“BIONEER PUBLICATION
e = w9 o

)
Rociy MouNTAIN REGION.
G )

[P
shy
JuNE,-."r 1850.

NO 10.

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH, SATURDAY, sUGUST

TRAVELING THROUGH SOUTHERN
TRAVELNH INTO ARIZONA,

[8r COND LEI TER. |

Paragoonah we camse to
thence westward aoross
ut ten miles and through
fliteen mlles

Leuving
Cedarl C:’ltyl,_J
the valley abo

untry about
?urt:gg cﬁ) Piote in Washington
county. We were now on theold
Californla freight road that was irav.
eledd so much twenty-five yearaago
before the adventof rallroxds. It ls
new little used except for local travel,
We were now rapldly approaching the
bot desert country about which we
bnd heard eo mMADY SIRrtlng stories
and it was with 8 1eeling akin to dresa

it.

th%\?;e::li‘::eguvier valley we met a
nfan with & covered wagon and driv-
lug a epan of jaded borees. The yellow
dust on his wagon cover and the huge
water barrel at the pide toid us I;_xe WaE
from Arizona., YWheD wetoldhim we
were bound for the samegountry he
put on one ot thore koowing, self-confi-
dent jooks thut coharscterize men of
superior ability and Judgment in the
bour of great tri:l, and aftersizing up
our outfit he #at there 1o deepthought

{ minutee. He then pro-
ct:e:a:?jver?; make us acquainted
with the horrers of tbe coun-
try through which we would

hav and waroed us solemnly
Dntleo L:rlg:s?;ot apd never to be caugh
in the desert without water in the bar-
rel,and he ran bhis topgue out and with
B0 impressive gesture lndicated what
the reguit would be. At Cove Fort
we met three men just returned from
Arizons. Ope ol tbem told us he
crossed the desert with an empty
wagon; that his team gave out and he
bad to unhitch and leave the wagon
on the desert, determining to ride the
borses as far a8 he could and when they
lafied entirely to try snd reach water
on loot., Luckily water was nearep
than he had ihought and he got
theough mafely, but bhad to sell his
team twice and buy fresh horpes to go
on with. Another told us of the
dreaded quicksande of the Rio Virgin,
aod how borees and waAgon would be
buried in their lasting embrace. All
of them told us of the awlul heat, atd
swure sclimuly that when they left

the thermometer stocd at 126
degrees in the shade and Lhe
hot peason had not falrly commenced.
The kesper of the Fort also

warned us of the poisonous grasses

that we would find on the deaert and
told ue that they would look tempting
to the bungry bhorses, but we must not
let them eat, or death sudden sand
awful would be the result. At Pinto
we met a man in the street. Whbhen
we Lold him where we were going, he
pot on one of those mysterious looks and
sajd solemnly: ¢‘Gentlemen, stay away
from there, you don’t wanot none of it}
I bave been there; take my adviee—
you don’t want none of it,” Then he
proceeded to fell us about the awfui
beat, the flies, snd the bleak barren
decerls to be erossed-—til] my hearl
almost failed me and I was half minded
to turn back acd go home. No wonder
that we had feelings of dread and
strange misgivings as we approached
the fatal region.

Tbe night we stayed st Pinto was
e00l und plessant, and when we aruse
at & a.m. to resume our jcurney it was
80 cold thal we jound our coats and a
robe over our laps baordly sufficed to
kesp ue warm. Our course now was
along the old California road throughb
Lthe hillycountry. About ten ml-es
west of Pinto we paseed u little valley

skirted by bilis of considerable
elevation. There i3 a spring
in the valley and a feld ot

alfalfa on which a number of bhorsec
and cattle were grazing, This s the
Mouuntain Meadows where the messa-
ere took place thirty.six yearsago ani
where John D. Lee was executed.
Formerly there was & monument or
stope mound erected to mark the spol
where the dreadful] dead was enacted,
but we were told toagit bad fullen
down until now there was hardly any-
thing left of it.

Boon after leaving Mountain Mead-
ows we croseed a riuge of considerable
elevation and commenced to descend
towaids the tributaries of the Colorado.
We had passed the rim of the basip.
The usspect of the country was Dnow
changed. A Dew variety of trees
lined 1be eresk bankes. A nDumber o!
apecies of cactus, different from any-
thing we had before seep, covered the
barreno blii sides. Quail of a variety
different from those we had been
familiar with in the gtates, flittereov
about amopg the bushes. Toe atmos-
phere,which before had been pleasant,
commenced to gel warmer; and R We
descended towards the Banta Clara it
became hot,

Our road, after crossing the rim,
togk a southwesterly directiop. Our
descent wae quite rapld. The hills grew

— —_ —_—d
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to be mountajos. On ocur left wa_

Pine valley, and beyond It the moun
taing of the same name. On the right
was the deep gorge of the Banta Clara
and beyond the Beaver Dam moun-
tains. Pine valley oreek has eut jta
way through s deep box can¥yon for
several miles nnd falls jnto the Clara,
On the left of the Plne creek we no-
ticed n turpcated cope ocast several
hundred feet high tbat sppeared to ua
to be sn extinct crater., This we
learned to be = fect, proven by the
great Java elifls that line the east hank
of the Clara for s considerable dist-
ance.

After traveling along a lava mesa
forseverai miles we descended a stesep
dugway and reached the Clara al its
Juuetivn with Pine creek. Pine oreek
in a |srge stream, much larger than the
Clara at this sesson, and 1ts walters are
good and cool while those of the Clara
are warm and strongly pregnated with
alkail. About three miles below the
junotion or the Ciara and Pine oreek
we came (o a smnall village of about
twenty bouses called Quulock, The
inhabitants make a living by cultivat-
log the narrow strip of land along the
river bottom and by rawiog sheep
anJ cattle which thvy pasture 1n the
adjoining mountalops, Execllent
fruits are grown here, wheat was ripe
and cut, while at Pinto, 25 miles
back, it wrRB but & few inches
bigh. I know of no other place in
Utah where there I8 80 great a change
of climate In 8o ahort a distance, The
weather was warm in the daytime but
at night it was pleagant and sgreesable,
Weeraw more house flles at Gunlock
than atany other place on the entire
trip.

From QGunlock ovur road run along
the bed ot the Clara for ten miles or
80 to Jackson’s old copper smelter,
there we left the Clara and crossed the
Beaver Dam mountains to the valley
of the Virgin, It was on (he Clara
that we first encruntered the ‘‘good
roads’? thut you hear so much of in
this eountry; they alternate with snnd
and gravel and rooks. However we
got over them and bad some partsof
the wagon left.

Descending from the Beaver Dam
mountaine yon witness anotber of
those great cbanges that we mentioned
on descending tothe Clara: "There ja
not a single thing io sight that jsfam-
itlar to the eye of a northeroer, All iy
changed., The mountains are entirely
barren, not a trew, or brush, ot shrub,




