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mount San Jacinto is located in the Castern part of iiverside County. 1: is
over 2 miles in perpendicular height and one of the most remarksile mountains

in our coast range. The 5an Gorgonio pass, through wnicihi run the trans-
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continental Southern Pacific trains - Zast ang wWest, separste the >an lsrnar
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dino Iange from the 5an Jacinto. This pass is about
and is the =ntrance pertal into the garcen of the iiesperides, after crossing
hundreds of miles of deserts.

from hers, this magnificent mass of granite rears its crest, without a ;oo0t-

~

hill at a very dteep angle over 7005 feet. The facs of the mountain on this

side seamed and gashed by great canons and gorges, deep, somber and impenetrable,

Several streams flowing toward the desert and toward the coast owe their birth

to the deep snows which crown its summit from sevaral months.

It is one of the deep garges, called Snow Canbn, on ths north side of the
mountain with which this narrative deals.

In the first part of September, some years ago, I was organizing a horseoack
party to make a camping trip to 5an Jacinto Peak about 1GJ miles cistant from
cur ranch. One by one cur prospective members droppsd out, until only three

of us were left, myself, my son Stanlsy, and niecs maricn.

“{nown as 5Silent 5Stan, a young man of few words but of cuick action anag cecision,
hiz was recognized tihroughout :the mountains as one of the best ricwrs in z cow
country where all ares good riders., 5tanding & ft.1", spare but oroad, uscu-
lar tough anc sinewyj; he was strong e&s @ young ciant and zaile as a mountain
goat. iiis greatest joy was climbing practically inaccessioles placess in tne

bad lands of the deszart.

viarion, about 19 years of age, although only a few years in california, vas &
daring and fearless rider, afraid cf ncthing and a splencid cemper. o matter
what the hardships, no matter what personal discomfort, no matter how weary
and tired, no word of complaint ever passed her lips. She was always ready to

do nher full share of our rough camp housekeeping.

/
As for myself, 30 years in the saddle camping in all sorts cof places and uncer

all conditions, I was at home in any situation.

wWe rode three horses and led a pack mule. I rode my favorite horse S5ARCE,
a high strung, nervous animal and sc quick and swift, he could show heels to
any other horse in the locality. iiis thin nostrils, cuick intelligent aye,

slender legs and shapely body, showed gond breeding.

Stan rode SWASTIKA, a light gray mars of wonderful endurance anc rare intell-



igence. She was tough and wiry and 2 splendid cow-pony.

¥Marion roce a brown pony known as T#W0-3175, also a splendicd cow-peny, well

reinec and easy motion.

“le all used western saddlss ana 5tan cerrisd a rifle in & scabberd fastened

to the sids of his saddle.

Cur pack mule's name was JA# 1 OGC was shortened to OAMFIZ. iie was an indis-
pensible addition to ocur family and uttered no complaint when we loadec on all
our camp ecuipment - blankets, utensils, grub, z shovel and tarpaulins. e

used tne diamond hitch in lashing down our pack ana haad little trouble once

the load wes well balanced and the lash rope pullesd taut.

We took no tent and carried only things absolutzly necessary for cocmparative

comfort, as our trail led us over rough country.

Our conception of an ideal camping trip was to cet away from roads and peopls
and hit for the old Indian trails through the mountains. Tnis would take us
into some pretty rough country, often with dim trails or no trails at sl:i,

high brush, and steep rocky hills, cut up with many arroyns and dry wasnes.

We followed out this plan to a dot and on the second day got into a wilc

country, free of rcads, people or civilization and we were content.

cvery night when we made camp, we had to have three zssentials, wood, water, and
crass. At the end of a dry summer, when little or no rsin falls, walsr and

feed are difficult to find. iialf wild cattle ranging the orusity mountzins
usually clean up what little grass there is and an almost tropical sun beating
down for months, dries up most of the water sources. e always carriec cantzens

of water, either in the pack or hocked over our saddle horns.

At the 2nd of the fourth day we wers 2ncamped at iiicdcen Lakz, a small shallow
pool of snow water, at an elsvaticn of 50600 ft. tiidden Lake was in a small

cove containing about 2 or 4 acres, surrounded by ridges and pinnacles of granite
except in one place only about 50 rt. wide which formed the =zdge of a deep

precipice.

This spot commanded the most magnificent spectacle of the vast Lolorado desert

and purple mountains beyond, that the eys of man ever oeheld.

We stood spellbound by this vast panoramz spread almost at our Teat, but we

still had a climb of nearly 2000 rt. to reach the peak.

A few miles further on we made camp in a beautiful alpine meadow with abundance
of grass, a pure cold stream of water flowing through with wonderful groves of
fir and tamarack. At this elevation with winter 9 months of the year, we were

free of ants and houssflies, snakss, and bugs.



ihis being the first long camping trip for #arion, I gave her a little advice,
which should be heeded by every person not familiar with wild country. I said,
"A person 1s easily lost in this r=gion and cifficult to find, as it is 2 hard
country to track in. There are many little vallays and canons and all look

alike. Do not stray far from camp, but if, after all, you should get lcstk,

or

ake tinesa matches with you, hide them in your underclothes and only use them
in an zmergency to max2 a fire with or make a smoxe signal so we can locats you?
I handed her a ounch of matches which she conczaled on her person and the sequel

showed she made good use of then.

The naxt day we went to the peak, a2 climb of 1300 rt. up a steep rocxy trail.
We took one saddls horse and the mule carrying a light load of blanxets, some

provisions and cooking utensils, sufficient for onz night.

As we approached the summit, the timber growth grew more and more stunted. The
scant shrubbery hugged the ground and our trail wound in and out among creat

slabs and blocks of granite. All the sturdy little ¥irs on the exposed ridges,
6 or & ft. high, grew brancnes and needles on cnes side only. The strong steady
wind from the west, frecguently of hurricane violence, prohiojts all foliage

except on the leeward side of the trsze and at a distance, they look like small
fleets of triangular sails. The struggle is fierce, so much so, it takes 100

years to make an inch of growth.

At the summit, composed of great massss cf granite, we tiac our horses in {he2
shelter of a big rock and werz fortunate fo find a cead fir to make a
huntad our various little coves, shelterad from the wind, unrollad our olankets

and wer=e soon lost tc the world.

The next morning for hours it seemed, we watchsd the miraclzs of sunrise over
i 1
L

desert and mountain, and while marvellously beautirul it lacxked the soit lovel-

iness of sundet.

As the morning light touched the Szlton Sea it turned to mclten gold. A cloud
like fluffy down, rested on the Chuckawalla range to the cast and one fleecy
cloudlet detached itself and driftsd over the Salton Sea. while it was far
below us, it was probably 3000 ft. above the water, it presented a beautiful

<
effect.

At about 5:20 marion ssid, "I think I will go to the desert" e laughed and
joxed her about it, and paid no further attention. At 13 o'clccik we roundec

up our stock, packed our mule and then looked for warion. .ot finding her
readily, we called but got no response. = tihen figured she had taxen the trail
ahead of us and hit out for our base camp, three miles cistant anc below us

13C0 ft. arion was slways independent, self sufiicient, able to look arter



hersaslf and impatient of restraint, so we cia not think it strange that sie

should strike out alone.

Un the way down, we hunted for but feailed to find her tracks. That gave us some

unsasiness but still we thought we wculd find her at Camp. 5he was not in Camp.

A neignboring camper had not ssen her.

we then recalled her ramarx zbout going to thz desert and I said, "Do you suppose

4

1
hing when she said she was going to the desert"?

cr

that crazy girl meant

any
Stan said, "You can't tell what notion that girl might take. The desert is
miles distant over impossible cliffs and rocks, but one thing is certain, she
is not in camp and I am going back te hunt for her. I will shoot twice if I

want horses."”

After s short lunch, with rifle and canteen of water he left camp for the peak.

Sometime after dark he returned, all in, completely exhausted.

To my anxious inguiries he said, "io, I havn't found her, but, if alive she is
in Snow Canyon. Wwhef 1 reached the peak, I went to the plsce where we had last
seen her on the rocks over looking the desart. +rom there I climbed sround
looking for tracks. The great rocks, thrown up svery which way, croud each
other so closely, there is little chance for soil tc lodge. ilowever, I found

a faint heel track in between some great boulders, down the slope anc Tollowing
down, I found another faint track. eeping on, wherever thers was a little soil
I could find her tracks and they led down the stez2p face of the wountain to

Snow Canyon. iiow she ever got down is a mystary to me. Gsome places she must
have slid. I finally slid down & shesr wall and rzached tha bed of the Canyon.
As s2esn from acove the bed of the Canycn is bare and slick, no water anc no

soil and it was hard for me to kesep my footing. As there was no soil, of course
I could find no tracks, but onsce in awhile zn over turned pebble, kiecked up

oy her foct, or a stone moved out of place, tolc me I was on the right track.
rurther down, rounding a bend in the Canyon, I came to a bank of snow about

15 feet high clinging to the side well from here on there was a stream of water.

The further sown I went, the higher the cliffs pbecame and the closer they
crowded together lesaving just a ribbon of sky and at four o'clock the Canyon
became so dark, I could sse the stars overhead. I lost her tracks a little
below here, where therz was a great barrier of rocks, and realizing the futility
of trying to hunt fer in the dark in such a man trap and where a slip umeant

death, I decided to return and make a fresh start."

"The climb out of the Canyon was not easy hampered as I was with my rifle and

night came on before I got to the peak, but I found the trail and here I am."

The naxt morning at > o'clock 5tan wound two small lash ropes about nis waist



with a small canteen and a pocket full of biscuits, startad out with rir. Taylor
a neighbecring camper; to scour the depths of 5now Canyon for the lost girl.
(s neighbcring camper g
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I was left with the stock Lo be in readiness to go wiere neaded.
They reached the peak before sunrise and by 7 o'clocs wer2 in 3Snow Canyon &and
followeddown the ped passed the bank of snow, shere tine tracks showed wmaricn

a_

=
[0}

had linger=d to =at some snow, and than on to the spot whers the tracks i

s
ppeared and wers lost.

=

They sesrched aroung the great slabs of granite and finally fecund where sne had

climbed out on a bench and then down in the creek oec again following the Canyon
water falls began to appeer. The region got steepsr and more precipitous.

They followed down for an hour and climbing became iors and mcre risxy and
dengerous and footing more precarious. alls in the cresk bed made things
worse. The slight traces indicated they were on the right track. 5ticking
their toes in narrow lsdges, holding onto rough places in tne rocxs, lowering
themselves carefully down stesp smooth rocks, following the creek bed, they
finally heard a faint call above the noise of the creek. Just before tham was

a sheer drop of 30 ft. where ths creek made & lovely waterfall, confinad on

both sides by vertical granite walls, and here #arion wes celiing on the chance
that 5tan might hesr. There she was standing one hand =2gainst her prison wall,
looxing up, uninjured, but how she managed to descenc into this man trap without
breaking any bones, is a mystery even to her. Jehind her a sheer watarrall,
before her another deep waterfall and vertical cliffs . A mcre appalling
situation would be difficult o imsgine. Thers was asesclutely nc chance of
ascaps by herself,

Here is what darion told me aoout her experience after lsaving camp:

wien I left Camp on Thursday morning, I fully expected to be back by 13 o'clock
and go to cur old Camp at ridden Laxs. 1 wanted to go down Snow Canyon and
return. It did not look far, so I started climbing over rtocks and immense

slabs of granite that form the steep sides of tne Canyon.

from where we looked down in the gorge; there was no snow visible, only a

bare groove gouged out of solif granits, that dicdn't look very wide or deep.
This I found out later was very diffazrent from what it appear=d from ths peak.
The 2ir was so clear anad distances so immense we could not comprehend or realize
as there was no standard of comparison.

well, I clambered down and cown and yet down the great slabs of white granite
until I finally reached the upper =nd of Snow Canyon.

I wiggled and slid .~:ta the gorge which was worn smooth oy the action of

everal

w

snow water, so smcnith, :that 1t was impossible to climb cut. 1 tried it

times only to slide back again and 2gain into the bed of the canyon. Then I



thought by walking down the bed, I wculd soon find 2 way up the side, vut tne
further down I got, the stespaer became tihe walls of the Canyon ang the more
impossionle seemed the way out.

The day wore on till afternocn ancd the sun passad behind the canyon wall and it
pecame twilight. The canyon had grown very narrow and in order to see th2 sky

I had to lock straicht up. [ think it must have oeen avout I c¢'clock in the
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caime to fhe snow. hers was some snow in the bottom of “he
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Canyon, out most of it was clinging to one side of the clif? abou high.

A great cdesl had broxen loose, causing znow slides, and as it was melting. I
lost no time in getting away frowm it. This was the baginning of a stream and
others leading into it, it grew constantly larger as I went on.

T

I soen realized I would have waterfalls to contend with and I decided to go
back and try to get out again, but the rocks had worn sc smooth by action of sncw
water, that it was impossible.

L

After falling back time after time, I decidec it was better to go to the desert.

I could look down on the desert and it locked so near, that at the beginning,

SR

I thought I could reach the desert, walk asround the foot of the mountain to Palm
1 ound to se 40 to

Springs and back up the trail in a dey - a distance I later
530 miles, not taking into consideration the descent of ocver L

later climo of at least 7G3C ft.
I relt like a trapped snimsl, alwsys tryinq to climc out, slways bafilad and
sliding back. &y tennis shoes oecame ragged, one rubber heal I lost, my fingers’

and nails were worn down by the rouch granite till the blood almost came tihrrougn

-t

rom clutching the rocks and wy trousers were worn badly from slipping and

sliding. 7o ada to my troubles, waterfslls vegen to appear.

T

1

nere small out it taxed all my nerve and ingenuity to get around and below them.

L

a
ttled or dizzy.

m
c

To fall weant o be crippled or werse, so I tried not %o get r

n

riilght was coming on and there was no chance of getting out of the Canyon. I
called asvery few minutes hoping Stan would be hunting for me and hear my call,

but the noiss of the falls in the canyon frowned my voice.

It so happened that Stan was actually in the Canyon searching for me and shot
of f his rifle not mors than & quarter mile distant, but the sound never rsached

me .

At last I came to my first real difficulty. It was a fall about 5 ft. deep.
ihough not perpendicular, it was very steep and slippery with green slime and
moss. [ lost nearly an hour trying to find a way sround it but finally decidec

it was useless, as the side walls wers perpendicular snd the rocks at the side
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of the waterfall, dropped so abruptly, I dicd not dare risk sliding down thenm.
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baguan down the falls, so I workad my way to the =dgs, sat down
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in the icy water and gave mysa21f a push. I needed no encouragement to g5, &as

ncé and

c

it was all I could <o to kesp from going headlong. The water boilad aro

ayer me and 25 it poursd down the back of wmy neck, it certainly felt colc and

u
below, I clutched at the rocks as I =ziid by enc in that way slowsac up
It wes only 2 watter of a few seconds and 1 landec

y on the botliom, but Sruised my xnes on 2 sharp rock, which made me lame.

When I picked mys2lf up end found I wasn't pacly hurt, I began to see how
rediculous I must look. I was soaked throuch with water dripping from my nair
and cloths, I had worn hcles in the seat of ny pants, I was ragged and :dis-

neveled and my laugh was endec¢ in shivers from the snow water down my vack.

I did not linger, put startec down again to xeep warm. Jy this time the sun
was setting and the Canyon was nartow and gloomy. I yellad sevsral times on
th

1 also knew that tracking me in the canyon ould be almost impossible as thers

6]

chance that Stan might hear me . I knew that he would come after me cut

(&)

was no soil or sand to taxke my foot prints.

About > o'clock, I came to my waterloc. iieras was a sneer drop of 20 7t. A
rock as big as a house nad fallen anc wedgec in the Canyon. The water went cown
benink it, but I could climb ocver and look down and it did not loox plzasant.

4 T

I went Zo the lert, I went %o the right and in the middle and I could see no

@y to get down. rinally I gave it up and prepared to spend the nignt wiich

(0

was now almost upon me. In the narrow ribbon of sky, the stars snone vrigntly.

I was not afraid of the dark or of Deing alone. 1 saw no evidence of nountain

e

lions or any animsls or even bdirds.

hat had fsllen from the cliff above, got »n

(5
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I gathered some drift wocd, sticks
a2 flat rock above the creek and searched for my matches. They nad veen so well
concealed, they had kept perfactly dry, so I soon had a little fire going and
in that deep.dark lonesome gorge, I nursed that fire and gradually dried my

clothing and some warmth penstrated my chilied cocy.

I had gatherad cuite & pile of drift wocd , =2nough to keep me all night, and I
nad found a sort g fire place and sihelter ror my back.

Y
1 began to take CcK The soles of my shoes wer2 worn through; one of my heels
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~rs vers worn through from sliding; wy finger nails were

".!s

was missing; my S:oaus
worn down from ®lding on ntc rocks and the snds of my ringers ana palws were

almost bleeding. I tried to fiqure some way tc get out out all ways seemed



olocked, so I sat in front of wmy camp fire to consicer the situation until I

dozed off.

I ¢on't xnow how long I slept, but I aswoke in 2 fright. Thinking I was falling
of i a cliff. Three times I had that night-mare, so then I determined to stey
awake which was hara, as [ was very slespy.

ihe only sound in the deep corge was the rosr of tne water fall, except once,
n

ned. for some reascn, a great slab of granite scecaue

when I got r=all
dislodgec or over balanced ancd tumbled and roard down the slope of the canon
and camz to rest not far from where I sat. The rumble schoed and rescihiosed down

the canon for some szconds and then died out.

i was extremely worriec ror the rest of the night and I could readily see that
avalanches were not unusual in the canyon. many of the rocks were looss and
just balanced and in coming down, I had to be ready to leap off a rock as soon
as I got on it, fer fear it would topple down.

~

Sy looking up, I could see & faw stars, otherwise, it was absolutely cark. I

sigs not afraid of the dark anc under other conditions, I might have znjoyec it.

As soon as it got light, I put out my fire, and having turned my breeches nind-

side before and so fortified myself against more holes, I started out,

lace that looked impossible.

v

: climbed a ridge of rocks and then camie to
1 found mys2lf looxing down a perpendicular cliff with the choice of g water-
attani

fall about 40 fEt. deep dropping on a pile of rocks at the bothtom or ting

o
to aescand the cliff. Thers wers some little irregular ledges znd = sihsllow

steep crack leading down. I chose this route.

~fter I started I certainly %hought :this would be the enc, bdut it was imposiovle
to go back. I don't know how deep it was but it looxed like a thousana rest.

I Tlatifen=d out against the face of the clifi as much as possivle, holding on t
any projection or irreqularity I could find, anc in this way, slowly feeling
tor toe holes in the crack, =dging along carefully, inch by inch, until I nhad
reached nearly half wey down, when my fest slipped and I began to slide. In
desperation I clawed at the rock and as I slid, my hand came in contact with

e little weed growing out of a crack, and like a drowning man grasping at 2
straw, I hung on to that little we=d and luckily it held my weight until I

could get my toes in the crack agsin. 1 hacd to Jjump the last > or 5 feet

but I was unimjured.

ight was now worse than it had been before, as 1 was completely trapped
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anc¢ at the mercy of the mountain. Jehind me was a dark cave, formed Dy &

gicantic boulde* that hag fsllen from thne cliff above and wedged between the

%
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walls of the C'D»Uﬂ on =zither side, like a corik in a bottle. The rock we

Dic as 2 hous2,
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ie a2ntire floor

rar in the back, twin waterfalls came down on either side and
owth 1 nad sesn in
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carpetad with delicate maidennair ferns. ine
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Canyor. It wes marvellously oseautiful snd as I look oack, I think it was
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loveliast as well es mcst awesome zpot [ was sver in. ..owever, st the time
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Wy mind was n secking to escape.
vy mind was vent o to ape

the stream a very short

After resting and examining my cuarters, I followed
distance and looxed over tihe 2dge to see how deesp that fall was and to se2 how
I was to get down without bresking my neck. It was a sheer drop of 50 or 69

L

feet, with nothing to breax the fall. On either side we

r
a chance: tne back was 2 cavarn whose ceiling was ZU feet high- no show there.
I considered tearing up my clothes for ropes to lower myself over tne =dge
with, but I seemed to know that sometime soon, 57an would find me and I would

need my clothes.

¢iY situation was desperate. I had had no food for cver 24 hours, my shoes wera
nearly played out, my trousers were worn througn, ay shirt was torn, I had no
<

hat., As sll ways wer= blocked, I was forced to wait i had been calling for

> hours and was quite hoarse, but suddenly I hearc a voice above me2 and looxing
up, i saw Stan smiling down at me. ie asxecd if I was sll rignt snd wny didn
I come up”

Stan unwound the small rope e had around his waist and wsir. iTaylor dic the
same with his rope. These were tied togethsr and one =nd looped over & groject-
ing rock, &r. iaylor hac to ineld this on the rock while Stan lowered himselr,

vi2 dare not trust his full weight on the rope, sc took advantage of avery littls
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irregularity in the wells 2nd hand under hand, he soon worked Nimseli

the bottom. Zven then the rope wss J ft. short.

Stan wished to get me ouf as socn as possible sc he lifted me up until I coulg

grasp the rope and held my feet against the side wall, so I could go up the

rope a little. The feeling was awful, as I was afraid of letting go and falling

back on those hard rocks. Jut, Stan was holding onto the rope under me and

ooosting me with one hand, =ncouraging me all the time with his talk. Two of

us were on that slender rope, expecting it to part any minute, but we stuck

our toes in and went up little by little. thought we would never reach tne

Eop, but I made up my wind I would stick it cut or die. /s soon as I would

take a fresh hand hold, Stan would rollow me up, bDoost me to a new hold and be
right behind to catch me if I faltered. 5ticking our toes into any irregularity

as we mounted we gradually worked ourselves up to comparative safety where the

rope was no longer necessary.



The men had brought along some camp biscuits and 5Stan had a pocket full of

c¢ried apples. After eating s little my appetite returned and I ate vorsciously,
not having tasted food for nearly 30 hours. This put new strength and courage
in me to face the difficulties still! to come, for our celiverance was cnly
artly accomplished. <Cne thing,we had plenty of water, which uas a great

olessing.

As my iknee was still paining me, it was decided to try Lo get cown to tihe sesart
if we could find a way out orf the canvon, ratner than maxke that awiul climo of

szveral thousand Teet back to camp.

Ais soon as wy hunger was satisfied we startec. At first we had to climd up
the face of the cliff by narrow ledges and foot holds for a couple of hundred
feet, then through a narrow passage parallel to the canyon, oetween sheer walls
granite. atan, sure footed as a mountain sheep, led the way. iie would ¢o
ahead and look for the most feasable route. viany times we had to go back and
try a new wey to detour arounc waterfalls or avoid impossiple placas. e zdged
our way cown within 50 ft. of the botitom, then along a seriss of very narrow
cracks and ledges. At several of theses places, iwundreds of feet aoove Lthe
roaring waterfalls, where thes cliff was almost verticsl, if was necessary ta
flatten out agszinst the granite wall like limpets with arms out sprzad =nd toes
sticking into slight ledges or cracxs.
Stan would go shead, arms outsprsec, I would come next en¢ »r. faylos last.

“Loth the men would press my out stretched hanas Tlat

L)

aga
zt the most hazardous spots, would hold on with one foot wnile he woulc press
font firmly against the wall by his otner foot.

A% these places there was nothing to held to, only the flat surface of ths canyon
wall against which we pressed the palms of cur hands and inched our way zlong,
almest holding our preath for fear of & false move. I nevar darsd loox aown
as I might have become dizzy and lost my nerve, but I xept my courage, xnowing
Stan thought [ could make it.

-

Une breath of relisf at our safa delivery was only followed vy other hazardous
passages. At one place on a narrow ledge, I had to stand on 5tan's knee, to
reach a higher more feasable ledge. w2 crept along dizzy places, we hac to
retrace our way several times to geh around impossiole boulders.

Fay

far oelow where 1 was

=

~e had to descend by a tcrtuous way, cross the cresk
trapped, follow up a side canyon, finally getting out of &the canyon or a rccky
ridge. Up to this time, the canyon and side walls wera totally devoid cof trees
or vegetation, out now we had to contend with a dense growtih of brush as well

a5 TOCKS.



his orush was principally manzanita, & low dense growth with orancnes anc
n t nszarly every step we would bresk through as we

3

it Tis almost put the Tinishing touch on us,

For five nours we strugglac ocver anc through tne brush and rocks, until we caine

to a different formation. iier2 the rocks wers Srown anc we yier2 on & Coinpar-
atively flat mesa. rortunately we Tound & trail, which lad us to a little
cabin in the broad sancy wasn of anow Creek.

“r. Taylor left us at Zhe =dge of the mese end rsturnsd Lo the psak 0y a rocxy
ridge to inform my uncle I wss safe and to meest us with Zhe horses on the Palm
Springs trail.

rrom the peak we could ses this lititle csbin with its tiny patch of alfalra
and it locked only a few hundred yards from the mouth of the creek, but it

proved to be three long tired miles through soft sand.

It was from this place water was supplied toc tns 3.°. encines at .hite .ater,
a desert station. A young man Dy the name of Cavanaugh xept tie olace as water

tender for the R.:3.

iie was very hospitable and we surely worked it to

him out of house anc home.

It wes 5 o'clock when we reached therz and we found & searcining party just
étarting out to 7ind me. Another party was oeing assemulad of mountain men

forest rRanger at Strawperry valiay - idlewiid - to search the top orf
the mountain, as word had rteached the people thal I was missing.

v

«r. Cavanaugh was very c¢lad to accomisodate us and gave me ais 22¢ Lo

03]
s

for which I was very gratesful. e and Stan alept oulside on the sand. n1s

ra™

was very brave pf Gr. Cavanaugh as I later founcd out, he sas e horror of

[

lesnakes. ihat didn't sother Stan.

(1]
(V)]

sleeping out on account of rat

we did full justice to his food and I T=el sure the poor man didn't nave much
left in his pantry when we finally said good bye in the morning. I borrowed
a tihread and needls before rvetiring end put scme nondescript patches on my

trousers.

2 loaned me nis burro, his only mesans of transportation, to go o Jhite .ater

some miles distant, through the sand. tiie had no saddle, so I was compelled

t
ride bare bacxk, and the bDack was hard anc uncompromising. Jesides ne was valky

anc refused to go, so Stan had to poke him with a sharp stick from ths resr.

I felt like the “ueen of Sheba in all ner glory.

[OR]
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wa finally reachec the usnitewatar station and herz I was stesrec at ancd inter-
viewed and as the last straw, someone snapped our picturss. As a passenge

r
stopged, we uviers stared out of counteuance, the passengers 1n their lux-

couldn't nlame them much For we certainly dic loow lixe freaxs, Stan's over-
alls were cut off halfwey to his knees, snd they were torn and
was in rags anc slzevss torn aof ¥ to tha2 shoulders and nis face was gaunt and

& sight. .~y trousers wers torn and patched, my

»—
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unshaven. As {or me,

toes werz almost protrudinc from iy shoes. 1 had no hat and my silk shirt was

=

almost in rags with sleeves torn to my elbows. we certainly did look forlorn.

At last the stage came that took us %o Palm Springs end hers we finally securad
accommodations at one of the cottages at the Jdesart Inn.

Stan immediately started out to find sadcle horses and a guide to take us up
the trail on the desert slope, fo the top of %the mountain.

de anticipated no trouble in finding horses and a guide zs therz was an iIndian

1

ieservation adjnining ths desart resort of Pzlm springs, and the Incians had

¢
horses, but every Indian Stan talked to was too busy, the orses wers out, some
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K
ere lame, the owner was away - 21!
c

2 Dack at night unsuccessful and disappgointed.
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To acd to our perplexities, we could Find no one who xnew shara the trail was.
se xnew whers it ended on the mountsin 35C4 ft. apove, out ue had nevsar
up it from the floor of the dasert. The only pesrson who wes at all inter=zs
in our predicament was the store xesper, Jack oartlet®, ancd he did not <now

wher2 the trail startad up, dut Nz kn2w the locality.

w8 left 2slm Springs at %4:ZC in the morning in the direction of Palm Canyon,
G miles distant. r. Cartleth ceme along, picxad us up and crove us sevaral

for the trail. After hali an hour
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miles anc then we all got out an

f & great ooulder and ngar oy we Tound the

vie discoverad the trail st the fosot o

most precious thing the desert has to sffer, & pcol of clear cool water.

we lean=d over and dranik from the pool, ss sven at the early hour, the desert

was sending up heat waves and we wera thivsty.

Stan rilled his canteen which ~eld two quarts. Ther2 wes prooacly no isore

water to be found short of the top, 1. to 12 milss up an -Col ft. climb.

It was hot! The brazen sun beat down on us without mercy. The temperature was
probavly 110 to 115 and no shade. I nad procured scme new shoes and a cap to
protect my head, but, although i cerried nothing, uiy clothing was a burden to
me. 1 tore off the sleeves of my shirt to my shoulders and opened my spirt et

L

ny throat to give me some reliaf.



The trail was steep and the rocks under foot and on &sll sicdee radisted waves of
heat. e had to stop frequently o rest and catch ocur oreatih. Lur tnrosts

becamz dry and our lips parched and Stan would make me texe a
precious water. Then Stan would go through ths motions »f drinking, out I

he hardly swallowed z <rop, although "e n=2vsr would acnit it,

1} canme out in srofuse

[+}}

“ive winutes aftar I drank, it
minutes more it wes all dried up and I was tairsty as aver.
A~nd so we plugged on up this rocky cracxed trail feor wilss, zlmost deveic of

vegetation except the wicked cholla cactus.

flways climbinag, the awful heat, I was becoming exhaustec. I nad to rest at
shorter intervals. iy clothes light as they were, wer2 @ odurden [ want to oe

The water got low in the canteen. 7o hear it slopping around in tns cants

nd know tner= was still a 2ittle laft, was 2 comfort but even tnat soon left
M
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us. I drained the last drop and held it to my lips for awhile hHoping nore

would come from it, out it was perfectly dry and we :ers milas from the Lop.

stan was almost in from tnirst and exsrtion but when I drainec the cantezn, he
said,''ou can stay nere or plug clong and I will go on up and rind water and

1" i i

bring it Lo you. 5o he started of 7 taking lonc strides and ne was zocn out

-,

sight,

near wner2 the) n'% nave gone mor2 than a mile anen ng mel
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2 horses with @ gallon cantean Full of cool cuntain

1
water slung cver the horn of the sadd

Stan sipped sparingly of the water then lay under the shacs of & ousit utierly
exnausted. They had come ten milas up that steep frail, under 2 Slazing cesert

sun. I left him a horse and then continued down the trail to look for warion.

#hen I found her, a mile further down she was &ll pisyec out and panting.. iier
face and arms wer2 red as a beet, bubt she was not as cdry zs Stan. She mounted
the horse and after awhile we got in the timoer wher2 ther was zome shade and
the music of running water. 1In Ltwo hours we wer: at my La2mperery camp on the
mounitain whers 1 had cached my suppliss and we hac 3 fine camp dinner.

In the afternoon we packed "Danfi" and startad down a3 rocky trail from jarquliz

Jalley along a ridge which commanded a magnificent viaw of valley, mountalin,

anc Sea for over 130 miles. The horses «ngw .e "ier= heaga« for nome and

travelled briskly.

cay, only & rfew miles from the rancn, we stopped

Un the afternoon of the third



at & hich point on the arade called "Cape .iirn" to taxs a last view of tihe

ceed ceuntry we had crossed. wmarion and Stan, with norses togetiner on the

u r
edge of s perpendicular drop wers gazing st the great valley orf San Jose, with

its grazing catzle, and beyonc to Sen Jacinte.

Sudrenly sarion called out "Loox Ztan, fhers has desn & snow sterm since we

/
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aft - Cld San Jack's peaik is coverzd with snow. That sesutiful, terrivles old
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mountain might have be=n my tomb, sut for you Stan.  vYou zaved my lifs, inow can
I ever repay you?"

irand over hers on the
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she turned to gaze fondly up at fim. e placed

Q

saddle horn and leaned cver to whisper in her e2ar.

I couldn't hear what was said, but JANFI suddenly startsd toward the, threw both
nis leng ears forward and as they started off, iholding hands, the nule turnad
nis head around, threw an ear towarc me, nalf closed his starboard eye and

gave a playiul kick with his hind leq.
he neard, I never xnew, as [ can't talik mule language but what 1 do xnow

t
is that in less than a montih tiey =loped.



