plains their receptive attitude toward Christianity when
it was explained to them by the missionaries.

In the far northwestern corner of Pimeria Alta, at
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the confluence of the Gila and Colorado and in the lat-
ter's delta and beyond it in California, were tribes of
another nation, the Yumas or Cuchans. These tribes were
not essentially unlike their Pima neighbors, except in that
they seem to have been of a rather more energetic type.
Their position in a country of many rivers gave them
advantages in the raising of food crops and also some im-
portance as merchants. They seem to have been almost the
first Indians of Pimeria Alta to have had contact with
white men. A non-nomadic people like the Pimas, they
lived quietly in the delta country, raising their little crops
of maize, beans and melons. But on occasion they could
be bold and vigorous warriors. They needed to be such,
for they had earned the dislike of most other nations in
their vicinity, partly because of envy of their position
on the rivers. A branch of the Yuman nation, the Mari-
copas, held lands along the south bank of the Gila up near-
ly to the great bend of the river, and were firm friends
of the Pimas Gilenos.

Such was Pimeria Alta and such the Pima tribes and
their neighbors as the earliest white men found them. If
these tribes were less advanced in arts and lore than were
the pueblo Indians and the Mexicans, it may be seen that
they were at least a kindly, peace-loving nation. They
were far more settled in residence than were the Apaches,
and yet were not unreceptive to new ideas and teaching.
They had some vague traditions of a former greatness.
Perhaps it was because the whites brought them knowl-
edge of how they might improve their life that they
were ready to welcome the newcomers. They had main-
tained friendly relations with their cousins in Pimeria Ba-
ja, and as wlil be seen, it was largely from the latter that
they learned of the advantages which Spanish missionaries
might bring them. But along with the mission padres,
these peoples were to receive other types of white visi-
tors, the Spanish soldier and settler, with the former of
whom they had already had some contact.
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CHAPTER VIII.
NEW SPAIN LOOKS NORTHWARD

Before the missionaries began to push northward up
the West Coast of New Spain, their trails for a consid-
erable distance had been blazed by a number of bold Span-
ish pioneers, who penetrated the jungles and deserts by
sheer daring, and made the fiercer native tribes properly
submissive to the white race and duly receptive to Chris-
tian teachings. In order to get a clear view of the Span-
ish frontier in Mexico, and of the society of which soldier,
settler and missionary were alike pioneers, it may be well
to summarize briefly the steps in the Spanish conquest
of the West Coast.

The fall of the Aztec stronghold of Tenochtitlan
(Mexico City), was merely the signal for a general scat-
tering of the Spanish conquistadores in all directions, in
search of gold and plunder. The Azetc empire had been
the nerve-center, in some degree, of pre-Spanish Mexico;
and once it had fallen the weaker peoples for the most
part made haste to accept the yoke of Spain. Within a
year after the conquest of the Aztecs, Cristobal de Olid,
one of the lieutenants of Cortes, had taken possession of
the old Indian kingdom of Michoacan in central Mexico,
and thence had sent settlers to colonize the adjacent coun-
tries of Colma and Jalisco. His followers founded ports
and shipyards at Zacatua and Colima on the shores of the
South Sea. The samples of pearls and rumors of gold sent
back to Cortes by Olid, roused the greed of his master,
who dispatched a number of expeditions into the coastal
region in vain search for the mythical "Amazon Island"
of which the Indians told strange stories. But a few years
later the great conquistador was recalled to Spain to an-
swer charges preferred against him by his enemies, so that
his plans for the West Coast were interrupted.

It was during his absence that permanent foothold
was secured on the West Coast, and that by no gentle
hand. Nuno de Guzman, president of the new High
Court (Audiencia), of Mexico, strove to emulate Cor-
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tes, whom lie bitterly hated. To this end he marched out
of Mexico City in December of 1529, with five hundred
steel-morioned Spaniards and 10,000 Indians. His pass-
age through Michoacan and Jalisco was marked by the
most barbarous cruelties and wanton destruction, "a
chapter or horrors," in which the inoffensive natives were
deliberately provoked into violence and then plundered
and slaughtered. But although the Spaniards crossed the
mountains and cut their way through the wilderness of
the West Coast plain, they found no tangible evidence of
the Island of the Amazons. Still, however, the natives
were glib with tales of how the Amazon women were
visited for only a short period each year by the men whom
they chose as husbands, and how the children were di-
vided between father and mother. All these wonders,
the harassed Indians told the Spaniards, were but a short
distance up the coast, and there the finest gold and gems
were to be found in plenty.

Becoming discouraged at last, Guzman paused for
a time on the banks of the Rio Culiacan, in what is now
Sinaloa, nearly opposite the tip of Baja California. There
in 1531, he founded the city of San Miguel de Culiacan,
long the chief frontier city of Mexico's West Coast coun-
try, and now the capital of the state of Sinaloa. It is to-
day one of the most charming old cities of the region,
seen at sunset, with its rosy cathedral towers rising from
the green of the low jungle around it.

Land in and around the new city was granted to
the Spaniards who chose to settle there, and the Indian
allies who had accompanied Guzman were apportioned
among the white citizens, the usual encomiendas being
also made from the natives of the region. Then the con-
queror, full of self-approval, reported his achievements
to Spain, and was duly rewarded by being made for a
short time the governor of the new province. His capital
was established at another new city, Sanitago de Compos-
tela, where the trail from eastern Mexico came down out
of the mountains to the West Coast. He had modestly
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christened the new country "Greater Spain," but the Em-
peror Charles V preferred a less invidious name, and chose
that of Nueva Galicia for this first of the West Coast
provinces of New Spain. Thus the tide of Spanish con-
quest poured over the western Cordillera through Ixtlan
Pass and began to spread northward.

One day late in March of the year 1536, a party
of Spaniards on a slave-hunting raid out from Culiacan
were astounded at being hailed by some wild-looking,
half-clad men in the company of several Indians. On
investigation of their leader proved to be a Spaniard named
Alvar Nunez Cabeza de Vaca, who with his companions
had performed the almost incredible feat of crossing the
continent on foot and without weapons. The wanderers
had been survivors of the ill-fated expedition of Panfilo
de Narvaez, Spanish governor of Florida, whose vessels
had been wrecked on the coast of Texas eight years be-
fore.

In the course of their wanderings among thq Indians
of Texas and the interior, Cabeza de Vaca and his friends
had seen and heard strange things which grew more
strange as they related them. They had heard of wealthy
Indians who lived, it was said, in fortified cities the walls
of which gleamed with gold and silver. Cabeza de Vaca
soon afterward left for Spain, but one of his companions,
the negro Estebanico, was bought by the new viceroy
of New Spain, Antonio de Mendoza, and sent northward
in the company of a Franciscan friar, Marcos de Niza, to
investigate the truth of the rumors. The credulous friar
followed his guide up into what were later Sonora and
the Pimeria. Here Estebanico was killed at the entrance
to an Indian pueblo. But Fray Marcos returned to
Nueva Galicia, convinced that he had seen the fabulous
Seven Cities of Cibola, whose riches he described with a
lavish imagination.

The news created a furor, and men of wealth and
power scrambled to win the coveted privilege of reaching
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and conquering these strange new lands for the honor and
glory of Charles V. The northern mystery" was most
intriguing. Might there not be another Mexico or an-
other Peru, overflowing with gold and silver, out beyond
the wilderness? It was at this time that Cortes sent forth
his sea expedition under Francisco de Ulloa, to explore
the shores of the Gulf of California. But his rival the
viceroy was more powerful, and in February, 1540, he
sent out from Compostela the governor of Nueva Galicia,
Francisco Vasques de Coronado, with six hundred Span-
iards and many hundreds of Indians— one of the largest
and most expensively equipped expeditions ever organ-
ized in New Spain—to seek the Seven Cities of Cibola.
All was enthusiasm and high hope at his departure.

Coronado's expedition is too well known to require
much comment here. His army slowly marched up the
coast, crossing the valleys of the Fuerte, the Mayo and the
Sonora and northeastward through eastern Arizona and
western New Mexico into Kansas and northern Texas.
He was disappointed by the poverty of the Zuni and Hopi
pueblos, and was led onward, step by step, as the Indians
assured him of real marvels beyond until at length in de-
spair he turned about and made for Nueva Galicia, in
1542.

His expedition had in one sense been a failure, and
he had to meet the unfair censure of Mendoza. But it
was one of the most remarkable exploring feats ever per-
formed in North America. Coronado's lesser expeditions,
detached from the main body, had discovered the Hopi
pueblos and the Grand Canyon of the Colorado, ex-
plored the lower reaches of the great river, and had gath-
ered much information concerning what is now New
Mexico. The chronicle of his journeys gives us our first
knowledge of the Indian peoples in the arid and moun-
tainous country of northwestern New Spain. Most im-
portant of all for the Spaniards, he had pricked the bub-
ble of the Seven Cities of Cibola. The northern mystery
was solved, at least for the time being. No longer would
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Spanish conquistadores seek another Peru in the deserts
now known to lie beyond Nueva Galicia. But they did
not thank Coronado for thus saving them such hardship
and peril. To quote an old Spanish chronicler: "When
he [Coronado] reached Mexico he had with him one hun-
dred soldiers, some Indian servants, and fewer friends
than when he left the city."

During the absence of Coronado in the north, Span-
ish rule in Nueva Galicia had been badly shaken by a
general rebellion of the Indian tribes, a last desperate
struggle for liberty, which is known as the Mixton
War. Barely were the white men able to maintain their
hold upon the country, for the natives, embittered by the
tyrannies they had suffered, fought with the fury of de-
spair, and were crushed by the viceroy's army only after
the death of many a Spanish conquistador, including the
redoubtable Pedro de Alvarado.. After the Indian power
was once more broken, the embers of revolt were ex-
tinguished with merciless cruelty. But the war and the
disappointment of Coronado served to delay for a time
the extension of the Spanish settlements on the West
Coast. The Spaniards fell back within their existing
frontiers and began to develop what lands they already
held. The capital of Nueva Galicia was moved to the
new city of Guadalajara, in what is now Jalisco. Mission-
aries now had an opportunity to work among the Indians,
and soon scores of hardy Franciscian friars were coming
into the country to found missions.

But not for long could the adventurous spirit of the
conquistador be restrained. If there were no more Mexi-
cos and Perus to plunder of gold and silver, there were at
least nations of docile Indians and wide stretches of fer-
tile land out beyond the fringes of settlement. Soon there
appeared practical and energetic men to make the most
of these opportunities. Minor exploring expeditions
penetrated the highlands of Durango, Guanajuato and
Zacat-ecls. In the latter two of these regions were dis-
covered some of the most famous silver deposits in the
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world; and the leaders of expeditions which discovered
such deposits suddenly found themselves made immensely
wealthy overnight. Fortune-seekers flocked to each new
point of mineral riches, and after them came cattlemen
and rancheros to provide meat and food for the miners,
settlers to clear the lands for more intensive agriculture,
and missionaries and priests to save the souls of red men
and white in these rough bonanza communities.

Among the men who thus "struck it rich" in the
Sierra Madre uplands were two who were the founders of
famous pioneering families. Cristobal de Onate, one of
the lieutenants who had shared in the bloody progress of
Guzman, was one of those to become wealthy from the
silver mines of Zacatecas; but like many other suddenly
rich men, he lost most of his fortune before his death.
Equally improvident was another lucky soldier-pros-
pector, Diego de Ibarra, who was saved from utter des-
titution because he had the foresight to buy lands with
his money. He was enabled by his influence with his
father-in-law, the Viceroy Luis de Velasco, to further
the fortunes of his young nephew, Francisco de Ibarra,
who was destined to make the next great advance of
Spain's northwestern frontier in Mexico.

At the age of sixteen, in 1554, Francisco de Ibarra
was authorized by Viceroy Velasco to "explore those lands
which Coronado had scarcely seen, to locate sites for
towns, and to search for mines." From Zacatecas as a base,
during the next ten years he led his followers north into
Durango, across the Sierra Madre and down into the coast-
lands of Sinaloa and southern Sonora. So extensive were
his explorations, and so attractive the lands which he made
known, that he was in 1562 made governor of a new prov-
ince, to be named Nueva Vizcaya, which comprised all the
little known lands beyond Nueva Galicia to the north.
He set up his capital next year at Durango, a city which
he founded for the purpose.

Here, in the invigorating climate of the Mexican
plateau, there developed a new center of Spanish colonial
society; and from this city Ibarra held undisputed sway



216	 ARIZONA HISTORICAL REVIEW

over all the borderlands of northwestern New Spain. With
his later expeditions we are not greatly concerned herein,
since they were forays into the territories of hostile In-
dians. But in 1565 he led a force of Spaniards and natives
far northward along the coast and up into the valley of
the Rio Yaqui and across the mountains to Paquime,
where lie the mysterious Casas Grandes ruins of Chihua-
hua, in the belief that at last he was being led to the rich
land of Cibola and Quivira. Like Coronado, he exploded
the myth of Cibola. The interesting part of this expedi-
tion, however, lies in the fact that in the course of it
Ibarra passed through the extreme southeastern limits of
Pimeria Baja and encountered in battle there, at Sahuaripa,
a branch of the Opatas, of the Pima nation. At Sahuaripa
the Indians were found dwelling in a pueblo "which was
built like a fort," showing that the people of the Pima race
were not incapable of erecting strong and solid structures.

Of more interest is the settlement of Nueva Vizcaya,
for here appeared a kind of society which for centuries
has been typical of the fringes of Spanish civilization in
the Americas. There developed here a host of communities
whose chief occupations were agriculture, cattle-raising
and mining. The reason for this division of industry was
simple. Miners had to have food, and could pay good pric-
es for it. The quickest and cheapest way to get it to them
was to raise cattle and make them transport themselves to
market. Vegetable food for miner and cattleman, as well
as fodder for the cattle, were supplied by farmers. Such
was the sequence of the waves of settlement. As soon as
the mines were exhausted in one place, the miners set out
into the wilderness in search of more deposits, and when
they found them were as promptly followed again by
herder and husbandman. The governors of the frontier
provinces recognized the basic value of agriculture, and
often aided the rancheros by loans of cattle, tools and
seeds. Being a farmer, however, did not necessarily mean
that the Spanish settler actually cultivated his own lands,
for he often held an encomienda of Indians who perform-
ed the real labor. Cattle multiplied at an incredible rate,
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finding the broad plains and hills of Nueva Vizcaya well
adapted to their needs. These vast herds were largely the
basis of the cattle industry of the United States centuries
later.

One other piece of empire-building and exploration
in the direction of Pimeria Alta resulted from this six-
teenth-century northward movement in New Spain. Tales
had come to the Spanish settlements in Nueva Vizcaya of
a land far up in the valley of the Rio Grande, where gold
and silver were plentiful, and where the people lived in
walled towns. These stories, of course, referred to New
Mexico and the Zunis, and many would-be conquistadores
applied for the privilege of subduing and settling the
country. Finally, in 1595, the royal contract for this en-
terprise was granted to Juan de Onate, son of that valiant
Cristobal de Onate who founded a city and a fortune in
the Zacatecas silver country. He had no difficulty in as-
sembling his colonists, but the journey to the north, over
unknown trails and in the face of opposition from his rival
conquistadores caused him to delay his arrival in New
Mexico until 1598. Here the colony was established, and
struggled along bravely for several years, while Franciscan
missionaries took charge of the Indian pueblos.

But precious metals were not forthcoming, and Onate
soon cast about for more profitable fields. After making
expeditions to the east and northeast, he planned a jour-
ney overland to the South Sea. In October of 1604 he set
out with thirty men, and crossing New Mexico and north-
ern Arizona reached the Colorado River and came down
its eastern bank to the mouth. The river he called the Ti-
zon, because the Indians living along it carried lighted fire-
brands to warm themselves. Along the desolate shores of
the Gulf the white men sought in vain for pearls, at length
turning their steps eastward again. The Yumas at the riv-
er-mouth had told them tall tales of strange lands and peo-
ples farther to the west and north; of giant Amazons who
lived on an island in the west, where silver abounded; of
folk whose ears reached to the ground, and of others who
slept under water. The Spaniards also noted another large
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river, the Rio Gila, joining the Colorado from the east, and
called it the Rio del Nombre de Jesus. Onate had thus
penetrated a far corner of Pimeria Alta, in the years 1604-
1605.

He returned to his New Mexico settlement, but he
could not make it prosper. A few years later he was re-
placed by another royal governor, who in 1609 founded
the city of Santa Fe. For more than a century the Fran-
ciscans labored in the New Mexican missions, save for the
brief period of an Indian uprising from 1680 to 1695.
This land became a stronghold for the Franciscans, and
from it their emissaries made entradas east and north and
west. They were the vigorous rivals of the Jesuits in after
years over the question of which order should carry Chris-
tianity to the Indians of the region between New Mexico
and Pimeria Alta.

As the line of settlement slowly moved up the West
Coast of Mexico, paralleling a similar movement to the
east of the Cordillera, it was accompanied and often pre-
ceded by a line of missions established by the patient breth-
ren of the Company of Jesus. The Jesuits were later than
the Franciscans and other orders in entering New Spain,
and it was not until 1572 that, discouraged by the hope-
lessness of attempted missions in Florida, they arrived in
Mexico. Here they found the northwestern field scarcely
touched by rival orders, and soon we see them following
the conquistadores whenever permitted; and at other
times going on entradas far in advance. In 1591 their black
robes appeared in the West Coast settlements, and by 1600
they had eight churches in the valley of the Rio Sinaloa.

All that was now needed was some assurance of mil-
itary protection upon which the missionaries could rely.
This protection appeared in 1610, when a strong Spanish
fort, Montesclaros, was established on the Rio del Fuerte,
and when agreements were made with the bold and asser-
tive Yaquis of the next valleys to the north. In 1613 the
Jesuits built the first mission in what is today Sonora,
among the Mayo Indians near the Rio Mayo; and four
years later they reached the lands of the Yaquis. The Jes-
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uits were welcomed to this province by the government,
because some influence other than force was needed to
keep the wild, unruly natives in order. Nor was it an easy
task to convert and pacify these Indians. The records are
full of quarrels between native tribes, involving the pa-
dres; and of fierce outbursts of rage against the Spanish
soldiery, who often enough deserved punishment by the
natives but whose fate when the Indians were victorious
was usually shared by the missionaries.

Gradually the work of the missions prospered, and
with it prospered settlement and industry. Long before
1560 the cattlemen had great herds of cattle pastured in
the Mayo and Yaqui valleys, and the more venturesome
were taking their bestias on beyond, to the valley of the
Rio Sonora. The miners, too, were exploring these val-
leys and settling in likely places, where they constructed
their crude arrastres or ore mills. Behind the miner and the
herdsman came the farmer, whose domain did not for a
long time advance beyond the Yaqui valley for the Rio
Sonora ran through a dry country which was on the edge
of the desert lands.

Ahead of all the settlers were the soldiery, whose pre-.
sidios spread out on the far frontiers to protect the civil-.
jans. With the soldiers, and frequently ahead of them,
were the Jesuits and their missions. One Jesuit historian,
Padre Andres Perez de Ribas, himself one of the mission-
aries of this region, informs us that in 1644 Sinaloa and
Sonora contained thirty-five missions each of which was
intended to function for from one to four Indian villages.
The records give a total of three hundred thousand bap-
tisms in the country by 1644. By 1675 missions, ranchos
and mining camps were spreading up the Sonora and San
Miguel valleys, and here the outposts of the cross had been
established for some twenty years at Cucurpe on the San
Miguel and at Arizpe on the upper Sonora. Behind these
two missions were many mines and ranchos, and beyond
the mountains to the east were other settlements in what is
now Chihuahua. Northward, however, was a practically
unknown region, explored on its edges by Fray Marcos de
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Niza, detachments from Coronado's expedition, and latest,
in the far northwest, by Juan de Onate, three-quarters of
a century before. Since then a few traders had penetrated
to the Gila country from New Mexico; but we have no
records of any other visitors to the land of Pimeria Alta
from Nueva Vizcaya.

The mission fathers had been diligent in their labors
in the Sonora valley, and had there applied the system of
mission-planting which experience had taught them on
their way up the coast. A padre was sent out for a time to
instruct a new tribe in Christianity, and to win the trust
of the natives and their permission to start a mission at one
of their rancherias. In choosing the site for the new mis-
sion it was necessary to avoid going too far away from the
existing missions or from the military posts. Temporary
buildings would be erected at the chosen spot, permanent
structures being usually left until the natives were suffi-
ciently enthusiastic to lend their aid, or could be gathered
in a village under the padre's supervision. From this base
of operations the padre made regular trips to neighboring
rancherias. This system made it desirable, though not es-
sential, that there be two padres at each mission—one to
make journeys to nearby 'villages and the other to take
permanent charge at the original mission.

When the outlying ran cherias became interested
enough, or converted, a small building or chapel for wor-
ship would be erected in each of them. Each chapel-
rancheria then became a visita, a regularly visited branch
mission, which might in time, if it throve and there were
padres to spare, be made into a full mission. The Indians
of each rancheria were also organized into pueblos on the
Spanish model, each with its alcalde, or magistrate—
usually the leading man of the village, or one who could
be trusted by the padres to look out for the spiritual in-
terests of their flocks. As a part of the padre's duty to the
Spanish government, the Indian chieftain or alcalde was
always given a badge or rod, creating him a loyal subject
and servant of the Spanish king; and this step was indeed
a common one in making friends of new Indians on the
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entradas of the missionaries. In this manner would de-
velop a group of more or less Christianized natives, with
the mission cabecera as its center, and the padre in charge
as its practical governor, as well as its spiritual guide. The-
oretically the superior power rested in the hands of the
military governor or comandante of the nearest frontier
post. But often the missionaries were too far away from
the soldiers to be either dependent upon them or to expect
their interference.

Close upon the heels of the missionaries, and protected
by the latters' peace-making among the Indians, as well as
by the presidios, came the people of the civilian settlements
—the gente de razon. They might be, as has been shown,
miners, cattlemen or farmers; but they represented the
real Spanish civilization. For the most part they preferred
to settle near the presidio rather than near the mission, for
they well knew the troubles which might arise between
soldiers and Indians, and in case of a native outbreak they
put more faith in His Majesty's armed forces than in the
gentle suasion of the padres. Another reason for settling
near the presidio was that they could sell their products to
the soldiers, whereas the missions were apt to be self-sup-
porting and simple in their needs. Moreover, the padres
usually preferred to keep the natives under their own pro-
tection, rather than see them half-enslaved by the ranch-
eros and miners.

But the settlers did take advantage of the peace which
the missionaries maintained. In the San Miguel valley
twenty-five miles south of Cucurpe mission, was the Span-
ish settlement of Opodepe; and farther to the east, in the
upper Sonora and Yaqui valleys, were the reales or mining
camps and pueblos of Bacanuche, San Juan, Valle de Son-
ora, Nacozari and Oposura, little units of white civiliza-
tion pressing out into the wilderness, their rough adobe
walls forming paler bits of color against the brown chap-
arral. Beyond them, lonely ranchos were to be seen here
and there, where some bold pioneer had taken his herds for
better grazing. On the lower Sonora and Yaqui were one
or two unimportant military posts.
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The white man's frontier in Pimeria Baja was in some-
what of the above condition when in 1687 Padre Eusebio
Francisco Kino turned his thoughts to the northern coun-
try in search of new fields of endeavor. It was a half-set-
tled land as yet, with a few Jesuit padres working among
the Opatas and a few Spanish frontiersmen coming into
the region to seek new mines or pasture lands. To the west,
in the lower Sonora valley, were the unreceptive Sens; to
the east, in the Sierra Madre foothills, roved the maraud-
ing Apache; to the north was untouched wilderness, in
Pimeria Alta.

It had taken a century and a half to move the Spanish
border across central Mexico and up the West Coast. Here,
where the land grew more arid and less fertile, the line of
population had become thin. For the most part, the Jesuit
missionaries were to be unencumbered by soldier and civi-
lian for a number of years in their penetration of the less
attractive region of Pimeria Alta. This condition meant
that the country was to become more truly a land for
Christian works. Here, if ever, the power and abilities of
the Company of Jesus were to be tested, and in Kino the
Jesuits found their ablest answer to the opportunities of
Pimeria Alta.

CHAPTER IX.

OUR LADY OF SORROWS
In 1685 Kino had been on the Concepcion with Cap-

tain Guzman, when on a return voyage from the main-
land to the peninsula she had put in at sundry harbors on
the Sonora coast. At these points he made the acquaint-
ance of two tribes of Indians who interested him. They
were the Sens, who lived near the mouth of the Rio Son-
ora, and the Guaymas, who occupied lands between that
river and the broad flood plain of the Rio Yaqui.

During the following year he was in Mexico City
with Atondo, seeking a renewal of royal aid for the Cali-
fornia enterprise, and we know how their appeals to the
viceroy came to naught because of the government's lack
of money. Realizing the hopelessness of any further ef-
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forts in California at the time, Kino made application to
Padre Luis del Canto, then provincial of the Jesuits in
New Spain, for permission to work among these outlying
Indians of Sonora. Padre Canto added his influence to a
formal report which Kino made to the viceroy, with the
result that the Marques de la Laguna was pleased to grant
a subsidy for two missionaries to Sonora. One of the Span-
ish officials at the viceregal court, Don Pedro de la Bas-
tilla, seems to have told the viceroy that the coasts of Son-
ora would provide a good base for the long-discussed con-
quest and colonization. This assertion may have had some
weight with the viceroy. Whether it did so influence him
or not, Kino was thus transferred, not to China but to
Sonora. Probably he had by this time resigned his hopes
of reaching the Orient, for he threw himself into his new
field with much enthusiasm.

He left Mexico City on November 20, 1686, and
made his way up through the mountains and past gleam-
ing Lake Chapala to the rich city of Guadalajara. In this
city resided the royal court (Audiencia) for northern
New Spain, and it had been Padre Canto's suggestion that
Kino obtain from this body the king's warrant and provi-
sion for his work among the Indians of the northwest. Se-
curing the royal provision was a necessary step, because it
meant that for a specified period of time the Indians un-
der a missionary's charge could not be taken from their
homes to work for other white men in mines and on
haciendas or estates.

Kino applied for the royal provision in Guadalajara
at a most opportune time, he tells. A royal cedula (de-
cree) , had just arrived from Spain, by which for twenty
years recently converted Indians were to be protected
from being sent to the mines or other forms of labor, or
from being forced to pay tribute otherwise. Kino's re-
quest was therefore readily granted, so that for five years
the natives among whom he was to work were to be spared
from the white men's labor levies, while those whom he
might convert to Christianity were to be free in their per-
sons for twenty years.
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Accompanied by Padre Francisco Ruiz Belmar, Kino
set out from Guadalajara on December 16. There is no
definite record of their journey through the Ixtlan Pass
and probably by way of Compostela, Culiacan and Fuerte,
up into the Yaqui and Sonora valleys, although it is pos-
sible that they may have made a part of the journey by
sea. Sometime in February of 1687 they seem to have
reached the mission of Los Ures on the Sonora, where they
paused to secure temastianes, or native interpreters and
servants. With two of these they proceeded northeastward
some thirty miles to the pueblo and mission of Oposura
(now the town of Moctezuma) . At this point they found
Padre Manuel Gonzalez, visitador or superior padre of the
mission district of Sonora and Sinaloa, and also rector of
the lesser district or rectorado of San Francisco Xavier,
northernmost of the three Sonora rectorados. Padre Gon-
zalez was greatly pleased at their coming, and showed his
zeal by offering to go on with them. Either before reach-
ing Oposura, or from the visitador himself, Kino learned
that he was not to be sent to the Guaymas tribes as he had
expected, but was to go into Pimeria Alta.

Gonzalez and Kino, deeming it wise to get recognition
of the new missionary and his cedulas, went from Opo-
sura to the mining camp of San Juan Bautista, which was
then the seat of justice for Sonora, and displayed to the
alcalde mayor the royal decree and the provision concern-
ing the immunity of the Indians who were to be under
Kino's charge. The king's officer was duly impressed, it
appears, and promised that His Majesty's ortlers should be
obeyed, a promise more readily made than kept.

From Oposura the padres turned westward and cross-
ed the hills into the Sonora valley again. Proceeding up
the San Miguel valley they were joined by Padres Juan
Munos de Burgos of the mission of Valle de Sonora, and
Jose de Aguilar who was in charge of a group of the San
Miguel missions. Presently they passed the frontier mis-
sion of the Cucurpe on the San Miguel, and on March 13,
as they entered the Indian village of Cosari, fifteen miles
above Cucurpe, Kino could truly say that now he had
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reached the mission frontier. In this region he was to make
his home and headquarters for nearly a quarter of a cen-
tury. At Cosari, next day, Padre Gonzalez left Kino and
Aguilar, suggesting that they seek a site for another mis-
sion, at or near the village.

Accounts disagree as to whether it was at this precise
time that Kino set up his first mission, at Cosari. Kino
himself merely records the arrival of the padres at the
place, and says that on March 13 they baptized one Indian
there. It seems certain, however, that even if the mission-
aries did not actually go through the formalities of the
founding at this time, they at least decided upon the site
for the new mission. We know that the Indians were aware
of their plans to visit Cosari, and that the natives had re-
quested the sending of missionaries thereto. The mission
founded at Cosari, on that date or a later one, was certain-
ly in operation before the end of the year 1687, and such
being the case, perhaps the date March 13 will serve as well
as any other to mark the beginning of Kino's famous mis-
sion of Neustra Senora de los Dolores (Our Lady of Sor-
rows) , where he was to spend much of the rest of his life
as padre superior.

(To be continued)



ARIZONA PIONEERS: 1854  TO 1864

Three Famous Hunters and Trappers

By FRANK C. LOCKWOOD

(Continued)

So far as I know, the first definite reference to Bill
Williams is that made by one of his associates—Biggs by
name. He says Williams was employed as a guide by the
Sibley expedition which made a survey for a road between
Independence, Missouri, and Santa Fe in 1825. He comes
into view next in 1832, as an independent trapper on the
upper waters of the Yellowstone. In August of this same
year he is at Taos, New Mexico, a favorite rendezvous for
trappers. From here, he went with a large number of oth-
er trappers, headed by John Harris to trap on the streams
of northwestern Texas. It was at about this time that
Albert Pike made his acquaintance.

In 1833, Joe Walker led a party of which Bill Wil-
liams was a member, from the Great Salt Lake to Califor-
nia. Walker was at this time serving as guide to Capt.
Benj. L. Bonneville, in the various expeditions that officer
was directing throughout the Rocky Mountains between
May, 1832, and July, 183 5. On this exploration into Cal-
ifornia under Walker, Yosemite Lake and Valley, and the
Walker River were discovered. Mr. Joseph J. Hill, in his
article on Bill Williams in Touring Topics, March, 1930,
quotes from an article written by T. J. Beall and publish-
ed in the Lewiston, Idaho, Tribune, of March 3, 1918, in
which is reported an account of this expedition from the
lips of William Craig—a member of the Walker party.
Craig declared that the real object of this was to steal
horses from the Californians. He says:

"Walker's party got away with five or six hundred
head of the Spaniards' horses and they drove them through
what is known as Walker's basin and Walker's Pass of the
Sierra Nevada Mountains, which is south of the Truckee
Pass where the Central Pacific Railway now traverses.
The most of these horses were traded to the different tribes
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of Indians they encountered, for furs, buffalo robes and
such other things as they wished to barter."

It is impossible to give a full and orderly account of
Bill 'Williams' activities. In July, 1838, we strike his trail
again when he is on a buffalo hunt with Kit Carson and
others. Their horses are stolen by Crow Indians while they
are in pursuit of a grizzly that has taken to a rocky trail
so steep that the horses cannot follow. By 1841, trapping
had ceased to be a profitable business. In the spring of
1841, Bill Williams, Kit Carson, and several companions
went to trap in the Ute country. They secured few furs,
and could get little for what they did take. So in the fall
of 1841 Williams made a trip back to Missouri.

Periodically, after long solitary trapping expeditions,
Bill Williams would resort to Taos—fair Taos—the re-
mote outpost of semi-civilization, meeting-place of trap-
pers, scouts, and mountain-men of all breeds and varieties,
where dark-eyed Mexican women were more than willing
to assist the masterful Americans in the disbursement of
their riches on these rare occasions when they came in to
exchange their peltry for gold, and drink, and arms, and
ammunition, and the witchery of the dance hall. An oc-
casional glorious spree—this was all that Bill Williams got
out of his strenuous and dangerous labors! Once he came
to Taos and in three or four weeks spent $6,000, the re-
ward for many months of trapping, and then went back
to his lonely haunts in debt. He would gamble sometimes
until he had lost all his money and his animals, and then
borrow enough to make a new start. If he could not dis-
pose of his money fast enough in drinking, gambling, and
carousing, he would sometimes buy whole bolts of gor-
geously printed calico—as costly then, and as attractive to
the feminine eye as silk or satin now—and holding the end
of the roll, and throwing the bolt as far from him as his
powerful arm could send it, he would display the bright
patterns to the dazzled eyes of the senoritas, and take hi-
larious delight in seeing them scramble to get, each, her
share of it. His spree being over, he would outfit, and back
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again he would go to the mountains, after a long absence
reappearing—always loaded down with beaver skins.

In Mr. Hill's very interesting article mentioned above,
two documents are introduced that testify to the fact that
he was at that date, March 13, 1843, operating on very
flat tires. One is a promissory note for $300.00 in favor
of Bent, St. Vrai and Company, and the other is a prom-
ise to pay to them for four beaver traps they had loaned
him a pound of beaver, each, or, in case they are not re-
turned thirty-two dollars for the four. In the spring of
1843, Williams, with others trapped on the Snake River,
where they had trouble with the Bannock Indians. For a
short time they were at Fort Walla Walla. They spent the
summer on the Des Chutes River, moved southward, trap-
ping as they went, and spent the winter among the Klam-
ath Indians. In the summer of 1844 they went to the Mo-
doc country where they lost three of their number in a
battle with the Indians. During the winter of 1844-45 the
company trapped on the Carson River. Very likely during
the next three years, the old trapper spent much time in
Arizona and New Mexico, though there is no certain rec-
ord of his activities during these years.

In Ruxton's Life in the Far West, we get vivid pic-
tures of "Old" Bill Williams as Ruxton, a young English-
man, saw him in 1847. This has become the classic pass-
age descriptive of the old trapper at the height of his fame:

"Williams always rode ahead, his body bent over his
saddle-horn, his keen gray eyes peering from under the
slouched brim of a flexible felt hat, black and shining with
grease. His buckskin hunting-shirt, bedaubed until it had
the appearance of polished leather, hung in folds over his
bony carcass; his nether extremities being clothed in pant-
aloons of the same material (with scattered fringes down
the outside of the leg—which ornaments, however, had
been pretty well thinned to supply twhangs' for mending
moccasins or pack-saddles) , which, shrunk with wet,
clung tightly to his long, spare, sinewy legs. His feet were
thrust into a pair of Mexican stirrups made of wood, and
as big as coal-scuttles; and iron spurs of incredible propor-
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tions, with tinkling drops attached to the rowels, were
fastened to his heel—a beadwork strap, four inches broad,
securing them over the instep. In the shoulder-belt which
sustained his powder-horn and bullet-pouch, were fastened
the various instruments essential to one pursuing his mode
of life. An awl, with deer-horn handle, and the point de-
fended by a case of cherry-wood carved by his own hand,
hung at the back of the belt, side by side with a worm for
cleaning the rifle; and under this was a squat and quaint-
looking bullet-mold, the handles guarded by strips of
buck to save his fingers from burning when running balls,
having for its companion a little bottle made from the
point of an antelope's horn, scraped transparent, which
contained the 'medicine' used in baiting the traps. The
old coon's face was sharp and thin, a long nose and chin
hobnobbing each other; and his head was always bent for-
ward, giving him the appearance of being hump-backed.
He appeared to look neither to the right nor left, but, in
fact, his little twinkling eye was everywhere.

"His character was well known. Acquainted with
every inch of the Far West, and with all the Indian tribes
who inhabited it, he never failed to outwit his Red en-
emies, and generally made his appearance at the rendez-
vous, from his solitary expeditions, with galore of beaver,
when numerous bands of trappers dropped in on foot,
having been despoiled of their packs and animals by the
very Indians through the midst of whom Old Williams
had contrived to pass unseen and unmolested. On occa-
sions when he had been in company with others, and at-
tacked by Indians, Bill invariably fought manfully, and
with all the coolness that perfect indifference to death or
danger could give, but always 'on his own hook.' His ri-
fle cracked away merrily, and never spoke in vain; and in
a charge—if ever it came to that—his keen-edged butcher-
knife tickled the fleece of many a Blackfoot. But at the
same time, if he saw that discretion was the better part of
valor, and affairs wore so cloudy an aspect as to render
retreat advisable, he would first express his opinion in curt
terms, and decisively, and, charging up his rifle, would
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take himself off and 'cache' so effectively that to search
for him was utterly useless."

"Old" Bill Williams had been known as a hunter,
trapper, guide, and mountaineer for forty years when, in
the late autumn of 1848, John C. Fremont engaged him to
guide his Fourth Expedition over the highest and wildest
ranges of the Rocky Mountains. Three survivors of this
terrible experience have left records of what was suffered
and endured: Fremont, himself, Thomas E. Breckenridge,
and Micajah McGehee. Fremont and McGehee tell their
stories in the Century Magazine of March, 1891, and
Breckenridge's narrative appeared in The Cosmopolitan of
August, 1896. In addition to these accounts by men who
were members of the party, there is contemporary allusion
made to Bill Williams and his connection with the expedi-
tion in Ruxton's Life in the Far West. I attempt here to
combine in the most condensed form the tragic facts as
they are related by the writers named.

From the first, Bill Williams was of the opinion that
the route Fre-mont insisted upon taking was not practic-
able at that time of year. Both McGehee and Breckenridge
state that Williams was unwilling to take this route and
was with great difficulty persuaded to do so. The old
trappers of Pueblo were all agreed that it was foolish to
attempt this route in winter. At Wet Mountain, Dick
Wooton, an old Colorado mountain man, took a look
across the frightful cold and desolation of the Sangre de
Cristo Mountains ahead and then deliberately took the
back trail, saying:

"There is too much snow ahead for me."
Bill Williams wanted to take a route farther to the

south along the Colorado and the New Mexico border, but
Fremont persisted in his decision to cross the high ranges.
It was now early December. The weather grew colder and
the snow deeper as the company advanced. All game had
left these icy regions, and there was nothing for the mules
to browse on. Man and beast were put on short rations.
The mules finally huddled together and froze in their
tracks. "Old" Bill declared that he had never before
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known the snow to be so deep and the weather so cold in
this region. It became utterly impossible to make further
progress; so for days the men slept, lived, and ate in the
deep snow-pits made by the swirling winds and their own
tramping and pounding. They lived almost wholly on
mule meat; and after the animals had all frozen to death,
they lived on frozen mule meat and tallow candles. After
eight days of this, being on the verge of starvation, Bill
Williams and three others volunteered to go to Taos, the
nearest settlement, one hundred and eighty miles to the
south, to secure relief. Fremont sent for Breckenridge on
Christmas eve and said to him:

"I have decided to send yourself, Kreutzfeldt, and
Bill Williams, under King, down the river for relief—now,
will you go?"

"I will go. If anyone can make the trip, I can."
The four men started on Christmas day with a blan-

ket each, their rifles, a pound of sugar, a few pounds of
frozen mule meat, some tallow candles, and a meager
amount of macaroni. Within three days the food was all
gone. The next few days they subsisted on a hawk, a froz-
en otter, the leather from their shoes, browned to a crisp
over the fire. For eight days after that they lived on the
parched leather of their boots, belts, and scabbards.

In order to avoid the Indians, they had to go out of
their way many miles. At last King, overcome by cold
and hunger, could go no farther. He laid down on the
frozen ground and said:

"You three go on, and when I'm rested a little I'll
follow."

The rest toiled on to a river a very short distance
ahead, and after they had built a campfire and warmed
themselves a little, Kreutzfeldt spoke:

"I'll go back and help King in."
"It's no use, boys," said Bill Williams.
"Why?" asked Breckenridge.
"Because I saw a raven circling round the spot where

King laid down; and it went lower and lower, in smaller
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and smaller circles. That's a sign of death, and I've never
known it to fail."

But Kreutzfeldt replied, "Well, I'm going, anyway."
The old trapper was right; King was dead. He had

not moved after they had left him there. Kreutzfeldt re-
turned exhausted and stunned. It had taken him two hours
to go that little distance and return. He could talk of
nothing but King's death.

The next morning Kreutzfeldt was too weak to go
on. Breckenridge started painfully ahead, and very soon
had the amazing good fortune to kill a deer. He tore out
its liver and ,devoured it as if he were a famished wolf.
Then with strength and hope instantly restored, he cut off
a good chunk of the flesh and took it back to the others.
Williams seized the meat with his long talons and tore out
great mouthfuls of the raw flesh with a wild light of joy
in his eyes. Kreutzfeldt, too, awoke from his stupor and
ate the raw venison. At once hope and strength came back
to him, and he staggered to his feet and embraced Breck-
enridge as his savior. They cooked and ate pieces of the
venison nearly all the night, and awoke the next morning
to renew the feast throughout the day.

The second morning after the killing of the deer,
when they were ready to start on again, four horsemen
came riding toward them from the river.

"They're Indians," announced Breckenridge; and
they all took the best positions they could for a fight.

"Well, boys," said Williams, "do'ee hyar, now, when
the fight's over, the Indians'll have more hair, or we more
blankets."

"Wagh! It's Fremont, himself."
Faced by grim despair, Fremont had left the camp in

the mountains in the hope of meeting the relief party on
the return trip. He had met six Ute Indians out hunting,
and securing four old horses from them and meagre provi-
sions, had pressed on this far toward the settlement. For-
ty miles more of agony—ten days of torture with frozen
feet—brought Williams and his surviving comrades to a
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little settlement where everything possible was done to
save and ease their frozen limbs.

Mr. Joseph J. Hill states that in the spring of 1849,
while Williams and several other members of the Fremont
party were on their way back to the camp in the moun-
tains to recover the abandoned baggage, the company was
attacked either by Indians or Mexicans, and all the mem-
bers slain. This tragedy occurred previous to April 6, 1849,
as on that date R. H. Kern wrote to the army officer in
command at Abiqui asking for assistance in recovering the
body of his brother, Dr. Benjamin Kern, who had perish-
ed with Williams. Mr. Hill then quotes this passage from
old Dick Wooton:

They started out, and again took Bill Williams as
guide. They found their way into the mountains all right,
found the saddles, instruments, and accoutrements of all
kinds where they had left them, and commenced the re-
turn trip, but they never reached Taos. Coming back,
they passed a Ute village, and not knowing that this par-
ticular band of Indians was on the warpath, and had just
been soundly whipped by a party of soldiers, they went in-
to camp within half a mile of the savages. At daybreak
on the following morning the Indians attacked them, and
every member of the party was killed."

In my book, Arizona Characters, I quote from Rux-
ton's Life in the Far West, a vivid account of the supposed
end of "Old" Bill Williams. But Mr. Hill shows that Rux-
ton's account of the old trapper's death was not based up-
on fact inasmuch as it was printed in Blackwoods, Edin-
burgh Magazine, November, 1848, previous to the time
that Williams set out as Fremont's guide.

(To be continued)
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CHAPTER VII.

AN OLD DIARY FOUND IN MEXICO
(Continued)

Written by MRS. GRANVILLE OURY
and annotated by

COLONEL C. C. SMITH, U. S. Army Retired

August 21st, Monday. A change has taken place in our programme.
This morning the Gillett party left us, and our driver, "Ben," having
become thoroughly disgusted with Mexico and concluding that he would
never be able to earn a living in this part of the world, resolved upon
making his way back to Texas, so accompanied the Gilletts to El Paso.
He was a poor driver, but took excellent care of the mules, and the loss
of a man in our present weakness is an item. Mr. Oury now drives the
ambulance and has the four mules to care for, Mr. Neville the six wagon
mules, which duty exempts them from guard and cooking. One of our
mules being sick, we had been working Ben's mule in the ambulance and
now have we have dismounted Billy and put Jack (our $200 mule) in,
and Billy has a seat with us. "Jack" is the pet of the party, is the finest
riding animal I ever saw, works anywhere, single or double, and is so
kind and gentle. Addy and John ride and drive three loose mules. Capt.
Dodson and Judge Holt ride in advance, select camp, kill game, etc.
Capt. Sharp shoes the mules. Eight men and one woman comprise our
whole force.

We are nooning near a pretty stream, and for the sake of employ-
ment, I have washed out two calico dresses.

August 22nd, Tuesday. We camped last night near an "arroyo" in
a valley, where the Indians frequently hunt antelopes. I had walked off
a little distance when I observed a commotion in camp, some running
for the mules, all snatching up their guns and putting out the fires. Just
at that moment I felt a sharp bite above my ankle and naturally con-
cluded it was a rattlesnake, as the whole country is alive with them. In
my precipitate rush for camp, I became entangled in the tall grass and
came down sprawling full length, altogether not an enviable state of
things for one of the most nervous of women. The alarm given us of
"Apaches" by one of the Mexicans traveling with us, caused the boys to
be very vigilant. Mr. Oury stood guard twice, we lost no animals, and
my wound was probably given by a caterpillar, every blade of grass here
supports one at least, and their bite is very painful. I spent a wretched
night.
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Wednesday, August 2 3 rd. Capt. Dodson found a hole of water by
following some crows. Judge Holt killed a lot of birds, the two Mexi-
cans were out of provisions (if they had ever had any) and we invited
them to dinner, which they devoured like starved wolves. Passed through
"Carmel," (Carmen), a miserable place. The boys here met with a negro
acquaintance from El Paso going to Santa Rosalia for his health (fine
hot springs). Bought a little goat for $1.2 .

August 27th, Sunday. I have felt too miserable for the past week
to write. We have for several days been coming through a region in-
fested with Indians, the numerous graves and crosses everywhere bear-
ing evidence of their atrocious works. We met with an American at
"Galliano" (Galeana)—an acquaintance of some of the party—who
related to us several appalling outrages committed by the Apaches re.
cently, who he says, are now roaming in large bands through the coun-
try, killing men, women and children without mercy. Our party was
very weak, Mr. Wilson sick and one man without a gun, so we pushed
forward with no slight trepidation, compelled to pass through "can-
yons" where they generally secret themselves, one of these being the
scene of a horrible massacre last June, when they fell upon a family in
camp and annihilated them. Broken crockery, fragments of bedding,
etc., still mark the spot. We kept in close file and met with no adven-
tures. Before reaching "Galliano" (Galeana) we had one day, well
nigh despaired of finding water. Our two Mexican pensioners were
piloting us. About dark, after hard driving, we reached the "arroyo"
designated as our camping ground and to our horror found it dry.
Onward we drove, the pilots assuring us of water in two leagues. No
moon, and so dark we could scarcely keep in the road or in sight of
each other. Huge rattlesnakes kept up a continual rattling. They were
everywhere. The boys killed fifteen or twenty in the road and found
it an unprofitable undertaking. About nine, we reached the foot of
a long hill, where sure enough there ran a little stream, but the tall
cottonwoods grew so thick, that the darkness could be felt. With dif-
ficulty we found our way through and camped on the top of the hill,
near the ruins of an old mission.* The boys unharnessed, watered the
mules and tied them up, too dark to hunt for grass, to say nothing of
the danger from rattlesnakes. Most of the boys retired supperless.
However, Mr. Oury exerted himself tot the extent of making a pot of
coffee (there was plenty of cold bread and meat) and recruits came
pouring in to aid him in disposing of it.

We passed through "Baranca" (Barranca), a small mining town,
soon after reached "Coralitos" (Corralitos), another mining town
owned by a wealthy Mexican. We bought sugar here at sixty-two and

Note: *In spite of the savage nature of the Indians, and the country Mrs. Oury
was passing through, evidence of an attempt to civilize them is seen in these old
missions. This onq was probably at or near Ojo id Sanguijuela—Leech Springs, be-
tween Carmen and Galeana.
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a half cents per pound (tall loaves of Mexican sugar). In Parras we
paid twenty-five cents per pound, in Chihuahua fifty cents, also at
Santa Rosalia. A goat for a dollar and fifty cents. Crossed the river
and camped. In the evening a Mexican came over, and after a little
parleying paid us thirty dollars and a bottle of mescal for our lame
mule (the only one we could spare). For two months he had been of
no service to us and gave the boys much trouble driving him. The
boys were dry and our funds growing short. Addy made a lot of nice
biscuit, so we had only coffee to make and liver to fry in the morning
and got off early, drove rapidly and reached "Janos"" about eleven,
passed through and camped under a large cottonwood near a river. It
being Sunday, the people were all at leisure and in less than fifteen
minutes our camp was literally overrun with Mexicans of every size
and grade, and they kept coming in streams all day. They crowded
around almost into the ambulance, climbed on the wheels, tongue and
front seat, so that it was almost impossibld to move or to cook. Two-
thirds of them brought things to sell. We bought eggs, tomatoes, on-
ions, green pepper, water melons, cheese, etc.

They watched nie slice and eat tomatoes raw, with astonishment
if not disgust. Mr. Oury threatened several times to clear out the
camp by vigorous means. It is annoying beyond conception to be al-
most suffocated by these unsightly, unsavory, repulsive creatures.

During the day we learned that two large bands of Apaches were
camped immediately upon our road, that it would be worse, than mad-
ness for us to undertake to pass them with our small force. So, after
traveling two or three weeks with a perfect rush and run, we find our-
selves suddenly brought to a standstill. Not water bound, but far
worse, Indian bound and that, too, in the most wretched, squalid, dilap-
idated spot on earth. The gentlemen held a consultation and decided
that to go over the mountains it was necessary to dispose of wagon,
ambulance, harness, etc., (not $20. to be found in the whole town),
and buy pack saddles. Mr. Wilson not able to ride, not a side saddle to
be had at any price, and Mr. Oury did not think I could stand the
rough trip of two days and a night without resting. Moreover, this
road was equally dangerous, the Indians had had a spy in our camp
(Mex. whom we were feeding) ready to appraise them of our every
movement. What a predicament!

September 3rd, Sunday. Well, the consultation ended in deciding
to do the only thing possible under the circumstances, go into town
and wait there Micawber like "for something to turn up." Mr. Oury
went in and secured the use of al corral for the animals, a small room
for our baggage and the privilege of doing our cooking in a large

Note: "A very old settlement, the site of one of the early Spanish presidios or out-
posts—shown on a Spanish map made in 1727. Jano is the name of a small tree
which grows in the arroyos or dry river beds of Arizona and Sonora. It has a very
pretty blue flower, and is good for fence posts.
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kitchen. We gathered up, moved in and established ourselves in our
new quarters, none wearing the most cheerful or hopeful countenan-
ces. To our disgust, the same curious herd that had infested our camp
all day, had preceded us and ranged round in every conceivable atti.,
tude awaiting us. The contents of wagon and ambulance were stored
away in the small room, which had been a store and had a high, rough,
wide counter extending from wall to wall. Under this, the harness,
saddles, bridles, etc., fitted conveniently. Upon the shelves we arrang-
ed the various boxes, books, bottles, saddle bags, baskets, guns, pistols,
etc. Our trunks sit on the counter, and on the floor behind was just
room enough to spread my mattress and -set a chair. In front, the pro-
visions, and bedding of the gentlemen. A snug fit though, and a
motley collection, not altogether inconvenient. My two greatest trials
were having to mount and climb over the wide counter (no other
means of egress or ingress), which kept my knees in a chronic bruised
condition; the other, the tenacious natives, swarming all over the
counter, the floor, inside and out. Af t,er a few days, in sheer desper-
ation, I closed the door, preferring utter darkness and imprisonment
(no window) to such persecution. The lady of the house, who was
kind to me, persisted in making frequent calls and ignored the fact
that I can neither understand her nor make myself understood. How-
ever, I have picked up several Spanish words and was forced to "air"
them. Mr. Wilson remained quite unwell. The other six ( John did
the cooking except making bread and preparing green pepper) took
turns, two at a time, in 'driving the mules out to grass, herding and
bringing them in at noon and evening to be locked in the "corral,"
fishing and hunting ducks, at odd times. Everything was very dear
and although we used all the economy possible, our expenses for the
six days amounted to twenty-five dollars. I busied myself patching
and doing a variety of little jobs. Washed out a number of collars,
handkerchiefs, a lawn dress, etc., starched and ironed these and also a
lot of clothes I had washed in Chihuahua. (Mexicans always wash
clothes by the dozen, you furnish soap, indigo and wood. Then you
must give them to another person to iron by the dozen and furnish
wood, starch, ironing sheets and irons.) On Saturday morning, Mr.
Oury having become thoroughly disgusted with place and people, re-
solved upon a retrograde movement, and we soon transferred our plun-
der to the wagons, and shook the "Janos" dust from our feet, with
alacrity. Now here we are, after a brisk drive, camped on the river
bank opposite "Corralitos," in the identical spot on which we camped
just one week since, but with what altered anticipations.

Then, we believed that before this, we would have reached Santa
Cruz, where being out of danger from Indians, our anxieties, fears
and trials, comparatively ended, our little band could scatter, each in
search of employment and a home. Now, oh God, how gloomy the
prospect!
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September 10th. Sunday. Another week has dragged and noth-
ing has "turned up" yet. Mr. Oury has become discouraged and dis-
heartened, the mental strain and anxiety are beginning to tell visibly
upon his usually sanguine temperament. No solution to the perplex-
ing problem offers itself. Our funds are becoming alarmingly low.
Not one cent coining in, and daily, several dollars going out. We buy
sugar and flour here at an exhorbitant price, a goat every day, for
which we pay $1J0; onions, tomatoes, green corn, green pepper, etc.
We fortunately have still a supply of coffee and bacon (altho we gave
liberally to the Showalter and Gillett party, and to others, besides the
Mexicans have begged coffee of me and I cannot refuse them.)

We can hear nothing of the Terry's who promised to overtake us,
and we now conclude that they took some other route, else settled in
Mexico. We can neither sell our wagons, nor buy pack saddles here,
therefore cannot undertake the mountain road. The only practicable
plan that suggests itself is to send Addy and myself in. the ambulance,
with what baggage we can carry, to El Paso, thence by Mesilla to Tuc-
son, thence to Santa Cruz. Mr. Oury and others never having surren-
dered to the Federals* cannot enter their lines, and must run the gaunt-
let over the rough mountain, with neither guide nor trail. It is too
terrible to think of and will only be adopted as a last, desperate, resort.

It was not safe to remain even in the suburbs of town, as the In
dians nightly visit the fields and gardens of the people here who drive
in their herds and flocks and lock them in "corrals." So we moved in
and established ourselves in comparatively comfortable quarters, the
property of Don Zuloaga, who owns all this vicinity. I am quietly
domiciled in a small room above, which I chose for privacy and in the
vain hope of getting out of reach of these prying cormorants, this be-
ing the only room above and the roof flat over all the others, I sit,
and walk around in the evening, getting a fine view of the town and
surroundings.

We have a large kitchen, dining and store room, two large bed
rooms for the men. Extra large "plaza" and corral, dirt floors, wooden
grates for windows, white washed walls with deep bands of pink or
blue at bottom, where they get splattered, as these floors must be
sprinkled before sweeping. "Don Jose Maria" sent us a table and four
chairs, called to see us and insisted upon my calling upon him for any
needed assistance. He is a fine looking old man, does not speak Eng-
lish. His family reside in Chihuahua. He has a daughter and son-in-
law here. His pretty little grand daughter paid me a visit, and I am
making her a cunning little swiss muslin dress, braided with solferino,
to present to her when she calls again. I have sewed during the week
'til my eyes ache; spent one day starching and ironing (got Mexicans
to wash) some clothes, which it is highly probable an Indian Squaw

Note:	She here refers to the U. S., not Mexican, authorities, Mr. Oury having
lately been in rebellion.
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may soon "luxuriate in," a rather comforting reflection. (Addy and
I often spend an hour or two over our Spanish grammar. With a lit-
tle instruction we would both acquire the language readily.)

Notwithstanding all my efforts and precautions (even blockad-
ing the steps) I am unable to discourage the women and children from
invading my premises. The boys, two at a time, herd the mules, lock
them in at night, hunt, fish and look blue. Swear a little, I imagine.

September 14th. Thursday. We have determined upon leaving
here on Saturday, and we are all busy today preparing. Don Zuloaga
is going to start a large train to El Paso in charge of his son-in-law,
and Addy and I are to go with them. Mr. Oury and the other six are
going over the mountain. My heart stands still at the thought of the
danger besetting both our pathways, and nothing but desperation gives
me courage. I had so earnestly hoped that the trying ordeal of being
separated from my husband, which I have been called upon to bear
through the long years of our late struggle for liberty, was over for
me, but alas! I had conceived of nothing so terrible as this. He goes
to the setting, I to the rising sun. One month is the shortest possible
time, and two or more may elapse before we meet again, and no pos-
sible means of hearing from or communicating with each other. Today
Mr. Oury is quite unwell, last night spent a sleepless night and is suf-
fering from a violent headache. I fear the intense mental anxiety may
yet prostrate him, and he must think and act for all.

True to Mexican principles, they are taking every advantage of
our situation, and the very man who urged us to sell him even a lame
mule and voluntarily offered thirty dollars, now hesitates to allow us
fifty dollars for a good strong wagon, four sets of good harness, a ten
gallon water keg, mess chest, bucket, etc. I have seen enough of
Mexico.

September 16th. Saturday. This is one of the darkest days of my
short life. Our sad, sad parting is over. My husband has gone, God
knows to what fate, this very night, or at furtherest tomorrow, his
precious life blood may flow to satiate the wicked thirst of the most
fiendish savages the world has ever known. 0, how can I endure the
agony, the suspense, the terror of all this, where can I find the forti-
tude, the courage, the patience to sustain me through this trial? But,
enough, I must be brave.

I am sitting in the ambulance, in sight of town, awaiting the slow
movements of the train. The others are on their way to "Janos," where
they will rest awhile and start tonight to "Babispe." They took the
wagon to "Janos" and will sell it there for twenty-five dollars. We
succeeded in getting fifteen dollars here for four sets of harness, mess
chest, water barrel and good bucket. The remainder of the plunder I
gave to a Mexican woman. They packed some mules with barely what
would do them to the next town and we are taking as little as pos-
sible, though the ambulance is crowded and the load heavy. Addy
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has never driven any, and the two mules we have now in the lead have
always worked at the wheel, so I fear some difficulty.

September 18th. Monday. I have been in such a state of mental
anguish that I could not write. The past three days of suspense and
anxiety have seemed an age to me, and I know nothing of my hus.
band's fate or welfare. At two on Saturday the train moved off.
Twenty-five large wagons loaded with flour, I think, between two
hundred and fifty and three hundred mules, drivers herding about
twenty-five or thirty. Later Don Ramon drove out in his carriage and
we took our position just in the rear of his carriage, in the center of
the train. About ten they halted, making a dry camp, it was very
dark and Addy had no assistance with his, four mules. I was suffer-
ing with a severe headache, so went to bed. Addy made some coffee
at one of their fires.

Started before daylight, drove to the mines where there was plen-
ty of water and grass, bought wood and cooked breakfast. Don Ramon
sent me a large, fine watermelon. We had just finished the last of six
fine ones given me at starting by Don Zuloaga. Addy kept busy
watching the mules. We were joined here by twelve Liberal Soldiers''
(officers) among them, three Americans. Our train presents a formid-
able appearance and is not likely to be attacked. We started at two and
had a disagreeable drive, first wind and dust, then a cold windy rain.
Camped late, and to our unutterable astonishment were aroused from
our short rest at midnight, by the noise of much tramping, hallowing,
etc., to find them preparing to hitch up and start. I got out to help
poor Addy, who had his hands more than full. It was intensely dark,
a cold drizzling rain, and two of our mules frightened out of their
senses at all the hurrahing and rushing. They form a kind of "corral"
with their wagons and into this drive the whole herd to catch them.
Yelling, screaming, lassoing the mules, jumping and prancing, so I
could not wonder at Lion's fright, but as he almost lifted me off my
feet several times, and is of gigantic proportions and not the most
docile of animals, I think I was in quite as much dread of him, as of
being run over, knocked down and trampled to pieces by the reckless
Mexicans and their wild, misgoverned creatures. What a time Addy
had, keeping the mules together, getting his harness straight, etc., it
was so dark. My heart sank when we found one mule missing. I feared
he had gone and what could we do? In this trying dilemma one of the
American officers came up, and ascertaining our situation, kindly of-
fered to assist us. I shall never forget that act of humanity. He rode
off, found the missing mule, and helped Addy to harness and get them
all hitched, relieving me of my most irksome duty. We overcame all
the difficulties at last, but such a drive, dark as pitch, cold and rain-
ing. The road in a horrible condition, wagons bogging continually.
Addy got chilled, took a violent headache, his nose began to bleed pro-

Note: *Probably leaving the country, because of the French, and going to El Paso.
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fusely. I exerted myself to the utmost, to keep awake, so as to talk to
him and keep him awake. Finally nature could no longer resist and I
fell asleep. We were moving at a snail's pace, and stopping every few
seconds. The animals became so jaded, we were complied to stop and
rest them after daylight, without water, till ten. The road is wretch-
ed, the big wagons ahead cut it up, so it is harcl pulling for the mules.
I persuaded Addy to lie down, and let me drive, but his head was pain-
ing him so he could not sleep.

We camped at two, and our poor, tired mules got water for the
first time since yesterday. Don Ramon has just sent me a splendid ham
of mutton. He is very kind and polite, but, as I cannot understand
or speak his language, we only exchange "civilities" at a distance.
One of the American officers has just called and offered his services,
desiring us to command him in everything. I shall occasionally trou-
ble him to interpret for me.

(To be continued)



BOOK REVIEWS

LIBERALISM IN MEXICO, 1857-1929. By Wilfrid Hardy Call-
cott. Stanford University, California, Stanford University Press, 1931.
Illustrated. Pp. xiii, 410. $6.00.

The author of LIBERALISM IN MEXICO established a reputa-
tion for authority on the subject of Mexico some years ago, with his
CHURCH AND STATE IN MEXICO, 1822-1857. The present work
continues, in a sense, the story of the struggle between liberals and con-
servatives in our neighboring republic.

As may be readily appreciated, this work is mainly a political his-
tory of Mexico in the past seventy years. It must be conceded that
Professor Callcott has handled a great mass of statistical material in a
competent fashion. His style, however, is rather dry, and his treat-
ment factual. Perhaps such an approach is necessary for such a topic,
but Mexico's political history, considered in the light of its social back-
ground, is no less colorful than the life of her people, and could be
made much more interesting than the author has made it, without the
sacrifice of authority. He has, however, thrown considerable light up-
on several of Mexico's outstanding political leaders, such as Plutarco
Elias Calles, and to that extent his book will be found stimulating.

The work closes somewhat abruptly, with little interpretation of
its statistical compilations. A fairly complete and useful bibliography
is a noteworthy feature, which will recommend the book to students of
Mexican history.

RUFUS KAY WYLLYS.

OUTPOST OF EMPIRE. The Story of the Founding of San Fran-
icisco. By Herbert Eugene Bolton. New York, Alfred A. Knopf, 1931.
Illustrations and maps. Pp. xxii, 334, xvii. $5.00.

This fine specimen of the book-master's craft is a reprint of the
first volume of ANZA'S CALIFORNIA EXPEDITIONS. As the in-
troductory volume of that splendid series (reviewed in the Arizona
Historical Review for January, 1932), OUTPOST OF EMPIRE proved
to be an able summary of conclusions drawn from the documents pub-
lished in the following four volumes. It has, therefore, been re-issued
separately by the editor as his own interpretation of the Anza and Font
documents.

Beyond noting changes in the format of the work as now publish-
ed, little need be said concerning this new edition. A few trivial er-
rors in the first edition have been corrected. It must be admitted that
the slightly ornate format is no great improvement over that of the
first edition.

For the reader of history who cannot afford to invest in a set of
ANZA'S CALIFORNIA EXPEDITIONS, this introductory volume
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provides a useful and readable substitute. The illustrations and maps
alone are well worth the price.

RUFUS KAY WYLLYS.

LOWER CALIFORNIA: A CRUISE. The Flight of the Least
Petrel. By Griffing Bancroft. New York and London, G. P. Putnam's
Sons, 1932. Illustrated. Pp. xi, 403. $4.50.

An ornithological journey around the coasts of a little-known pen-
insula, is perhaps the obvious characterization of this interesting vol-
ume. But it contains a wealth of information outside the fields of orni-
thology and archaeology. It would be difficult to recommend a more
graphic, intimately told narrative of travels through one of the conti-
ment's most obscure regions.

Herein is to be found a wide range of description, geographical,
historical, scientific and sociological. One is carried from the border
town of Tiajuana through the San Diego water front and southward
along the great peninsula of Baja California, in a fifty-foot motor boat.
Ensenada, Sierra de San Pedro Martir, Vizcaino Bay and Desert, and his-
toric Magdalena Bay, are some of the points touched upon or described
by the voyagers in the Least Petrel, along the west coast of the penin-
sula, with many a useful and interesting sidelight upon the folkways of
the coast dwellers. The Cape region is discussed in full detail, as are the
pearl fisheries and the wild, mysterious islands of the Gulf of Califor-
nia. A particularly charming discussion of Mexican pueblo life is given
in the four chapters devoted to San Ignacio, and the work closes with
comments on the region of the Colorado Delta.

To the casual reader who seeks chiefly entertainment, it may
seem that the book is too cluttered with ornithological data. But the
reviewer found this fault much more easily forgiven than the space de-
voted to unnecessarily bitter railings against certain of the writer's less
enthusiastic and hardy companions. Aside from these points, there is
little to criticise adversely in this work, if one accepts it simply as a
book of travel. Where the writer attempts historical narration, he is
occasionally badly beyond his depth and mistaken in his statements.
The excellent map and illustrations form a particularly good feature of
the book.

RUFUS KAY WYLLYS.

AMERICAN FOREIGN POLICY IN MEXICAN RELATIONS.
By James Morton Callahan. New York, The Macmillan Company, 1932.
Pp. xi, 644. $4.00.

Residents of the Southwest are naturally interested in the relations
between the United States and Mexico. They should find a most use-
ful treatment of our past relationships with our neighboring republic
in this comprehensive work by Professor Callahan.

The volume presents an effort to cover the entire period of our
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contacts with Mexico, down to the year 1931. Naturally, some of the
topics discussed in the closing chapter, "The Latest Decade of Adjust-
ment," are of such a nature that no final decision can yet be made upon
them. But the recent proposal by an Arizona senator, for the purchase
of a portion of northwestern Mexico, is judged in the same light, by
the author, as that in which the Mexicans themselves viewed it.

Possibly some general estimates of our relations with Mexico would
have added considerably to the value of the work. One cannot help feel-
ing that a scholar who has made such a thorough study of his subject
as has Professor Callahan, should draw some broad conclusions from his
researches. But the work is strictly a narrative, with little interpreta-
tion or expression of opinion on the part of the author. It must there-
fore be judged as it is—a straightforward, unemotional compilation of
facts. This is not to disparage the work, however, since it is undoubt-
edly valuable simply for its new material and its array of evidence.

The book is excellently documented, with full references, and has
obviously been prepared with much more care than most previous works
on the subject. It is a great improvement over the work of J. F. Rippy,
both in make-up and usefulness, and is more up to date and authorita-
tive than the works of Rives and others. If Professor Callahan has been
unable to cover certain special periods of our past relations with Mex-
ico as well as did some of his predecessors in this field, he has at least
produced an unusually convenient and practical reference work on the
subject as a whole. A few more maps showing details of some of our
boundary disputes with Mexico might have added to the clarity of the
work.

RUFUS KAY WYLLYS.

PILGRIMS OF THE SANTA FE. By Agnes C. Laut. New York,
Frederick A. Stokes Company, 1931. Pp. xi, 363. $3.50.

Obviously intended to induce a quick and ready sale, this volume
is attractively bound and illustrated. But one wonders why the literary
content should not have been of a quality commensurate with the ap-
pearance of the work.

Unfortunately, it must be admitted that Agnes C. Laut's work in
PILGRIMS OF THE SANTA FE is distinctly inferior to her previous
productions concerning the West. Possibly this deterioration is owing
to the fact that she has entered a field of historical writing quite differ-
ent from that in which she Won distinction, or it may be that the work
under consideration is indicative of only a temporary lapse of literary
skill.

Part One, "The Spanish Conquerors," abounds in ridiculous and
unnecessary errors, such as the implication that Cabeza de Vaca was
the first white leader to view the mouth of the Mississippi, or that Cor-
onado's expedition ranged far west of the Colorado into California. This
section, too, is characterized by a puerile, rambling and sentimental



BOOK REVIEWS	 245

treatment of Southwestern history. Part Two, "The French Open a Car-
avan Route to Santa Fe," is half devoted to a romanticizing of the ca-
reer of Juchereau de St. Denis, and half to a prosy discussion of the life
of the Peublo Indians, much inferior to C. F. Lummis' or Leo Crane's ac-
count of them. The author has seen fit to drag the Mormon emigrants
of Utah into her discussion, apparently to fill up space, and she devotes
a needless number of pages to laudatory accounts of "the heroic duties
of the little patrols" maintained by the American army in the South-
west.

Those who prefer to read pseudo-history with a pervading saccha-
ine content will perhaps be pleased with such a wholly unimportant col-
lection of journalistic babblings. To rational people it is a matter for
regret that the author of CADILLAC and THE OVERLAND TRAIL
should have strayed so pathetically from her usual standard of work.

RUFUS KAY WYLLYS.

THE FRENCH IN SONORA (1850-54). The Story of French
Adventurers from California into Mexico. By Rufus Kay Wyllys. Uni-
versity of California Press, Berkeley, California, 1932. Pp. xii, 319.
$3.50.

The soundness of scholarship in this work is vouched for by the
name of the press and the fact that Dr. Herbert E. Bolton is chief editor
of the series of publications to which it belongs. This work deals with
the entrance into Sonora, Mexico in the early fifties—with and without
the encouragement of the Mexican government—of Frenchmen from
California for the purpose of planting colonies and exploiting mines. It
relates, also, the adventures and disasters of certain ambitious adventur-
ers who desired to bring about a revolution in Sonora in order that they
might set up a government of their own—notable among them being
the Count Gaston de Raousset-Boulbon, who finally faced a firing
squad on the shore at Guaymas. The author summarizes the main points
as follows: "First, Mexico's need of adequate frontier population and de-
fense; second, the availability of Latin Europeans in California for the
military colonial scheme; third, the economic motives which drew most
of the California French to Sonora; fourth, the perversion of a harmless
French penetration of Sonora into a rebellion led by a daring French
adventurer; fifth, the persistent efforts of this same adventurer (Count
de Raousset-Boulbon) to push his plans still farther by taking advant-
age of a change of government in Mexico and of the mistakes of the
new regime; and, sixth, the series of fortuitous circumstances which
made it possible for him to have a last desperate fling at the game of
empire—and his failure."

The French in Sonora has all the earmarks and apparatus of re-
search scholarship, together with many illuminating illustrations. The
author is familiar with the geography of Mexico, as he has spent much
time there collecting his material from original sources, making but one
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slight error when, in a footnote on page 60, he states that Cocospera
Valley lies along the San Miguel River, whereas it is actually along the
river of the same name. San Miguel River takes its rise to the eastward
beyond an intervening range of mountains. To Arizonians it is an added
interest that the facts set forth and the incidents related have to do
with the immediate region in which they live, and that much of the
action takes place in towns and localities first civilized by Father Kino.
At the time, the Gila River was still the northern boundary of Arizona.

Not a quarter of the important historical material on this region
has been brought to light and presented in accurate and interesting form
as handled in this work. Dr. Wyllys, who is head of the social science
department and professor of history at the Arizona State Teachers Col-
lege, Tempe, is a welcome addition to the thin ranks of Arizona
historians.

FRANK C. LOCKWOOD.

DAYS IN THE PAINTED DESERT AND THE SAN FRAN-
CISCO MOUNTAINS, a guide by Harold S. Colton and Frank C.
Baxter. Museum of Northern Arizona, Flagstaff, 1932. Pp. ix, 113,
ill., index. $ 2. 0 0.

Here for the first time becomes available a practical lay traveler's
guide to a region little-known, inaccessible and fascinating to tourist
and native alike. Emanating from a scientific institution, the book is
authentically and carefully organized. The first part of the guide is de-
voted to brief chapters on geography, climate, flora, fauna, geological
and archeological history, etc. Among these is an excellent discussion
of the history and culture of the principal Indian nations of the Painted
Desert, the Hopi and the Navajo. Finally, the authors catalogue twen-
ty-seven trips by which the country may be best enjoyed. Notes of
the trips include mileage, accommodations, historical locations, and
cross references to other trips. The array of information is capped
with four appendices: Hints for Amateur Archeologists, Mats, a list
of scientific names of animals named in the book, and Bibliography. A
valuable chapter is that of useful information in regard to the trips.
The Painted Desert is a country of fine drifting sands, and sand driving
can be both trying and costly to the driver inexperienced on such a
footing. The authors might have added to their list of expedients when
stuck in the sand that of laying blankets or gunnysacks under and be-
fore the rear wheels. The new type of very large pneumatic tire, some-
times called "air wheels" is a boon in Painted Desert transportation.

SIDNEY KARTUS.

FORT HALL ON THE OREGON TRAIL, by Jenny Brough-
ton Brown. The Caxton Printers, Ltd., Caldwell, Idaho, 1932. 467 Pp,
117 Illustrations. $2.50.

Fort Hall was a fur-trading station built by Nathaniel J. Wyeth in
1834, about fifteen miles north and a little west of where Pocatello,
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Idaho, now stands. It served as a place of defense against the treacher-
ous Blackfoot Indians and a harbor and center of information for the
early emigrants. It played an important part in the long contest be-
tween the United States and Great Britain for the commercial control
of the Northwest, and was a rendezvous for mountain men, explorers,
hunters and trappers.

Focusing attention upon Fort Hall as a point of arrival and de-
parture and a palpitating historic nerve-center, the author marshals the
whole kaleidoscopic procession of explorers, soldiers, trappers, fur-trad-
ers, missionairies and emigrants who led the way into the Pacific North-
west during the first half of the last century. Perhaps no more vivid
and colorful array has been known to modern history, and no aspect
of this interesting and turbulent life is omitted by the author.

In the course of the narrative nearly every great early Rocky
Mountain and northwestern figure moves across the scene. There are
brief studies of Captains Lewis and Clark, Dr. John McLaughlin of the
Hudson Bay Company, Alexander Ross, Peter S. Ogden, Captain B. L.
E. Bonneville, Jedediah Smith, the trapper par excellence, Jason Lee and
Dr. Marcus Whitman, the heroic and beloved missionairis, Ezra Meeker,
Joseph Meek, Father De Smet, Fremont, and Nathaniel J. Wyeth him-
self, Oregon pioneer of 1832 and builder of Fort Hall.

The one hundred and seventeen pictures illustrate the scene:
Indians, trappers, hunters, wild animals, magnificent mountain land-
scapes, moving accident by field and flood. These graphic features of
the book, together with numerous lively and colorful extracts from
letters of that period, pioneer diaries, and personal narratives of men
and women who lived the life that they describe, give peculiar anima-
tion and picturesqueness to the work.

Mrs. Brown combines literary clarity and vivacity with patient
and wide-ranging research. The book is well organized and there is a
good index. Because of its color, the book should have particular value
as supplemental reading for scholos.

FRANK C. LOCKWOOD.

PIONEER DAYS IN ARIZONA. From the Spanish Occupa-
tion to Statehood. By Frank C. Lockwood. New York, The Mac-
millan Company, 1932. Pp. xiv, 387. $4.00.

A summary of the studies and reflections of an able thinker and
writer is presented in this interesting collection of essays on various
subjects relating to Arizona. Dean Lockwood has attempted a com-
posite picture of not only the traditions but as well the institutions of
the Copper State. He brings to his task a literary touch and a journal-
istic skill which render his book far superior to such previous efforts
as Robinson's Under Turquoise Skies or The Story of Arizona. In
spite of displaying a somewhat flowery style, Pioneer Days in Arizona
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is much more readable and useful for the casual visitor to Arizona or
the general reader than any other popular work of the type thus far
produced. Well-chosen illustrations add to the interest of the book.

The essays are arranged in a roughly chronological manner. An
introductory discussion, "Catching Archaeology Alive," endeavors to
make use of same of the more recent archaeological researches in Ari-
zona. The two chapters following deal with "The Spanish Cavaliers"
and "The Mission Fathers in Arizona." In connection with the story
of Fray Marcos de Niza and Esteban, the author has evidently not
consulted the latest piece of research on the subject, by which it ap-
pears quite possible that neither Fray Marcos nor Esteban ever saw
Arizona. He fares better in tracing Coronado's route and in the chap-
ter on the missionaries, although the latter contains one or two slight
errors.

The chapters on "American Hunters and Trappers in Arizona,"
"Army Operations in Arizona," and "American Pioneer Settlers," are
good estimates of these phases of the state's tradition, albeit they con-
tain some material that is not at all new or fresh. "The Beginnings of
Civil Government," "The Story of Apache Warfare in Arizona," and
the "Story of the Mines of Arizona" are, in the reviewer's opinion, the
best in the book.

Most of the remaining seven chapters are devoted to recent or
present-day Arizona. In general they are correct and carefully writ-
ten, and four of them seem especially designed to appeal to the tourist
or the newer resident of the state. Some of them are apparently revi-
sions of the author's previous writings.

One who desires a broad, popular account of Arizona's past and
present cannot do better than to delve into Dean Lockwood's book. Its
genial, conversational approach fully balances the occasional misprints,
and the mistakes of fact are for the most part of no great importance.
The volume is cordially recommended to readers of Arizoniana.

RUFUS KAY WYLLYS.
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The following are the more important recent acquisitions of the
society:

An article by Mike M. Rice giving his reminiscences of his old
friend, Major Pauline Cushman (Mrs. Jerry Fryer). Mrs. Fryer was
a Union spy, an actress and entertainer, and later, after her marriage,
boarding house keeper along the route of the new railway into Arizona,
the Southern Pacific;

Part of the diary of J. G. Bell who drove cattle through Arizona
in 1854—courtesy of the Tucson Chamber of Commerce and Mr. John
Jones of San Antonio;

The recollections of Father Figueroa, the grandson of F. Contraras.
Mr. Contraras was the leader of the first settlers in Yuma and the f ath-
of five of the first Yuma families. A copy of the manuscript was pre-
sented by Father Victor Stoner;

The first of a series of articles by Judge Jas. C. Hancock of Para-
dise on the history of the east side of the Chiricahua Mountains;

Twenty-seven pictures of Florence and Adamsville as they appear
today, the gift of Mr. A. W. Gressinger of Florence;

The picture of Olive Oatman, from Mr. W. J. Harris of Klamath
Falls. Mr. Harris' grandfather bought the picture from Olive Oat-
man, herself, in Michigan in the '50's;

Mrs. John Vosburg of Los Angeles sent a rare old Chimayo blanket
bought by Mr. Vosburg in Arizona in 1869 and used by him almost
constantly until his death. She also sent a framed picture of Gov. A. P.
K. Safford. Mr. Vosburg will be remembered as one of the men who
made much money in the Tombstone mines and aided greatly in their
development.

The following are now undertaking studies in the material of the
society, and any additional information contributed to their subjects
will be welcomed:

Mr. T. D. Mallery seeking to find justification for changing the
name of Amole Peak back to its original name of Wasson Peak;

Southern Pacific Bulletin, San Francisco, requesting data on early
train robberies;

Dr. W. V. Whitmore hunting data for a biography of physicians
of Arizona;

Mrs. Jas. Gordon of Yuma gathering material on the history of
Yuma;

Father Victor Stoner in his study of the Catholic Church in Ari-
zona.



ARIZONA MUSEUM NOTES
By ELIZABETH S. OLDAKER

During the summer months the Arizona Museum has been open
to the public two afternoons each week—Sunday and Wednesday. Mrs.
Ethel Clark, curator, has spent a greater portion of the summer in Palo
Alto and northern California, where she visited various museums. Mrs.
Ben Cooley, asisted by Mrs. E. E. Oldaker, was in charge during her ab-
sence. Sorting and arranging old Arizona newspapers left the museum
by D. M. O'Carroll has occupied the time. These newspapers date back
as far as 1879 and include such publications as "The Silver Belt," the
Prescott "Journal Miner," the Nogales "Oasis," and others.

The great need which has been felt in the past for a piano at the
museum has been more than satisfactorily filled by the gift of a lovely-
toned, old square piano which belonged to Mrs. Myron H. McCord,
widow of the thirteenth governor of the Territory of Arizo, . The
piano was manufactured by Hallet, Davis and Co., Boston.

The historical works of Hubert Howe Bancrof t, 29 volumes, cov-
ering the history of California and the Western sections of the United
States and northern Mexican States, once the property of Myron H. Mc-
Cord, were also presented to the museum by the heirs of the McCord
estate.

Other additions to the museum during the summer were: A group of
artifacts from William Bean; prehistoric pottery and artifacts from the
Salt River Valley by P. T. Schneider; a collection of arrow heads from
Hahlequah, Oklahoma, presented by Mrs. Bertha Stout of Glendale,
Arizona; an old French ivory fan of great beauty was presented by Mrs.
Karoline Z. Jones.

For the past two years the Arizona Museum has been supported ex-
clusively by memberships. The museum year begins October 1. Gen-
eral membership is $5.00; sustaining membership, $ 25.00; contributing
membership, $50.00, and life membership $100.00. Anyone interested
in promoting the work will be welcome as a member.

This year the City of Phoenix revived the old custom of including
in the city budget a small sum of $1000.00 for the Arizona Museum.

Although much more might be used to advantage, this amount
will greatly facilitate the work now being carried on by the museum
and is greatly appreciated by the association.


