
The explosive West: volcanoes only sleeping 

American West 
The land and its people November/December 1983 $3 

Working dogs earn their board and keep 
Bacchus in California: early wine growing 
Did Chinese sailors discover America? 
Hank Monk—king of the stagecoach drivers 
Letters from a Quaker woman 



FREDERICK 
W. 

BILLING 
(1835-1914) 

"El Capitan and 
Merced River, 

Yosemite" 
oil on canvas: 24 x 32 inches 

signed 6f dated TWB 84' : I. r. 
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The 1984 Western Wilderness Calendar is much more than an extraordinary 
collection of Western photographs, although it is that. Each month features 
quotations from the writings of one of the Western authors listed above as well 
as humorous and historical dates of significant Western events. In succinct, 
personal statements the authors reveal the Western experience and character, 
making a strong case for conservation and preservation of something of value. 
A truly unique collection, plumb full of Western beauty, wisdom, and heart. 

The 1984 
Western 
Wilderness 
Calendar 

Dream Garden Press 
P.O. Box 31325 
Tucson, Arizona 85751 

Arizona residents add 7% sales tax. 

Photographers 
Tom Bean 
Jeff Gnass 
Fred Hirschmann 
Philip Hyde 
Charles Mauzy 
John Telford 
Tom Till 
Stephen Trimble 
Larry Ulrich 
John Ward 

Authors 
Edward Abbey 
Rachel Carson 
Bernard DeVoto 
Aldo Leopold 
Barry Lopez 
Leslie Marmon 
N. Scott Momaday 
Everett Ruess 
Gary Snyder 
Wallace Stegner 
Hunter S.Thompson 
B. Traven 

To order, send $6.95 plus $1.00 postage and 
handling to: 



B Y R E D S K E L T O N 

O "ver the years Red 
Skelton has ridden a roar of 
laughter to heights of 
greatness. His television 
career was phenomenal and, 
his show business credits are 
legendary, even among the 
superstars. 

r or 20 vears he made 
believers out of skeptics who 
thought no one could stay on 
TV that long and consistently 
remain among the top 10 
rated shows in the country. 
Few people have what it takes 

to become a legend in their 
own time. Red Skelton is one 
of them! 

A o celebrate Red's 70th 
birthday, July 18th, 1983, a 
new collector plate is being 
issued. "70 Years Young" 
depicts Freddie the Freeloader 
painting a delightful portrait 
of his creator, Red Skelton. 

N. I ow you have the chance 
of a lifetime, to own a 
collector's treasure created by 
everyone's favorite clown. 
Order yours today. 

70 YEARS YOUNG 
Produced by Armstrong's 
from an original oil painting 
by Red Skelton. 
A numbered edition of 15,000 
plates. 10 1/2" in diameter 
and banded in gold. 
Price $85.00 

Armsltimii's 
150 East Third Street 
Pomona, CA 91766 
(714)623-6464 
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Actual framed size 18" x 22% 

The exclusive Authorized Edition of the American Museum of Natural History. 

KUTENAI DUCK HUNTER 
by 

EDWARD SHERIFF CURTIS 
n the early years of the 20th 
century, a great civilization 
was disappearing from the 
face of the earth. Few Amer
icans at the time gave it a 

thought. But Edward S. Curtis felt respon
sible to future generations who might never 
have a true picture of the 
American Indian. And so, 
he embarked on a great 
photographic crusade that 
would take him 30 years... 
to capture for all time how 
the Indians' lives must have 
been when they had a con
tinent all to themselves. 

One of Curtis' trusty cameras 
... a Reversible Premo. 

Living among them, Curtis came to under
stand these strange, romantic, mysterious 
people as few outsiders ever would. With 
sensitive artistry, Curtis created photo
graphs that are the most vital documents 
we have of a proud, noble, and vanished 
people. They may also be the most impor

tant American photographs 
of all time. 

Now, one of the greatest 
Curtis photographs of all is 
available to collectors for 
the first time as an individ
ual, limited-edition, archival 
framed print —the Kutenai 
Duck Hunter. 

A lost classic...and a major discovery 
Backed financially by J. P. Morgan, Curtis 

created The North American Indian, a vast 
work comprising thousands of photographs. 
The original edition was limited to 228 sets 
and sold for $3,000; only major libraries and 
wealthy patrons could afford it. Today, if it 
could be had at all, a set would sell for well 
over $100,000. 

With so few people able to own it — or 
even see it —Curtis' collection slipped into 
obscurity. For many years, the whereabouts 
of the original copper gravure plates were 
largely unknown. 

Recently, however, these original plates 
were retrieved from an East Coast vault — 



Theodore Roosevelt, 
as taken by Curtis in 1904. 

From a collection commissioned 
by J. P. Morgan 
and endorsed by 

Theodore Roosevelt 

The turn of the 
century was a 
formative time 
for photography 
. . . documenting 
a changing world 
and establishing 
itself as a power
ful new art form. 

E d w a r d S. 
Curtis had al
ready come to 
national fame 
when the railroad magnate, E. H. 
Harriman invited him to join a scien
tific expedition to Alaska as official 
photographer. The resulting works 
confirmed Curtis' genius...and formed 
his resolve to document the Indian 
people before they disappeared. 

President Theodore Roosevelt 
championed his cause. Roosevelt 
endorsed Curtis' work and intro
duced him to J. P. Morgan, perhaps 
the wealthiest man in the country. 

At the time, neither Curtis nor 
Morgan realized just how extensive 
the project would be. The North 
American Indian would take 30 years 
to complete and cost over one million 
dollars. When completed, it would 
consist of more than 40,000 photo
graphs of Indians from 80 tribes. 

Long acclaimed among the very 
finest images of all is the Kutenai 
Duck Hunter, which was taken 
from the shore of Flathead Lake, 
Montana, nearly 75 years ago. 

seemingly one of the most important photo
graphic finds of our time. 

Kutenai Duck Hunter: 
The Authorized Edition of the 

American Museum of Natural History 
The Heritage Club began at once to make 

arrangements to issue the Kutenai Duck 
Hunter for today's collectors. The process 
of creating a superlative edition of prints 
proved challenging. Indeed, the plates were 
found by their owners to be incapable of 
producing more than a handful of impres
sions. Only with the help of the American 
Museum of Natural History did the project 

move forward. For in their vast archives was 
found a complete collection of Curtis' work 
...and a pristine original of the Kutenai 
Duck Hunter. 

Using the Museum's original and compar
ing results to fresh pulls from the newly re
discovered plates, Heritage's expert print-
makers have employed the respected tritone 
lithographic process. They have created a 
truly magnificent edition of prints... worthy 
to be the only edition of this work 
authorized by the American Museum 
of Natural History. 

Available exclusively 
from Heritage Fine Art Prints 

The Authorized Edition of the Kutenai 
Duck Hunter will be available exclusively 
from Heritage Fine Art Prints. None will be 
sold in galleries. The edition will be strictly 
limited... closing forever on the final date of 
registration, December 31, 1983. 

A gallery quality print... 
matted and framed for only $90 

Each print will be crafted to the very 
highest standards on fine imported French 
paper stock designed to endure for genera
tions. Each will be expertly mounted, matted 
and framed using only the finest materials. 
And, every print will bear an embossed seal, 
authenticating it as part of the Authorized 
Edition. 

The price is just $90, an outstanding 
value, especially since each print is matted 
and framed. 

To reserve your print, you need send no 
payment now. Simply complete the attached 
Advance Reservation Application and mail 
it back today. You will be billed in three con
venient installments. 

We urge you to mail your reservation 
promptly to avoid any possibility of disap
pointment. Once the edition closes, this print 

will not be issued again and the opportunity 
to own this Authorized Edition of an impor
tant, historic work of art will pass forever. 

EdwardS. Curtis (18681952) 

An historic work of a great 
American photographer 

at an affordable original issue price: 

Edward S. Curtis is counted among the 
all-time greats in photography. Already 
small expensive editions of his lesser 
works are selling—unframed—for 
several hundred dollars a print. And, 
thus, this Heritage edition marks an 
outstanding opportunity... for now a 
high quality Curtis print, in an edition 
authorized by one of the world's fore
most museums, is available at a re
markably affordable price. 

THE HERITAGE CLUB 
47 Richards Avenue 

Norwalk, Conn. 06857 
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Magnificent Crater Lake in southwestern Oregon is a result of the violent 
volcanic eruption of Mount Mazama some 6.8OO years ago. So great was 
the discharge of magma that the mountain fractured and collapsed in
ward, forming a vast pit. or caldera. measuring five by six miles, with a 
depth of nearly 4,ooo feet. Gradually this depression filled with water, 
creating "the deepest and bluest lake in North America." Our far Western 
states claim many peaks of spectacular beauty that harbor the potential for 
volcanic activity as destructive as that ancient eruption of Mount Mazama. 
Turn the pages to see and learn about those sleeping beauties that 
geologists say might heat up and explode, devastating the countryside. 
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THE BEAT 
OF THE 

DRUM AND 
THE WHOOP 

OF THE 
DANCE 
by Forrest Fenn 

• stories of early American Indians 

• 148 color plates 

• 156 historic photos 

• foreword by Fred Rosenstock 

Regular edition: 360 pp., 304 illus, $85.00 

Limited edition also available 

Fenn Publishing Co. 505-982-4631 

1075 Paseo de Peralta, Santa Fe, NM 

NEVER BEFORE — has pure gold been added to the high 
relief of the aristocrat of all United States silver coins — The 
Morgan Silver Dollar. These are authentic silver coins not 
newly created medals 

Introduced over 100 years ago these rare coins have 
amazed the numismatic world with startling advances. Add 
to this a miraculous new patented process, by Jimmy Chin 
that etches 24 Karat Gold onto the coin — with extreme 
precision. 

Spectacular and different — more interesting than 
silver or gold alone! The necklace at $159. comes complete 
with a handsome 14 Karat Gold filled 24" chain. The money 
clip has a patented spring action that will hold even one bill 
firmly. The clip has aheavy 18K gold plate that will give long 
and hard wear. The money clip in gold frame is $89 Free 
Initials on the clip. Coins over 100 years old are available in 
necklaces and clips for $5 additional. 

A numbered Certificate of Authenticity will come with 
each coin and all are gift wrapped We guarantee a full 
refund if on receipt you are not completely delighted Price 
is subject to change. 

CARTWHEELS, INC. 
2500 Grubb Road 
Wilmington, DE 19810 

Order TOLL FREE 
800-441-7666 

Send Necklaces, Money Clips. Sets 

Check Enclosed $ Charge DC. AE. MC. VISA $ 

Card # 

Exp Dale Telephone # 

Name 

Address 

City/State/Zip 

TAOS 
SOCIETY 

OF 
ARTISTS 

A major exhibition 
November- December 

ROSENSTOCK ARTS 

OLD WEST PUBLISHING 
COMPANY 

1228 East Colfax 
Denver, 80218 
303-832-7190 

In conjunction with our publica
tion of revised editions of two 

Western classics 

Pioneer Artists of Taos 
by Laura Bickerstaff 

Life in the 
Rocky Mountains 
by Warren A. Ferris 

(edited by LeRoy Mafen) 
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The Vanishing American Barn 
THE WORLD PREMIER FIRST EDITION COLLECTION 

by 

For more than 100 years, 
Franciscan has held a dis
tinguished position among 
the great porcelain houses 
of the world, and their ef
forts grace the tables of 
Icings and presidents around 
the globe. 

Never before, however, 
has Franciscan produc

ed a limited edition 
series for direct is
sue to collectors. 
This, then, is a 
once - in - a - life -
time opportunity 
to acquire the 
World Premier 
First Edition 
Collection from 
this renowned 
firm. 

This edition is 
STRICTLY LI
MITED to 14,500 

subscriptions world
wide and once the 

subscription rolls close, 
your opportunity will 

be gone forever. 

Available Exclusively From 

THE 
HISTORIC PROVIDENCE 

MINT 
222 Harrison Street 

Providence, RI 02901 

A Magnificent Gallery of Twelve Original Paintings 
Each Fired Into the Finest American Porcelain. 

Farm scenes and the rural American landscape 
have become the overwhelming favorite subject of 
both artists and art collectors everywhere. 

Never before, however, has an entire series of 
twelve collector's plates featured the American 
Barn as it is found in every part of our country. 

These majestic buildings were artfully designed 
and skillfully hand crafted a century and more 
ago. The craftsmen who built them are gone... 

and so, soon, will be their creations as victims of 
time, weather and the bulldozer. 

One of our country's foremost landscape 
artists, Harris Hien, was commissioned to create 
twelve original paintings depicting these barns in 
every part of America to be preserved forever in 
the medium of fine porcelain. It is a fitting sub
ject for this historic issue by one of our nation's 
oldest and most respected porcelain houses. 

SPcincisccin, 



A noted American 
artist's first works 
in fine porcelain. 

Hien acquired a love 
of the rural landscape as 
a natural part of his boy
hood spent on his family's farm in New England. His 
art talent developed quickly and, by the time he 
finished high school, his watercolors were commanding 
respectable prices at local art fairs and shows. 

He is achieving increasingly wide recognition as more 
than fifty of his paintings have been published in 
limited editions, book illustrations, even greeting 
cards. In all, several hundred of his works have been 
reproduced and his works are frequently included in art 
shows, festivals and gallery presentations where his 
major paintings now command prices of several 
thousand dollars each and are eagerly sought for private 
and corporate collections. 

EAT ING BARNS FROM EVERY ERA AND EVERY PART OF AMERICA 

The complete collection of twelve 
plates features distinctively different 
barns from every part of America 

including the Bucks County Barn; 
the Victorian Barn; Lancaster 
(Pennsylvania Dutch) Barn; a 
Round Barn; New England 
grouping; Southern Tobacco 
Barn; Ohio Forebay Barn; 

J Appalachian Barn; Hudson 
River Dutch Barn; Midwestern 

Connected Barn; an early Log 
Barn and a Cal i fornia Thatched 

Barn. Altogether, it's a beautiful and 
informative panorama of the American 
rural landscape. 

Backstamp of "Bucks County" 

SPECIFICATIONS 

MATERIAL: 
Fine Franciscan® 
Porcelain 

SIZE: 
Eight and one half 
inches diameter. 

WEIGHT: 
Approximately 
17.42 oz. 

BORDER: 
Hand decorated 
24 Karat Gold 

LIMITS: 
One subscription per 
collector; only 14,500 
subscriptions issued. 

BACKSTAMP 

Each plate in the 
collection will be back-
stamped with the title 
of the painting, the 
hallmark of Franciscan, 
the title of the series 
and the signature of the 
artist. It will also bear 
the hallmark of The 
Historic Providence 
Mint as the official 
and exclusive issuing 
organization. 



View from the West 

c 19«5 WYNN AND EDNA BULLOCK TRUST COURTESY WYNN BULLOCK ARCHIVES. CENTER FOR CREATIVE PHOTOGRAPHY. UNIVERSITY OF ARIZONA 

America has always been not only a 
country but a dream. 

—Walter Lippmann 

There are moments in the West when 
the place—the rise of some mountains, 
the curve of an evening road, a little 
town with side-trotting dogs crossing the 
main street—can jolt us with a certainty 
that we'd rather be alive right here and 
now than anywhere else on earth at any 
time whatever. 

So far as I know we English-speaking 
Americans lack an entirely adequate 
word to describe the feeling I 'm trying 
to touch. The Welsh have a word for it, 
though. It's something called hiraeth, 
and it's described as a kind of never-to-
be satisfied yearning, something be
tween having been there before and a 
revelation—something with which 
Welsh folk contemplate their own land
scape and their presence within it. 

For a month and 5,000 miles this 
summer, in a great oblong loop of 
American geography that began and 
ended at my home in Tucson, Arizona, 
my family and I piled into a van and 
drove north and west and then dropped 
down the Pacific coast of the United 
States, taking in a part of the American 
West none of us had ever seen before. 
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Along the way this summer, and even 
now in these words I put on paper to try 
to connect my thoughts with those of 
you the reader, I 've tried to find the right 
verbal stuff that would let me write my 
gut reaction to what I have a sense we 
already share. But mere words in the 
face of this Western space bounce off 
and fall back useless and spent in the 
imagination. 

I could write one of those ' 'roots'' 
editorials saying that this sense of 
affinity for place—even a place I 
hadn 't known before—derives in 
some mysterious way from my own 
Americanized, transplanted (mostly for
gotten) Welsh origins. But I prefer to 
believe that this application of hiraeth is 
more a native American brand of long
ing and wanting to belong to a strictly 
American landscape. I believe that I and 
all of those other people I saw and some
times met along their own summer road 
shared my experience in one way or an
other, and that after generations of 
spreading out from all parts of the 
world, and then spreading out in this 
country we are coming home, coming to 
this homeland. 

As for the strictly American flavor, 
there's even a kind of instant place-
name poetry in the towns and villages 

where we stayed the night or more along 
our way: Flagstaff, Zion, Salt Lake, 
Boise, Yakima, Seattle, Port Townsend, 
Quinault, Brush Prairie. Yachats, Gold 
Beach, Ashland, Little River. Monterey, 
Santa Barbara, San Diego, Tucson. 

The geographer among the readers of 
this piece will recognize the states of 
Arizona, Utah, Idaho, Washington, 
Oregon, California—back to Arizona. 
He will see that we all but touched the 
Canadian border in the north and the 
Mexican line in the south. The native or 
the traveler to these same, places will 
recognize in the solid road-lines that 
connect the towns on our map of words, 
stretches of desert, long valleys, glacier-
cut mountains, and seascapes out of reach 
of adjectives to flesh out the memory. 

He will remember in his own way neat 
farms and spreading ranches, lake-wide 
rivers, and tiny trout-filled freshets. 
Turning down the coast on this shared 
trip we arrive at a flood of sensations 
from the rain forests of the upper coasts 
to the redwood glades, so thick with 
giant trees that noontime picnics lodge 
in the memory as though always at dusk. 

A flash of recall brings the corniche 
road—the world's only Highway 
One—into view and a sudden drop on 
the sea side so great even the surging 
Pacific Ocean arrives against the land 
with but a whisper and a muffled boom. 
Perhaps a memory follows of skies, al
ways the same, forever changing; of 
country lanes rolling over hills into the 
unexpectedness of small towns that 
seem suspended in time; or of great new 
cities that seem to have arrived on the 
land a few years ahead of themselves 
and now have no place to go. 

There will be places along the way 
where one feels ashamed for what we 
have done to our land; there are others 
where one imagines it's possible, for 
just an instant, to sense the presence and 
share the rush of promise and renewed 
hope the American land has given gen
erations who knew and know America 
as the dream as well as the country. 

We'd rather be alive right here and 
now than anywhere else on earth at any 
time whatever. 



Authors... 
LOOKING 
FOR A 
PUBLISHER? 
Learn how to have 
your book published. 
You are invited to send tor a free illus
trated guidebook which explains how 
your book can be published, promoted 

and marketed. 

To the 
author 

in search 
of a 

publisher 

Whether your 
subject is fic
tion, non-fiction 
or poetry, sci
entific, scholar
ly, specialized, 
(even con t ro 
v e r s i a l ) t h i s 
handsome 40-
page brochure 
will show you 
how to arrange 
for prompt pub
lication. 

Unpubl ished authors, espec ia l l y , w i l l 
find this booklet valuable and inform
ative. For your free copy, write to: 
VANTAGE PRESS, Inc. Dept. Y-70 

516 W. 34 St., New York, N.Y. 10001 

Remington & Russell 
The Sid Richardson 
Collection 

Brian W. Dippie 

Eighty-one large full-
color plates beautifully 
reproduce scenes 
of the dashing spirit 
and rugged beauty 
of the West as it was 
portrayed by the two 
titans of Western art, 
Frederic Remington 

and Charles Russell. With 
excellent commentary on the history 

style, and content of each painting. 
A Rounce & Coffin Western Art award winner. $29.95 

For other books on the 
American West, 
write for free catalog. 

Please send me • copies of Reming
ton es> Russell at $29.95 plus $1.00 
postage and handling. Texas residents 
add 5% sales tax. 

• Payment Enclosed 

• V isa 

• MasterCard 

Signature 

Name-

Address 

Credit card number Expires City State 

BOX7819 AUSTIN, TEXAS 78712 University of Texas Press 

^ 

"DKimbtr Morning" 
500 aeplltone reproductions 
Malted size 10 » 20 $15.00 

STUDIO 
1200 Clover Drive 
Burkburnett, Texas 76354 
(817)569-1193 

Shipping per order $3.00 
Catalog available 



Western Lookout 
No hokum allowed in the State Fiddling 
Championships of the California State Old 
Time Fiddler's Association, to be held Feb
ruary 17-19 at the fairgrounds in Madera, 
California. But that won't stop thousands of 
feet from tapping along with "Three 
O'Clock in the Morning" and other old-
time, hoedown, waltz, or ragtime tunes 
played by the contestants. The last day will 
be devoted to lots of jamming, when 
hokum—like the shuffling notes for the 
whistle in "Orange Blossom Special"—is 
allowed. There will also be dancing and 
workshops in beginning fiddle, guitar ac
companiment, mandolin, and more. For in
formation call Jerry Pujol (707) 226-3084 or 
Ross Huffman (805) 486-8744. 

30,000 equal five. Milking scorpions has 
been a family business in the Honetschlager 
home for twenty years. The milked venom, 
in demand for vaccine research, is worth 
about $2,800 a gram, but that isn't easy 
money. Honetschlager and his son David 
spend many quiet evenings together scouring 
Arizona deserts for these dreaded arachnids. 

DRAWN FOR AMERICAN WEST BY EDI DOUGHERTY 

With black lights (which make the creatures 
look green in the dark) and a collection can. 
they can turn up 300 scorpions in a good 
hour—more if a breeze camouflages the vi
brations of their heavy footsteps. 

Honetschlager's daughters, Julie and 
Jeanne, do the tricky job of milking. Each 
scorpion is milked up to five times, produc
ing a total of two to three large drops each. In 
a year the Honetschlagers might collect a 
meager five grams from 30,000 milkings. 
And everyone is stung from time to time. It 
may be exciting, but it isn 't easy. 

Potato Progress. A hybrid potato developed 
at Cornell University over the last five years 
may save dollars for farmers and worry for 

COURTESY SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA EDISON COMPANY 

Steam heat, electric light 
Travelers on the old Route 66 (now Interstate 40) from Arizona to California might 

well wonder about that brilliant flash in the Mojave Desert. It is probably coming from 
hundreds of sun-tracking mirrors in the world's largest solar power plant, Solar I. The 
reflective surface of each mirror measures 430 square feet, and the total 1,818 mirrors 
cover seventy-two acres of sun-baked land. These giant mirrors, called heliostats, are 
programmed to focus the sun's rays continuously onto a liquid-filled boiler tank, 
creating superheated steam of 960°F. This steam runs a turbine generator which, in 
turn, produces electric energy for the distribution grid of Southern California Edison. 

At the outset of the project, wind damage was a big worry for engineers, but the 
heliostats survived last spring's fierce storms in their stow position—face down toward 
the ground—where they can stand gusts of up to ninety miles per hour. 

' 'Solar I's mission is to evaluate the risk and payoff of solar central-receiver 
technology," said Mr. Krouch of Southern California Edison. In spite of high costs 
and some technical quirks. Solar I is considered a successful demonstration research 
project. With information gleaned from its operations, a new solar plant—more effi
cient and one hundred times more powerful—has been proposed for a nearby location. 
The Solar I experimental energy station is scheduled to run through July 1987. It is 
funded by the United States Department of Energy, Southern California Edison, Los 
Angeles Department of Water and Power, and the California Energy Commission. 

pesticide-conscious consumers. Researchers 
have crossed a wild, hairy potato plant grow
ing mainly in Bolivia with commercial vari
eties cultivated in the United States. The key 
trait of the South American spud is its ability 
to fend off harmful pests such as aphids and 
Colorado potato beetles. Microscopic hairs 
on the foliage of the new hybrid release 
drops of viscous liquid which, when burst by 
an offending insect, act "like an epoxy ce
ment." With beak or feet glued tight, the 
immobilized insect quickly dies. Disease re
sistant and nutritious, these genetically built 

potatoes should be ready for the marketplace 
in ten to fifteen years according to Ward 
Tingey, an experimenter at Cornell. 

More on Coyotes. The Center for Environ
mental Studies at Arizona State University 
is testing a way to curb coyotes' appetite 
for sheep without using the deadly poison 
Compound 1080. Experimenters in Tempe 
will try to change the predators' eating hab
its by putting the nonlethal but salty tast
ing substance lithium chloride in balls of 
ground lamb meat, explains Steve Johnson, 
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southwest representative of the Defenders 
of Wildlife. "The approach has been suc
cessful in Saskatchewan, Canada," he says. 
This coyote taste-aversion experiment 
will last five years and cost $837,000. 
("Coyote Sings Defiant Song of Survival," 
AMERICAN WEST, July/August 1983, 
portrays the coyote's adaptability to controls 
by man.) 

The diminishing prairie, an "often-
ignored" region of America, receives its due 
in the Museum of Westward Expansion 
through November 27 at the Jefferson Na
tional Memorial in St. Louis. The historical 
development of the 250 million acres of 
tallgrass prairie that once stretched from In
diana to Kansas is illustrated with contempo
rary graphics, accompanied by comments 
from the journals of early visitors such as 
Coronado, Washington Irving, and George 
Catlin. "The Tallgrass Prairie: An American 
Landscape" also documents life on today's 
grasslands with color and sepia photographs, 
including some of the Konsa Prairie Re
search Natural Area in Kansas, one of the 
few natural prairie lands left in the United 
States today. 

\\ hi mi > burgers'.' Ronald Com, president of 
M & R Packing Company in Hartford, Con
necticut, is concerned about the public image 
of their Chevalean horseburgers. He em
phasizes that horsemeat has definite advan
tages over most meats—more available pro
tein, higher iron content, lower cholesterol, 
and only half the calories of a comparable 
portion of beef. And horses are not so sus
ceptible to diseases that can be passed on to 
people, says Mr. Com, calling horse "the 
Ivory Snow of meats. " 

In a market study last winter in New York 
City, the Chevalean vending cart roused 
mixed, but mostly positive, reactions. Mor
ris Later, vice president of M & R, heard one 
passerby call out, "What are you cooking 
there? Belmont stakes?" 

Rare Meteorite. Planetary scientists report 
that a greenish rock found in Antarctica last 
year is actually a piece of the moon similar to 
lunar rocks brought back to earth by Apollo 
astronauts. The discovery represents the first 
meteorite ever traced to a planetary body as 
large as the moon. Scientists believe that 
the unusual rock was jarred loose during 
the forming of a lunar crater sometime in the 
last one hundred million years. "Just a few 

(Continued on page 20) 

Plains Indian Art a? Artifacts. 
Free Catalog shows painted shields, mounted 
trophy buffalo skulls, war arrows, peace 
pipes, chokers, breast plates, war clubs, 
tomahawks, lances, horse dance sticks, star 
quilts and more. Exclusive source. Hand 
made with traditional tools and authentic 
materials. Many have interesting stories to 
tell from Cheyenne, Sioux and Blackfoot 
heritage. Collector's items, unique gifts and 
stunning decorations. 

PRAIRIE EDGE '° *» >w ô nm-m n 
Rapid City. South Dakota 57701 Area Code (60S) M l 5620 

MSI© MSWSM 
FRONTIER OUTFITTERS 
If you are looking for the most 
authentic, comfortable and at
tractive frontier "dry goods" 
available, come to Red River. We 

make historical clothing 
. . not costumes! Our 
museum quality reproduc- ' 
tions are made of the finest 
materials, As the leader in 
"Old West" authenticity. 
Red River has outfitted wild 
west shows, motion pictures, living 
history programs, museums and 
western hobbyists all over the world 
You'll be impressed at the detailing 

n our made-to-order 1870s styled bib-
front, sutler, 49er style yoke, shirts, in 
wool or washable cotton—uniform parts for 
the 1876 and 1885 cavalry trooper—hat 
cords, campaign shirts, hats, holsters, 
horse equipment, saber knots—frontier 
style holsters, cartridge belts, cuffs, vests, 
trousers, and much more. 

For Complete Pictorial Catalog Send S2.00 to: 

RED RIVER 
P.O. Box24 l ,Dep t . AW 

Tujunga, CA 91042 

l l 

NICK ECGENHOFER 

THE DEVILS LODE 
IVn aiuf Ink urx?" 

CAPTION1'An hour before noon tl'ie 
noises were changed at a smaff stage 
station. 

LES 
MANSFIELD 
Fine American Illustrative Art 

I'D. Bo,v 5.92 
Lakntood,Ohio 44107 

(216)529-9088 
We Carry Historical, Marine and Western 

Write or call: 



Letters 
Memories of Berkeley 

The story ' 'Growing up in Berkeley'' 
(July/August 1983) could have been 
written for/by me. The author, Dorothy 
Rieber Joralemon, and I were class
mates, graduating from the University 
of California and achieving our degrees 
in May 1915.1 feel that those years con
stituted a Golden Era which Dorothy has 
delineated very faithfully. 

Aileen Hyland Harelson 
Napa, California 

Jeffords, Dusard, and Nichols 

Must compliment you on your 
September/October issue. You have 
really outdone yourselves. Having lived 
in Willcox, Arizona, many years ago, 
and having felt a strong sense of pres
ence in the Dragoons, we actually felt 
transported as we read. The article about 
Tom Jeffords was of special interest be
cause we are Southwest history buffs 
and read Blood Brother in June. The 
article about modern-day cowboys and 
girls with the lovely pictures of Jay 
Dusard and the foreword written by our 
friend John Nichols of Taos, New 
Mexico, was great reading. The style is 
so distinctive we 'd have recognized it 
without his name on the article. 

Laura Malone Gutierrez 
Belle Fourche, South Dakota 

Natural Causes 

How much I have enjoyed your mar
velous publication! My family roots dig 
deep into the rural Western life style, 
and I was raised with an appreciation for 
my forbears' tenacious pioneering spirit. 

I regret, however, that the purpose of 
this letter is the result of a very negative 
reaction that I had to one of your ar
ticles. The September/October 1983 
issue published the story ' 'Natural 
Causes" by William Kittredge concern
ing an Oregon frontier murder. The 
story itself was well researched and pre
sented in great detail. The grammar, 
however, was absolutely terrible! 

I read each article with the attitude 

Will James in prison 
Jack Eogliani, one-time warden of the Nevada State Prison, enjoyed the article 
'' Will James—Inevitable Cowboy'' by William Gardner Bell in our January/ 
February 1983 issue. Mr. Fogliani has sent to AMERICAN WEST copies of some of 
James's drawings that are in his prison file. The drawing shown above was done by 
James to accompany his letter of August 19, 1915, to the Nevada Board of Pardons 
and Parole, asking for his release from prison. This drawing is reproduced with the 
permission of the present warden of the Nevada State Prison,George W.Sumner.—Ed. 

that it is an interesting and informative 
story. Never do I read your fine mag
azine with the intention of "picking a 
story to pieces." When the grammati
cal structure, however, is such that I 

must wade through extensive run-on 
sentences, confusing pronouns, and con
tinual mixing of tenses, to name just a 
few autocracies, it is all I can do to re
tain enough interest to finish reading the 
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article. Such was the case with this par
ticular story. Since Mr. Kittredge is a 
creative writing instructor at the Univer
sity of Montana, I hope, for the sake 
of his students, that he realizes that 
"creativity" does not necessarily mean 
"throwing established grammar out the 
window." Creativeness and convention 
can coexist. I am sorry that the story was 
ruined by poor presentation. 

Roxane Hayward 
Elkhart, Kansas 

Anglo-Saxon it is 

I am amused! [Your letter writer in 
the September/October issue) must not 
be a Bible student since this person's 
sensitivities were jarred by the words 
' 'piss'' and ' 'pissed " in a recent issue of 
AMERICAN WEST. 

I suppose this person would reject 
the Bible, calling it pornographic if it 
was known the same words appear in 
Scripture. 

In reference, read I Kings 14:10, 
"Therefore, behold, I will bring evil 
upon the house of Jeroboam, and will 
cut off from Jeroboam him that pisseth 
against the wall 

II Kings 18:27, " . . . hath he not sent 
me to the men which sit on the wall, that 
they may eat their own dung and drink 
their own piss with you?" These same 
words are also recorded in Isaiah 36:12. 

Just thought you would like to 
know. I find AMERICAN WEST very 
informative. 

Noel E. Kurtz 
Decatur, Illinois 

Crash at Crush 

In your July-August issue you have a 
marvelous article, "Train Crash at 
Crush," in which it is mentioned that 
Scott Joplin wrote a march in commem
oration of the event, ' 'The Great Crush 
Collision March," and I would like to 
know if you could find out for me where 
a copy of the record of this piece or the 
sheet music is available. 

Harry R. Johnson 
Spring Valley, Minnesota 

Allen Lee Hamilton, author of the ar
ticle, provides us with the following 
information .-Ed. 

The sheet music "The Crush Colli
sion March" appears in Scott Joplin, 
Piano Rags: A Collection of Piano 
Rags, Waltzes, and Marches published 
by Charles Hansen, Educational Music 
and Books, 1860 Broadway, New York, 
New York, 10023. 

The piece was recorded by E. Power 
Biggs in "Scott Joplin, Volume 
No. Two," in 1974 on the Columbia 
Masterworks label. On the back of 
the record jacket. Biggs writes that the 
"Great Crush Collision" was one of 
Joplin's first publications, being printed 
in mid-November of 1896 in Temple, 
Texas, only thirty-five miles from 
Waco. He calls the work, "a delightful 
piece of musical imagery," and says 
that the listener can hear "the chuff-
chuff of the locomotive, and the power
ful thrust of pistons and connecting 
rods, together with an occasional skid or 
two. But in an instant the music dark
ens. A train from the left—a train from 
the right. Urgent whistles. The collision!" 
[Columbia Records informs us that 
this recording is out of print.) 

Allen Lee Hamilton 
San Antonio, Texas 

Coyote sings 

In the July/August issue, in Francois 
Leydet's interesting and informative 
article "Coyote Sings Defiant Song of 
Survival," it appears a truism that you 
can't down the coyote. 

By contrast the artist Lewis E. Jones, 
on page 37, has the coyote's tail UP in 
running. As far as I can frequently ob
serve, his successful association with 
man hasn't changed his tail position into 
that of a wolf. 

Ted R. Miller 
Hereford, Arizona 

Just a note of appreciation to the 
writer, Fran?ois Leydet, for his outstand
ing work entitled "Coyote Sings Defiant 

(Continued on page 18) 
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t "Will 
become 
adassic" 

—Alvin M Josephy. Jr. 
President. Institute of 

the American West 

WESTERING 
I f A \ T THE LIFE OF 
If L T L L H JOSEPH WALKER 

By Bill Gilbert 
Gilbert's biography ol the elusive 
Western hero who led the lirst expedi
tion to California is "the brightest to 
arrive upon the Buckskin bookshelf 
since De Voto's 1947 classic. Across 
the Wide Missouri" —The Denver Post 

"Brilliant... 
scholarly, gripping, exciting and 
wonderfully written!' 

—Margaret Manning. Boston Globe 
At bookstores now. or send check 
for $17 95 plus $1.50 postage 
and handling to: 

ATHENEUM 
Sales Depl WM 
597 Filth Avenue. New York, NY. 1001 

THE 
ARTHUR H. CLARK CO. 

Publishers & Booksellers 
since 1902 

T h e finest in 
rare & out of print b o o k s 

Special izing in 
WESTERN AMERICANA 

For free catalog write: 
P.O. Box 230 

Glendale. Calif. 91209 



Hidden Inns & Lost Trails 

DRAWN FOR AMERICAN WEST BY JUDITH BYRON OUVIERI 

Indian Lodge 
in the Davis Mountains 

by Francis L. Fugate 

The Davis Mountains poke up out of the 
Trans-Pecos region of West Texas to more 
than 8,000 feet, intercepting moisture-laden 
clouds and creating an oasis that appears 
from the air as a small greenish patch on the 
vast barren land. In a protective basin in 
Davis Mountain State Park, a thirty-nine-
room, pueblo-style hotel is situated. Indian 
Lxxige provides a spectacular view of an un
polluted panorama of green and purple 
mountains with a seemingly endless plain 
stretching beyond. The Lxxige offers easy 
access to varied activities in an area rich in 
historical memories. 

Except for Antonio de Espejo's search of 
the range in 1583 for two Spanish priests 
who had been killed by Indians, the Davis 
Mountains were left to the Comanches and 
Apaches until gold was discovered in Cali
fornia. Then the War Department set out to 
locate a southern route between San Antonio 
and San Diego. Soldiers traced a path through 
the Davis Mountains, carefully marking 
streams and precious water holes on their 
map. A stage line followed the trail, and 
by 1854 there were enough gold-seekers 
and settlers to demand protection from the 

Indians, particularly at Limpia Creek where 
the east-west stage line intersected the 
Chihuahua Trail to Mexico. 

Fort Davis was established on Limpia 
Creek "because of the salubrious climate 
and pure water.'' Today the old fort has been 
reconstructed as Fort Davis National Historic 
Site. During summers, park personnel wear 
period uniforms and tell visitors what a sol
dier's life was like on the frontier. Furnished 
quarters and a museum show how they lived. 
Bugle calls sound, and a recording of a dress 
parade at retreat is played several times 
daily. 

Indian Lxxige, about four miles from Fort 
Davis, is one of the few bonuses from the 
Great Depression; it was built by the Civilian 
Conservation Corps in the 1930s, complete 
with massive, solid-cedar furniture and a 
Fireplace in each room. It is halfway between 
Carlsbad Caverns and Big Bend National 
Park. Clear, cool mountain air makes it a 
welcome stopover during the summer. The 
rates are sufficiently reasonable and the food 
is good enough that it serves as an excellent 
base for visiting the many points of interest 
in the area. 

Within the park there are hiking trails and 
an interpretative center. Campfire programs 
and slide lectures deal with the history and 
wildlife of the area. In addition to Indian 
Lxxige there are picnic sites; camp sites with 
water, tables, and grills; multi-use sites with 
electricity and water; and trailer sites with 
full hookups. 

The town of Fort Davis grew around the 
fort and the stage-stop. At 5,050 feet above 
sea level, it is the highest town in Texas with 
a population of around a thousand. It has two 
pioneer museums of interest to the visitor. 

A seventy-four-mile scenic loop circles 
through the mountains, offering dramatic 
views and the sight of deer, antelope, wolves, 
coyotes, and if you are lucky, a lumber
ing bear or a slinking mountain lion. Moun
tain climbers and rockhounds will Find the 
area a bonanza. During seasons, hunters take 
mule deer, pronghorn antelope, and upland 
game birds, 

McDonald Observatory on Mount Locke 
is operated by the University of Texas. It 
houses a 107-inch reflector telescope, the 
third largest in the nation. The visitors' 
center is open daily, and one can hear a lec
ture and take a self-guided tour of the obser
vatory. On the last Wednesday of each month 
a nighttime program includes a slide lecture, 
a movie, and the opportunity to look through 
the large telescope. 

The program is free, but reservations 
must be made well in advance. Address: 
McDonald Observatory, Visitors' Informa
tion Center, Box 1337, Fort Davis, Texas 
79734. Tell how many will be in your party 
and include a stamped, self-addressed en
velope. You can telephone (915) 426-3263. 

Twenty-six miles south of Fort Davis, at 
Alpine, the Sul Ross State University offers 
a pioneer museum, summer theatre produc
tions, lectures, and seminars. 

Indian Lodge is located inside Davis 
Mountains State Park. The entrance is on 
State Highway 118, four miles west of Fort 
Davis. Visitors should make reservations as 
far in advance as possible. Write: Indian 
Lxxige, P.O. Box 786, Fort Davis, Texas 
79734. Telephone: (915) 426-3254. O 

Francis L. Fugate is Professor Emeritus of 
English at the University of Texas at El Paso. 
He and Mrs. Fugate visit Indian Lodge to play-
bridge and watch the birds. 
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AMERICAN WEST 
is pub l i shed by the 
BUFFALO BILL 
HISTORICAL CENTER 
Cody, Wyoming 

THE BUFFALO BILL HISTORI
CAL CENTER is a nonprofit 
institution dedicated to preserving 
and exhibiting the heritage of the 
American West. It is also home 
of four major museums whose 
exhibits of art, ethnographic mate
rials, and historic artifacts reflect 
more than one hundred years of 
America's colorful past. Together 
the museums at the Center offer an 
extensive view of frontier life. 

The Buffalo Bill Museum, ded
icated in 1927, holds the largest 
collection of Buffalo Bill material 
in the world. The Whitney Gallery 
of Western Art, begun in 1959, 
features masterworks of American 
painting and sculpture. The Plains 
Indian Museum, opened in 1969, 
brings to life the rich traditions of} 

Native Americans in the West. 
And the Winchester Museum 
records the history of Ameri
can firearms through the mag
nificent gun collection Oliver 
Winchester began in 1860. 

Membership in the Center's 
Patrons' Association is open to 
anyone interested in America's 
Western heritage. Annual mem
bership includes subscriptions 
to AMERICAN WEST and a 
quarterly newsletter, free mu
seum admission, and discounts 
on museum publications. Cate
gories are: Individual—$35, 
Family—$60, Centennial & 
Small Business—$100, Spon
sor—$250, Sustaining—$500, 
Benefactor & Corporate— 
$1,000, Pahaska League— 
$2,000. Tax-deductible dona
tions may be sent to Box 
1000, Cody, Wyoming 82414. 

f HAS COWBOY ARTISTS 
INVITATIONAL 

EXHIBITION 
AND 

^ ^ ^ m ELEVENTH ANNUAL 
GOLD AWARDS 
COMPETITION 
Featuring 23 Top Western Artists 

N o v e m b e r 18-20, 1983 
Wichita Falls Museum & Art Center 

#2 Eureka 817—692-0923 
Wichita Falls, Texas 

For more information contact Michael Duty. 

"THE 
SIGNAL 

by 
Charles 

Russell 
"The Signal" has never been exhibited pub
licly, nor has it been reproduced in any form. 
The full sized edition was limited to 1000 
lithographic prints. A Certificate of Authen
ticity will be provided. Due to the previous 
response for this beautiful 19" x 25" print, 
there is a limited number available at 
$150.00. Price includes print, brass name 
plate, tax and shipping charge. Phone ac
cepted MasterCharge or VISA. 

PARKCREST GALLERY 
5518 PARKCREST DRIVE 
AUSTIN, TEXAS 78731/(512) 454-7724 
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Gourmet & Grub 

COURTESY CALIFORNIA DEPARTMENT OF PARKS AND RECREATION 

A miner's meal 

Cornish 
Pasty 

by Patricia Morris 

For centuries Cornish miners delved deep 
into the earth to extract tin and copper from 
mines in England's most southwesterly shire. 
In the mid-1880s, hard times befell 
Cornwall's mining industry, while new min
eral wealth was being discovered across the 
Atlantic. The miners and their neighbors 
turned to America for new opportunities. 

The "Cousin Jacks" did not earn their 
reputation as prospectors. They were hard-
rock men, miners who knew how to sink a 
shaft and follow a lode. They worked lead in 
Wisconsin, gold in California, silver in 
Nevada, and copper in Montana. Wherever 
they went, these individualistic sons of the 
earth brought with them their mining skills 
and inventions, Methodism, distinctive 
brand of English, love of singing, and fond
ness for wrestling. They also brought their 
favorite lunchtime snack, the Cornish pasty. 

The pasty, like mining, has a long tradi
tion in the old country. Pronounced past-ee, 
it was essentially a meat pie. It is said that 
miners' wives created it to give their men a 
hearty lunch all in one package, one that 
could be eaten without knife or fork. A typi
cal pasty began with a shortcrust pastry made 
with suet. The pastry was rolled out into 
rounds that were then filled with diced round 
steak and sliced potatoes, perhaps onions and 
parsley, and seasoned with salt and pepper. 
Sealed with a rope-like crimp along the top, 
the pasty looked somewhat like a football. 
The miner's pasty of yesteryear was a great 
deal larger than the pasties that are found in 
restaurants today. 

Some people swear fervently that the only 
true pasty was made out of ' 'beef and 'tat-
ers," but season and abundance as well as 
individual family preferences greatly influ
enced the contents and even the appearance 
of a pasty. The old story goes that ' 'the Cor
nish would put anything into a pasty, even 
the devil himself, if he crossed the Tamar," 
the river that borders Cornwall on the east. 
Evidently, pasties were made of such diverse 
ingredients as turnips, leeks, carrots, poul
try, pork kidneys, and rabbit. In the early 
days of mining settlements when game was 
plentiful, venison was used as a principal fil
ling for the "crib" snack. One interesting 
pasty variation had three compartments with 
meat in the first, potato in the middle and 
fruit in the last, yielding main course and 
dessert all in one container. 

Whatever the circumstances, the pasty 
proved its versatility. Colorfully referred to 
as a "letter from 'ome," it could be eaten 
hot or cold. It could be tucked into a pocket 

and kept warm for many hours by wrapping 
it in cloth or newspaper. In some areas, min
ers used the tools of their trade as cooking 
utensils, placing the pasty on a shovel and 
heating it over a candle. The pasty was just 
as conveniently carried in a lunch bucket. 
Some buckets were cleverly designed with 
three-tiered compartments: tea in the bottom, 
a Cornish pasty in the middle, and a saffron 
bun on top. At the beginning of a shift, the 
bucket was placed over a candle, and the 
meal would be warm by lunchtime. 

Pasties weren't always eaten underground. 
Served with gravy they made a very nice main 
course for dinner at home. They could even 
be served for breakfast, chopped up and fried 
in butter. 

There were other foods peculiar to the 
Cornish diet, but it is the pasty for which the 
Cornish are best known in America today. A 
pasty shop or pasties served in a restaurant 
may very well indicate that you are in a min
ing community. 

Grass Valley in California's Mother Lode 
country is one of those communities in which 
the Cornish influence is very much present 
today. The recipe that follows came from a 
display at Grass Valley's Empire Mine, one 
of California's oldest, largest, and richest 
gold mines. The Empire is now a State His
toric Park where machinery, buildings, and 
exhibits remind you of what it was like to be 
a hard-rock miner. This recipe, reproduced 
with the permission of Mrs. Carlton J. 
Thompson, has been handed down through 
four generations. 

Cornish Pasty 

Make rich dough by mixing 3 c. flour, 1 
tsp. salt, 1 c. shortening, and about 8 T. cold 
water. Divide into six parts and roll out each 
part about !4 inch thick. To make the filling, 
combine 5 medium potatoes sliced thin, 2 
lbs. diced round steak, 3 onions cut thin, 4 
tsp. butter, minced parsley, salt and pepper 
to taste. Place 1/6 of filling on each section 
of pastry. Fold over each pasty and pinch 
edges together so that juices will not run out. 
Cut hole in top of each pasty and put in a 
chunk of butter. Place in baking pan and 
bake at 450° for ten minutes; then reduce to 
350° and continue baking for 45 to 50 min
utes. When pasties are baking good, put a 
little hot water through the hole of each one 
to keep them from becoming too dry. 4 

Patricia Morris is a free-lance writer who lives 
in Sacramento, California. 
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Somewhere mustangs still run free. Zone Grey will lead you there. 

He's more mountain lion than mustang. 
W i t h hellfire eyes. A mane like black 
flame. A n d a back that's never known 
a rope or a rider. 

The Indians call him Panquitch. 
A n d the old chiefs say that when you 
see him, the blood dances in your veins. 

Zane Grey wil l lead you to Pan-
quitch in W ild Horse Mesa, the story 
of Chane, one of a breed of wild-horse 
wranglers who battles a merciless killer 
in his desperate search for the K ing of 
the Horses. Here, in all its grandeur, is 
the lost art of riding down, roping and 
taming the noble wi ld mustang of the 
Old West. 

If this is the kind of rousing adven
ture you enjoy, let us send you — for just 
$1 —WildHorse Mesa plus three other 
action-packed Zane Grey Novels: 

The Thundering Herd. Rid ing to the 
rescue of a kidnapped gir l , hide-hunter 
Tom Doan is trapped between ram
paging Comanches and miles of stam
peding buffalo. Zane Grey describes 
in vivid detail the methods used by 
hide-hunters as well as virtually every 
aspect of their lives; his realistic ac
counts of the killing and skinning of the 
buffalo have never been surpassed. 

TTie Man of the Forest draws from 
tragic accounts of how defenseless 
Ar izona farmers and ranchers, 
were ravaged by thieving murderous 
outlaws. 

When the brave Raynor sisters 
decide to fight back, aided by a 
mysterious benefactor from the 
mountains, a bloody range war 

t ensues. 

The I right of Western Stars. 
Gene Steward, framed for the 
murder of a total stranger, must 
rely on the testimony of a beaujiful, 
frightened eyewitness, to bring the 
real killers to justice. Zane Grey 
portrays the cowboy life of r iding, 
roping, branding, shooting. A l l 
with a richness of of detail that 
could only come with firsthand 
experience. 

These are handsome hard-cover 
books, smartly bound in sunset red, 
desert tan and cavalry blue, with tinted 
page tops and golden stamping. They're 
the first of what could be a library of 
Western classics you'll be proud to own. 

A n d to introduce you to T h e Zane 
Grey Library, we'll send you all four 
books (regularly $31.56) for only $ 1 . 
We think you'll be impressed. A n d that 
you'll want to own others in the series 
as they become available. 

They' l l include: Wildfire, Arizona 
Ames, The Vanishing American, 
Fighting Caravans, Maverick. Queen, 
Thunder Mountain, and more. Each 
written with the kind of hell-for-leather 
realism that makes Zane Grey the 
greatest Western writer of them all. 

Accepting our first four books puts 
you under no further obligation. A s a 
subscriber you get advance descriptions 
of future volumes and may take only the 
books you really want to own. You may 
reject any volume before, or within 21 
days after, you receive it. A n d you may 
cancel your subscription at any time. 
A Value uou can't heat 

Because we print in large quantities 
and sell directly to the public, we can 
offer our subscribers these beautiful 
matching volumes for only $8.45 
each — at a time when almost any other 
hardcover book costs about $10 and 
many are $ I 2 - $ I 5 or even more. 

We think that when you receive your 
first four books you'll be so impressed 
that you'll look forward to receiving fu
ture volumes. But no matter what you 
decide, these four Western classics are 
yours to keep for only $ 1 . 

Send no money; mail the coupon to 
get your special introductory offer. 
The Zane Grey Library, Roslyn, 
N Y 11576. 

The Zane Grey Library 
WALTER~. BLACK. IMC. 

The Zane Grey Library, Roslyn, New York 11576 
Please enroll me as a subscriber and send me 
al once the special introductory offer below: 
LI Four deluxe Zane Grey classics for $1 plus 

shipping. 
I enclose no money now. I will either keep my 
book(s) and pay the charge noted above, plus 

shipping or return them within one week. Also 
reserve for me additional volumes in The Zane 
Grey Library series, similar to my introduc
tory offer. For each volume I choose, I will pay 
$8.45 for the deluxe edition, plus shipping. 

M r / M r s / M s . 

Si reel 

(t*teasr Print C Icarty) 3-FL 

Z 03C7R 
City_ 

Stale Zip 
Note: Subscribers accepted in USA and Canada onlv. prices 
skrditlv different in Canada. 



L e t t e r s (Continued from page 13) 

Song of Survival" appearing in the 
July/August issue of your splendid pub
lication. I was particularly impressed by 
the fact that Mr. Leydet took the time to 
interview and acquaint himself with the 
views of such experienced, knowledge
able people as Richard Randull, former 
government trapper with the U.S. Fish 
and Wildlife Service and now a field 
representative of Defenders of Wildlife. 
It was also encouraging to note that the 
opinion of Dr. Jeff Green from the U. S. 
Sheep Experimental Station in Dubois, 
Idaho, was quoted to reveal an entirely 
new idea of using Great Pyrenees dogs 
to guard sheep against attacks by preda
tory animals. 

In summary it was encouraging to 
read that Mr. Leydet did not subscribe to 
the use of such a vicious poison as com
pound 1080 which proved to be as de
structive to other species of our wildlife 
as well as to the predators. I'm com
pletely in agreement with the author's 
concluding remarks that the human race, 
upon considering how we have so 
' 'muddled-up'' our beautiful environ
ment might do well to reassess and re

value all of our Creator's wondrous 
works (the coyote included) and humble 
ourselves! 

For many years we raised sheep in a 
small way within the county, not on 
open range. Our animals were killed by 
a team of vicious dogs, not the coyote 
killing for food. 

Richard McColley 
Des Moines, Washington 

DRAWN FOR AMERICAN WEST BY JACK S WILLIAMS 

EI Gran Conquistador 

Your fine magazine was mousetrap-
ped by the caption-writer for the Diego 

Rivera murals in the September/October 
issue. 

Whether one likes Rivera's pictures 
or not, his history was no better than his 
politics. I did a bunch of graduate work 
on the Conquest, and I am well clued in 
on the source material—both Spanish 
and Nahuatl. The achievements of El 
Gran Conquistador stand among the 
wonders of the world, and the efforts of 
the indianistas to put them down should 
be exposed as the infantilisms they are. 

Jeff Cooper 
The American Pistol Institute 

Paulden, Arizona 

Hidden Inn 

This is just one of those almost im
possible things to believe. I subscribe to 
AMERICAN WEST and I guess you 
sell your subscribers' names and ad
dresses because I received a deal from 
a ranch that above my name had your 
name. 

The more I looked at those pictures 
and scenery, etc., the more familiar 
everything looked and the fact it was in 

the Little Sunlight Valley out of Cody, 
Wyoming, prompted me to write, and 
I '11 be damn if it wasn 't the same 
ranch I had worked on in 1936. [See 
Hidden Inns & Lost Trails in May/June 
1983.] We have exchanged pictures, and 
lots of the old log buildings are still in 
use—bunkhouse, saddle shed, and 
bam—but everything else is changed, 
no more Morgan studs or wild horses. 
Most things look pretty much the same 
except modernation has taken over. 

Marshall Dominick of the now 7D 
Ranch near Cody, Wyoming, has been 
very friendly. The original ranch was the 
Lazy Open A Quarter Circle, owned by 
Dewey Riddle, the first sheriff of Park 
County, Wyoming. 

Anyway, your magazine brought 
great memories back from nearly fifty 
years ago. 

Kenneth S. Russell 
Medford, Oregon 

Our West 

I agree that too many people who 
write about the West fail "to get beyond 

the image and write about the reality'' 
(View from the West, July/August 
1983). But your magazine, since its as
sociation with the Buffalo Bill Historical 
Center, is guilty of perpetuating im
pressions of an over-romanticized Old 
West—rugged and independent Euro
peans achieving heroic personalities by 
taming a boundless land of noble na
tives. You pay too little attention to 
other images of the West, to contempo
rary problems of people and land, and to 
the future. I suggest that you respond to 
your own criticism that "we don't rec
ognize the place we read about.'' 

Thomas R. Vale 
Madison, Wisconsin 

That Baby Grand again 

I am glad to stand corrected as to my 
past contention on the Baby Grand 
Chevrolet matter in the Letters column. 
However, there was also the Baby 
Grand Overland touring car in 1916 
when my Swiss father traded in some 
dairy cows for one to the Thompson 
Brothers dealership in Marysville, 

Kansas, that year. I think the price on 
it was $600.1 can still, as a farm boy 
of eleven, smell the new-car smell 
or odor of its leather upholstery in my 
olfactory memory. 

I love the AMERICAN WEST . 
magazine and intend to be a subscriber 
for the rest of my life. My aged brother 
Ernest once shook hands with Buffalo 
Bill Cody in his Wild West show ap
pearance at Marysville, Kansas, in 1911. 
He is still living. 

The July/August edition is indeed 
fascinating. 

Walter R. Wullschleger 
Jackson, Kentucky 

AMERICAN WEST welcomes letters 
from its readers. Some editing of letters 
may be necessary in order to print a 
cross section of those we receive. 
Please address: Letters to the Editor, 
AMERICAN WEST, 3033 N. 
Campbell Ave., Tucson, Ariz. 85719. 

• a 

A legendary figure in the struggle 
for the western prairies, Chief 
Crazy Horse led the Oglala Sioux 
and their allies with courage 
and wisdom. Today, we honor 
this great American and his 
people with a Commemora
tive Winchester® Model 94,™ 

approved and authenticated by the United Sioux 
Tribes of South Dakota. 

The brass tacksjn a tepee shape on the Ameri
can walnut stock signify the white man's rifle. Tacks 
dn the forearm form aiT^dividual mark of owner

ship. The medallion in the stock is the symbol of 
the United Sioux Tribes, and the names of these 

eleven tribes are engraved on the 

A wide range of genuine Sioux artifacts 
is available through our free brochure. 

receiver in both Lakota Sioux and English. 
The fiery case-hardened receiver is engraved 
and gold-filled with a portrait and buffalo hunting 
scene. The special 24" barrel, with full-length maga
zine, is chambered for the classic 38-55 Winchester 
cartridge and is inscribed with the legend "Chief 
Crazy Horse." 

We are proud to offer the Chief Crazy Horse 
Commemorative in a limited edition of 19,999 rifles, 
numbered CCH1 through CCH19,999. And prouder 
yet that royalties from the 
sale of this rifle will benefit 
the Sioux people, the 
modern-day heirs to 
an ancient tradition of 
courage and dignity. more than agun, 

an American legend.. 
Winchester trademarks licensed from Olin Corporation. 

THE GUN THAT WON THE WEST" 
HONORS THE MAN WHO FOUGHT TO KEEP IT 

LiS. Repeating Amis Ctympany . 2 /^^%ster Ava^e, New iTy>vcfr**CT065ii 



WILLIAM WARREN DAILEY 

"Red Tailed Hawk" 250 S/N 15x21 i m a g e - 1 9 x 2 5 over all (602)886-3198 

Sunset Artists and Western Savings and Loan present: 
1st annual TUCSON FINE ARTS FIESTA 

Pima County Fairgrounds • Tucson, Arizona • November 1 0 - 1 3 , 1983 
Over 500 professional artists will be accepted. 

Same dates as the famous Arabian Horse Show. 
For information call: (602) 886-3198 

"Sacred Birds" 24x30 oil 

Ja AsHkaclr' 

Studio: 6 5 0 W. Navajo Farmington, NM 87401 (505)325-8553 
Represented by: 

Noble Galleries 
567 Main Ave. 
Durango, CO 81301 
(303) 247-0823 

Casa De Colores 
400 San Felipe N.W 
Albuquerque, NM 87104 
(505) 247-4679 

L o o k o u t (Continuedfrom page 11) 

years ago, the notion that we could have 
anything from the moon or Mars would 
have been ridiculed It is a very rare find, 
and it extends our knowledge of the moon 
considerably," says Michael Drake, who 
analyzed part of the meteorite at the 
University of Arizona's Lunar and Plane
tary Laboratory. 

The spirit of Mexico lives in the prints and 
drawings at the Museum of Fine Arts, Hous
ton, this fall. History and legend come to life 
in the unique graphic works of Posada, 
Orozco, Rivera, and Siqueiros, on display in 
the Romansky Gallery, November 3 through 
January 1, 1984. "Artist and Artisan: North 
American Indian Art," a historical exhibit 
designed for young people, will be shown 
during the same period in the Masterson 
Study Gallery. 

Gifts of Mother Earth. A century of Zuni 
ceramics from the collections of the Heard 
and Smithsonian museums are on display at 
the Heard Museum in Phoenix through Feb
ruary 15, 1984. Heirloom and contemporary 
vessels from the Pueblo of Zuni, as well as 
figures and other artifacts, show the tradi
tional designs of this culture and their adapta
tions in modem ceramic works. 

COURTESY HEARD MUSEUM 

Authenticity is top priority at the Living 
History Farms in Des Moines, Iowa. Here, 
in a model Ioway Indian village, workers 
cultivate sacred tobacco as well as native 
squash, beans, and com using animal-bone 
hoes and antler rakes. On other farms in the 
600-acre museum, horse-drawn plows till the 
soil, or steam-powered separators thresh 
oats. 

Although the Farms lie idle most of each 
winter, visitors are welcome to celebrate the 
Christmas holidays at the Victorian Man
sion. During the first two weekends in De
cember the mansion's chambers will be 
warmed with baking in the woodbuming 
stove as well as music making, craft making. 
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and tree decorating (with such trinkets as 
hand-crocheted snowflakes and glass ici
cles). For more information call (515) 278-
5286 or write to Living History Farms, 2600 
Northwest 111th Street, Des Moines, Iowa 
50322. 

Cradleboards and Toys. Fancy beadwork 
and porcupine quills decorate Plains Indian 
cradleboards going on display September 28 
at the Buffalo Bill Historical Center in Cody. 
Wyoming. The exhibit will emphasize the 
use of baby carriers, including Indian ham
mocks, and toys in nearly twenty different 
tribal cultures. Dating from 1870 to the pres
ent day, Cheyenne cradleboard styles re
veal continuity and change within one par
ticular tradition. The show runs through 
November 30. 

Super Bowl Sunday Run. The scenic Cali
fornia coastline will have more than its usual 
share of runners this January 22. At Redondo 
Beach seventeen to twenty thousand contes
tants will race that day in the largest annual, 
ten-kilometer run in the West. Because of 
bottlenecks along the route, this race is "a 
fun run first and a competition run second," 
says Jonathan Bernstein of the Redondo 
Beach Chamber of Commerce. "People run 
in costumes, in teams, with pets or baby 
buggies." The prizes are passed out for fun, 
too. Last year four grand prizes were 
awarded: two to winners and "two at ran
dom." 

The Unknown Ansel Adams? Two exhibits 
honoring this master photographer, "Ansel 
Adams: The Eightieth Birthday Retrospec
tive" and "The Unknown Ansel Adams" 
will be exhibited together at the Denver 
Museum of Natural History through 
November 27. Many photographs in these 
shows have never been published or exhi
bited previously—including some of 
Adams's earliest, childhood works and those 
made in early 1982. The prints displayed in 
these two collections cover all phases of 
Adams's well-known sixty-six-year career. 

Arson or accident. People are responsible 
for nine out of ten wildfires, by intention or 
accident, according to the California De
partment of Forestry. In a recent twelve
month period 300,000 acres of California 
land were devastated by wildfire. In a typical 
year, damage from wildfires and the cost of 
fighting them total $300 million in that state. 
Your department of forestry needs your help. 
Information on fire prevention and arson 
watch may be obtained by calling the local 
office of your state department of forestry. 4 
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FREE 
A R T 
BROCHURE 
describing 

DON POLLAND'S 
AMERICAN WEST COLLECTION 
Free color art brochure describes all 
thirty-seven pewter sculptures in the 
American West Collection by famous 
Arizona sculptor Don Polland. In
cludes Polland biography, explana
tion of art metal casting and collector 
registration procedure. Beautiful full 
color photos of each sculpture. 
No obligation. 

Y e s l ' | i - . i s r s e n . I i l i e ][<•>• I K i n f c i l l , i i i l l t i r o . I I U I I -

This request places me under no obligation 

i.vomi'i 

lAriffrcssi 

iCity) (Zip) 

For faster serv ice, cal l loll f ree 
t-800-:tZ3-l7l7 ( In I l l inois. 1-800-942-8881) 

Ask for Operator 2 7 6 

THE CKXLMARK GALLERY 
321 Central St.. Hudson. MA 01749 

Perfect 
fire lighter 

Now you too can light your fire
place fire without effort or even 
paper. Just light one. two or three 
(depending on the size of the fire) 
K ing Kand les a n d p lace t h e m 
under the grate of w o o d in your 
fireplace. Instantly, you wi l l have 
a no-fuss, even fire every time. 
Unlike paper. King Kandles leave 
no residue or ash. King Kandles 
come in assorted scents of pine, 
bayber ry . a n d c i n n a m o n . T ry 
them and you'l l be back for more. 
Available 6 kandles per bag —one 
bag for S 2 . 5 0 - t h r e e bags for 
$ 7 . 0 0 - n i n e bags for$20.00. Add 
$1.0X1 postage and handl ing per 
order. Arizona residents add 7% 
sales tax. 

American West Trader 
P.O. Box 31325 • Tucson. AZ 85751 

PERSONALIZED 

Photo 
Jigsaw 
Puzzle 
A Terrific 

Christmas 

Stocking 

Stuff eri 

Kids love assembling a puzzle ol themselves 
Grandma s love it too Send us a picture ot 
your little darling (returned unharmed) and 
we'll make a deluxe 8" x 10' color, complet
ely interlocking puzzle Send $4 99 tor each 
puzzle Rush handling add $2 00 

American StucSos 
D«pt AW L« Crone Wl S4601 

K o d a C O l O r Film Processing 
BORDERLESS PRINTS 

15 Exp. NEW $ | Q Q 
Kodak DISC— I . 9 0 

l ?E ip n o 
126 4 135 mm only 

20424E«p 1104 126 only 

im24Exp 

3Smm36Eip 

I We u t» 
Kotf ih p j p * . 

• good too 

$1.69 
S3.49 
$3.49 
$4.99 

Please send 
Ibis ad with 
Older Known 
by Ihe quality 

Reprints tr im Kidaceier 
Negatives Sizes 110 i?6 

IO lor S2.I9 
NO LIMIT ON CARTRIDGES 

Oder enprrn 6 3< S3 

American Studios 

TEXAS WOMEN 
WESTERN ARTISTS 

T. W. W.A. is an elite group of 
professional women artists 
who, through cooperative ef
fort, are advancing women 
in the field of art and feel 
they produce some of the 
finest and most unusual art 
in the country. 
T.W.W.A. is an excellent 
source of original paintings, 
art prints, fine sculpture, por
traits, animal portraits, acid 
etched windows, stained 
glass windows, custom 
doors, and custom hand 
painted tiles. 
These artists are now taking 
commissions to give you 
personal and individualized 
service. 

P.O. Box 1174' 
Granbury, 
Texas 76048 

Catalogs 
'KtMC\ftJ,*< available 

TWWA GALLERY 
106 North Crockett, Granbury, 
Texas 76048 817-573-6221 

(ShiU'l 



Hairy partners 

Those wonderful 
working dogs 
steal the show 
by Paul McHugh 

I N THE LIVING ROOM OF THE SNUG HOME HE RETIRED TO, 

ninety-four-year-old Charlie Sagehorn hitches up his 
suspenders, sits on a hassock in front of the fireplace, 

and spins tales of long hunts and big drives with the dogs he 
used in the ranching heyday of northern California. 

"I was born in 1888. Grew up near Hearst, on the main 
fork of the Eel River. Some ranches had cattle back then, but 
most of them were running sheep, and if you didn't have 
good dogs to help you get them up on these wild ranges, you 
had a problem. 

"My family had McNab Shepherd dogs, and a pack of 
hounds. I remember one McNab named Gyp as a particular 
outstanding dog. He'd take sheep out to pasture by himself, 
let 'em spread out to graze, and watch them all day long from 
a knoll. At the end of the day, he'd gather them back into a 
flock, come down to the ranch by himself for his supper, then 
go back out to spend the night with the sheep on the bedding 
ground. All without anyone giving him a single order. 

"Gyp was a good hunter, too. He treed several mountain 
lions and bobcats, and he was the only dog I've ever owned 
or heard about that would bay a dead deer. Sometimes, when 
I shot at one and think I'd missed because it run off clean, 
Gyp would follow it to see if it fell. If it did, he'd find it, and 
bark for me until I came. 

"The hounds helped us keep the predators controlled. 
Sounder and Ranger were what I called my most dependable 
'start' dogs. They were thoroughly broke, would only chase 
varmints, and they had wonderful noses for cold-trailing, 
what you call tracking an animal before you actually jump it 
and start chasing. 

"I remember one time, just before sunup, I was at a place 
we called Buck Opening, where a couple hundred sheep usu
ally bedded down. They were gone, and I could see by the 

PHOTO BY PAUL McHUGH 

tracks that a mountain lion had come by and driven them off 
into the brush—where I found them, all huddled up. It appar
ently had just happened, because none of them had been 
killed yet. 

"Well, Sounder and Ranger took off and went around the 
sheep to a place where a big fir was leaning over with its top 
about twenty feet from the ground. The hounds picked up a 
trail and ran it about a mile, 'til they figured out they were 
running in the direction the lion had come from. So, they 
comeback tome. 

"Apparently, that lion had heard us approach, and maybe 
he'd been chased by hounds before, because he'd run up the 
trunk of that leaning tree and jumped off the top, to put a 
break in his trail. But those two hounds of mine circled the 
tree, picked up his fresh tracks, and took off again. 

"It was snowing, which makes it tough because it washes 
out scent. But Sounder and Ranger kept finding something. 
Every once in a while, I'd hear this one little yip. They went 
out through heavy timber, over a high mountain, and down 

the other side. When I got to the ridge, I could hear them 
a-yellin' 'Treed!' right down in the canyon. I went in, and 
they had that big old lion in a madrone tree, just up out of 
their reach. 

"Well, it was snowing, like I say, and a tough shot. With a 
mountain lion, you've got to be careful to make it good, 
because a wounded panther can shore tear hell out of your 
dogs. Anyway, I got too close, and the lion jumped out, right 
over the heads of the dogs. They grabbed at him and missed, 
which was a good thing. But he was able to go only a short 
way before they treed him again. And that's where I got 
him." 

The partnership Charlie describes between ranchers and 
shepherd dogs, huntsmen and hounds, was an unsung but 
necessary part of working the rugged ranges of the old West. 
As one old-timer put it to me, "I loved the ranching life, but 
if I couldn't 've had good dogs, I would've done something 
else." 

Today, dogs are still used in many areas by ranchers who 

With hairy eyeball, Leo lelmorini' s prize Collie Sissy makes 
these sheep toe the line during dog trials at the Mendocino 
County Fair in California. This use of' 'eye,'' a hallmark 
trait of Border Collies, can be excessive, however; a dog can 
become as hypnotized by the sheep as they are by him. 

know or are learning the advantages of having these smart 
and enthusiastic animals help them in their work. The type 
known as McNab Shepherd, like Charlie's "Gyp," now in 
use as far north as Alaska and as far east as Montana, origi
nated when the Scotsman Alexander McNab brought Border 
Collies to his ranch near Ukiah, California, in the mid-1800s. 
Soon, the cooperative network of ranching families began to 
breed them to local dogs recognized for various forms of 
brilliance, and pass around the pups. I was told it was a 
gesture of respect to ask for a pup by another man's dog. 
Often, no type of paper—neither money nor pedigree— 
changed hands. The strong oral tradition around dogs told a 
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rancher all he needed to know. 
Claude Rose is a retired wrangler who was linked to the 

Sagehoms by at least one dog's trail. On the ranch near 
Boonville, where he and his wife Lu continue to raise and 
train Border Collies, Claude's reminiscences are spiked with 
a wry humor. 

"I can't tell you the best dog I ever had; there were so 
many of them great, you know. There was one called 
Barney, that Charlie Sagehorn's brother Herman gave me. 
Herman was going to 'cull' that pup, 'cos he'd kill every 
chicken that came within reach. But Herman knew I didn't 
care if a dog kills chickens, in fact I'm suspicious of one 
that won't, so he called me up and told me to come get him. 

AFTER I GOT BARNEY TRAINED, I MOVED TO THE FOP-

piano ranch and took it over , " Claude continued. 
i. "And the sheep there were pretty unmannerly; they 

hadn't had any good dogs worken 'em for a long time. Well, I 
was riding the range, checking things over, when I saw a 
flock in the distance jump up from their shade-ground. I saw 
the dust rise as they ran off. I looked around for my dogs, and 
they were all still with me except for that young Barney-dog. 

"It was another whole day before I found him. If you don't 
go find a dog that's holding something for you, see, they'll 
lose faith. 

"I was finally able to track down what had happened. 

To see working dogs trials: Many county and state 
agricultural fairs include working dog trials. Also, local 
and regional associations sponsor such trials, especially 
throughout the South, Midwest, and West. Enquire of the 
fair associations, of local agricultural agents, and of ag
ricultural schools to learn of scheduled events. The South
ern Stockdog Journal carries news of working dog trials 
throughout the country from early spring to autumn. To 
subscribe, write to Mike Devine, Editor, at Route 1, Box 
65K, Burkeville, Alabama 36725. 

Here are a few of the trials that AMERICAN WEST 
has learned about: Nov. 12, 13: Porterville, Calif., Second 
Annual California State Driving Championship, Sheep. 
Nov. 12, 13: Elgin, Tex., American Bred Championship. 
Thanksgiving weekend: Ramer, Ala., Handlers' 
Association Championship Trials. December: Jachin, 
Ala., Southern Championship Trials. In 1984: Mar. 
16-18: Tucson, Ariz., Stock Dog Classic sponsored by 
Southern Arizona International Livestock Association. 
Mar. 24, 25: Sacramento, Calif., Sheepdog Trials on the 
Polo Field at the State Fair Grounds. 
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(Opposite) Frank Sagehorn and his junior partners—Nick 
and Tarn O'Shunter—prepare to move some cattle. These 
lean, muscular dogs are among the many McNab Shepherds, 
Border Collies, and crossbreeds earning their keep on 
ranches around the world herding cattle, sheep, and even 
caribou. (Above) Reg Griffin holds a recent addition to his 
company of Border Collies—reportedly the most popular 
breed of herd dog. Under Reg's sensitive tutelage, this pup 
will acquire that skill and courage, loyalty and agility needed 
to become a champion as well as a valued partner. 

Barney had followed those sheep into a jumbled-up, logged-
over area, and he couldn't get them out very easy by himself. 
But he did, and then he brought 'em over to the last place 
where he had seen me. And held them there. For twenty-four 
hours. By the time I found him, he had those wild woolies 
trained. I mean, he had them bunched so tight you could've 
put 'em in a gunny sack. They knew better than to try and 
leave him at that point, even though he was lying down, 
taking a snooze when I rode up. 

"Old Barney was also one of the finest bear-hunting dogs 
that ever hit the country. He lived sixteen years, and I was 
able to work him for thirteen of them. He was part Kelpie, 
and part McNab." 

Barney was what some ranchers call a "super-dog," a 

strong and brainy dog who can both herd and hunt, and not 
mistake one operation for another—even when shifting from 
something like hunting wild boar to driving turkeys around 
a corral. A dog must have high awareness and great control 
to use its predatory powers with such ticklish distinction. 
Pursuit of dogs of ability led ranchers to mix strains with
out regard for classic concepts of breeding or pedigree; they 
just wanted dogs that would do the work. Even though 
founded on the Scottish Border Collie breed, the extended 
family known as McNab Shepherds involved strains from 
anonymous mongrels, Australian Shepherds, Kelpies, and 
even, interestingly enough, coyotes. Ranchers inviting their 
nemesis, the coyote, into the fold to milk him of his physical 
strengths and predatory wits is a process that harkens back to 
the dawn of domestication. 

Some trainers disparage the effects of the coyote blood, 
others sing its praises. Herman Sagehorn, Charlie's seventy-
two-year-old "younger brother" maintains that coyote genes 
helped the McNabs adapt to the terrain, giving them shorter 
coats, trimmer lines, tougher feet, and vastly improved 
stamina. Lu Rose, Claude's wife, and a formidable trainer in 
her own right, is adamant that the McNabs' working ability 
comes from their Border Collie background. Any coyote 
blood in working dogs, she maintains, is worse than useless 
until it is diluted to the point that it is nearly bred out. 

Claude Rose probably has the last word on the subject: 
"Everyone thinks they have the best dogs," he confides. 
''That's the disease.'' 

The question of how much wild blood is good in a dog is 
a tricky one, because it is shaped and domesticated wild 
behavior that gives a good dog his necessary force. Al 
Spotorno, a long-time sheep rancher and farmer in Califor
nia's great Central Valley, says that this force is exactly what 
a trainer must come to grips with in order to be successful. 

"Dogs get their herding instinct from the hunting in
stinct," Al says. "The difference between a coyote or wolf 
stalking prey and a shepherd dog penning sheep is not as 
great as most people might think. 

"When wild dogs hunt in packs, there are 'leading' dogs 
and 'heeling' dogs. The lead dogs turn the running prey back, 
and the heeling dogs' job is to catch whatever they're going 
to have for dinner. Now what you do, as a man, is substitute 
yourself as head honcho of your dog's pack, assigning him to 
heeling and leading functions. That means he has to perform 
out of respect for you, a respect that must be established in 
the training. That's true of all of them, and yet, each dog 
is unique. You have to make an approach that's right for 
each one." 

As a young man, Al did the best he could with the local 
Australian Shepherds (a presumed Border Collie outcross). 
But after he returned from overseas service in World War II, 
he found a new wellspring of dog talent in the "Purple 
Circle" around Sacramento. 

The Purple Circle was an area noted for its blue-ribbon 
sheep, its pedigreed cattle, and championship lines of im
ported Border Collies. These Collies, black-and-white dogs 
averaging thirty-five pounds in weight, became distinct as a 
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Notes on Dog Training 

Training is a complex subject because there is no one 
way to train a dog. Methods vary widely, depending on 
the personality and preference of the trainer and the per
sonality of the dog. There are timid, sensitive dogs that 
can become extraordinarily intelligent workers if they are 
properly encouraged; the same dogs can have their spirits 
broken if the training is too harsh. There are bold dogs 
whose independence, force, and stamina can render them 
invaluable on the ranch; but they can become rebellious 
and unreliable if their power is not controlled. A wise 
handler can spot the qualities in a dog that he or she can 
work with, or pass along a pup with obvious talents that 
might be best raised by someone else. 

Recognizable aspects of confirmation and behavior are 
said to surface in those first weeks, when the pup is still in 
the litter. Trainers look to the shape of a pup's skull and 
feet, watch the way the pup interacts with its littermates 
and with the people that come to visit, and sometimes gaze 
steadily into the puppy's eyes, gauging its level of spirit 
and intelligence by its subtle responses. A good early indi
cation of ability is seen if the pup shows a desire to herd 
barnyard fowl, rather than simply trying to attack or play 
with them. 

The pup is then taken from the litter at around the age of 
seven weeks in order to begin bonding to humans, and at 
that point begins to learn its name, basic orders to come 
and go, and "manners." At anywhere from six to nine 
months—again, depending on the dog and trainer—the 
dog begins to learn working sheep in a corral. A truly 
exceptional dog might start even earlier. 

If the dog's destiny is to work pasture, corrals, and at 
trials, years may be spent—interspersed with working 
stints—learning specific maneuvers around fences, gates, 
and chutes. If the dog is meant primarily for the open 
range, some handlers say the sooner the dog is taken out 
on the range the better. Then, often, the pup is put briefly 
with an older working dog, not so much to learn from it, 
but so the older dog can quickly clean up any mistakes the 
pup might make with the flock. That reduces the need to 
chastise the pup very often and keeps its enthusiasm un-
dimmed. In the beginning, shaping the predatory power 
of the dog might require judicious use of a switch or an 
electric shocking collar, but the idea is to bring the dog as 
quickly as possible to a state where the tone of the hand
ler's voice conveys all necessary reward, warning, or 
reprimand. 

But many trainers allude to a common principle—they 
try to bear in mind what it was like for them when they 
were children, and their own responses to the various 
ploys of adults who were trying to bring them up into the 
business of living. A vigorous dog started on such a regi
men of training is said to keep on learning, and just get 
better and better, until the days come when it can no 
longer work. 

breed in the border area between Scotland and England 
perhaps two hundred years ago. Since that time, increasing 
attention has been paid to their breeding, with corresponding 
payoffs. 

The first organized and recorded sheepdog trials (a demon
stration where dogs show off herding skills on a formalized 
course) were held in Wales in 1873, and were won by a 
Scotsman with a Border Collie. Some Collies, like the ones 
that started the McNab line, had already been exported years 
before, but now their fame, and the dogs themselves, began 
to spread to all comers of the globe. In 1939 the first Interna
tional Trials were held at the World's Fair in San Francisco; 
by then Border Collies were common in many states of the 
Union. The North American Sheepdog Association was 
formed, and began to compile extensive records of ancestry 
and to certify each registered dog's working abilities. 

When Al Spotomo saw his first Border Collies perform in 
trials at Sacramento, he was awestruck. He wasted no time 
in acquiring some well-bred pups and beginning training. 
He soon became a true believer. 

A pet theory among north coast ranchers is that their own 
McNab has more force than its parent Border Collie, and 
works better in the rugged hills, out of sight of its handler. 
Al Spotorno will have none of it. To such claims, he 
would respond with stories of dogs like Trig, one of his 
Border Collies. 

"Trig could herd anything. He was a champion. He'd 
gather up several thousand sheep in half a day, working 
miles away from me, and I would bet you a steak dinner that 
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(Opposite) Al Spotorno's Trig herds these geese with keen 
attention and skills gained from years of training. Trig is one 
of those super working dogs who help hold down the 
ranch—swimming after geese if necessary and often spend
ing the day on his own working great flocks of sheep. 
(Above) Champion Moss shows the force of his ' 'eye'' in this 
encounter with a wayward sheep. The pride of Reg Griffin. 
Moss was Supreme North American Champion at the Interna
tional Sheepdog Trials in Santa Rosa in 1968. Following 
signals from Griffin. Moss excelled in difficult routines like 
the "outrun" and "shedding." 

ranch would be clean when he came in. If he didn't come in 
there'd be something wrong, and I'd go out and find him 
with a crippled sheep or something. 

"He could work cattle, he could work geese by swimming 
after them right here in this pond! One time some geese were 
trying to drown this little baby duck, and he went in there and 
got that duck and carried it away in his mouth without even 
pulling out a feather. 

A ND DID HE HAVE FORCE, TOO! ONCE, WE HAD SOME 

/ \ pretty feisty cows from Tracy in a pasture with high 
X. JL feed," Al went on. "I left my pickup truck at one 
end of the field so I could walk across it and check on an 
irrigation ditch over on the other side. I told Trig to stay in 
the truck with my son Ken, who was just a little toddler at the 
time. As I was walking across, I passed a real young calf, 

bedded down in that tall grass. The mother was grazing 
nearby. She yanked her head up and stared at me, but I just 
kept going and she went back to feeding. 

"When I reached the other side, I happened to look back, 
and I saw that Ken had gotten out of the truck and was 
following me. And he was heading right towards that baby 
calf. So I turned and saw this cow starting to smoke, she had 
begun running like a freight train right for my little boy! 
There was no time to do anything, I was too far away. And 
then I saw that dog Trig come leaping out of the truck and run 
like a shot, right for the cow. He jumped up and grabbed her 
by the nose, stopped her on a dime, and turned her back the 
other way. On his own! Without a command! And all so 
incredibly fast. It was great." 

Al has a staunch belief that shepherd dogs should earn their 
keep on a ranch or farm; he has little respect for "mechanical 
dogs" that are used only to pursue glory in the trials. But that 
does not mean he avoided taking dogs that did earn their keep 
to these competitions. He was in the thick of the trials scene 
during their Central Valley heyday. He became president of 
the California Sheep Dog Society, competing and touring 
many times with Reg Griffin, a friend that Al calls the "dean 
emeritus" of the dog trainers of the Central Valley. 

In the past, as they still do today, "trials" ranged from 
relatively small district competitions on up to events of inter
national status. The district trials test any working dog on its 
ability to run sheep through gates and chutes and into a pen 
at a handler's signals. Internationals, limited to registered 
Border Collies with working papers, involve more complex 
maneuvers like the "outrun" (where the dog must drive sheep 
out of view of the handler), and "shedding" (where a dog 
must cut one or several out of a group of sheep, which is a 
fairly sophisticated move: dogs spend most of their lives 
learning how to pack sheep into groups). 

During most maneuvers, the handler communicates to the 
dog by voice, hand signals, or whistles, and the dog applies 
driving force to the sheep through the power of its predatory 
presence. That power is exerted in a spectrum that ranges 
from its use of "eye" (a hard, mesmerizing stare), through 
movement and display of its body, all the way to the "grip" 
(when a dog will actually nip or bite a sheep without drawing 
blood). Obviously, the extent of a "grip" is a matter of great 
delicacy, but even the use of eye, which is a hallmark trait of 
Border Collies, can be excessive. Occasionally, a dog will 
fall into a kind of immobile trance, as hypnotized by the 
sheep as they are by him. 

In search of a greater understanding of what is involved in 
the trials, I went to visit the reputed old master, Reg Griffin. 
Like the Border Collie adults and pups that throng around his 
cabin in Dixon, California, Reg hails from the Old Country. 
But Reg had to ride steerage across the Atlantic in 1923, 
go through Ellis Island with 5,000 other immigrants, and 
work his way across America in a variety of back-breaking 
tasks, until he arrived at Sacramento's Purple Circle and dis
covered the miracle of a sheep ranch where dogs did most 
of the work. 

The first Border Collie he saw was Wee Roy, owned by a 
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With a gesture of affection Alex Nicolson poses alongside 
Bruce—Far Western International Champion in 1940 and 
1943. Over the years man and dog have developed a friend
ship out of a fair exchange. Sharing pride and respect, they 
form an admirable working team. 

foreman named Swenson. Swenson showed off his dog to the 
greenhorn by having Wee Roy herd a rooster into a sack. It 
wasn't until later that Reg found out that a few sprinkles of 
corn had preceded the chicken into the bag. But it didn't 
matter; Reg was already hooked. Swenson showed him how 
to start a dog, and sold him one of Wee Roy's pups. That 
started Reg on his way. 

In between stints as an itinerant sheep shearer, Reg Griffin 
bred, raised, trained, and worked Border Collies. The 
apotheosis of his career came the day his top dog, Moss, 
became Supreme North American Champion at the Interna
tional Sheepdog Trials held in Santa Rosa, California, in 
1968. To win, Reg had to face the formidable competition of 
Arthur Allen from Illinois, the most famed importer and 
breeder of Border Collies in the country. Allen had entered 
three dogs—including the Supreme Champion from the pre
vious year. 

"Reg's Moss," Al Spotorno remembers, "was a fast and 
powerful worker, and he had a strong eye. But Reg had a 
strong whistle, and he knew the exact moment to make his 

dog stop and mind. There's an important point on that first 
outrun, when the dog makes initial contact, that sets the 
mood and tempo of the work. If the dog zooms in close and 
fast and gets those sheep jittery, there's going to be hell to 
pay. But if he comes in strong but quiet, lets the sheep get a 
feel for him, and takes command without terrorizing them, 
then the points start coming his way. 

"After Moss reached the age of four, he and Reg fell into 
a nice relationship where Moss actually began to enjoy the 
trials, and even got to be a bit of a ham about the whole thing. 
Moss was just unbeatable that last day at Santa Rosa. He won 
it fair and square." 

W ITH ONE GNARLED FINGER PUNCTUATING THE AIR 

as we sat drinking cups of strong black tea, Reg 
Griffin told me the inside story of his day of vic

tory, which reveals how much a thing like mood can influ
ence the outcome of the electric communion between man 
and dog, between dog and sheep. 

"It was the night after the first day of the trials," Reg 
began. "We were in the lead coming out of the eliminations, 
and I was working Moss in a corral, trying to give him even 
more polish. This old friend of mine sat there on the fence, 
watching. 'Hey Griffin," he said. 'Stop that, and come on to 
town with me.' 

"Now, I was trying to put my finest edge on Moss, be
cause I was only ahead a few points. Allen, and another man 
named Pulfer were both close, and I knew they might beat me 
the next day. I'd brought myself to the supreme moment of 
my dog-training years, and I was scared of losing it. But my 
friend kept telling me to stop practicing and go with him! 

"Finally I went over and said, 'What do you want?' He 
told me, 'We're going to town to get a drink.' I said, 'The 
hell we are! I've got a trials tomorrow.' 'I know,' he said, 
'that's why. Come on!' So he took me to town and bought 
me a drink and then several more, and soon I was starting 
not to worry so much about the trials. Suddenly, my friend 
grabbed my arm and said, 'Listen Griffin! I've got some
thing to say. You may be points ahead right now, but you 
were screwing up out there today! You were so keyed-up, 
you were even throwing off your dog!' 

"And I suddenly realized what he said was true. I had to 
be as cool and relaxed as I wanted that dog to be. So I got 
right up, went home, and put in a good night's sleep. The 
next day, I rose early and watched Allen and Pulfer arrive. 
We began to compete, and we were running about even until 
the 'shedding.' Allen and Pulfer used canes to help their dogs 
separate the sheep, but I didn't. I just looked at Moss and he 
looked back at me and I said 'Come!' and he split that flock 
just like a bullet. And I said 'Watch!' and he spun around and 
kept that flock separated with his eye. 

"After I won, Allen came up and took me by the hand, 
and said the way Moss had run that day, no one could've 
beaten him. Allen was always a gentleman, whether he won 
or lost. But after that, I stopped entering dogs in trials. I just 
quit. I had gotten what I d gone after, you see: for one year, I 
had the acknowledged best dog in North America." 
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Of all the various types of herd dogs, numbering about 
forty, none is so widely sought as the Border Collie and that 
breed's outcrosses. These dogs, and their close cousins, are 
engaged in everything from herding caribou in Alaska to 
sheep in the Sonoran desert. Though many ranchers are fond 
of McNabs and other Collie-based breeds for work in the 
open range, the Collies themselves are increasingly popular 
wherever America's resurgent sheep populations are gath
ered, and Border Collies certainly predominate wherever 
trials are held. 

Because certain strains are bred for local conditions, their 
appearance can vary widely, even among registered dogs. 
For this reason, the American Kennel Club has refused to 
recognize Border Collies as a breed. The breeders of Border 
Collies may have avoided a standardized "look," but they 
have also avoided the consequences of repetitive inbreeding, 
like the problems of hip dysplasia and mental retardation that 
plague many formal breeds that have looks, but not much 
use. Herdsmen prefer a more pragmatic definition of their 
breed: if they'll do the work, you've got good shepherd dogs; 
and if they won't, you don't. So far, Border Collies and their 
cousins have filled the bill, and many say they've gotten 
better, that some of the best dogs the world has ever seen are 
working right now. 

Man has always been in love with the thought of com
munication with other species. That theme surfaces re
peatedly in historic myths and fables, and even in modern 
ones. We have spent millions in efforts to communicate with 
dolphins, and even made attempts to contact entities in outer 
space. We've devised expensive fantasies of what the latter 
event might be like, usually with mechanical contraptions or 
muppets portraying the space beings. 

But it's good to keep sight of the fact that we've actually 
been communicating quite well with one other species of real 
flesh and blood ever since we lived in caves. And today, we 
are still inheriting the long tradition of having these talented 
animals as boon companions and real working partners, as 
they share the dirt, toil, and rigorous joys of ranching life 
throughout the American West, and the world. © 

Paul McHugh is a west coast, free-lance journalist, novelist, anil film

maker. "Return of the Desert Bighorn." a video documentary he wrote 

and directed, will air over PBS this fall. His research into herd dogs has 

produced a feature screenplay; and he is currently authoring a novel on 

the subject. 

Champion Moss really knows his moves. Here he demon
strates "the power of his predatory presence" while Reg 
Griffin stands by with folded arms. At local, regional, and 
international trials Moss has maneuvered sheep through 
gates, chutes, and into pens with only the help of subtle hand 
signals, monosyllabic voice commands, whistles, and some
times nothing at all. 

COURTESY P*UL McHUGH 
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Volcanic hazards 
in the West 
Vulcan stokes his fires 
for future spectaculars 

by Stephen L. Harris 

I S THE PACIFIC COAST DESTINED FOR A NEW CYCLE OF 

volcanic activity? While scientists debate this question, 
some observers have concluded that the West may indeed 

be "heating up." Following its catastrophic 1980 eruptions, 
Washington state's Mount St. Helens continues to rumble 
and fume. Sporadic explosive bursts send plumes of gray ash 
high into the air, while thick tongues of glowing lava re
peatedly ooze into its mile-wide crater. 

A jagged lava dome 2,300 feet long and 700 feet high has 
grown inside St. Helens's shattered cone during the last three 
years, but, like its two predecessors, it could be blasted sky
ward at any time. This young and unpredictable volcano has 
had an exceptionally violent history. In the past it produced 
explosive eruptions of much greater power than that of 1980 
and may do so again, perhaps within our lifetime. 

An additional concern to historians of western volcanism is 
that St. Helens may not long remain alone in its twentieth-
century reawakening. During St. Helens's last eruptive cycle 
(about 1800 to 1857), at least half a dozen other volcanoes in 
the Cascade Range, as if in sympathetic response, also 
blazed into life (see map). 

One of these was ice-sheathed Mount Baker, which rises 
over 10,000 feet above the Strait of Juan de Fuca, fifteen and 
one-half miles from the Canadian boundary. It may be signif
icant that Baker dramatically increased its emission of heat, 
steam, and sulphur only five years (almost to the day) before 
St. Helens emerged from its 123-year-long repose. In March 
1975 Baker abruptly spawned a network of new steam vents 
(fumaroles), vigorously ejecting clouds of ash derived from 
old rock and producing a nauseating stench of hydrogen 
sulphide. A new meltwater lake quickly formed in the 
bowl-shaped crater, while a crater glacier disintegrated and 

A mysterious lady, concealing her crown behind a caressing 
cloud, Mt. Shasta rises splendidly from the northern 
California countryside. What is the future of this sleeping 
beauty—serene vigil or cataclysmic eruption bringing devas
tation to a large area? 
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sizzled "like an ice floe on a frying pan." 
Earthquakes, announcing the movement of molten rock 

underground, have not yet accompanied Mount Baker's cur
rent thermal display. But this high, ice-sheathed volcano, a 
conspicuous landmark in northern Puget Sound, remains a 
likely source of future eruptions. Between 1792 and about 
1880, eyewitnesses recorded a dozen or more separate out
bursts. On several occasions during the 1840s and 1850s 
Baker erupted almost simultaneously with St. Helens. It is 
still too early to tell, but this glaciated composite cone may 
again join her tempestuous sister in a contemporary replay of 
their nineteenth-century pyrotechnics. 

Although the Cascade volcanoes have produced all of the 
historic eruptions in the forty-eight adjacent states, geologists 

are presently most concerned about a volcanic threat farther 
south. Beginning in 1978, swarms of small earthquakes 
began near Mammoth Lakes, which lie on the east slope of 
the Sierra Nevada in central California. In 1980 shocks of 
unprecedented severity struck the region. In the span of only 
forty-eight hours, four quakes registered 6.0 on the Richter 
Scale, triggering massive rockfalls and landslides. Tremors 
of less magnitude continued into the summer of 1983, while 
new steam vents appeared near the Casa Diablo Hot Spring, 
located about a mile and one-half east of the epicenter of 
recent earthquakes. Even more ominous is the crustal bulge 
in nearby Long Valley that has grown about thirteen inches 
during the last two years. Such bulges in volcanic areas are 
typically caused by the upward migration of magma (gas-rich 
molten rock) as it forces its way through subterranean frac
tures toward the earth's surface. 

The Mammoth Lakes earthquakes are regarded as particu
larly meaningful because the area lies near the site of one of 
the most cataclysmic eruptions ever to occur in North 
America. About 700,000 years ago enormous quantities of 
incandescent ash poured from circular fractures in the earth, 
overflowing in towering waves of seething lava fragments. 
Charged with hot gas, the magma frothed over the surround
ing terrain at speeds exceeding 100 miles per hour, incinerat
ing and burying everything in its path. So great was the 
volume of the pulverized hot ejecta and so high its velocity, 
that one arm of the flowing mass surmounted the steep east
ern face of the Sierra Nevada—an obstacle thousands of feet 
above the erupting vents—and, overtopping the crest, rushed 
westward down the San Joaquin River drainage, perhaps as 
far as the Central Valley of California. 

Another pulse of the giant ash flow traveled at least forty 
miles southward down the Owens Valley to the present site of 
Bishop. Altogether at least 580 square miles of central Cali
fornia and western Nevada were inundated by ash and 

PHOTOS COURTESY UNITED STATES FOREST SERVICE 

(Left) Mount St. Helens in Washington state is shown ' 'be
fore' ' (above) and ' 'after'' (below) the major eruption in 
1980. Taken by NASA at a height of 60,000 feet with infrared 

film, these photographs show living vegetation in red and 
dead vegetation in purple. In the "after" photograph, the 
area covered by the blast and mudflow can be seen. Consid
ered the largest landslide in recorded history, St. Helens's 
1980 avalanches contained enough debris to bury the Port
land, Oregon, metropolitan area under 400 feet of volcanic 
rubble. See Inset A. 

(Opposite) Our map shows major volcanic areas in the West
ern states. Vulcan has not finished his work here, as there is 
potential for a major eruption in any of these regions. Al
though the Cascade Range has produced all the historic erup
tions in the area drawn, geologists are concerned the most 
about a volcanic threat in the Mammoth Lakes-Long Valley 
region in central California. Severe earthquakes and a grow
ing crustal bulge suggest that major volcanic activity might 
be brewing there. See Inset B. 
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pumice, a light-colored volcanic rock so porous it floats. 
Fallout from turbulent dust clouds generated by the ash flows 
darkened skies over most of the western states, leaving a 
recognizable ash layer as far away as central Nebraska. So 
much molten rock was disgorged from the volcano's under
ground feeding chamber that its roof collapsed, causing the 
overlying section of the earth's crust to subside thousands of 
feet and creating a huge oval depression—eleven by eighteen 
miles—called the Long Valley Caldera. 

The volume of new material ejected during the Long 
Valley eruptions is phenomenal—140 cubic miles, enough 
to build three or four mountains the size of Mount Hood, 
Oregon's loftiest peak at 11,245 feet. The Long Valley 
ejecta also dwarfs the quantity of fresh rock—about 0.3 of a 

cubic mile—erupted by Mount St. Helens in 1980. A more 
vivid comparison may include the additional 0.6 cubic mile 
of old rock that avalanched from St. Helens's north side at the 
onset of the 1980 eruption. The largest landslide in recorded 
history, the St. Helens avalanches contained enough debris 
to bury the entire Portland, Oregon, metropolitan area under 
400 feet of volcanic rubble, deep enough to submerge 
forty-story skyscrapers. The Long Valley debacle produced 
a rock volume sufficient to entomb at least 235 cities the 
size of Portland! 

If the present earthquakes, ground swelling, and steam 
emissions that now disturb the Mammoth Lakes region 
should culminate in an eruption as great as that which formed 
the Long Valley Caldera, it would create havoc on an almost 

DRAWN FOR AMERICAN WEST BY f LIZABE IM WOLF 
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unimaginable scale. 
According to Dr. C. Dan Miller and his colleagues with 

the United States Geological Survey, a similar eruption today 
could deposit an ash layer fifty inches thick seventy-five 
miles away, sixteen inches at a distance of 125 miles, and six 
inches 300 miles from the source vents. Destruction would be 
virtually complete within a radius of seventy-five miles of the 
volcano. Verdant Yosemite National Park, lying imme
diately west of Mammoth Lakes, could be reduced to a 
wasteland. In such an event, few parts of the American West 
could hope to escape unscathed. Fortunately geologists famil
iar with the area's volcanic history do not expect an imminent 
reenactment of the Long Valley paroxysm, certainly not 
without unmistakable warning signals. Instead, if magma 
does reach the surface in the near future, it is likely to pro
duce eruptions of a much milder variety, similar to the many 
medium-sized outbursts that occurred here during the past 
few thousand years. 

DRAWN FOR AMERICAN WEST BY ELIZABETH WOLF 

Grotesquely barren formations erected during these 
geologically recent eruptions are clearly visible from High
way 395 southward from Mono Lake, which lies a few miles 
north of Long Valley. At least thirty times during the last 
2,000 years new vents have yawned, spewing lava and ash 
and building a ragged chain of cones, craters, and lava domes 
from the center of saline Mono Lake almost to Mammoth 
Lakes, just inside the south rim of the Long Valley Caldera. 
The latest ash eruptions took place less than 400 years ago, 
while a spectacular steam explosion occurred along the 
shores of Mono Lake as late as 1890. 

Even if the presently anticipated eruption emits only a 
"moderate" quantity of ash (0.25 of a cubic mile), the open
ing salvos may be impressively violent. Not only do gases 
dissolved in the magma escape with tremendous force when 
they reach the surface, but the rising magma commonly en
counters groundwater, which flashes into steam, triggering 
explosions that can propel billowing mushroom clouds miles 
into the stratosphere. 

According to one Geological Survey calculation, a 
moderate-volume eruption today could create an ashfall eight 
inches thick twenty miles downwind, and as much as two 
inches thick fifty miles away from the volcano. Depending 
on location of the crater, wind direction, and the quantity of 
rock debris emitted, towns like Bridgeport, Lee Vining, 
Mammoth Lakes or other settlements along or near Highway 
395 could be endangered. 

The final stages of a typical outburst in the Mono Lake-
Long Valley region are comparatively quiet. Tongues of de
gassed rhyolitic lava are commonly squeezed out of the vent, 
like toothpaste from a tube. Too stiff and putty-like to flow 
far, the lava forms a steep-sided lava dome of glistening 
black volcanic glass called obsidian. 

POISED AS IT NOW SEEMS FOR RENEWED ACTIVITY, THE 

Mammoth and Mono Lake region is but one of many 
potentially dangerous volcanic fields scattered across 

the American West. From Yellowstone National Park, site of 

(Left)/!/ last report, Mount St. Helens was fuming like an 
angry goddess. When you visit this giant on weekdays, you 
must approach from the north, turning south off Washington 
state highway #12 at Randle onto Forest Service road #25. 
The two arms of state highway #503, entering the area from 
the south, are closed to visitors Monday through Friday until 
5:00 p. M. due to heavy traffic by logging trucks. In case of 
emergency, use evacuation routes via state highways #503 
and #504. (Caution: radar speed trap at Randle.) 

(Opposite) In Lassen National Park (northern California) the 
500-year-old Cinder Cone gives bleak evidence of volcanic 
explosions. This pile of charcoal-gray ash has the potential 
for future fireworks. (See other beautiful photos by master 
photographer William Garnett in his The Extraordinary 
Landscape: Aerial Photographs of America, published by 
New York Graphic Society, 1982.) 
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titanic blasts similar to those that created the Long Valley 
Caldera, to Idaho's spectacularly bleak Craters of the Moon, 
the West abounds in Vulcan's handiwork. The old Roman 
god of fire and the forge is far from finished with the Western 
landscape, much of which is still in the throes of creation. 

The most physically imposing monument to Vulcan's art is 
the procession of stately, glacier-crowned volcanoes that 
punctuates the Cascade Range from northern California, 
through Oregon and Washington, to southwestern Canada. 
Paralleling the Pacific coast for approximately 700 miles, the 
Cascades are a link in the "Ring of Fire"—a chain of active 
volcanoes that encircles the Pacific Ocean. According to the 
theory of plate tectonics, a section of the Pacific Ocean floor 
(known as the Juan de Fuca plate) is slowly being thrust 
under the westward-drifting North American continent, 
where it sinks into the earth's upper mantle and is at least 
partly remelted. The pockets of molten rock thus created 
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supply the subterranean feeding chambers of the Pacific rim 
volcanoes. 

By official count there are some 2,800 volcanoes in the 
Cascades, but it is the fifteen or so huge composite cones that 
give the range its distinctive character. Built of alternating 
lava flows and layers of fragmental rock, Mounts Rainier, 
Hood, Adams, Baker, Shasta and their fellows are the high
est free-standing landforms in the conterminous states. 
Created by Vulcan's metaphoric fires and carved by glacial 
ice, these rugged giants tower as high as two miles above 
lesser mountains at their feet. 

Each of the three most distinctive volcanoes—Mount 
Rainier, Lassen Peak, and Mount Mazama (Crater Lake)— 
is the central feature of a national park. And each represents a 
particular kind of volcanic hazard. 

Before being upstaged by Mount St. Helens, California's 
Lassen Peak (10,457 feet) was widely publicized as the most 
recently active fire-mountain in the continental United States. 
Awakening in May 1914 Lassen generated at least 170 explo
sive eruptions during its first year out of retirement. The 
climax came on May 22, 1915, when an immense ash 
column—bearing a sinister resemblance to an atomic 
mushroom—shot an estimated seven miles into the air, 
showering fine grit over Nevada communities 200 miles to 
the east. Simultaneously a horizontal "hot blast" swept 
down the volcano's northeast flank, toppling a forest and 
scouring the ground clean in places for a distance of approx
imately four and one-half miles from the summit. 

Lassen, which also produced a lava flow and several dev
astating mudflows (rock debris mobilized by rainwater or 
melting snow and ice), remained intermittently active until 
1921. Today, except for wisps of steam leaking from summit 
crevices, Lassen has relapsed into total slumber. Despite the 
main peak's temporary quiescence, Lassen National Park is 
rich in potential activity. Nearby Cinder Cone, an exquisitely 
symmetrical pile of charcoal-gray ash surrounded by seven 
blocky-surfaced lava flows, has erupted several times since 
its birth about 400-500 years ago. In 1850-51 the brilliant 
glow from its crater dazzled prospectors and miners camped 
over a hundred miles away. 

Just north of Lassen the Chaos Crags rear their ragged 
heads. A line of lava domes, the Crags formed about 1,100 
years ago when pasty masses of dacite magma, too viscous to 
spread out, piled up as mushroom-shaped caps above their 
vents. The north dome, which was still steaming in the 
1850s, is the source of Chaos Jumbles, a two and one-half 

(Above) According to the theory of plate tectonics, a section 
of the Pacific Ocean floor (the Juan de Fuca plate) is slowly 
being thrust under the North American continent, where it 
sinks into the earth's upper mantle and is at least partly 
remelted. This molten rock supplies the feeding chambers of 
the Pacific rim volcanoes. (Below) When volcanic explosions 
disgorge extraordinary amounts of molten rock from the un
derground feeding chambers, the roof of the volcano col
lapses, creating a huge depression or caldera. 
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square-mile avalanche deposit of angular blocks and other 
rock debris. Because similar avalanches, triggered by an 
earthquake or steam explosion, could sweep over the area 
without warning, the Park's visitor center, lodges, and 
museum, formerly located on the Jumbles, have been closed 
and the site declared a volcanic hazard zone. 

More than 400 miles north of Lassen stands Mount Rainier 
(14,410 feet), loftiest and grandest of the western volcanoes. 
Because it supports the nation's largest glacier system south 
of Alaska and sits high astride a complex of steep ridges and 
deep canyons. Rainier poses serious threats of flooding and 
mudflows to settlements downstream or downvalley from its 
ice-locked bulk. 

Hot rock ejected onto glaciers or snowfields can generate 
large volumes of meltwater that, mixing with freshly erupted 
material, forms mudflows that travel swiftly downslope, dev
astating and burying valley floors for a distance of many 
miles. The chief authority on Rainier's volcanic history, 
Dwight R. CTandell of the United States Geologic Survey, 
has found that during the last few thousand years scores 
of large-volume mudflows have raced down Rainier's pre
cipitous flanks. Some were of cataclysmic proportions and 
inundated sites in the Puget Sound Lowland where 60,000 
people now live. 

The most destructive of Rainier's post-Ice Age eruptions 

Loftiest of these Western volcanoes, Mt. Rainier flaunts her 
two, ice-covered, overlapping summit craters in 
Washington's Cascades. Potentially dangerous, Rainier con
tinues to emit smoke and steam. Five ice climbers descend on 
the left, leaving a trail across the crater. 

occurred about 5,700 years ago, when explosions under
mined the volcano's former summit, triggering an enormous 
avalanche of rock that had been previously chemically altered 
by heat and gas emission. Transformed into a colossal 
mudflow several hundred feet deep, the mass swept sixty-five 
miles down the White River valley to overwhelm 125 square 
miles beyond the Cascade mountain front. Active on one 
or more occasions between 1820 and 1854, Mount Rainier 
continues to emit heat and steam from its two overlapping 
summit craters. Future eruptions—of unpredictable size and 
consequence to the human environment—are inevitable. 

Geologists believe that the most devastating kind of erup
tion likely to occur in the Cascades will be similar to the one 
that formed Crater Lake about 6,800 years ago. Now a na
tional park of forested tranquility and incomparable scenic 
beauty, Crater Lake was formerly the site of a towering vol
canic structure—Mount Mazama—that once dominated the 
skyline of southern Oregon. As Charles Bacon, a young 
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U.S.G.S. scientist currently studying Mazama's biography, 
has discovered, Mount Mazama was never a simple symmet
rical cone like many of its Cascade counterparts. Instead, 
although it may have attained a height of almost 12,000 feet, 
Mazama was an irregular cluster of overlapping composite 
cones of different sizes and ages. Except for Mount Scott 
(8,926 feet), the highest point in the park, only splintered 
remnants of these cones now survive along the lake rim. 

MAZAMA'S DOOM CAME ABOUT 4800 B.C. IN AN AWE-

somely violent eruption. Earth-shaking explosions 
discharged as much as forty cubic miles of pumice, 

most of it blown high into the stratosphere. High-altitude 
winds carried the Mazama ash around the world, leaving 
identifiable ash deposits over more than 500,000 square 
miles, as far south as California and central Nevada and as 
far northeast as Saskatchewan. The rapid evacuation of so 
much magma from beneath Mazama withdrew support from 
the volcano, causing the mountain to fracture and subside. As 
Mazama collapsed inward, vast waves of searing gas and 
incandescent pumice rushed down its slopes, traveling as far 
as thirty-five or forty miles from their source. Spreading in all 
directions from the volcano, these hot avalanches trans
formed the green countryside into a smoking desert. 

When the dust finally cleared, surviving Indians must have 
rubbed their eyes in amazement. Mount Mazama had disap
peared. In its place was a vast collapse pit, a caldera five by 
six miles and nearly 4,000 feet deep. Gradually this depres
sion filled with water, forming the deepest and bluest lake in 
North America, encircled by multi-hued lava cliffs almost 
2,000 feet high. The latest eruptions built Wizard Island, a 
chocolate-cupcake of a cinder cone near the western rim. 
Two smaller cones lie submerged beneath the lake's indigo 
waters. If such a climactic, caldera-forming eruption should 
occur today at Rainier, Baker, Hood, Shasta or any other 
composite volcano near major population centers, it would 
create a regional disaster. Depending on wind direction and 
distance from the volcano, the property and lives of tens to 
hundreds of thousands of people could be severely affected. 

Of the many different kinds of volcanic eruptions that have 
radically altered the face of the West during recent geologic 
time, basaltic floods are among the most far-reaching in their 
effects. They constructed the high lava plains of eastern 
Washington, Oregon, northeastern California, and parts of 

(Above) The Mammoth Lakes-Long Valley area, in the 
Sierra Nevada of central California, presents the greatest 
threat of volcanic activity in the lower forty-eight states. 
However, geologists expect that warning signs would precede 
any significant eruptions. 

(Below) Less than a month and one-half after Mount St. 
Helens blew her top on May 18, 1980, this aerial photograph 
was taken fifteen miles from the volcano. Dead trees and a 
giant mudslide reveal the destructive force at this distance 
from the eruption. 

DRAWN FOR AMERICAN WEST BY ELIZABETH WOLF 

PHOTO BY WILLIAM GARNETT 
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Idaho. Beginning in Mid-Miocene time about fifteen or six
teen million years ago, long cracks or fissures opened 
throughout the region. Vast quantities of molten basalt 
poured forth, while escaping gases carried fountains of liquid 
rock high into the air, forming "curtains of fire" similar to 
those that occur today at Mauna Loa and Kilauea on the 
island of Hawaii. Fluid streams of basalt spread out in rela
tively thin sheets over great distances and eventually buried 
the pre-emption topography of timbered hills and valleys to a 
maximum depth of about 3,000 feet. The result is a treeless, 
monotonously horizontal landscape extending over 150,000 
square miles. 

The Columbia River Plateau was built during Miocene 
time, but the adjoining Snake River plains were formed much 
later, during the past two or three million years. The last 
floods of basaltic lava took place only about 2,000 years ago, 
at Idaho's Craters of the Moon along the Snake plain's east-
em margin. These late eruptions formed chains of cinder 
cones as well as lava flows ten to twenty-eight miles long. 
Similar large-volume effusions of liquid rock can be expected 
in the future. 

The most appalling kind of future volcanic activity, how
ever, is not a Mazama-like paroxysm from one of the sleep
ing Cascade giants, nor even the rapid extrusion of immense 
sheets of basaltic lava over the arid interior of the Pacific 
Northwest, disastrous as they would surely be for people 
living inside the affected area. The worst possible scenario 
would involve a repetition of the colossal hot-ash eruptions 
that accompanied formation of the great calderas that still 
pockmark sections of Nevada, California, Colorado, Idaho, 
Wyoming, and New Mexico. 

These natural holocausts were not produced by large, 
high-standing, composite volcanoes like Mount Mazama or 
Mount Shasta. The previously existing topography was prob
ably marked only by clusters of relatively small but highly 
silicic volcanic cones and domes closely resembling those 
seen today near Mono and Mammoth lakes. The great 
caldera-forming eruptions were the result of vast subterranean 
intrusions of rhyolitic magma (which has the same chemical 
composition as granite) that broke through the surface, with 
cataclysmic effects. The collapse depressions resulting from 
rhyolitic ash-flow eruptions are so large that their true nature 
and dimensions can be appreciated only from the air. The 
Valles Caldera in the Jemez Mountains of New Mexico mea
sures twelve by fifteen miles. Creede Caldera in the central 
San Juan Mountains of Colorado is about fourteen miles in 
diameter. Nevada's Timber Mountain Caldera is even larger 
—about eighteen miles wide and twenty miles long. But 
the vast depression formed in the Rockies after an esti
mated 250 cubic miles of ash were expelled across the central 
and western United States—and which now cradles the 800 
geysers and hot springs of Yellowstone National Park— 
measures a formidable thirty by fifty miles. 

The Yellowstone region has produced three major cycles 
of ash-flow eruptions spaced about 600,000 years apart. Be
cause approximately 600,000 years have now elapsed since 
the last great caldera-forming blast, one might conclude that 

we are about due for a comparable event. Recent surveys 
show that the central portion of Yellowstone Park has arched 
upward about two feet in the last fifty years, indicating a 
subsurface injection of magma. Geologists are not unduly 
worried about the prospect, however, pointing out that such 
paroxysms are fortunately rare and would not occur without 
unmistakable warning, including earthquakes, increased tec
tonic uplift, and accelerated geyser and steam-vent activity. 

Some of these danger signals are now evident in the 
Mammoth Lakes-Long Valley area. It is possible that the 
magma now apparently rising upward will never reach the 
surface, but solidify in position. If magma does create a 
surface eruption, most geologists are relatively confident that 
it will be of small-to-moderate volume, probably no larger 
than St. Helens's 1980 outburst. That "medium-sized" event 
in a largely unpopulated area killed sixty people and deci
mated 150 square miles of forest. 

Considering the geologic youth of the Cascades and other 
western volcanoes, eruptions will probably occur in the 
foreseeable future. Given enough time, some volcanoes will 
produce eruptions as large or larger than the one that de
stroyed ancient Mount Mazama. But the West abounds in 
evidence of even greater violence—apocalyptic explosions 
that rained fire over most of North America, causing 
wholesale annihilation of plant and animal populations 
where millions of people now live. Are such cataclysms 
only phenomena of the past, or do we unknowingly await a 
volcanic Armageddon? 

We can take comfort from geologic odds that are over
whelmingly against such an event occurring during this 
generation. Our descendants can only hope that their luck, 
too, will hold. & 

BIBLIOGRAPHIC NOTE 
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canoes of the Earth (1976). D. R. Crandell, Recent Eruptive History of 
Mount Hood. Oregon, and Potential Hazards from Future Eruptions: 
United States Geological Survey Bulletin 1492 (1980). S. L. Harris, Fire 
and Ice: The Cascade Volcanoes (1980). P. W. Lipman and Donal R. 
Mullineaux, The 1980 Eruptions of Mount St. Helens, Washington: 
Geological Survey Professional Paper 1250 (1981). C. D. Miller, Poten
tial Hazards from Future Eruptions in the Vicinity of Mount Shasta Vol
cano, Northern California: United States Geological Survey Bulletin 
1503(1980). C. D. Miller, D. R. Crandell, D. R. Mullineaux, R. P. 
Hoblitt, and R. A. Bailey, Preliminary Assessment of Potential Volcanic 
Hazards in the Long Valley-Mono Lake Area, East-Central California 
and Southwestern Nevada: United States Geological Survey Open-File 
Report 82-583. 

Stephen L. Harris is the author of Fire and Ice: The Cascade Volcanoes 
and teaches a course on volcanoes in the Geology Department at Califor
nia State University, Sacramento. 
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Letters from a Quaker woman 
Tribulations and fortitude on the Oregon Trail 

Introduced and edited by Kenneth L. Holmes 

The key word is "poignant" when describing the letters 
that follow. 

As a fifteen-year-old girl, Rachel Joy emigrated with 
her parents, Reuben and Rachel Joy, from Henry County, 
Indiana, to the budding Quaker community of Salem, Iowa, 
in 1837. In 1841, she and John H. Fisher were married. 
Over the next four years Rachel gave birth to four children, 
three of whom died before the close of 1846. 

John and Rachel Fisher started over the plains to Oregon 
in the spring of 1847 in a wagon train led by Henderson 
Luelling, a close family friend. The Fishers' two-year-old 
daughter, Angelina, was in excellent health. The two letters 
published here were written by Rachel on the westward trail, 
telling of the deaths of John and then of little Angelina. 

Rachel Fisher traveled on, aided by other members of the 
wagon train. Upon reaching Oregon, she decided to settle in 
the Tualatin Valley (present Washington County). There 
Rachel met William A. Mills, a young farmer who had just 
attained the age of twenty-one. They were married in March 
of 1848. William was described by a contemporary much 
later in life as follows: 

To quote his own words, he was "born in Tennessee, 
but was raised on the road, with little opportunity for 
education, having attended school but five months." 
Hence we have before us the unfolding of a self-
educated and self-made life, which is always interest
ing to a student of human nature. (H. K. Hines, An 
Illustrated History of the State of Oregon [Chicago, 
1893], page 280) 

This marriage, too, suffered from tragedy as the Oregon 
Statesman of Salem, Oregon, reported on September 13, 
1851, that there had died "on the 14th inst., of croup, 
Rachel, daughter of Wm. A. and Rachel Mills, aged two 
years and six months." There was a second child, a baby 
boy, John Milton, born February 18, 1851. There would 
follow Mary Ellen, born December 9, 1853; Laura Alice, 
born November 8, 1854; Elva Jane, born January 20, 1856, 
and Albert, born April 13, 1861. Each of these lived on to a 
fairly ripe age. 

A devout Quaker all her life, Rachel was quite lonely. 
Though there were individual Quaker neighbors in Oregon, 
there were no meetings as yet. In her letters Rachel used the 
Quaker method of dating. This numerical way of recording 

dates was adopted because Quakers simply would not use the 
designations of days and months derived from names of 
pagan gods such as Woden, Thor, Janus, and Mars. Occa
sionally there strays into her letters a ' 'thee'' or ' 'thou.'' 

Rachel Mills died on the eleventh of December, 1869, at 
her home in Tualatin Valley. The third item published below, 
another letter, is an obituary written on March 19, 1870, by 
Edward Luelling, a dear friend, and son of Henderson and 
Elizabeth Luelling. It was sent to the editor of the Willamette 
Farmer, of Salem, Oregon, an early agricultural newspaper. 

The two "Rachel letters," as we have come to call them, 
are printed with the permission of George Joy of Hays, Kan
sas, administrator of the estate of Mrs. Rossie Stackhouse. 
Other information has been supplied by Miss Rhoda Mills, 
Portland, Oregon. We have had the use of information on 
births, marriages, and deaths researched and worked out in 
great detail by Mrs. Frances Fuller Meltebeke, of 
Springfield, Oregon. 

LETTER I 

Sixty miles from Fort Larima [Laramie] 7th mo 2th 1847 
Dear parents I will again endeaver to prepare A letter for you 
not withstanding the anguish and bitter mourning it exites 
when I recall the past think of the present and imagine the 
future. John still continued sick some times better and then 
worse untill the 7th of 6th mo he appear worse and the 5th the 
com[pany] stoped before night for he still grew worse. 6th I 
had to bid him farwell and see him breathe the last breath of 
Earthly Life without A strugle or groan, appearing to fall into 
a sweet sleep of eternity, he did not appear to have a recollec
tion of things as they pass for something over a week before 
his death but had at the same time had his right reason of what 
pass before, he appear to have some knowledge of his death 
but could not talk much he had become so much affected in 
his nerves, the place were we left him was nine miles from 
whare we had come to platt river close to the road side by a 
small grove. I thought of returning but I had no one to take 
me back and I could not see how I could do better than to go 
on. I have fared as well as I could have expected. I have laid 
with Rachel Hockette in their waggon and cooked by their 
fire since I was left. Thomas Hockette has drove for me 
mostly, since we passed the Fort I got Th. Williba [Wilbur?] 
to drive for me through if I do not with an opportunity turning 
back. 
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This portrait of Quaker woman Rachel Fisher Mills was 
taken after she had settled in Oregon, having survived the 
hardships of the trail in a move from Iowa in 1847. Her gentle 
face reflects the strength and serious determination needed 
by pioneer women of her time. 

COURTESY SHOW i MUS 

We are in company with 19 waggons. Luellings are be
hind, we are stopt to day for the cattle to rest, their is good 
feed and water here but it is the first grass since we come to 
the [?] Yes my cattle all stand the journey well have not lost 
any. have had better roads than expected some verry hilly and 
rough not much warm wether and no rain of consequence 
since the 6th of 6 mo considerable before then mostly at 
night, we have not laid by but one day. on the account of high 
water which was the ten of 6th mo it is a somewhat mem-
merable day to com [pany]. soon as the men got their break
fast some went a hu[n]ting and some at one thing some an
other and the first we knew there was about 40 Indians runing 
past the campt trying to take the horses all the men that was 
in campt took after them 

they men soon all come back except four that had gone a 
hunting and three that took horses and went to try to rescue 
the others Indians went over the bluff found two of the 
men[,] T Hockette and J. M Robison[,] took guns and all 
their clothing except boots and hats, found the other two 
men did not take any thing but their shot pouches all come 
up in time for dinner. We have not seen any pawnee Indians 

since. We got to Fort Larima yesterday was a week ago, it 
being first day the Indians came out and meet they expect 
gifts the Oregon fellows has now passed by us will not 
pas us we send our letters after them—7th mo 5th 1847 

your affectionate daughter 
Rachel Fisher 

my little daughter & myself is in good health at this time 

7th mo 5th 1847 
I have just closed my letter in a hurry. 
But two more Oregon men has come up will wait a few 

minutes I want you to come if you can and as son [soon] as 
you can for no doubt but I shal feel my self verry 
lonesome I began to say something about the Sous 
[Sioux] They complain that the Buffaloes has all left from 
near the road they have to go 30 miles for their subsistence 
there fore they Expect a Smal contribution from each co[ 
mpany] of the emegrants but they are verry thakfull of the 
smalest gift but yet they are Friendly & Beggarly and 
thieveish they have stelen several horses in our know-
lede Their women are generally neatly dressed in their 
way there are about 50 white looking men but call them 
selves French men about the fort 

from your daughter Rachel Fisher 

and now a few lines to John Lewelling I want him to settle 
all our business that was in trusted with him a cording to 
law I want him to let Stepehn Frazier have the amount of a 
note of 35 dollars that is due us from John Rader for the 
purpose of fixing him to move if he wishes if the[e] can 
make thy self safe 

Rachel W. Fisher 

LETTER II 

Oregon Teritory Tuality County 3th mo. 13th 1848 
Much respected Parents & often thought of Brothers & Sis
ters I again sit down to write to you to let you know some
thing of me I arived at Portland on the willamet river 13 
miles below Oregon City about the 15 of 11 mo. making 7 
mo. from the time I started untill I arived at A place to stop, 
near two months of which I spent getting down the Columbia 
river, you may imagine some thing of my feeling since I left 
you, but you can only imagine, you may think I had seen 
trouble before but my trouble in Iowa was nothing to what I 
have experienced since I left there being deprived of one of 
the two objects which I held more dear then any other earthly 
object, on the Plat river I then thought that little Angeline 
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was more dear to me then any thing ever had been she be
ing the last one of my family, but alas the day was soon to 
come when I should see her to laid in her silent grave. I wrote 
to you since her death but thinking it uncertain as to you 
getting it, I will give you some account of her sickness & 
death I discovered her sickness the 11th of 8th mo. she 
appeared well and very playful in the morning, when we 
stoped to eat dinner she was lame but still was very playful 
& eat her dinner apparently about as usual, soon after eating 
she became feverish which increased very rapidly her 
lameness (which we soon found to be in her thigh just above 
the knee) became very painful, getting worse through the 
night the following morning she commenced having fits and 
died about noon, the disease seemed strange but It was not 
more so then It was distressing. A mortification appeared to 
take place before her death. You may judge of my lonely 
situation and render more lonely by my driver being drown 
on the third day of the week following, (he was drowned in 
Snake river 3 or 4 days travel before we came to the first 
crossing by attempting to swim over to the other side to A 
spring which he wished to see, it appearing to be quite A 
curiosity he only got about half way across) his name was 
I M Robison. 

I was taken sick soon after crossing Snake river & was 
about six weeks not able to do my work I have been midling 
well since I recovered though not well as I was be fore 

I stoped at Portland near a month after I got there but my 
cattle were not doing well where they were & hearing that the 
range was better on the plains I concluded to move out there 
and winter at Isaac Mills. (A brotherinlaw to William Lech of 
Economy) Enos T. Mendenhall was teaching school at Mills 
& I commensed attending school the 20th of 12th mo. & 
continued on to the 18 of 2 mo. I went nearly half way though 
Smiths Arithmetic. But Enos & myself both taking 
up another subject to consider[,] the school was stop & the 
second day of the third month we both joined hand in 
wedlock—I with William A. MillsU Isaac youngest son, 
aged 22 years, & Enos to A sister age 16 years William & I 
are living at his Father in A house to ourseves. we have some 
prospect of going up the Willamet this fall but we do not 
know whether we will or not it is so unhandy to market 

I must now leave you to conjecture the cause of my chang
ing my way of liveing, And tell you something else. Health 
appears to be good on the plains people look well and there 
appears to be but little use for grave yard At Portland 
(which is 24 miles from here) they have the ague some, but 
the second person was buried there while I was stoped there 
that had ever died neer the place & that person was an emi

grant there has been A great many deaths on the road this 
season & still more among the emigrant after they stoped on 
the Columbia river & Willamet I have knew as many as 3 or 
4 deaths in different families those that got to the [Tualatin] 
plains fared better generally I was at Oregon City soon after 
I came down the river I staid with Abrilla Trimble while 
there she was midling well & in midling good spirits, she 
told me that she had never felt satisfied in her mind since the 
news came to her that Edward was on the road coming on 
before that that she had no doubts be what he was killed out 
of his misery, since that she has learned things about the 
circumstace that she had not learned before I think from the 
best that I learn that he was wounded and dragged himself 
away and suffered to death 

Oregon City appears to be quite A flourishing little town 
there is something of A spirit of reform existing there, there is 
A temperance meeting A licium two common day schools, 
& two diferent religious meeting up there, the situation of 
the place seems to me to be rougher than any place that I ever 
seen in Iowa, the bluff coming up to within a stonethrow of 
the river, leaves A small space for A city, but its advantages 
of mill privaleges can not be exceled in any place the falls of 
willamet being just at the upper edge of town. Portland is the 
head of ship navigation there has been between 15 & 20 
ships there within the last twelve months it is A better situa
tion for A town than Oregon City notwithstanding it is very 
heavy timbered, there seem to be but little thought of in 
Portland but to get rich nor does there seem to be much else 
thought of in Oregon as far as my knowledge extends for I 
have not been in reach of A meeting of any kind since I came 
here except it was something like A dance & that did not 
interest me enough for to cause me to attend. 

There is a great call for machanics of different kind, (vis) 
Cabinet, Chair, Sadling, coopering, shoemaking, fanmaking, 
thrashing, tanner brickmaking & laying, hatting wheelmake-
ing housejoiner & Millright these are all in good demand & 
perhaps others that I do not think of. common mens work is 
[blank] per day, making rails women work is from one to 
three dollars per week, wheat is $7 per bu, pork from 6 to 10 
cnts per lb, bacon from 16 to 20 salt 50 cents per bushel 
masured at that, Sugar from 5 to 12 cents per lb, coffee from 
3 to 5 lbs to the dollar, factory [cloth] from 10 to 20 cents per 
yd, beef from 2xh to 3 cents per lb. cattle such as work oxen 
are cheap, & American cows fetch A good price, waggons 
are cheap, good American horses are in good demand, mules 
are in good demand, there is A plenty of hogs here but they 
are A good price they do not feed here like they do in 
Iowa Isaac Mills killed hogs that never were fed A day that 
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weighed from 2 to 300 hundred Cattle are in good or
der my cattle are doing well, the little cow has give milk 
ever since we left Iowa And now gives milk & butter enough 
for us. the climate is fully as good as I anticipated. I have 
not been colder since I stop traveling then I have been in Iowa 
in June, it has been sun shiny nice weather considerable of 
the winter although there has been some rain & snow, the 
deepest snow that I have seen here has not exceeded three 
inches deep laid over one day. some winters is said to be 
much colder than this has been. Vegetables grow well here. 
(Mother I have lived this winter where I could have mustard 
and other greens all the time & I have live with A woman for 
the last three months that I have never heard scold one word 
on any occasion, that is Wm. mother she has seemd more 
like A mother than any one I have seen since I left thee 

Fruits of some kind grow in abundance such as strawber
ries, gooseberries, rasberries, blackberries, hucleberries, 
cranberries, dewberries, sallal berries, sarvis [service] ber
ries, &c there is not much fruit that grows on trees unless it 
is planted, there is no plumbs nor graips that I have heard of. 
there is crab apples, they are very small. The growth of 
timber is pine, fur, cedar, hemlock, white oak, alder, ash, 
cottonwood, dog wood, cherry, maple & hazle, the main 
growth of which is Evergreen, they make brooms, barrel 
hoops & withs of hazle they also use cherry for brooms, 
&c Wm says that he has seen wheat sowed in ever month in 
the year except July & August & produce good wheat he 
has been here 4 years & likes the country very well. I cannot 
say much whether I like it or not for I have not seen much of 
it as far as I have seen the face of the country does not look 
as butiful as Iowa, but perhaps the health & mild climate 
make amend for the want of beauty of the country & perhaps 
when I see more of it I will be better pleased, there is salmon 
& trout fish here plenty, & there is deer, bear, tigar elk 
panther & wolves plenty there is chickens turkeys & ducks 
that is tame & wild fouls about as they were there except wild 
turkeys there is none of them here 

[Only part of the next page is still extant. ] 

& if any of you are on the road & chance to see this write me 
word which way you are coming & whether you are likely to 
need assistance or not & I think that I will meet you if sick
ness does not hinder. I must now bring my letter to A close 
trusting that the Great ruler of the universe may guid us so 
that we will meet here or herafter so I bid you all Far well. 

Wm. A.Mills 
Parents & relations all. Rachel Mills 

EPILOGUE 

The following letter was written, not by Rachel Mills, 
but by Alfred, the oldest son of Elizabeth and Henderson 
Luelling, her dearest friends from back home in Salem, 
Iowa. Evidently the editor of the Oregon farm newspaper, 
the Willamette Farmer, of Salem, Oregon, had heard of 
the death of Rachel Mills and sought information about it 
from the Luellings as to details. This letter is in answer 
to the editor's enquiry and was published in the Farmer on 
Saturday, March 26, 1870, page 37. It has a one-word head
line, "Obituary." 

DAIRY CREEK, March 19, 1870. 
DEAR FRIEND:—Yours of Feb. 18th is received, after 

considerable time, occasioned by my removal to this place 
and the consequent necessity of forwarding it to Forest 
Grove. Mrs. Mills was born in Wayne county, Indiana, April 
20, 1822; died Dec. 11th, 1869, her age was, therefore 46 
years, 7 months, 21 days. Her parents removed in 1837 to 
Henry county, Iowa. She was married in 1842 [1841] to Mr. 
John Fisher, with whom she started to cross the Plains to 
Oregon in 1847. Mr. Fisher died, June 6th, on Platte River. 
In August, and on Snake River, she buried a bright little girl, 
something over 2 years of age. She arrived in Tualitin Plains 
late in the fall; during the following winter made the acquain
tance of Mr. W. A. Mills, who had been here since 1843. 
They were married the next spring, since which they resided 
most of the time in this county, until her death. Her parents 
were members of the Society of Friends (orthodox Quakers) 
and brought her up in the faith, which was evinced by her 
consistent practice of the cardinal injunctions of the disci
pline, and, notwithstanding her isolation from those of like 
Faith, she continued the characteristic "plainness in dress 
and address," to the close of her life. She leaves Mr. Mills 
with five children, the eldest and youngest sons aged 19 and 9 
years respectively, the three daughters of intermediate ages, 
and many devoted friends, to mourn her loss. 

Yours truly, 
ALFRED LUELLING. ** 

Kenneth L. Holmes, Professor Emeritus of History, Western Ore/ton 
Slule College, Monmouth, writes about the American West. These letters 
appear in a multi-volume set of books he is now editing for Arthur H. Clark 
Company: Covered Wagon Women. Diaries and Letters from the Western 
Trails, Volume I [1840s]. 
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Early California 
wine growing 

Priests and adventurers 
lovingly 
cultivated the grape 
by Julius L.Jacobs 

W' HEN A DETERMINED SPANISH PRIEST FOUNDED A 

mission at the sleepy village of San Diego in 1769, 
he unintentionally laid the foundation for the great 

California wine industry. Father Junipero Serra traveled 
north from Baja California for the glory of God and to ex
tend the influence of the Catholic church. But in addition 
to religious objects, his bags contained grape cuttings from 

COURTESY WINE INSTITUTE, SAN FRANCISCO 

Mexico. The energetic Father saw to the planting of cuttings 
at Mission San Diego and at other California missions he 
established along El Camino Real in succeeding years. The 
evangelical zeal of Padre Serra and fellow Franciscans re
sulted in the introduction of wine growing as far north as 
Sonoma by approximately 1827. 

Dramatic roles in the early history of California wine 
growing were played not only by Father Serra but by a 
French cooper and a romantic Hungarian of dubious titles. 
Sixty years after the frail Father established Mission San 
Diego, Jean Louis Vignes sailed from the Sandwich Islands 

(Above) Amid symbols of riotous revelry, Bacchus, the god of 
wine, visits the New World to further his worship by men and 
to instruct in cultivation of the grape. Strapping young 
America solemnly accepts Bacchus's thyrsus or staff, 
perhaps unaware that it represents Bacchanalian rites. 
Merrymakers celebrate with abandon, while the god is sur
rounded by fauns, a panther, and an ass —all symbols of 
Bacchic festivities. Perhaps the wine merchants who used 
this advertisement in 1869 got more than they bargained for. 
(Left) This small building at Mission San Gabriel was the 

first winery in California, dating from about 1771. 

to California, landing in the tiny pueblo of Los Angeles. This 
French adventurer came originally from Bordeaux, where he 
distilled wine and made wine barrels. In the dusty village of 
the Angels, Vignes bought land and laid out a vineyard of 
104 acres in an area that is today the very heart of the city. In 
1831 this French cooper began an experiment that changed 
the course of California agriculture. 

Last of the trio was Agoston Haraszthy (pronounced hair-
as-thee)., a most unusual Hungarian adventurer who claimed 
he was a count as well as a colonel in the Hungarian Royal 
Guard. Emigrating first to Wisconsin, this enterprising 

COURTESY FINE ARTS COLLECTION, CALIFORNIA HISTORICAL SOCIETY, SAN FRANCISCO 

traveler arrived in California in 1849. Within a few years he 
changed the direction of wine making in California and later 
became known as the father of modern wine making in that 
region. 

Father Serra left his native Spain with the determination to 
Christianize New World peoples. Having landed in Mexico, 
he walked a hundred leagues, the equivalent of 300 miles, to 
Mexico City. It would be almost impossible to describe the 
tenacity of the gaunt, partially crippled Franciscan padre in 
performing his evangelistic duties. After service in Mexico, 
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Serra took on the task of extending the church's influence 
into Alta California, and he was equal to the challenge. Be
ginning with San Diego in 1769, Padre Serra founded nine 
missions up the coast of California during the fifteen years of 
life left to him. 

Serra's insistence that grapevines be planted within the 
walls of each mission had a practical purpose. Wine was 
needed for the sacrament, and it brought comfort to travelers 
and monks alike. It was probably pretty poor wine at that, as 
the Mission grape, or Criolla as it is known today, was an 
inferior specimen. However, it took care of the needs of 
Mission fathers, explorers, and adventurers for more than 
half a century until better varieties were brought to the west
ern region. 

The largest vineyards developed by the Spanish padres 
were in southern California. In the cooler climate at the 
northern missions, such as those in Santa Cruz, San Fran
cisco, and Santa Clara, the early Mission grape variety sim
ply would not develop to maturity. At Mission San Gabriel, 
near Los Angeles, there are still traces of the winery started 
in 1771. Here grapes were crushed on a stone floor by work
ers from the ample supply of Indian labor; the juice was 
drained into an adobe holding pond, collected into leather 
bags, and carried to fermenting tanks. The technique was 
crude, and the wine was probably quite poor. However, both 
a dry style of altar wine and a much sweeter dessert wine 
called Angelica were made by the padres. 

Indians who worked at the missions also developed a taste 
for the products of the padres' grapes. In his California Pas
toral, Hubert Bancroft tells the tale of a Belgian supervisor of 
the stills at San Gabriel, Victor Eugene Janssens, whose 
custom it was, after he had "fed the stills" to leave the 
Indians tending the fire while he retired to his room. Through 
his room ran the tubes from the brandy stills, and the water, 
the only exit the fluid had. However, it was comparatively 
easy for the Indians to watch "the master" and while he 
wasn't looking, to raise the cover of the stills and help them
selves to the brandy. When Janssens discovered the Indian 
tricks, he ordered padlocks put on the still covers, but new 
ways were found to snatch an occasional illegal drink. 

Nor were the Spanish padres above arguments and re
criminations. In 1798 a "disaffected member of the brother
hood" complained back in Mexico that the California priests 
were buying and consuming "inordinate quantities" of wines 
and spirits. And in 1821 Governor Sola accused the padres of 
smuggling in liquors and other merchandise. Despite these 
accusations, the production of wine and aguardiente, or 
brandy, continued. Even after the Missions were secularized 
in the 1820s, some of them continued to make wines and 
brandies for years to come. 

In the early transition period from church to commercial 
wine-making, the few schools that existed in the territory 
depended on wine and liquor taxes for their maintenance. 
Bancroft tells of one public official in 1832 who refused to 
pay an assessment levied on some barrels of brandy he had 
distilled. This inspired others to evade the law and resulted in 
the schools' being temporarily closed. When the Americans 
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(Left, above) Chinese labor contractor Ho Po sits for his 
portrait in San Francisco in the middle of the last century. 
Po furnished Chinese workmen to Agoston Haraszthy at his 
Buetm Vista Winery in Sonoma where they bored through 
solid rock in the hillside to create six wine storage tunnels. 
(Left, below )From the interior of a stone winery, we look 
into one of the storage tunnels, excavated possibly as early as 
1857. A cave-in has let light into the tunnel. (Above) This 
photograph was taken before the turn of the century at the 
Warm Springs Vineyard and winery in Alameda county, 
owned by Josiah Stanford, brother of Leland Stanford. The 
wine gleaned from this bounteous harvest was prized by dis
cerning Californians in elegant dining rooms. 

took possession of California in 1848, they found most Mis
sion buildings in ruin, vineyards and orchards wild, and the 
Indians who had taken care of them long gone. 

F OR OVER HALF A CENTURY AFTER THEIR ARRIVAL 

in California, the Mission fathers were the leaders in 
viticulture, with the center of activity in the southern 

part of the region. As population grew and the importance of 
the area increased, commercialization of wine growing de
veloped. A significant figure in this early endeavor was Jean 
Louis Vignes. In today's world, this picturesque, widely 
traveled Frenchman would be celebrated as a character. Even 
in his own time, he soon became known as "Don Luis" and 

was often seen enjoying the shade of an enormous sycamore 
tree near the entrance to his wine cellar, while his friends 
stopped by to visit. 

Many people wondered how Vignes got the capital to buy 
104 acres of land, even though the price was probably very 
low in the small Los Angeles pueblo. According to J. Albert 
Wilson, in his history of Los Angeles, Don Luis arrived in 
1829 from the Sandwich Islands with devotional ornaments 
and trinkets that he disposed of to the Spanish Missions 
and their residents "at such prices that he became quite 
wealthy." 

It is fairly certain that Don Luis Vignes planted his Los 
Angeles vineyards with only a limited knowledge of good 
climate and soil, but within several years he took steps that 
would completely alter the direction of California wine grow
ing. In 1831 Vignes imported the first French grape cuttings 
to California and summoned eight of his relatives from 
France to come and join his vineyard and wine-making enter
prise. Within a few years he was selling his white wines at 
$2.00 a gallon and his brandy at double that price. His 
aguardiente was made in considerable quantity from the 
same old Mission grape, and, when it was three or four years 
old, was considered to be choice brandy. 

In spite of his flamboyant ways, Vignes was serious 
enough about making good wines and brandies and about 
establishing their reputation. In 1843 the American mariner 
Commodore Thomas ap Catesby Jones and a number of his 
fellow officers were entertained by the bachelor Frenchman 
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at his vineyard and residence in the village of Los Angeles. 
When they departed, Vignes presented several barrels of his 
finest wines to them. He requested that any wine remaining at 
the end of their journey be presented to the President of the 
United States so that he might know of the excellence of 
California vintages. It was never confirmed that any of this 
wine reached President Tyler in the White House. Another 
time Vignes experimented with the idea of '"aging" wine by 
sending it out on a sea voyage. Unfortunately, the cask of 
wine he sent along with a Mrs. John Paty aboard a vessel 
commanded by her husband was so popular with everyone 
aboard that it never reached its destination in Hawaii. 

One customer of Don Luis's was the amiable Captain John 
Sutter, owner of Sutter's Mill in northern California where 
the discovery of gold in 1848 touched off the gold rush. In the 
early 1850s Don Luis sold some grape cuttings to Sutter. 
Typically, the lord of Sutter's Fort was financially embar
rassed; in a letter written in fluent Spanish, he informed 
Vignes that he did not have the cash to pay for the choice cut
tings and asked for more time. 

Vignes saw a great future in California not only for wines 
but for citrus fruits. He was the first to raise oranges in the 
Los Angeles area, and by 1851 he claimed that his trees were 
yielding 5,000 to 6,000 oranges a year. 

When he reached the age of seventy-two in 1851, Don 
Luis decided to get out of the farming and winery business 
and advertised his orange gardens and vineyards for sale. By 
that time his fields held 40,000 vines of which 32,000 were 
bearing grapes, yielding a thousand barrels of wine a year, 
"the quality of which is known to be superior." Two years 
later, Jean Luis Sainsevain, who had traveled from France 
more than twenty years earlier to be with his uncle, bought 
the Vignes property for $42,000. Soon afterwards, another 
nephew, Pierre, joined Jean Louis, forming the pioneer wine 
firm of Sainsevain Brothers. 

Following Vignes's retirement the two nephews concen
trated on making Champagne, and Pierre Sainsevain went to 
France to learn the techniques. In 1857 they produced 50,000 
bottles of sparkling wine; in 1858-150,000. But eventually 
the experiment failed, and it was many years before Cham
pagne was tried again. Instead, the Sainsevains established 
wine cellars in San Francisco to augment the sales of their 
wine in that city. A newspaper report of the day said that they 
led the state in wine production in 1858 with 150,000 gallons 
and in 1860 with 230,000 gallons, much of it labeled as 
"Aliso" wines. They owned a large part of the first shipment 
of wines sent to New York in 1860, and, according to a letter 
from Pierre Sainsevain to Arpad Haraszthy in 1861, opened a 
cellar on Cedar Street in New York in that year about the 
time the Civil War was getting underway. 

Eventually the Sainsevains dissolved their partnership and 
returned to France. As for Vignes, he died in Los Angeles in 
1862, loaded with honors and at age eighty-three a prominent 
citizen of the state of California. To his eternal credit, Don 
Luis was the first commercial grape grower to bring better 
grapes to Alta California. As a result, he made far better 
wines and brandies than had the Mission fathers or his con-
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temporaries in Los Angeles, such as Joseph Chapman. 
Through his French connection it became possible for Vignes 
to secure superior grape varieties, and it was he who first 
imported the European grape known as the vitis vinifera. 

M EANWHILE, THANKS TO THE ENERGY AND FLAM-

boyant activities of Agoston Haraszthy and the 
redoubtable General Don Mariano Vallejo, a mili

tary commander under the former Mexican regime, the pen
dulum of wine prominence was gradually swinging in the 
direction of northern California. Life there was becoming 
less stressful as the invasion of the gold rush abated, and 
farming began to take over in this fertile region. Hand
some homes were built as many people became prosperous. 
Wealthy ranchero owners entertained often, and the fine 
linen, sparkling crystal, and abundance of food were 
supplemented either by French wines or increasingly by the 
newly developing wines of the Golden State. The 1850s and 
1860s saw the gradual increase of quality, the development of 
much finer wines that were featured at many a gathering of 
California businessmen or politicians as they drank lusty 
toasts to the well-being and prosperity of their fledgling state. 

Genius or charlatan? Unmitigated rascal or unappreciated 
visionary? These were the extremes that the name of 
"Count" Haraszthy aroused, and the debate is still quite 
open. Haraszthy was evidently neither count nor colonel, as 
he claimed, but it seems that he had served as a youth in the 
Royal Hungarian bodyguard of the first emperor of Austria, 
Francis I. We are told that on his arrival in New York in 
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(Opposite) Dashing "Count" Haraszthy earned the title 
"father of modern California viticulture" for his improve
ments in that industry, including the study of European wine 
making and the introduction of new varieties from Europe. 
(Above)//i 1911 this is how workmen sorted and pressed 
grapes in a California winery, a world apart from the scene 
in modern establishments that send fine California wines all 
over the globe. 

1840, Haraszthy was wined and dined with fanfare. While in 
Washington, D.C. , he "was received with great courtesy by 
President Tyler ," and such notables as Henry Clay and 
Daniel Webster were his "sponsors ." 

This Hungarian immigrant had a remarkable career in 
America, first in Wisconsin and after 1849 in California. 
Haraszthy founded Sauk City in Wisconsin where he and a 
partner had a sawmill, established a brickyard and a general 
store, sold lots, built houses, and ran a steamboat on the 
Wisconsin and upper Mississippi rivers. 

An arresting figure: a large active man, very dark with 
black hair, wide black mustache and full black beard. 
His dark eyes reflected the moods of a dreamer and 
doer. He loved to ride hard and hunt game. His prow
ess as a hunter was legendary. Wearing a green silk 
hunting shirt with a wide sash of flaming red he was 
seen many times riding through brush and bramble, 
laughing while the thorns tore at his expensive dress. 

As his town rose from the mud of the prairie he always 
moved about wearing a stovepipe hat and carrying a 
cane, giving orders in several languages to foreign-born 
workmen. He seemed born to command. (Wisconsin 
Historical Society Proceedings, 1906) 

In California, Haraszthy used his flamboyant ways in the 
cause of viticulture. The wine historian Leon D. Adams has 
called him a promotional genius who "developed a passion" 
for raising grapes. It was this passion, not his other 
activities—sheriff in San Diego, assayer at the Mint in San 
Francisco, politics in Sacramento—that led to the Hungari
an's lasting reputation. Fortunately for him, too, Haraszthy 
crossed paths early on with General Vallejo, the former Mex
ican comandante in the Sonoma region and a wealthy land
owner, and later with a banker-financier who helped 
Haraszthy establish the Buena Vista Vinicultural Society. 
The two Buena Vista sandstone winery buildings at Sonoma, 
with tunnels extending far into the hillsides and built by 
Chinese labor, still stand. 

The lasting importance of Haraszthy, disregarding all the 
legends and mythology that grew up around the Hungarian 
"count ," rests upon a trip he made to Europe in 1861. 
Traveling as a "special commissioner" from California with 
an appointment from Governor John Downey to study Euro
pean wine making and bring back new grape varieties, 
Haraszthy succeeded in both tasks. He studied intensively the 
wine cultures in France, Germany, Italy, and Spain, and also 
brought back thousands of grape cuttings. The dispersal of 
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If you choose to taste 

The hospitality of the vineyards 
of California is legendary; all of 
the larger wineries entertain hun
dreds of thousands of visitors 
each year on wine tours and tast
ings along the Wine Trails in the 
Napa and Sonoma valleys, as 
well as in tasting rooms in Mon
terey, Mendocino, and Santa 
Clara valleys. Mirassou Vine
yards (San Jose) has a series of gourmet luncheons and 
dinners each year. Both Charles King (Napa valley) and 
Sonoma Vineyards have musical programming each sum
mer. Paul Masson (Santa Clara county) has had music at the 
vineyards for twenty-five years. Robert Mondavi Winery 
(Napa valley) not only has a jazz festival each year but, 
also, a series of cooking schools featuring authorities like 
Paul Bocuse and Julia Child. Other well-known vineyards, 
such as venerable Buena Vista (Sonoma), both Wente and 
Concannon (Livermore valley), Monterey Vineyard and 
Taylor California Cellars (Monterey county), entertain 
guests with music, drama, and/or their own vintages. 
Information is available from the Wine Institute, 165 
Post Street, San Francisco, California 94108. Telephone 
(415)986-0878. 

these new varieties and the later publication of his book 
Grape Culture, Wines and Wine Making (1862) won 
Haraszthy his reputation as a "father of modern California 
viticulture." 

So widely known in his short but meteoric California 
career, the Hungarian did more in his European travels than 
simply collect grape varieties. He told in his book on grape 
culture that he had also purchased in different parts of the 
continent a selection of choice almonds, olives, figs, pome
granates, Italian chestnuts, oranges, and lemons. This was in 
addition to the 100,000 vines that embraced some 1,400 
separate varieties, if this astonishing number can be believed. 

In the state capitol at Sacramento, Haraszthy was not well 
liked by the politicians who felt his trip was simply arranged 
as a personal junket—and who, during this early period of 
the Civil War, considered Haraszthy anti- Union because he 
was affiliated with the Peace Democrats. The legislators 
were not inclined to pay his European bills or back his grape 
experiments. Thus, many of his cuttings were scattered and 
lost, and many growers lost patience with the ones that were 
distributed. 

H ARASZTHY WAS AT THE ZENITH OF HIS SHORT, 

dramatic career. In a few years, he suffered wine 
failures and major financial difficulties. He lost 

Buena Vista, he was injured when a distillery boiler ex
ploded, a wine cellar bumed—nothing went right for him. 
His death in 1869 took place in exotic surroundings, a com
plement to his unusual life. Hoping to recoup his fortune, 
Haraszthy traveled to Nicaragua. There, he fell into an 
"alligator-infested stream" and was pulled under to his 
death. 

Four years after the strange death of Haraszthy, his son 
Arpad reported remarkable changes in the wine and grape 
picture. He spoke of Mission grape vineyards worth 
$6,000,000 and new varieties worth another $9,000,000. He 
spoke of an industry where total investment was estimated at 
$30,000,000 including wine, brandy, and inventory. Today 
this seems a tiny figure compared even with the value of a 
single giant California winery. But it represents a magnifi
cent upgrading of what Padre Junipero Serra had begun in the 
1770s, and what Jean Louis Vignes transformed into a viable 
agricultural enterprise in the sleepy little Los Angeles pueblo 
barely a half century later. 

The period of Haraszthy and his immediate successors was 
a time of energetic trial and error in wine growing, as well as 
expansion. One famous visitor attested to that in the 1880s. 
While spending his honeymoon on the slope of Mount Saint 
Helena in the Napa Valley in California, Robert Louis 
Stevenson noted with appreciation: 

Wine in California is still in the experimental 
stage one corner of land is tried with one kind of 
grape after another. This is a failure, that is better; a 
third best. So, bit by bit, they grope about for their Clos 
Vougeot and Lafite. These lodes and pockets of earth, 
more precious than the precious ores, that yield inimi
table fragrance and soft fire... where the soil has sub
limated under the sun and stars to something finer, and 
the wine is bottled poetry the smack of Californian 
earth shall linger on the palate of your grandson. 

Haraszthy and his fellow wine makers, including such per
sonalities as Leland Stanford, General Vallejo, and later, 
Charles Wetmore, helped guide California's developing 
wine industry into the twentieth century. California's wines, 
brandies, Champagnes, and premium vintages have be
come world renowned, and this single area has escalated the 
United States into the sixth greatest wine-producing region 
in the world. 

Whether warranted or not, Haraszthy received greater rec
ognition than Father Serra, Vignes, or any of the band of 
notables who followed in his footsteps. On the hundredth 
anniversary of his death in 1969, the Congressional Record 
said of him: ' 'Too often we overlook those true men of vision 
whose foresight has so profoundly influenced our lives in 
a very significant way he put California on the nation's 
economic and gourmet maps " # 
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Western Books in Brief 
These books may be purchased from your 
local bookstore. AMERICAN WEST does 
not sell them. 

Curandero: A Cuento by Jose Ortiz y Pino 
III (Sunstone Press, Santa Fe, New Mexico, 
1983; 111 pp., paper $8.95). 
The Healer—a colorful folktale of New 
Mexico is recounted after the fashion of 
storytellers of old. In a Romeo-and-Juliet 
theme, the hero Antonio loses and regains 
his love through the faith that made him a 
healer during a local epidemic. 

Land Navigation Handbook: The Sierra 
Club Guide to Map and Compass by W. S. 
Kals (Sierra Club Books, San Francisco, 
1983; 240 pp., illus., maps, tables, index, 
paper $8.95). 
Learn how to fine-tune your sense of direc
tion with the help of maps, compass, stars, 
and sun. The comprehensive information 
on navigation in this pocket-sized guide 
will make finding your way, in shoes, 
boots, skis, or snowshoes, easier and more 
accurate. 

Your Affordable Solar Home by Dan 
Hibshman (Sierra Club Books, San Fran
cisco, 1983; 128 pp., illus., biblio., index, 
paper $7.95). 
Whether desert-dweller or woodlander, 
you '11 want to see this book before building 
your new home. Part of Sierra Club's 
"Tools for Today" series, it describes and 
diagrams six highly energy-efficient model 
homes. The designs emphasize economy of 
space and construction expense as well as 
durability. Concepts and methods are dis
cussed in detail. 

All the King's Horses: The Story of the 
Budweiser Clydesdales by Alix Coleman 
and Steven D. Price (The Viking Press, New 
York, 1983; 200pp., illus., $26.00). 
This colorful, oversized book salutes the no
bility of these magnificent Clydesdales. The 
history and breeding of the horses, as well as 
the training and preparation for their Bud
weiser hitch, are appealingly presented with 
photographs, paintings, and drawings of 
these champion performers at rest, at work, 
and on tour. 

California Patterns: A Geographical and 
Historical Atlas by David Hornbeck, Car

tography by David L. Fuller (Mayfield Pub
lishing Company, Palo Alto, California, 
1983; 128 pp., illus., append., paper 
$10.95). 
The author contends that, in spite of "tan
talizing superlatives about California" in 
literary works and rumors of its glorious 
land, most people (including Californians) 
know surprisingly little about the resources 
and history of the state. With this book he 
tries to remedy that situation. Maps and 
charts, many newly drawn from primary re
search, effectively describe the basics of 
geologic, geomorphic, climatic, and ecolog
ical features as well as patterns of demo
graphics and commerce from prehistoric 
times to the present. Brief essays on each 
topic amplify the graphic information. 

California: The Geography of Diversity by 
Crane S. Miller and Richard Hyslop 
(Mayfield Publishing Company, Palo Alto, 
California, 1983; 255pp., illus., biblio., in
dex, paper $16.95). 
While maps and charts on demographics, 
climate, and geology contribute to this vol
ume, the emphasis here is on contemporary 
issues and landscapes. Short, concise articles 
present such topics as water controversy, 
winegrowing, and California playgrounds. 
Illustrations are generously sprinkled 
throughout. 

The Mormon Graphic Image, 1834-1914: 
Cartoons, Caricatures, and Illustrations 
by Gary L. Bunker and Davis Bitton (Uni
versity of Utah Press, Salt Lake City, 1983; 
164pp., illus., biblio., index, $25.00). 
Focusing on satirical drawings in popular 
journals such as Harper's Weekly, Vanity 
Fair, and Puck, the authors discuss the roots 
of the stereotypes of Mormonism between 
1834 and the early twentieth century. Car
toons with captions like "Twelve Can Live 
as Cheaply as One" and "Mormon Fish
ing in Foreign Lands" will entertain and 
enlighten. 

The Land of Journey's End by Mary Aus
tin, intro. by Larry Evers (University of 
Arizona Press, Tucson, 1983; 485 pp., il
lus., glossary, paper $12.50, cloth $24.50). 
This Southwest classic, originally published 
in 1924, still holds the freshness and 
pungency of the land celebrated by Mary 

(Continued on page 64) 
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The most comprehensive history of the Tueblo Indians ever published 
Never before have the proud heritage 
and unique traditions of the Pueblo 
peoples been recorded with such care, 
authority, and detail in a single work. 
Thomas E. Mails, acclaimed author of 
The Mystic Warriors of the Plains, blends 
the eye of an artist with the expertise 
of an ethnologist in two generously pro
portioned, lavishly illustrated volumes. 

Volume 1 deals with the Pueblo tribes 
of pre-history, the Anasazi, from their 
earliest migration to the arid lands of 
the Southwest through the flowering 
of their extraordinary hilltop and cliff 
cities. Paying close attention to the 
structures, the architectural details, 
and recently unearthed artifacts, Mails 
gives us a vivid sense of the life that 
once filled Mesa Verde, White House of 
Canyon de Chelly, and many other sites. 

Volume II concentrates on the 

modern Pueblo tribes: the Hopi, Zufii, 
Acoma, Laguna, and Rio Grande. 
Richly detailed paintings and draw
ings complement an eloquent text in 
describing the ceremonies, customs, 
games, crafts, and rituals of a timeless 
culture stubbornly preserved against 
outside influences. 

The two volumes are presented in a 
format that makes them a pleasure to 
read today, and a treasure to own tomor
row. Superbly printed on pages larger 
than this magazine (87/s" x 12'/i"), they 
contain a total of more than 300 illus
trations, including 44 full-color plates. 
They may be purchased individually, as 
a boxed set, or in a leatherbound deluxe 
edition limited to 125 copies. Examine 
this magnificent record of a fascinating 
civilization wherever fine books are 
sold, or send the coupon today. 

| Doubledav & Company, Inc. 
Dept. ZA-279 Garden City, N.Y. 11530 

Please send me copies of THE PUEBLO 
CHILDREN OF THE EARTH MOTHER 
as follows: 

copies, boxed set (a $100.00 
(price after 12/31/83, $130.00) 
copies Vol. I (a $50.00 
(after 12/31/83, $65.00) 
copies Vol. II (a $50.00 
(after 12/31/83, $65.00) 
copies limited edition, leatherbound 
boxed set, numbered and signed, 
$325.00 

Enclosed is my check or money order plus 
$1.50 for postage and handing. I understand 
I may return books within two weeks in 
saleable condition for a full refund. 

Name 

Addrcae. . 

Cuv Stale Zip 

Offer capire, Detemher II, 1981 



Mystery of the Eastern Connection 

COURTESY WAYNE N BALDWIN 

COURTESY PHOTOGRAPHIC SERVICE BIBLIOTHEQUE RATIONALE PARIS 

E VERYBODY KNOWS THAT COLUMBUS DID NOT DIS-

cover America—not for the first time, that is. Viking 
mariners very likely preceded the doughty Genoan to 

the New World by four or five centuries, and there is reason 
to believe that Irish monks may have come several hundred 
years before the Vikings. And Phoenician merchants may 
have visited the continent as long ago as the time of Christ. 

Who was the first Old World explorer to reach America? 
And where did he make his first landfall? If you think that the 
great discoverer was a European, that he anchored his ships 
somewhere along the Atlantic coast of America, you may be 
very wrong. Recent archeological discoveries suggest that he 
may have been an Asian—Chinese, perhaps Japanese or 
even Afghan—and that his first New World camp may have 
been somewhere along the Pacific coast of North 
America—in western Mexico, perhaps, or possibly in south
ern California in the vicinity of present-day Los Angeles. 

Today when archeologists and anthropologists talk about a 
long-ago Asian-American connection, they are not necessar
ily talking about ancient nomads who crossed the Bering 
Strait on a prehistoric land bridge. The thesis that land mi
grants came to North America from Siberia in some long-ago 
Ice Age is still a viable explanation for the original popula
tion of the Western Hemisphere. It is not, however, inconsis-
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Did ancient Oriental 
mariners sail 
to our West coast? 
by Brian McGinty 

tent with theories of a later ocean connection between Asia 
and America. 

The Chinese and Japanese have a long and distinguished 
maritime history. The Chinese developed the balanced rudder 
nearly a thousand years before Europeans did and sailed ships 
with watertight compartments and compasses centuries be
fore such devices were known in Western vessels. In our own 
time, the Norwegian Thor Heyerdahl and the Japanese 
Kenichi Horie have shown that primitive sea-going vessels, 
powered only by the wind, are capable of crossing the Pacific 
Ocean in an easterly direction—from the islands of 
Polynesia, from Japan, or from the Asian mainland—to the 
west coast of America. And the early records of Spanish 
America abound in reports of exotic vessels in Pacific waters 
that may or may not have been Oriental ships. 

In 1540 one of Francisco Coronado's patrols came upon 
two small vessels anchored at the head of the Gulf of Califor
nia. The crew members, who were extracting ore from the 
nearby mountains, indicated by signs that their homeland lay 
toward the west, perhaps in the direction of Japan or China. 
Thirty-three years later, inhabitants of the west coast of 
Mexico were astounded to see a flotilla of eight exotic ships 
sailing in the ocean near the Tres Marias Islands. This was 
four years before the first non-Spanish European vessel 
entered.the Pacific Ocean. 

In 1610 the English explorer Will Adams (real-life model 
for the fictionalized hero of Shogun) constructed a vessel in 
Japan that, manned by a Japanese crew, crossed the Pacific to 
Mexico with a full company of merchants and an ambassador 
to the viceroy of New Spain. In 1614 and again in 1616, the 
Japanese lord Date Masamune sent merchant vessels across 
the Pacific from his native land to Mexico. In 1774 the 
Spanish explorer Juan Bautista de Anza saw a strange wreck 

(Opposite) This beautiful miniature on silkportrays part of 
the fleet of a Chinese emperor of the seventh century A. D. 
Arranged in single file, his magnificent ships stretched out 
for twenty leagues. If Oriental adventurers, such as Huishen, 
crossed the Pacific to the Americas during those early years, 
they might have come in ships like these. (Above) On the sea 
floor off the Palos Verdes Peninsula of southern California, a 
mysterious stone is pictured. Discovered by amateur divers, 
it is reputed to be an ancient anchor stone from an Oriental 
ship that visited North America perhaps a thousand years ago. 
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Buried tools, inscriptions, 
and stone anchors point to a 
visit from ancient Asians. 

in the ocean near Carmel, California. The wreck was of a 
type of construction that none of the Spanish in the area had 
ever seen before, a type of construction that might have 
originated in Asia. 

The question is not whether it would have been possible 
for ancient Asian sailors to cross the Pacific in pre-
Columbian times, but whether they in fact made such a cross
ing. For at least two centuries western historians have been 
aware of a substantial body of Chinese literature that suggests 
such a voyage may have been made—or, at least, that 
Chinese mariners, sailing east from the Celestial Kingdom in 
some long-ago imperial age, discovered a vast and geograph
ically remarkable country that, in striking particulars, resem
bled America. Archeological discoveries dating back more 
than half a century have lent some credibility to the ancient 
Chinese chronicles. Only in the last twenty years, however, 
have substantial artifacts been uncovered in North and South 
America, artifacts that lend physical proof to what historians 
and archivists have so long suspected. 

In the early years of the twentieth century, buried imple
ments, thought to be of Asian origin, were uncovered in the 
Pacific Northwest, lending credence to old Indian traditions 
that men in "floating houses" arrived on the coast long 
before the advent of the Europeans. In 1946 an amateur 
archeologist discovered a remarkable boulder in Idaho that 
some scientists believe is inscribed with primitive Japanese 
letters. Thought to be of the Hiragana type, dating from 
around the ninth century A.D., the letters were found at the 
confluence of the Ada and Snake rivers. Other inscriptions, 
believed to contain old Chinese ideograms, were found at 
Atlalt Rock in Nevada's Valley of Fire. In the early 1970s, at 
the Indian village Ozette on the west coast of Washington 
State's Olympic Peninsula, archeologists from Washington 
State University uncovered a large number of high-carbon 
steel blades—knives and chisels. Chemical analysis of the 
blades showed their steel to be of a kind manufactured in 
Japan as early as the eighth century A.D. 

O NE OF THE MOST SIGNIFICANT OF THE ASIAN-

American archeological discoveries was made in the 
early 1960s near the fishing village of Valdivia, 

Ecuador. An amateur archeologist began to excavate pottery 
middens at Valdivia as early as 1956, but it was not until 1961 
that substantial artifacts were found on the site. Responding 
to these discoveries, the National Science Foundation sent a 
team of professional archeologists to Ecuador to join in the 
Valdivia dig. In 1965 the team announced its findings: At 
some very distant time in American prehistory, a settlement 
of fishers and gatherers lived on the coast of Ecuador, making 
pottery that closely resembled pottery manufactured on the 

Japanese island of Kyushu during the Early and Middle 
Jomon periods (around 3000 B.C.). The striking resem
blances between the Japanese and South American potteries 
strongly indicate that the Ecuadorians learned their craft 
from the Japanese and probably received implements from 
them as long as 5,000 years ago. 

The Ecuadorian discoveries prove that Asians were in 
America before Columbus. But they do not prove how the 
Asians got here. If they came by sea, there should be some 
evidence of their ocean crossing—some wreck, perhaps; 
some bit of ship's furniture or equipment; some telltale relic 
that was left behind to memorialize their long-ago voyage 
across the ocean. 

Is there any such evidence in America? Not until the 1970s 
was anything discovered that might reasonably be interpreted 
as a relic of ancient Asian-American seafarers. And this 
discovery was made in one of the most unlikely locations 
imaginable, the crowded ocean coast of southern California. 

In November of 1973, aboard the Research Vessel 
Bartlett, Dr. Roland Von Huene and Dr. Gary Greene of the 
United States Geological Survey were operating a chain-bag 
dredge, scouring the ocean floor off the coast of southern 
California for soil samples, bits of stone, traces of metal and 
sea life. The Bartlett was south of Point Conception, above a 
deep section of the sea floor known as the Patton Escarp
ment, when its dredge brought up a doughnut-shaped stone 
about thirteen inches across and six inches thick, with a dis
tinctive two-and-one-half-inch hole in its center. The stone 
intrigued Von Huene and Greene. They contacted James 
Robert Moriarty III, a marine archeologist then affiliated 
with the Scripps Institution of Oceanography in La Jolla, and 
asked him to examine it. Moriarty tentatively identified the 
stone as a piece of early ship's furniture—not an anchor, 
exactly, but something like an anchor: a line-weight or mes
senger stone of a kind used on ancient Asian ships. 

Within a few weeks, the stone was taken to the U.S.G.S. 
station at Woods Hole in Massachusetts, where it was sub
jected to chemical and petrographic analysis. The scientists at 
Woods Hole found that the stone was covered with a layer 
of manganese three millimeters thick—a layer that might 
have taken natural sea processes as long as 3,000 years to 
deposit. In 1977, parts of the stone were sent to the National 
University in Taiwan where Dr. Y. Wang, chairman of the 
Department of Geology, subjected them to chemical testing, 
petrographic analysis, and x-ray diffusion studies. Wang 
determined that the particles were bits of very fine-grained 
dolomite or recrystallized dolostone. Such stones have rarely 
been found along the California coast, though they are abun
dant in northern China, particularly on the Shantung and 
Liaotung peninsulas where, according to Wang, they have 
been used as building stones "for the past several thou
sand years." 

Von Huene's and Greene's discovery was followed by a 
second discovery in the winter of 1974-75. Robert Meistrell 
and Wayne N. Baldwin are avid sports divers who, on sunny 
holidays and weekends, like to explore the colorful ocean 
floor off the coast of southern California. Beginning in late 

5 8 



COURTESY UNITED STATES GEOLOGICAL SURVEY 

1974 and continuing through January of 1975, the divers 
explored a section of the LAOS Angeles County coast that was 
to yield an intriguing archeological harvest. 

The site that occupied the divers' attention was a quarter of 
a mile or so off the Palos Verdes Peninsula and less than 
twenty-five miles from downtown Los Angeles. There, at 
depths ranging from about two to four fathoms below the 
surface of the water, scattered among beds of kelp, rocks, and 
occasional beds of smooth sand, the divers found a large 
group of stone objects. They attached ropes to a few of the 
stones, used boats and winches to bring them to the surface, 
then transported them to a local diving shop. In all, there 
were more then twenty specimens. Some were shaped like 
doughnuts, others like small barrels, yet others like pickles, 
balls, and dishes. Some had holes in their centers. The stones 
ranged in color from gray to tan and in weight from fifty to 
something over 1,000 pounds. 

Puzzled by their find, Meistrell and Baldwin sought out 
Moriarty, by then a professor of archeology and history at the 
University of San Diego. At their invitation, Moriarty visited 
the discovery site and examined the objects. 

The archeologist found that the newly discovered stones, 
like the rock found earlier by Von Huene and Greene, were 
hand carved. They were heavily encrusted with barnacles and 
deeply pitted and bored by algae, sponges, and other marine 
organisms. Suspecting that the stones were of Asian origin, 

This intriguing stone was brought upfront the Patton Escarp
ment by researchers of the United States Geological Survey. 
It is hand crafted from stone that could have come from 
northern China several thousand years ago, raising the pos
sibility that it is a line-weight lost by an ancient Asian ship off 
southern California. 

Moriarty set out to learn more about their geologic composi
tion, age, and design. He consulted with members of the 
American Institute of Nautical Archeology and with profes
sors of geology and earth sciences inside and outside Califor
nia. At his request, samples were taken from the stones and 
subjected to geologic analysis. The tests showed that at least 
two of the samples were feldspathic sandstone cemented by 
calcium carbonate, a kind of mineral deposit that is found 
with some frequency along the southern coast of China but is 
not one of the major lithologic units of the California coast. 
A third sample proved to be a carbonaceous mudstone, pos
sibly a sample of Monterey shale, which is commonly found 
in southern California. 

T HE DISTRIBUTION OF THE STONES—SCATTERED IN 

shallow water over more than three hundred feet of 
the ocean floor—led Moriarty to hypothesize that 

they were the remnants of an old shipwreck. Their design, 
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Are the anchor stones really 
old, or were they left by 
fishermen of the last century? 

shape, and age suggested that they had been carved by 
Asians, possibly hundreds of years ago. 

While Moriarty and other scientists were measuring, 
cataloguing, and evaluating the Patton Escarpment and Palos 
Verdes stones, historians and geographers were reviewing 
long-neglected Chinese and Japanese chronicles of early ex
ploration in an effort to discover some literary key, some 
historical pattern that might lend meaning to the archeologi-
cal discoveries. 

At least since 1761, when French sinologist Joseph de 
Guignes translated and published the chronicles of a Buddhist 
monk named Huishen, Western historians have known of a 
rich body of Chinese literature that details ancient voyages of 
discovery and exploration to a strange and far-distant land—a 
land that may have been America. But few had given this 
literature the kind of systematic study it deserved. 

Huishen, the author of one of the most notable of the old 
Chinese chronicles, was probably a native of Afghanistan, 
though he lived in China and his travels clearly belonged to 
the Chinese tradition. In A.D. 458 this daring monk set out 
from China on a long and arduous voyage to the east—a 
voyage that brought him at length to a land called Fusang. 

Fusang, according to Huishen, was located 20,000 li 
(approximately 6,600 miles) east of the country of Ta Han 
(probably the Kamchatka Peninsula). Fusang was a large 
land with many distinctive geographical features. Huishen 
was particularly impressed by the bamboo-like trees 
("Fusang trees," he called them) that grew there in profu
sion. The natives ate the reddish, pear-like fruit of the tree, 
spun thread and made cloth from its bark, and used its wood 
to make paper and build houses. The people of Fusang had a 
system of writing. "But they have no fortresses or walled 
cities," the monk noted, "and they do not wage war in that 
kingdom." In the year 499, Huishen returned to China, 
where the emperor ordered him to tell his marvelous tale to 
the courtier Prince Yu Kie, who entered it in the imperial 
archives. 

Guignes was fascinated by the chronicles of Huishen. 
Carefully studying the ancient monk's geographical direc
tions, his descriptions of Fusang's flora and fauna, and the 
comments he made about its people, the Frenchman con
cluded that Fusang was located somewhere on the coast of 
North America, somewhat to the north of the mountain 
plateau on which the Aztecs later established their empire. 
"The Chinese penetrated to a country very far from the 
shores of the Orient," Guignes wrote. "I have examined the 
distances stated by them, and the length of the standard of 
measure used by them, and they have led me to the coast of 
California." 

Riveting though the chronicles of Huishen are to many 

historians and geographers, an even older Chinese chronicle 
contains an equally or (if we may judge by its antiquity) even 
more interesting description of a land far to the east of China. 
This is the Shan Hai King or Classic of Mountains and Seas, 
a multi-volume work of combined history, geography, and 
poetry that was written as long ago as 2200 B.C. by a remark
able man called Yu. 

At the time he started the Shan Hai King, Yu was minister 
of public works to the emperor Shun and one of the most 
admired men in China. He later became emperor himself. 
Though scholars believe that the Shan Hai King originally 
contained thirty-two books, only eighteen survive today, 
among them The Classic of the Eastern Mountains, In 
Regard to the Regions Beyond the Sea, and The Classic 
of the Great Eastern Waste. Taken together, these books 
describe a distant eastern land with green hills and lofty 
mountains, rushing rivers and broad deserts, exotic animals 
and strange people—a land with great trees that soar thou
sands of feet into the sky, and a "Great Luminous Canyon" 
with colorful walls and a "bottomless ravine" that shelters a 
tiny stream. 

Historians and geographers have debated the meanings of 
these chronicles for more than a century—and have come to 
widely varying conclusions. In 1811 the great German ex
plorer and naturalist Alexander von Humboldt called 
Huishen "The Leif Ericson of China" and Fusang "The 
Vinland of the West." Twenty years later, Humboldt's 
fellow-countryman, Julius Klaproth, disputed the great dis
tances supposed to have been traveled by Huishen and ad
vanced his opinion that Fusang was nothing more than an 
ancient name for Japan. The French Chevalier de Paravey, 
writing in 1844, agreed with Guignes that Fusang was Cali
fornia. In 1885 Edward P. Vining reexamined the Chinese 
chronicles and announced his conclusion that Fusang was 
ancient Mexico. In the 1920s the University of California's 
Charles E. Chapman agreed with Vining that Fusang was 
Mexico and announced his conclusion that the "Fusang 
tree" was the ubiquitous Mexican century plant. In 1953 
lawyer and writer Henriette Mertz published an ambitious 
volume of description and analysis titled Pale Ink, in which 
she identified hundreds of North American mountains, 
valleys, streams, and other natural features with places 
described in Yu's Shan Hai King. Mertz believed that the 
Fusang tree was the giant saguaro cactus of southwestern 
United States and Mexico, and Yu's "Great Luminous Can
yon" none other than the Grand Canyon of the Colorado. 
Huishen's landing place, she thought, was probably near 
Point Hueneme on the coast of southern California's Ventura 
County. 

W HAT CAN TWENTIETH-CENTURY READERS MAKE 

of the land of Fusang and the wonderful descrip
tions of Shan Hai King! How do the diverse and 

widely separated archeological discoveries of the last cen
tury and a half contribute to an understanding of the early 
peoples of North and South America—how they came to 
the Western Hemisphere and what contacts they had with 
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other peoples after they arrived? 
The evidence that Asians were in America hundreds, 

perhaps thousands, of years ago is large and growing. If 
Japanese seafarers were not on the coast of Washington State 
before the first Europeans arrived there, how did high-carbon 
steel blades find their way into Indian huts at Ozette—huts 
that were totally buried by mud before Europeans (or Yan
kees) made their first appearance on the coast? If Japanese 
sailors did not land on the coast of Ecuador around 3000 B.C., 
how did pottery that closely resembles ancient Japanese pot
tery find its way into the fishing village of Valdivia? It is 
possible that the steel blades were traded down the coast from 
some ancient bridge of contact between Asia and North 
America, or taken from a disabled Japanese junk that might 
have drifted crewless across the Pacific from Asia to 
America. Possible—but hardly likely. It taxes belief, how
ever, to suggest that large quantities of fragile pottery could 
have traveled from Japan to Ecuador in such a hazardous and 
roundabout way (and left no land trail to record its extraordi
nary passage). 

The Patton Escarpment and Palos Verdes stones are im
portant in any consideration of this fascinating subject. If 
these artifacts are in fact relics of an ancient Asian ship-

Amateur divers Robert Meistrell (left) and Wayne N. Baldwin 
pose with some of the mysterious stones they discovered off 
the Palos Verdes Peninsula in southern California. If the 
stones prove to be relics from ancient Oriental ships, they 
will be important in explaining our prehistory. 

wreck, they are of inestimable importance and value. But the 
verdict on the stones is not yet in. 

Frank J. Frost, a history professor at the University of 
California in Santa Barbara, has recently mounted a vigorous 
attack on James Moriarty's conclusions regarding the south-
em California stones. The Patton Escarpment rock, says 
Frost, is not worthy of serious consideration because the 
place where it was found cannot be visited and inspected (it is 
deep on the ocean floor and cannot be located precisely on 
maps). He dismisses the Palos Verdes stones as nautical rel
ics of probable nineteenth-century origin—anchor stones 
made in California by Chinese fishermen who inhabited the 
coast in large numbers after the beginning of the California 
gold rush. Chinese fishing villages were scattered along the 
coast from San Diego to San Francisco Bay in the second half 
of the nineteenth century (one, curiously enough, was located 
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Dr. Gary Greene of the United States Geological Survey 
examines a chain-hag dredge lifted from the Patton Escarp
ment. This dredge is similar to the one in which he and Dr. 
Roland Von Huene discovered the stone that may have come 
from an ancient Oriental ship. 

near Palos Verdes). At least in the early years, the Chinese 
fished from junks. The Santa Barbara professor hypothesizes 
that the Palos Verdes area may have been a rich fishing 
ground in the nineteenth century and that large numbers of 
Chinese fishing craft may have anchored there over the years. 
Some may have lost their anchors, leaving them on the ocean 
floor. This would account for the large number of stones that 
were found at Palos Verdes (and it might help to explain why 
some samples taken from the stones indicate that they were 
made from local rock while others point to a possible Asian 
origin). 

Moriarty and his colleagues are not impressed by Frost's 
arguments. They doubt that the Palos Verdes stones are relics 
of nineteenth-century Chinese fishing vessels. "No ship 
large enough to carry anchors weighing 40 to 1,200 pounds 
would anchor in 10 to 15 feet of water," they point out, 
adding that there is no "fishing reef" as such at the discovery 
site. While Moriarty and his colleagues continue to subject 

the stones to tests, evaluations, and studies—scientists, ar-
cheologists, and historians debate the significance of the rel
ics and the light they may or may not shed on the prehistory 
of America. 

Whatever the final verdict on the Patton Escarpment and 
Palos Verdes stones, it is clearly too late in the game to argue 
that Asians were not in the Western Hemisphere before Col
umbus. If the Patton Escarpment and Palos Verdes stones are 
not ancient Asian artifacts, such artifacts may well be lying 
on the ocean floor at this moment, waiting to be discovered. 
If and when they are found and properly authenticated, they 
will do much to answer questions that still puzzle scientists 
and historians: How did the ancient Asians come to 
America? When did they arrive? What effect did they have 
on native American culture, metallurgy, mathematics, writ
ing, and religion? 

Is all this discussion of ancient sea contacts between the 
East and the West too extravagant? Is the suggestion that an 
Asian seafarer may have been the first Old World discoverer 
of the New World too fanciful, too fantastic, to be true? 
Perhaps. Then again—perhaps not. 

Twenty-five hundred years ago, the great Chinese 
philosopher Confucius read the Shan Hai King, read its won
derful tales of travel and exploration in a land far to the east 
of China, read its strange and wonderful descriptions of tow
ering mountains, soaring trees, and "bottomless ravines." 
And when he had finished his reading, the philosopher pro
nounced judgment on the Shan Hai King's author. "Straight 
was the course of the annalist Yu," said Confucius, "aye, 
straight as an arrow flies." O 

BIBLIOGRAPHIC NOTE 

Though nearly a century old, Edward Payson Vining's An Inglorious 
Columbus (1885) remains a valuable source of literary data about prehis
toric Asian-American contacts. Charles E. Chapman's History of Califor
nia: The Spanish Period (1921) summarizes Vining's findings and adds 
further analysis. Henriette Mertz's Pale Ink (1953. 2nd ed. 1972) is ram
bling and, at times, disjointed, but it remains a valuable compendium of 
historical and geographical information and insights. James R. Moriarty 
and Neil F. Marshal provide valuable background on nautical relics in 
their History and Evolution of Anchors (1965). The Ozette excavation is 
described in "Ancient Indian Village Where Time Stood Still" by Richard 
D. Daugherty with Ruth Kirk, Smithsonian (May 1976), 68-75. The 
fruits of the Valdivia excavations are evaluated by Betty J. Meggers and 
Clifford Evans in "A Transpacific Contact in 3000 B.C.," Scientific 
American (January 1966). 28-35. Moriarty's description and analysis of 
the Patton Escarpment and Palos Verdes stones may be found in "Stone 
Anchors: Asiatic Shipwreck Off the California Coast," Anthropological 
Journal of Canada. Vol. 18, No. 3 (1980), 17-22. The history of 
nineteenth-century Chinese fishing in California is surveyed by L. Eve 
Armentrout-Ma in "Chinese in California Fishing Industry, 1850-1941." 
California History (Summer 1981), 142-157. 

For a Chinese view of the Patton Escarpment and Palos Verdes stones, 
see "Did Chinese Buddhists Reach America 1,000 Years Before Colum
bus?" by Fang Zhongpu in China Reconstructs (August 1980), 65-66. 
For the view of one who doubts that the stones are ancient artifacts, see 
"The Palos Verdes Chinese Anchor Mystery" by Frank I. Frost, 
Archeology (January/February 1982), 23-28. 

Brian McGinty is an attorney and writer whose articles on Western 
history have appeared in dozens of magazines and scholarly journals. 
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Send today for this beautifully reproduced 
calendar containing twelve full color photo
graphs by one of today's leading cowboy 
photographers. Also includes twelve black and 
white duotones, an inspiring introduction and 
captioned by sage philosophical quotations 
from contemporary working cowboys. Scenes 
include snow, sunsets, branding, a lightning 
storm, fall leaves and much more. Send $7.50 
ppd (Texas res. add 5% sales tax) per calendar 
to: THE 

EYES OF TEXAS 
Box 787 Alpine, TX 79831 
Personalized orders available, write (or information. 

DON'T MOVE! 
I XMI ' I m o v e unt i l y o u ' v e 
to ld us y o u r n e w address . 
Please g i ve us eight 
w e e k s to c h a n g e y o u r 
address . Just a t t ach 
y o u r labe l be low, a n d 
fill in y o u r n e w address . 

Mail to: 
American West 
Subscr ipt ion 

Servit e 
Box I960 
Morion, o i l ^. ' i . to: 

CIRCLE 
OF THE YEAR 

1984 
Native American Calendar rep
resenting the 12 moons of the 
Dakota year in 14 full color 
photographs. Purchase bene
fits the National Audubon So
ciety, the Native Amer ican 
Rights Fund, and the Museum 
of Fine Ar ts /Boston, which 
presents "Circles of the World, 
Traditional Art of the Plains 
Indians." Dec. 1 4 - F e b 26 , 
1984, from the Denver Art 
Museum. 

To order send $ 6 . 0 0 plus 
$1.00 postage and handling to: 
MAGIC GRAPHICS, P.O. Box 
612, Concord. Mass. 01742. 

Nebraska 
Lakota Myth 
By James R. Walker 
This third volume of the previously unpublished 
papers of James R. Walker, physician to the 
Pine Ridge Sioux from 1896 to 1914, pre
sents his work with Lakota myth and 
legend. Edited by Elaine Jahner, this book 
is an indispensable source for Lakota fU 
traditions, xiv, 416 pages. 

$21.95 tent; $10.95 tent. Paper 

NEW BISON BOOK PAPERBACKS 

The Negro Cowboys 
By Philip Durham and Everett L. Jones 
A fascinating look at a well-hidden chapter in West
ern history. "Durham and Jones tell their tales 
well."— Time, x, 294 pages. Paper BB 857 $7.95 

The Course of Empire 
By Bernard DeVoto 
"The best book that has been written about the 
West since Webb's Great Plains."—Henry Steele 
Commager, New York Herald Tribune, xxxviii, 647 
pages. " Paper BB 851 $12.95 

Absaraka 
Home of the Crows 
By Margaret Irvin Carrington 
An account of the Fetterman massacre, the worst 
military blunder of the Indian Wars before the Little 
Big Horn, by the wife of Col. H. B. Carrington. xvi, 
272 pages. Paper BB 856 $6.95; Cloth $21.50 

Crashing Thunder 
The Autobiography of an American Indian 
Edited by Paul Radin 
"Crashing Thunder's story is of great interest and 
value; it is impressive, amusing and pathetic; it 
throws floods of light upon the American Indian of 
our day."—Mark Van Doren, Books, xxxvi, 215 
pages. Paper BB 823 $6.95; Cloth $19.95 

The Cattle Towns 
By Robert Dykstra 
"One of the most intelligent, interesting, and worth
while contributions to the field of Western his
tory."—William H. Goetzmann, University of Texas, 
xxii, 402 pages. Paper BB 858 $9.95 
At your bookstore, or from 

University of Nebraska Press 
901 M 17th Lincoln 68588 
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Edited by Mary McDougall Gordon. 
One of the best of all gold rush diar
ies, this is Reid's recently discov
ered account of his journey to Cali
fornia in 1849 o n t n e n r s t commercial 
wagon train to cross the plains. 
Promising transport to the gold-
fields in just 60 days, the Pioneer 
Line's 42-wagon train left Missouri 
in mid-May. But mismanaged and 
plagued by cholera and scurvy, the 
adventure became a nightmare, and 
it was October before a pitiful rem
nant of the train, carrying a handful 
of sick and dying survivors, arrived 
at its destination. Illus. About $19.95 

Stanford University Press 

The "brilliant"* account 
oi an 1807 Arkansas 

Expedition 
—commissioned by 

Jefferson but never 
carried out 

VALLEY MEN 
by Donald 
JACKSON 

"An absolute gem " 
-Allan W. Eckert. 
author of The Frontiersmen 

* Dee Brown, author of 
Bury My Heart at Wounded Knee 

At bookstores now or send check for $16.95 
plus $150 postage and handling to: Mail 
Order Dept.. Houghton Mifflin Company 
Wayside Road, Burlington. MA 01803 

• B U M TICKNOR & FIELDS 1 

B o o k s (Continued from page 54) 

Austin. It is not a travelogue or diary of her 
2,500-mile journey, but, by her own ac
count, "a book of prophecy of the progres
sive acculturation of the land's people"— 
and of a human relationship to that land. 

Concise Dictionary of American History 
(Charles Scribner's Sons, New York, 1983; 
1140pp., $60.00). 
Scribner's eight-volume Dictionary of 
American History, published in 1976, has 
been condensed into one volume for easy 
reference. Updated articles cover topics 
from pre-Columbian times through the pres
ent and are cross-referenced with other perti
nent titles for a wider view of each subject. 

The River of the West: The Adventures of 
Joe Meek, Volume I, The Mountain Years 
by Frances Fuller Victor (Mountain Press 
Publishing Co., Missoula, Montana, 1983 
[first published in 1870]; 282 pp., illus.. 
notes, biblio., index, paper $9.95, cloth 
$24.95). 
Waggish Joe Meek told his story to Frances 
Victor more than one hundred years ago. It is 
a fresh, First-hand account of early fur trade 
in the Rocky Mountains and of the men who 
lived in that wilderness, ever moving with 
the fur. With wry humor (and occasional 
exaggeration), Meek tells of his encounters 
with missionaries, trappers, and Indians. We 
learn of beaver personalities—"les pares-
seux," easy to bait; and those who are "up 
to trap," clever enough to prove the trapper 
not "up to beaver." 

Doctor Nellie by Helen MacKnight Doyle 
(William Kaufmann, Inc., Los Altos, Cali
fornia, 1983; 364 pp., illus., paper $9.95, 
cloth $17.50). 
The glowing reviews this book received 
when first published in 1934 called it a mov
ing account of an admirable life. Helen 
MacKnight Doyle's autobiography is an en
grossing tale of personal growth in the face 
of hardship after her family was split by the 
lure of the West. It begins with her fifth 
Christmas in Pennsylvania and follows her 
through difficult years at medical school in 
San Francisco and a long practice in the early 
twentieth-century West. 

Ohiyesa: Charles Eastman, Santee Sioux 
by Raymond Wilson (University of Illinois 
Press, Champaign, Illinois, 1983; 232 pp., 
illus., biblio., index, $16.95). 
This narrative tells of a man, raised a Sioux 
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warrior, who moved into educated society at 
the end of the nineteenth century. Ohiyesa 
later became a prominent physician and lec
turer as well as an active spokesman for the 
Indian cause. Well researched and readable, 
the story of Dr. Charles Eastman's effort to 
bridge two worlds is a fascinating study of 
human nature. 

Willa: The Life of Willa father by Phyllis 
C. Robinson (Doubleday & Company, Inc., 
Garden City, New York, 1983; 321 pp.. 
illus., notes, biblio., index, $17.95). 
"Passionate, alive, more vivid than any of 
her characters." Thus Phyllis Robinson de
scribes Willa Cather, author of western clas
sics My Antonia, O Pioneers, and Death 
Comes to the Archbishop. Robinson portrays 
the people, the currents and channels that 
moved this inspired Western author. We are 
led from her birth in the blue-grass country 
of western Virginia through her long abode 
in New York City to her death in 1947. 

God Bless You, Buffalo Bill: A Layman's 
Guide to History and the Western Film by 
Wayne Michael Sarf (Associated University 
Presses and Cornwall Books, East 
Brunswick. N.J., 1983; 279 pp., illus., 
biblio., index, $27.50). 
Using detailed examples from The Great 
Train Robbery (1903) to The Return of a 
Man Called Horse (1976), the author con
trasts "real" histories of the Old West to 
mythologies created in Hollywood. 

Cooking Texas Style: A Heritage of Tradi
tional Recipes by Candy Wagner and 
Sandra Marquez (University of Texas Press, 
Austin, 1983; 193 pp., illus., index. 
$12.95). 
Catfish, scrapple, spareribs, and sauerkraut. 
Margaritas or watermelon punch. This col
lection of recipes is as diverse as the ethnic 
groups that have emigrated to Texas. Family 
favorites are presented along with notes on 
their preparation or history. 

A Taste of the West: Essays in Honor of 
Robert G. Athearn ed. by Duane A. Smith 
(Pruett Publishing Company, Boulder, Col
orado, 1983; 194 pp., illus., notes, index, 
$17.95). 
Chinese miners massacred on the Snake 
River; nineteenth-century taxidermist 
Martha Maxwell; pioneer mothers in the 
Rockies—these are among the intriguing 
subjects in this anthology. Investigating 

Overland to California 
with the Pioneer Line 
THE GOLD RUSH DIARY 

OF BERNARD J. REID 



A stunning album of ranch life 
No more powerful image of 
America exists, worldwide, than 
the ranch. This oversized, color-
filled volume celebrates the 
magnificent landscapes and the 
special breed of men and women 
who are the heart of this dis
tinctly American myth. It took 
months of travel—from Califor
nia to Wyoming, from the dusty 
plains of El Paso to British Col
umbia's lush Cariboo—for an 
award-winning journalist and 
an internationally recognized 

photographer (renowned for his 
previous books The Barn and 
Summer Places) to create RANCH. 
With more than 100 pages in 
breathtaking full-color, plus 
scores of duotone illustrations 
and a wonderfully vivid text, 
here is ranch life as it really is 
—where history and modern 
technology, romance and tough 
reality, meet. Examine a copy at 
your favorite bookseller—or 
order by mail with full return 
privileges. 

NO RISK OFFER 
Doubleday & Company, Inc. 
Depl. ZA-277 
Garden City. New York 11530 

Please send me copies of RANCH 
(a $35.00 each, plus $1.50 postage and han
dling. Enclosed is my check or money order. It I 
don't agree this is a book I must keep. I'll return 
it within two weeks for a full refund. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ZIP 
Oiler expres June 30. 1964. 



Cowboys 
are no longer 
winning the 
West... 
they're just trying to 
keep from losing it. 

JAY DUSARD 

See Sept. /Oct. tt.t issue of American West MaKaaine 

The North American Cowboy: A Portrait, by 
Jay Dusard, is a book of large format black and 
white photographs of perhaps our most unique 
and fascinating group of contemporaries—the men 
and women who still make their living from the 
back of a horse. Traveling on a Guggenheim 
Fellowship, Dusard, who has cowboyed some 
himself, rode with his subjects, sharing in their 
ranch duties, before he photographed them. With 
his unwieldy, tripod-mounted 8x 10-inch camera, 
similar to that of a century ago—but used for its 
rendering power, not nostalgia—he has produced 
variegated, remarkably detailed and marvelously 
human portraits of these people. 

In his concise text, Dusard gives just enough 
historical perspective to orient the reader to a 
possibly unfamilar world. He talks about working 
on Arizona's old John Slaughter Ranch, his ex
periences from Canada to Mexico with today's 
cowboys, buckaroos and vaqueros, and describes 
their milieu. A section of notes on the photographs 
provides, in addition to some technical details, in
teresting vignettes about the people in the pic
tures. 

A sensitive foreword by novelist John Nichols 
and a penetrating introductory essay by writer-
photographer Kurt Markus complement and 
enrich this unprecedented book. 83 laser duotone 
plates, 124 pages, I lxI2 ' /4 in. Clothbound. $29.95 
($34.95 after Dec 31, 1983). 

To order send check or money order for $29.95 
plus $4.50 postage and handling (per book) to: 

THE CONSORTIUM PRESS 
P.O. Box 1549 / PRESCOTT, AZ 86302 

A Z RESIDENTS ADD b°h SALES TAX 

T H E C O N C I S E 

D I C T I O N A R Y O F 

A M E R I C A N H I S T O R Y 

T h e A m e r i c a n C o u n i i l of 
L e a r n e d S t u d i e s 

$ 6 0 . 0 0 

Plus Shipping & Handling 

$3.50 

TO OBTAIN THE BOOK 
REVIEWED IN THIS ISSUE \ 

CALL NOW! ' 
CREDT CARD ORDERS 

PHONE TOLL FREE: 24 HRSA DAY 

8 0 0 - 6 4 5 - 4 7 4 7 

IN NEW YORK STATE GALL COLLECT I 
516-283-4840 

Concise versions of more than 6,000 
entries in the eight volume Dictionary of 
American History. With new articles 
covering events to 1982. 

"One of those reference tools that every 
graduate student in American history is 
compelled to learn about..." 

Journal of American History 

TO ORDER BY MAIL USE COUPON 

Glade Corpora t ion 
127 Windmill Lane, 
Southampton, 
New York 11968 

•N.Y. RES. ADD APPRO". SALES TAX 

niches in the Old West where the roots of our 
new West are set, eleven authors share the 
engaging results of their research. 

Asahel Curtis: Photographs of the Great 
Northwest by Richard Frederick and Jeanne 
Engerman (Washington State Historical So
ciety, Tacoma, Washington, 1983; 72 pp., 
illus., notes, biblio.. paper $7.95, cloth 
$14.95). 
From the 60,000 photographs taken by 
Asahel Curtis from 1897 to 1941, the au
thors have selected one hundred images rep
resenting various aspects of Northwest 
economy, geography, and recreation of the 
day. These vignettes include shots of gold-
rushers, a combine drawn by a twenty-
seven-horse team, and early airplanes. Es
says explain and expand pictorial informa
tion in each of the eight sections, including a 
biographical chapter. 

Alaska Wild Berry Guide and Cookbook 
by the Editors of Alaska magazine (Alaska 
Northwest Publishing Company, Anchorage, 
1983; 200 pp., illus., index, paper $3.95). 
One hundred thirty pages jam-packed with 
recipes for syrups, sauces, sweets, and 
relishes (as well as wines and liqueurs) will 
make any berrypicker take note. The book 
also includes an identification guide that 
alerts potential gatherers to inedible or unsa
vory fruits and points out where each wild 
berry grows. 

They Left Their Mark: Famous Passages 
through the Wine Country by Joan Parry 
Button (Illuminations Press, St. Helena, 
Calif. 1983: 202 pp., illus.. biblio.. index, 
paper $9.00. cloth $15.95). 
A St. Helena resident describes the experi
ence of men and women like Lillie Langtry 
and Eadweard Muybridge as they visited the 
northern California countryside and tells of 
the lingering impressions that they left on 
these communities. 

Songs Amer i ca Sings arranged by Melvin 

Steelier. Norman Horowitz and Claire Gor

don (G. Sehirmer. New York. 1982; 315 pp., 

index, paper $18.95). 

Here is the second verse you never knew, or 
couldn't quite remember, to dozens of famil
iar tunes. From spirituals to Broadway pro
ductions, you'll find the songs of workmen, 
cowboys, and mountain belles. This should 
be a hit with anyone who plays guitar or 
piano or who simply likes to sing. ft 
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COURTESY BANCROFT LIBRARY UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA 

Keep your seat, Horace 
Stagecoach driver Hank Monk 

needed a long breath and a slug of whiskey 
by Brian McGinty 

WHAT MAKES A MAN GREAT? IN THE CASE OF HANK 

Monk, it was not the fact that he piloted Horace 
Greeley across the Sierra from Genoa, Nevada, to Placer-
ville, California, in something less than twelve hours travel
ing time. That legendary ride made Monk famous from San 
Francisco to New York and inspired writers as celebrated as 
Artemus Ward and Mark Twain to write of his exploits. But 
Monk's claim to be known as the West's greatest stagecoach 
driver rested on more substantial achievements—on nearly 
thirty years as the master driver of a Concord coach, thirty 
years during which he gave innumerable exhibitions of skill, 
courage, resourcefulness, and the kind of daring bravado that 
Westerners had long since come to expect of their heroes. 

No, Hank Monk's claim to greatness did not rest on his 

famous ride with Horace Greeley. But that ride made Monk a 
celebrity, spread his fame across the nation's newspapers, 
and enshrined it in its books, revealing to the world qualities 
that might otherwise have been buried—like a light under a 
bushel—for all eternity. 

The ride took place in July of 1859. Only the previous 
month, a wandering prospector named Henry Comstock had 

Horace Greeley, editor of the New York Tribune who ad
vised young men to go West, sits atop a stage in front of the 
Cary House in Placerville, California, on July 31, 1859. This 
was after his famous, wild ride over the Sierra Nevada in a 
Concord coach driven by the intrepid Hank Monk. 
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COURTESY WELLS FARGO BANK HISTORY DEPARTMENT 

Hank Monk's confident signature reflects his dashing, adven
turous nature. For over thirty years, this celebrated stage
coach driver thrilled and chilled passengers with his heedless 
speed over mountainous roads and his reckless tales of imag
inary escapades. 

happened on an extraordinarily rich lode of silver in the moun
tains of western Nevada (at the time, part of Utah Territory). 
But Horace Greeley, famous editor of the New York Tribune, 
was unaware of the Comstock strike when he crossed the 
Nevada desert in that searing summer of 1859. For years, 
Greeley had used his position as head of the country's most 
influential newspaper to extol the virtues of the West—to 
urge young men and women throughout the country to make 
new lives for themselves and their families beyond the Ap
palachians, across the Mississippi and on the other side of the 
Rockies. Now Greeley had decided to cross the country and 
see the West for himself. 

The editor left New York early in May and arrived in 
Genoa, a bustling trading center south of Carson City, 
Nevada, on July 29. Ahead lay one of the most forbidding 
legs of his journey—more than sixty miles of precipitous 
mountain trails encumbered with boulders, bordered by thick 
stands of timber, and edged at intervals with perilous cliffs. 
Hank Monk, veteran driver of the Pioneer stage line, was 
chosen to pilot the celebrated traveler over the Sierra and into 
Placerville. It was a duty he did not undertake lightly. 

Monk's ride actually began at an inn in the desert fifteen 
miles west of Genoa. The road followed the headwaters of 
the Carson River, moved over the Luther Pass into Lake 
Valley, followed the Meyers Grade to Johnson Pass, then 
proceeded down the rocky bed of the American River can
yon. When the stage reached a stop in the mountains called 
Strawberry, Monk took his breath (and a generous draft of 
whiskey) while the station manager changed his horses. 
Greeley approached the driver in an anxious mood. Straw
berry was the last telegraph station before Placerville, and 
Greeley was due to be in the Mother Lode town no later than 
five o'clock that afternoon. Could Monk guarantee that the 
stage would reach Placerville by five? "If there is anything 
I dislike in this world," Greeley told the driver, "'tis to be 
disappointed. So do not promise unless you are certain." 

' T'll get you there,'' Monk said coolly. 
Off the stage went on the road to Placerville. The route 

was downhill all the way to a place called Dick's—eleven 
miles of twisting trail. At times the road narrowed to a tiny 
shelf that overhung the river far below. If another stage had 
tried to approach in the opposite direction, there would surely 
have been a collision. But Monk did not slow, his pace. The 
stage reached Dick's in the record time of fifty-three minutes 
and, after a short pause, continued down the mountain. The 
great Concord roared and rattled over the rocky road at 
breakneck speed. Inside, Greeley began to doubt if he really 
wanted to get to Placerville by five. He leaned outside the 
window, stretched his arm toward Monk, and gently tapped 
on the driver's back. 

"I am not particular for an hour or two!" he shouted. The 
driver resisted the urge to laugh. 

"Horace," Monk said sternly. "Keep your seat! I told you 
I would get you there by five o'clock, and by God I'll do it, if 
the axles hold!" 

On the coach roared. From time to time, Monk looked 
back on his passenger. One moment, Greeley was bouncing 
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vigorously on his leather seat. The next, he was leaning out 
the window, a look of mixed agony and fear on his face. Yet 
a while later, his bald head, bouncing atop his quivering 
spine, was rubbing against the canvas roof of the coach. 

"Keep your seat, Horace!" Monk taunted. "I'll get you 
there on time!" 

A ND HE DID. WHEN THE STAGE ARRIVED AT SPORTS-

man's Hall, twelve miles east of Placerville, a welcom
ing committee was waiting with a carriage and six horses. 
Before entering the carriage, Greeley paused to speak to the 
stage pilot. 

"Hank," he said. "When you get into Placerville, call on 
me immediately. I wish to see you. Of course, I shall proceed 
from this point more rapidly than you." 

"All right!" said Monk, smiling slyly. 
When Greeley got to Placerville, there was a crowd of 

welcomers in front of the hotel. "When Hank comes in," he 
told the proprietor, "be sure to tell him I wish to see him." 

A voice spoke up from the crowd. "Horace," said Monk 
slowly, "I've been here an hour and a half! What took you so 
long?" 

"Young man," Greeley retorted good naturedly, "come 
with me." And the editor took the driver up the street 
and bought him the best suit of clothes he could find in 
Placerville. 

The story of Hank Monk's ride with Horace Greeley be
came famous throughout the West. It was the perfect example 
of a seasoned Westerner showing up an Eastern greenhorn, a 
tough frontiersman outwitting a fast-talking city-slicker. The 
humorist Artemus Ward heard the story and printed it in 
Artemus Ward: His Travels. Mark Twain became familiar 
with the tale while he was living in Nevada and made effec
tive use of it in Roughing It and in his popular lectures. And, 
in due time, the story was entered in the Congressional 
Record in Washington. 

Hank Monk had begun his Western career a half-dozen 
years before his celebrated ride with Greeley. Born in New 
York State in 1826, he came to California while still in his 
twenties and found work on the California Stage Company's 
Sacramento-to-Auburn line. Beginning in 1857, he drove a 
Pioneer stage between Genoa and Placerville. 

The solitude of the Sierra appealed strongly to Monk's 
rugged character. The narrow, twisting trails challenged his 
ability with the reins and whips and provided him oppor
tunities to show off his skill. Atop his driver's seat on the 
spine of the mountains, Monk was master of his rig and 
team—and of his passengers. 

He was a keen-witted man who delighted in poking fun at 
pompous travelers. When one rider, who had asked to ride 
atop the coach with the famous driver, bombarded him with a 
series of particularly inane questions, Monk decided to treat 
him to a dose of Sierra ribbing. The traveler saw a hatchet 
lying on the floor of the boot and asked its purpose. Monk 
saw his opportunity. 

"Well, sir," the driver answered, "I carry that hatchet in 
case we have a smashup on the road or if the coach goes over 

a cliff, which now and then it does When a passenger 
seems seriously damaged or broken after an accident I 
just knock him on the head with that hatchet and put him 
out of his misery. Saves the company a lot of trouble, that 
hatchet does." 

Twenty-one years after Horace Greeley clambered into 
Hank Monk's stage, another famous visitor became Monk's 
passenger. It was Rutherford B. Hayes, President of the 
United States, and the first chief executive ever to venture 
west of the Rockies while in office. Hayes, accompanied by 
General William T. Sherman, Secretary of War Alexander 
Ramsey, and Nevada Governor John Kinkead, rode from 
Carson City to the mountain summit between Carson and 
Lake Tahoe in a carriage driven by Hank Monk. They all 
enjoyed the ride and the magnificent mountain scenery. But 
when the road got particularly steep, the President became 
apprehensive. "This is pretty steep," Hayes said to Monk. 
"Do we have to walk?" 

"Keep your seat, Mr. Hayes," Hank Monk retorted 
smartly. "I'll get you there on time." 

Monk continued to drive his Sierra stage well beyond his 
fiftieth birthday. But time (and his powerful thirst) eventually 
caught up with him. One day in the early eighties, Monk— 
nursing a nasty morning-after headache—turned his stage 
over and spilled a dozen passengers or so onto the trail just 
east of Saint's Rest. No one was hurt in the mishap, but 
Monk's pride was wounded—painfully. The "King of the 
Stage Drivers" lost his confidence, and then his health. Early 
in 1883 he fell victim to pneumonia, and died. 

Today, a century after Hank Monk's death, there are many 
memories of the great driver in the Nevada desert and along 
the summit of the Sierra: photographs of the ace driver that 
hang over the back bars of saloons from Placerville to Vir
ginia City; a tombstone in Carson City's Lone Mountain 
Cemetery; a massive gold watch inscribed with Monk's name 
and those of ten of his admirers (one of them George Hearst, 
father of William Randolph) that is regularly hauled out to 
dazzle visitors in Virginia City. But none of these things can 
ever capture Monk's persona as well as Artemus Ward's and 
Mark Twain's retellings of his famous ride with Horace 
Greeley—or the sound of the great driver's voice itself ring
ing down through history: "Keep your seat, Horace! I'll get 
you there on time!" ** 

BIBLIOGRAPHIC NOTE 

The best source of information on Monk and his ride with Greeley is 
Hank Monk and Horace Greeley: An Enduring Episode in Western History 
by Richard G. Lillard and Mary V. Hood (Wilmac Press. Georgetown. 
California, 1973). The dialogue is from Monk's own account, as reported 
in the (San Francisco)Golden Era. April 15, 1860, p. 5 (quoted in Lillard 
and Hood, pp. 10, 44). The hatchet story is from "K ing of the Stagecoach 
Drivers" by Lucius Beebe, Holiday (September, 1953), p. 11. Greeley's 
own account of the ride is in his/In Overland Journey in 1859 (New York, 
1860), pp. 280-282. Artemus Ward's and Mark Twain's renderings of the 
story are wonderfully entertaining but so exaggerated as to be, in various 
particulars, apocryphal. (Twain, for example, denied that the ride actually 
ever took place, although contemporary evidence clearly verifies it). 

Brian McGinty i'j a San Francisco-based freelancer with a special inter

est in Western history. 
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western _ , 
Snapsnots Today 

On August 30 this $2.5 m i l l i on . 120-foot 
sternwheeler was launched with little ceremony 
into the waters of the Columbia Gorge in Hood 
River. Oregon. It is the first paddlewheeler to 
cruise the northwest rivers in four decades. 

Dick Nichols and his crew of twenty-five at 
Nichols Boat Works spent over a year construct
ing the "Columbia Gorge." Though they did not 
run into any real problems. Nichols said "it was 
quite an undertaking" for the small boatyard. The 
sternwheeler was designed by naval architect 
D. R. Hudson to resemble the steamers that 
navigated nor thwest waters dur ing the nine
teenth and early twentieth centuries. But in the 
"Columbia Gorge" steel has replaced most of 
the wood , and, in place of a steam engine, a 
diesel engine turns the paddlewheel. From now 
on she wi l l tour the Columbia and Willamette 
rivers carrying residents and tourists, wi th rev

enues from the excursions enriching the public 
coffers of the Port of Cascade Locks. 

Jeanie Senior, photographer and journal ist 
from Hood River, took this dry-dock shot of the 
unf inished masterpiece in morning light w i th 
Tri-X fi lm at 400 ASA. She uses a Nikon F2 AS 
camera and a 2(X)mm Nikkor lens. 

AMERICAN WEST offers twenty five dollars to any photog
rapher, amateur or professional, whose Western Snapshot 
Today is selected for publication on this page. Pictures por
traying today's West —the land and its people —in black 
and white or color, will be accepted for consideration. 
Please specify the type of camera, lens. film, paper, and 
techniques as wel l as light condi t ions used to obtain your 
photograph. Prints will be handled with care and returned 
promptly after use. Be sure to pack the snapshots carefully 
and enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope. Send 
submissions to AMERICAN WEST Western Snapshots To
day. 3033 N. Campbell Avenue. Tucson. Arizona 85719. 
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There's only one West in the world. 

The American West. 
And we can show you 

where pioneer ghosts 
still walk free. 

America's West. An unrelenting 
land of jagged mountains and 
sprawling yellow plains... the very 
essence of freedom under an end
less sky. 

Perhaps more than any other spot 
on earth, it's a land that shapes 
character. . .a place where history 
lives on amid the ghosts of pioneers 
and prospectors, ranchers and 
wranglers, gamblers andgun-
slingers. 

And nobody shows you the way 
it really was, and now is, like 
AMERICAN WEST magazine. 

In the pages and pictures of 
AMERICAN WEST, you'll relive the 
days when thundering herds of buf
falo signaled the proximity of preci
ous water... and when a nighttime 
stagecoach ride became hell with 
the lights turned out. 

You'll read the actual words of 
men and women who crossed the 
prairies with all their goods and 
hopes packed into an eight-by-
twelve wagon.. . hear adventurers 
tell of fast fortunes and bad luck... 
see old paintings and rare 

photographs that capture famous 
events and enduring truths of a 
simple, rugged way of life. 

You'll also meet the Westerners 
of today. Hardy folk who live life 
much as their ancestors did, who 
exemplify the spirit and traditions 
of the West. People such as those 
of Otter Creek, Montana, who mix 
the new ways of mineral-rights 
haggling with the old ways of cattle 
branding... people such as Menno-
nites of Texas and Oklahoma who 
farm the Great Plains with the same 
austerity and perseverance of their 
European forefathers. 

You'll travel with us over hidden 
trails and along mountain streams. 

You'll see how to russle up au
thentic Western grub-and discover 
historic inns and trail stops that 
operate today with the flavor of 
yesterday. 

If you love the West, its land, its 
people, its art, its lore... then you'll 
love AMERICAN WEST. Published 
by the nonprofit Buffalo Bill 
Memorial Association, it 
combines the authenticity of 

Smithsonian 
with the sheer 
visuaj beauty 
of National Geo
graphic. From 
first page to clos-
ing comment, 
AMERICAN 
WEST is a joy to 

read, to look at. And right now you 
can try AMERICAN WEST for your
self on a completely risk-free basis. 

Just fill out and return the en
closed card to reserve a 1-year sub
scription of 6 bimonthly issues. 
We'll bill you later. And if, at any 
time, you feel that AMERICAN 
WEST is not for you. just let us 
know. We'll refund every penny you 
paid for your subscription anytime 
you say, even it you've got only one 
more issue to go. 

So fill out the card or drop us a 
note today. See what AMERICAN 
WEST is all about. You wont be 
disappointed-we guarantee it! 
AMERICAN WEST 
3033 North Campbell Avenue 
Tucson, AZ 85719 
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Snapshots Yesterday 

Everybody pitched in to help in this winery. 
Frank and Louise Laake (second and third from 
left) stand proudly wi th family members, hired 
workmen, and their two hand-operated presses 
at their Oakhill Vineyards in Frelsburg, Texas, 
in 1910. 

The Laakes carried on an old-world tradition of 
family business, where the boss worked in the 
field and at the wine press, helping to harvest the 
bountiful yield of the soil and to extract wine 
from the grapes. 

Frank and Louise Laake emigrated to this 
country in the 1850s, he as a young man from 
Prussia and she as a young girl from Austria. 
Soon after their marriage in 1866, Frank Laake 
began a successful enterprise in grape culture 
and developed a splendid vineyard at Frelsburg. 
He made a careful study of grape cult ivation and 
wine manufacturing, operating his o w n labora
tory and cellar for the product ion of fine sparkling 
wines. The Oakhill Vineyards won many awards 
at Texas County and State Fairs for the best 
Texas wines. 

The wine press in the center of the photograph 
was operated by manpower for many years; 
then a team of mules was hitched to it, and they 
went around until they got dizzy and were re
placed by a backup team. There is the story that 

the grape skins and pits were thrown to the pigs; 
if they were not eaten immediately, they fer
mented, and the pigs got tipsy on them. 

Wine from the Laake grapes was stored in large 
barrels in cel lars be low the bu i ld ing in the 
background of the photograph. When it was 
ready, it was shipped in barrels to every state in 
the nation, much of it being used by churches for 
sacramental purposes. 

This Western Snapshot Yesterday was sent 
in by a great -granddaughter of the Laakes, 
Bemadine F. Wells of Bethany, Oklahoma. Ms. 
Wells reports that the Oakhill Vineyards were in 
opera t ion f rom about 1880 to a round 1917. 
They were not passed on in the family and died 
when the elder Laakes died. 

AMERICAN WEST offers twenty-five dollars to any reader 
whose Western Snapshot Yesterday is accepted for publica
tion on this page. We seek old photographs that tell stories 
of bygone times. Especially welcome are pictures depicting 
some forgotten aspect of Western life, serious or amusing. 
Space is limited: so. we have to be selective. We'll take good 
care of your pictures and return them promptly. Be sure to 
pack the snapshots carefully and enclose a stamped, self-
addressed envelope. Send submissions to AMERICAN 
WEST. Western Snapshots Yesterday. 3033 N. Campbell 
Avenue, Tucson. Arizona 85719. 
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THE AGATHA CHRISTIE WAY 
At last, the best-selling mystery novels of all time 

are now available in an exclusive hardcover collection. 
Satisfy your taste for tantalizing 

murder mysteries as only the great Agatha 
Christie could write them. Now, enjoy all 
the classic crime-detection cases of the 
world's best-selling novelist in an exclusive, 
new hardbound collection. Each unique 
Christie novel is individually bound in the 
distinctive Sussex-blue Devonshire Edition, 
with all the hallmarks of fine, library-quality 
book craftsmanship. A delight to look at, 
touch, read and enjoy! 

Follow Dame Agatha's amazing 
sleuths, the dapper Belgian detective 
Hercule Poirot and the disarming English 
spinster Miss Jane Marple, as they unravel 
intricate plots of diabolical cunning. On 
luxury trains crossing the continent or 
slow steamers cruising the Nile, in sedate 
English country homes or on isolated 
off-shore estates, Agatha Christie creates 
a world of bizarre deaths, unexpected 
murderers and surprising solutions 
And no one has ever done it better! 

Enrich your home with the ulti
mate mystery collection. Agatha 
Christie is renowned the world 
over for her bril l iant plots. Now, 
the Queen of Crime is immortal
ized in this beautiful collection of 

her complete works. It's a collection you'll 
be proud to display in your library. Created 
to last for generations, each handsomely 
crafted book reflects on your good taste. 

Discover another deadly delight in 
your mailbox every month. Acquire your 
Agatha Christie editions, one a month, 
beginning with the world-famous Murder 
on the Orient Express. This classic 
"closed-compartment" mystery puzzle 
eventually yields its bizarre solution under 
the clever handling of Hercule Poirot. In 
the months to come, you'll enjoy other, 
equally famous Christie novels. 

Examine each fascinating volume for 
10 days FREE. You may examine each 
book in the Collection in your home for 
10 days without obligation to buy. If you 
decide to keep Murder on the Orient 
Express, you'll pay just $9.95 plus postage 

and handling. Each subsequent 
volume will be sent to you on the 

same free-examination basis. 
There's no minimum number 
of books to buy, and you may 
cancel at any time. Begin your 
enjoyment of "Murder: the 
Agatha Christie way" by mail
ing the attached coupon today! 

Preview each book for 10 days FREE! 
I I YES, please send me Murder on the Orient 

Express for a 10-day free examination and enter 
my subscription to THE AGATHA CHRISTIE 
MYSTERY COLLECTION. If I keep this first 
volume, I will pay just $9.95 plus postage and 
handling. Each month, I will receive another 
Christie mystery on the same fully refundable, 
10-day, free-examination basis. I understand 
there is no minimum number of books to buy, 
and I may cancel my subscription at any time. 

Name 
75010 

PLEASE PRINT 

Address 

City State Zip 

SEND NO MONEY- MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 

MAIL TO: THE AGATHA CHRISTIE MYSTERY COLLECTION 
Bantam Books 
RO. Box 957 
Hicksville. NY. 11802 
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ERIC SLOANE, NA 

"TAOS RAINBOW" 18x24 OIL ON PANEL 

IMPORTANT EXHIBITION OF NEW WORKS 

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 5th, 1983 
7:00 P.M. 

WRITE OR CALL FOR PREVIEW TICKETS 
AND CATALOGUE INFORMATION 

QUAIL HOILOLI/QUERIES 
10964 NORTH MAY - OKLAHOMA CITY - OKLAHOMA 73120 

405-755-3334 


