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Hello From the President

Anyone else been creamed by the wind yet this
spring? My lands if it hasn't been a windy one
this year. [ have no advice on that, just don't get
blown away!

I would just like to recap the CPRG events that
have taken place this year. | also want to let you
know what is in the works for the fall so you can
-all have it on your back burners for now. I think
that the interpretive trips were a smashing hit.
Big thanks to Jake Burnett for coordinating the
Desolation Canyon trip, also to Shane Edwards
for coordinating the Cataract trip, and Dave
Focardi who put together the San Juan trip.
Thank you for pulling it all together. Also a big
thanks to all those who participated in this years’
Guide Education Seminar. 1 think the event was
another CPRG success. | especially would like to
thank Eric Trenbeath for putting the T shirt
together and generally making things happen!

The big news around town is rapid number 15 in
CAT, the artist formally known as Capsize.
According to the old timers, Richard Jones, Dee
Holiday, Kent Frost, John Weisheit and T Berry
(not that John or T Berry are old timers yet)
rapid number 15 ( top of mile long) is actually
called Hell To Pay. We all know the Best
inscription there and hike there frequently. The
"Capsize" inscription, however, is river left, one
rapid down or at what we have always called
Marty's Hole. We did not decide the name fate
of rapid 16. Call it what you like, Marty's,
Bobby's, Capsize, that really fun thing below
Hell to Pay, you decide. We decided and voted
unanimously to call rapid number 15, Hell to Pay
(not Capsize).

So, upcoming events: I am aiming for a CPRG
general meeting the last weekend of October or
the first weekend of November. Any preferences
out there? Let me know. The Utah Guides and
outfitters will be meeting in Moab (Moab Valley
Inn), October 11 through 13. I will try to make
sure that there are good "guide" topics and
clinic's for all to attend. CPRG members are all
cordially invited. I also would like to organize a
CPRG fun (no agenda) flat water trip in the fall.
What do you guys think? s there any interest in
it? Lastly, Richard Quartaroli from the Grand
Canyon River Guides would like to join their
guides with us (CPRG) for our annual fall
meetings. I don't know what to think about this. I
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thought I would throw it out there and see what
you guys think. He was envisioning an overnight
meet in Bluff. Let me know. Call, write or e-mail
me anniet@lasal.net, PO box 344 Moab Utah
84532,

So that's all from me,
Flowers and Smiles
Annie T Payne

An addendum to the above as we go to press:
Life as we currently know it---We are going to
do a CPRG board meeting in conjunction with
the UGO meeting, and do the guide general
membership meeting at Sand Island the end of
October/November, probably with the GCRG
membership if it all works out. Many fun
activities will occur, even though we have no
idea yet what they may be. That’s the trip
itinerary right now. Remember, though, wind,
rain, animals and the elements can change
anything at any time, so be flexible!

Dave Focardi CPRG VP (don’t you love all
those initials! I live for them.)

2001 Desolation/Grey Canyon
Interpretive Trip

What do you do if you are representing the
CPRG organization on an Interpretive trip and
no Interpretive people show up? Jake Burnett
was faced with this recently when a dozen or so
guides from six companies showed up at Sand
Wash. To my surprise and disappointment, we
were it!

Don't get me wrong, the local "BLM Program
Manager" showed up the morning we were to
launch and let us know he and his folks were the
"Boss-ers" and we were the "Boss-ees." To be
fair, he did express willingness to do everything
within reason to keep any conflicts we may have
away from our customers and expressed other
areas we could cooperate, since they got 3% of
the permit fee gross. Apparently doing some
interpretive work down river wasn't one of them,
because he soon waved "bye-bye" and headed up
the hill.

Back when [ was a corporate executive in
private industry, I sometimes used to do these
"pep" talks. I called them my "I'm from
Headquarters, I'm here to help" talks.

Also the bear guy from the Division of
Wildlife showed up to tell us about how to keep



him from having to put down any more bears
and gave out some cards on how to react when
confronted with a bear. He was sincere in his
concern. I wondered as I waved "bye-bye" to
him if he had any knowledge of the Deso/Grey
area from an interpretive standpoint.

I subsequently heard through the grapevine
that some of the "problem" bears from one of the
National Parks, Yellowstone I think, had been
transplanted to the our area above the river. |
don't know if this is factual or not, but I sure am
going to be asking the question about these pre-
trained camp robbers, if [ ever see him again.

Oh! Another thing! When asked, the "BLM
Program Manager" told us about all the progress
made recently in talks with the Ute's about
visiting their lands on river left. We still are not
supposed to, but apparently they have agreed to a
quarter mile from the river easement they will
maintain as "wild and scenic” from now on.
Shucks! No chance for an oil rig or a casino -- or
is there? Also. it is now ofticially authorized for
us to allow our customers to gaze towards river
left as we progress down the river. We can even
look ourselves! To my surprise I found that my
eyes were trespassing all these yvears. We weren't
supposed to be looking that way prior to these
recent "breakthroughs.”

A bit of a disclaimer here. None of the above
has expressed by Jake or any of the others I was
with on the trip and I didn't discuss it myself
with any of them. This was my attitude,
however, when I found out we were to be
abandoned to our own devices on this so called
"Interpretive Trip". Pretty sour, huh? The
previous interpretive trip [ had attended was
loaded with people. Guides, interpretive folks,
geologists, botanists, star guys, river rangers,
company owners, the concession people. I guess
the Yampa is a more desirable trip, so it is
supported. It was a good deal and I expected this
one to be as well backed by our public servants.
Was it thin because it was a weekend? You know
these government workers!

Anyway, enough sour grapes and back to the
original theme. What was Jake to do?

First he sat us all down in a circle after a
summons from his "conch” shell. We all tried to
learn how to blow it over the week. He told us
the plan was for us to operate as a tribe of
Fremonts. He described in some detail how a
tribe operates on a consensus basis and shares
knowledge with each other.

He then asked us to introduce ourselves in
depth, talking about our history as well as plans,
hopes and aspirations. This would speed up the
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process of getting to know each other. He then
went in to an in depth discussion about himself
along those lines. Kevin from Tag-a-Long went
next and in the spirit of what Jake had proposed,
talked extensively about himself, making a few
personal disclosures. That set the stage for all to
be quite detailed. [ thought it was a great
introduction and "icebreaker” and it proved to be
SO.

Jake brought with him an extensive library in
a couple of rocket boxes. He had to have spent a
lot of time in a couple of libraries to get all of the
books that supplemented his personal stuff.
There were books on ranchers and families who
had settled the area; the Indians who preceded
them, as well as succeeded them; myths and
rituals, crafts and skills related to tool making
and other aspects of living as a Fremont and on
and on. He also had books on geology and other
aspects of the canyons we might be interested in.
Each of us were to read and study these every
day and report to the rest of the tribe about our
findings in the evening. He even had a drum
along that proved to be a good move, even
though I personally was apprehensive at first.
What a great stress reliever and an instigator of a
group dynamic. dancing. The introduction
process and these subsequent interactions
fostered a desire in me to share what | know and
am, that permeated the whole week. Apparently
it had the same effect on the others. People broke
into their personal libraries for stuff they used
with their customers. They hiked and showed
places along the river that only they and a few in
their company know about.

Jake himself is good on plants and flower
identification and the hikes were leisurely and
informative.

A sweat lodge on day three, with further in
depth personal disclosures, nearly prayers,
seemed to pull the group further into a tribal
mode and by the end of the week I drew the
following conclusion. It would not be possible to
match with an interpretive plan what happened
spontaneously on this trip related to all aspects of
Desolation and Grey Canyons.

Realistically, as time goes on the relationships
forged will weaken and the strength of the
emotions I have about the experience will wane.
I will always remember this tribe and it's
members with warmth. What will remain
strongest because of them, is my commitment to
each of the companies represented, that if there is
ever a problem, ever anything going on that
requires me to step up and be counted, I'll be




there. That is my big take away because of the
classy people with whom I spent these few days.
It strikes me this feeling is right in line with
CPRG's dedication to "Celebrating the unique
spirit of the river community." This is what it is
all about. One of those life experiences, I guess.

By: Paul R. "Pops" Smith

San Juan Interpretive Trip

[ just got off the San Juan Interpretive trip
vesterday, so I am writing this while all is still
fresh in my mind. We took 5 days to go from
Bluff to Mexican Hat, with a layover day at
Eight foot rapid to do a Swiftwater Rescue
course with Ken and Jen McCarthy, courtesy of
High Desert Adventure. HDA was formerly
Sleight Expeditions, and they were the most
excellent sponsoring outfitter. Along with Dan
Murphy as the chief interpreter/raconteur, we
also had Chris Carlson as the archeologist and
Eric Jones(in his own Aire ducky) courtesy of
the Moab BLM office as geologist. The other
aspects of Eric and Chris’ life that were of
importance to the trip are that they play
Mandolin/Guitar and Fiddle/Banjo respectively,
which dovetails nicely with my 5String Banjo
picking- especially since we all played together
here in Moab with the band Keltika before Chris
moved to Albuquerque.

The trip was excellent. The weather was
perfect, the guides were great, and Dan Murphy
knew more stuff than we had time to even touch.
Here is a general rundown of the trip-

Day 1) Launch around 10am, float down a
short way to just above the (erroneously known)
Kachina panel- better known as the Butler
Panel- to view Peregrines in their nest. Rick
Boretti, one of the BLM river rangers, has done
extensive raptor studies on the Juan and
published previously in the Confluence(Vol 6 #2
Fall 1999). He set up a spotting scope on a tripod
and we all took turns viewing the female in the
nest while we talked about peregrines and other
bird issues. A private on a single boat trip joined
in to listen and learn with the rest of us.

Then we went down to the Butler Panel and
AJ and Geoff of HDA set up lunch while Dan
and Chris talked about the Butler panel. Nancy
and Dano of Oars were there with their guests
and we all listened in. The large figures are
Basketmaker(100BC to 700AD-more or less,
depending on who you talk to), and recall the
Kachina cults didn’t start until about the 14™
century. So calling the panel the “Kachina”

Panel is not entirely correct, if not wildly
misleading.

We then went down to the camp opposite
River House on the right, letting OARS have the
corral camp(aka Cottonwood). We hiked up to
River House with Dan and Chris and got more
information than can be repeated here. We then
hiked down the bench to some surface sites and
then to the Barton trading post and water wheel.

Day 2) To have plenty of time day 2, we
hiked up San Juan hill before breakfast (but after
coffee) and did some geology with Eric and
myself, then hiked up Chinle wash to the
Hillerman Alcove where Dan Murphy showed
Tony the place where the New York Times
bestseller “Thief of Time” was born. Dan has
known Tony Hillerman since he was a reporter
in Sante Fe.

We then proceeded down to Eight foot rapid
where we shared camp with OARS, since we
were going to be laying over to do a Swiftwater
rescue component on Day 3.

Day3) Dan and Eric talked about Bioherms
and oil production as breakfast settled and we
waited for the sun to warm us up before the
Swiftwater class. Eric is a petroleum engineer
and is familiar with the Aneth field and the Big
Flat & Bartlett fields which produce out of the
Paradox formation. The Paradox has anywhere
from 29 to 40(or more) cycles of transgression to
regression- depending on which argumentative
geologist you heard from last. The Aneth field
was discovered as a result of Don Baars research
on the Bioherms found nicely exposed at Eight
foot rapid. The Kane creek zone (cycle 21 )is a
fractured carbonaceous shale. It produces out of
vertical fractures, and best when drilled with
expensive horizontal technology. Those are the
ones in the Island in the Sky area (up there- not
actually in the national Park) and one over north
of Lisbon — an anomalous vertical well that has
been producing for close to 30 years, as well as
the Frank Shafer #1 1925 blowout along the
river.

The Swiftwater class involved everyone and
all our ropes, pulleys and gear- more by design
than shear love of gear. Of course, any
Swiftwater class provides knowledge, not
experience, and the instructors emphasized the
need to practice. We shared camp with a private
that came by rather late in the day hoping to
camp there. They showed us how to party with
their Hawaii Luau night and outlasted all but the
most hardened guides(not me!).



Day 4)The next morning we hiked up the
perched meander at Eight foot and saw plenty of
fossils and wild flowers, and continued down to
the “fossil stop” for lunch and a look ata 6” long
crinoid stem. We then went to the camp across
from the Hat where many of us took the early
time into camp to surf, converse, or nap(all three
in many cases). We had a local Navajo young
man join us for the evening and next morning ,
providing us some entertainment with insights
into cultural differences.

Day5) We took off from camp and reached
the takeout at 10:15- fifteen minutes late from
the approved itinerary- the first time we were
late for any of our scheduled activities.

The participants were: from High Desert
Adventures- Nute Davis, Doug Deutschlander,
Dave Huff, Barb King, Geoff Muhelstein, A.J.
Reeves, Matt Royden, and Randy Tucker, from
OARS Steve Dillon and Chelse Decker, from
Desert Whitewater (the outfitting arm of Canyon
REQ) Justin Loxley and Matt Wencel; Brock
Disanti from Outward Bound. Interpreters were:
Dan Murphy-history, geology, archaeology,
humor, Rick Boretti-Raptors/BLM, Eric Jones-
geology/guitar/vocals, Chris Carlson-
archaeology and fiddle/vocals; Ken and Jen
McCarthy-swiftwater rescue, and Dave Focardi-
nominal TL, geology, banjo.

All in all, the relaxed 5 day schedule provided
ample time for interpretation, plenty of time for
ALL questions to be answered at any stop before
we left, plenty of time to see many things, no
need to rush at any meal, and plenty of time for
music in the evenings. We are all in awe of Dan
Murphy’s knowledge and story telling skills, and
of his ability to start teaching us to become the
interpreter he is.

NEWS FROM THE UINTA BASIN from
Herm Hoops
COLORADO OUTWARD BOUND purchased a
bunch of new duckies for the coming season and
ADRIFT purchased new Hyside boats. RIVER
RUNNERS TRANSPORT opened RIVER
RUNNER, a retail river store in Vernal.
CENTENNIAL CANOE OUTFITTERS has
purchased the Buggy Whip operation in
Steamboat Springs.

DINOSAUR NATIONAL MONUMENT has
widened the Split Mountain boat ramp by 3
times its size, funded by concession fees. Lines
have been painted on the ramp in order that
rangers will be able to accurately measure it! The
Yampa River is cutting into the Deerlodge access
road and the Monument is building a detour road

around the threatened area. The Quarry entrance
road has been repaved.

VERNAL BLM is continuing to work on
access problems on the White River at Cowboy
Canyon and Bonanza. Preliminary plans are for
development of a new access above Bonanza. A
new access, complete with block outhouse, was
completed at the Enron takeout last year.
Consideration is being made to introduce a fee
program on the White River. Uinta County has
paved the Glen Bench access road from the
Bonanza Highway to Mountain Fuels Bridge.

UTE TRIBE takeout on the White River at
Mountain Fuels Bridge has almost been
completely washed out, using it is almost
impossible. The White River access at Orray is
being taken over by trees and shrubs.

US FISH & WILDLIFE SERVICE is looking for
a boatmin to work on the Endangered Fish
Recovery Project: contact Mark Fuller at
MARK_H FULLER@fws.gov as soon as
possible. The FWS will again be conducting a
catfish reduction program on the Yampa during
low water, and are looking for "fishing"
volunteers!

CPRG will be conducting a river guide training
seminar in Jensen on May 29, 2001.

Book Review

River Flowing from the Sunrise

An Environmental History of the Lower
San Juan

James M. Aton and Robert S. McPherson
Foreword by Donald Worster

"Imagine a river trip down the San Juan with a
boat-load of old-timers:Navajo, Ute, Mormon
pioneer, scientist, miner, artist--all regaling us
with stories filled with personality, emotion, and
opinion. Add two historians to place every story
in environmental context, gently filling in the
cultural and political background, fitting the San
Juan into the fabric of American history.

"River Flowing From the Sunrise takes us on that
enviable trip. In doing so, Jim Aton and Bob
McPherson meet the challenge laid down in their
own concluding chapter: they capture 'the river
landscape's power ... armed with science, local
intelligence, and imagination,' and 'meld the
secular with the sacred, and imagine a new yet
old way to live in this very difficult landscape.



Stephen Trimble, author of The People: Indians
of the American Southwest and coeditor of
Testimony: Writers of the West Speak on Behalf
of Utah Wilderness.

"River Flowing from the Sunrise is an
outstanding environmental history of a western
river, smoothly and sensitively written, even
handed, and thoughtful. It provides an excellent
case study of an important western river and the
environmental history of its corridor and
surrounding region. "

Mark Harvey, author of A Symbol of
Wilderness: Echo Park and the American
Conservation Movement

The authors recount twelve millennia of history
along the lower San Juan River, much of it the
story of mostly unsuccessful human attempts to
make a living from river's arid and fickle
environment. From the Anasazi to government
dam builders, from Navajo to Mormon herders
and farmers, from scientific explorers to busted
miners, the San Juan has attracted more attention
and fueled more hopes than such a remote,
unpromising, and muddy stream would see to
merit.

Title:River Flowing from the Sunrise An
Environmental History of the Lower San Juan
Authors: James M. Aton and Robert S.
McPherson

Trim size: 81/2x 11 inches

Number of pages: 232 pages

Retail price: $21.95 paper

ISBN: 0-87421-403-3 paper

Publication date: December 2000

Contact: Brooke Bigelow Marketing Manager
Utah State University Press

1-800-239-9974 fax (435) 797-0313 e-mail:
bbigelow@upress.usu.edu

Flipped Out on the Colorado

Want to be part of really cool project? We're
looking for the best, wildest, most unbelievable
whitewater boating mayhem photos from the
Colorado and its tributaries! We want to put a
collection of these shots into a classic picture
book devoted entirely to boating bloopers. From
Grand Canyon, Cataract, Westwater,
Desolation/Gray, and Lodore, to the Dolores and
the San Juan, were looking for flips, "almost”
flips, gnarly boat wrecks, wraps, rescues, rides
that went wrong-or almost went wrong-you

name it. We want the best whitewater bedlam
shots of what "Big Red" and its feeders can dish
out! We're offering a fee and a copy of the book
for photos used (not huge $ but better than a
paddle in your eye). We've already got a great
start, and would like to have all photos by 9/1/01
(please retain a duplicate of your photos just in
case the post office goes postal). Please contact

Tom at Puma Press, P.O. Box 30998, Flagstaff,
Arizona 86003,

and mark your envelope, "photo enclosed.” Or
send your inquiries or your photo for
consideration to Pumapress@acl.com. Muchas
gracias.

River Ranger JOB Westwater!!!

The Bureau of Land Management, Moab Field
Office has an opening for a seasonal GS-4
Recreation Technician/River Ranger.
Recreation Technician will work in the Moab
Field Office Area along the Colorado River
between Grand Junction, Colorado, and Moab,
Utah.

Duties include; conducting check-ins of boaters
at Westwater Ranger Station to ensure users have
necessary resource protection and safety
equipment, accompany river patrols of
Westwater Canyon of the Colorado River (Class
1 and IV whitewater) to clean campsites and
check boater compliance, perform light
maintenance of camping and launch area
facilities.

Requirements; valid driver's license; ability to
get along with people, and must be able to and
have experience rowing class IIl and [V
whitewater. Must have personal transportation to
and from Westwater.

Apply on-line using Quickhire:
www.nc.blm.gov/jobs/

we recommend that you also submit a resume to
Utah Department of Workforce Services in
Moab, 1165 S. Hwy 191 Suite 2, Moab, Utah
84532 (435)259-3700.

For more information contact; Marilyn Peterson
at 435-259-2119 Bureau of Land Management
Moab Field Office 82 East Dogwood Moab,
Utah 84532



THE STORY OF JAMES W. BLACK
By Jim Knipmeyer

Many old, historic inscriptions in Glen Canyon
of the Colorado River were, unfortunately,
drowned by the waters of Lake Powell reservoir.
Such has been the fate of two signatures carved
by early prospector and stockman James W.
Black. Happily, however, a third was written
high enough on the canyon wall that it has
escaped inundation - barely!

About a half-mile upcanyon from the mouth
of the Escalante River, at what would have been
about Mile-89, right bank, on the old Colorado,
is one of the large, shallow alcoves characteristic
of the contact between the Kayenta bench and
the Navajo cliffs. On the back wall, painted in
what may have been a combination of charcoal
and cooking grease, is "J. W. BLACK FEB 2
1896," still plainly visible today. It was first
noted by Utah historian and writer Charles Kelly
on September 30, 1938, while on a river trip with
the so-called Stone-Frazier expedition.

James W. Black remains a little known and
somewhat mysterious character of the Glen
Canyon area. Where he was born or where he
came from is not known. Early Escalante, Utah,
resident Jess Barker told Colorado River
historian Otis R. "Dock" Marston in 1955 that
Black "came from Colorado." A statement by
William H. Switzer in the collections of the
Pioneers' Historical Society in Flagstaff,
Arizona, says that he "came from Durango,
Colorado.” However, the La Plata County
Historical Society in Durango has only one
record of a James W. Black in that area, and his
date of death would seem to preclude his being
the James W. Black in question. What is known
about Black comes from two prepared statements
that he gave in Flagstaff on July 10 and 11, 1930,
and a few scattered pieces of information
collected by Dock Marston in the 1950s. The
1930 statements would seem to be the most
valuable sources of information, but even they
must be tempered by the realization that not only
were they written some thirty years after the fact,
but that they were prepared at the request of
author Gladwell "Toney" Richardson as
background material for his various books and
magazine articles. Richardson, member of a
long-time trading family in the western Navajo
country, wrote a tremendous amount of both
fiction and non-fiction, sometimes blurring the
line between the two. He was a perfect example
of the old axiom, "Never let the facts stand in the
way of a good story."

Page 6

Be that as it may, the first we hear of James
W. Black is as a drover, hired by John W. Young
to assist in driving a herd of horses from
southern Utah, by way of Lee's Ferry, to the
slopes of the San Francisco Peaks in northern
Arizona. Black, in one of his 1930 statements,
says that this was in August of 1880. By 1883 he
was working as a cowhand with Young's
Mormon Church-owned A-1 cattle outfit in Fort
Valley, several miles northwest of Flagstaff.
When attempting to track down information
about Black, Dock Marston was informed that he
was not related to the prominent Black family of
Flagstaff in the 1880s and afterwards.

In a letter to Dock in 1957, Muriel Pope said
that her father and uncle, George and Arthur
Spencer, remembered a man named Black being
around the San Juan River in 1883-84. Also, that
her dad recalled a Jim Black, an "A-1
cowpuncher," who did a lot of prospecting at
times and who made the observation that the
scenery where the San Juan and Colorado met
would make a "good tourist attraction”! James
Black himself stated that he went up to the San
Juan River to prospect for gold in 1889, after he
"had just come out of the Navajo Mountain
country to Flagstaff.”

Writing many years later, Black probably
meant 1892, as he mentions the gold discoveries
of trader Jonathan P. Williams and the resulting
"San Juan excitement,” which took place in late
1892 and early 1893. He goes on to describe
prospecting along the San Juan River that year
but then moving on downstream and up the
Colorado to Hite, just as many another
disappointed San Juan prospector did.

This adjusting of dates would also reconcile
the brief item about Black that appeared in The
Coconino Sun, a Flagstaff newspaper on June
30, 1892. If he had, in fact, "just come out of the
Navajo Mountain country to Flagstaff" before
heading up to the "San Juan excitement," it
would had to have been sometime during the
summer, and that agrees exactly with the news
item. "..James W. Black returned this week from
a trip to the country northeast of here [Navajo
Mountain]..in search of the 'Lost Spanish Mine'
[the Merrick-Mitchell, or Pish-la-ki silver mine].
But after searching for the lost mine two weeks
through the rocky canyons..[he was] forced to
abandon [his] search..”

According to Black's 1930 statements, he and
two companions returned to Navajo Mountain in
January 1892 [again, his year date may be
wrong]. It was on this trip that they first saw
Rainbow Natural Bridge from near the top of the



mountain. In a 1956 letter to Dock Marston, a
Preston M. Mercer told of visiting with an old-
timer in Flagstaff by the name of Emmett
Kellam. In the 1930s, Kellam had worked in a
supervisory capacity for the U.S. Indian Service
and had spent a lot of time in the Navajo
Mountain country. In fact, he had camped all one
winter along the north side of the mountain,
building trails into the canyon country [probably
the government-sponsored CCC construction
work of the early and mid-'30s]. Kellam said that
he had found a "chunk of old log" along an old
trail north of Navajo Mountain with Black's
name carved on it and also a date that was in the
"1800s." He went on to say that he also saw
Black's name carved on trees in more than one
other place on Navajo Mountain. These
statements by Kellam are intriguing because they
can be substantiated, at least in part, by others.
When geologist Herbert E. Gregory visited the
top of Navajo Mountain in the summer of 1913,
his field note entry for June 18 states, "Navajo
Mt. Highest point..mark on tip top stake..Jas
Black Jan (?) 1903." In a story very similar
sounding in some respects to both the Keltam
and Gregory accounts, author Elmer E. Davis, in
an article for the July 1926 issue of Progressive
Arizona says, "..[at] the summit [of Navajo
Mountain]..a piece of wood, a portion of the

limb of a tree, had..carved on it, ..'Jas Black,

Page 7

1903.™ Black himself tells of returning to Navajo
Mountain again after 1897, but again he may
have been a few years off in his 1930
recollections.

Black stated that his view from Navajo
Mountain of what is today known as Bridge
Canyon "intrigued me," so the next year, 1893,
he got another man to go back in with him. He
indicated that they went by way of what he
called the "East trail" past "Glass Mountain."
This would be the trail on the north side of
Navajo Mountain which crosses today's Bald
Rock Canyon-Nasja Creek region. [Shades of
Emmett Kellam's story!] This is also the area of
slickrock domes that Western author Zane Grey
referred to as the "Glass Mountains" after his
pack trip of 1913. In 1930, of course, Black
could easily have been aware of this name. Black
continues on saying that they went down Oak
Canyon and camped in a "kind of basin" where
the Colorado River made a bend. Crossing over
into what is now Forbidding Canyon, they
prospected for two months. Black added that the
two of them found "Indian ruins in cliffs, but no
gold.” Therefore, they called the gorge "Aztec
Canyon," a name that today is applied only to the
creek.

One problem that modern historians and
researchers have had with Black's 1930
statements is the following: Black said that he




and his companion swam their horses over the
Colorado and went up the Escalante River to the
small Mormon town of the same name. Because
of the meandering course of the Colorado, the
often times sheer cliffs, and the blocking gorges
of deep tributary canyons, it would have been
next to impossible for a person to travel by
horseback the some twenty river-miles
separating the mouth of Forbidding Canyon from
that of the Escalante upstream. However, Black
and his fellow prospector may have crossed from
the delta at the mouth of Oak Canyon and angled
downstream, not more than a quarter-mile, to the
almost opposite delta of what is shown on the
modern USGS map of the area as Navajo Valley,
the old Glen Canyon river runners' Twilight
Canyon. This drainage did provide a difficult,
but passable route up onto the Escalante Desert
at the end of the Kaiparowits Plateau and an
open way on northwest to the town of Escalante.
The two prospectors may have stayed around
Escalante, for Black says that during the winter
of 1894-95, in order to get another grubstake for
prospecting, he and his same companion from
1893 agreed to winter two hundred head of
horses for some people at Escalante. They swam
the stock across the Colorado and put them into
the basin in the river bend between Oak and
Forbidding canyons that Black modestly related
was afterwards called "Jim Black's Basin."
Writing more than thirty-five years after the
fact, Black was probably not completely clear in
his remembering. More than likely, Jim Black
Basin was not on the Colorado itself, but a short
distance up Oak Canyon. In pre-dam/lake days,
the Colorado here did, in fact, make a large bend
from south to west, but this caused the river to
flow right next to the almost vertical canyon
wall, leaving no room even for a trail, much less
a "basin." Oak Canyon, too, made a large
sweeping turn from its mouth back toward the
west, nearly encircling a tall rock mass that
remains as an island today in Lake Powell.
Before looping back south once again, this bend
of Oak Canyon nearly cut its way back to the
Colorado, a thin blade of sandstone wall just a
score of yards wide separating the two streams.
The comparatively low area fanning out to the
southeast from this meander of Oak Canyon
most likely was the basin described and is still
indicated today by the semi-circular part of Lake
Powell known as Oak Canyon Bay. What was
Oak Canyon is now known to lake boaters as
Secret Canyon. From this area the two men
prospected out from the basin and even made a
trail over the canyon wall into "Aztec Canyon"
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near the mouth, where there were "some chiff
ruins." Black said that they cleaned out one room
where they then camped and did their cooking.
While in Aztec that winter they both went to the
"natural bridge" [Rainbow Bridge?] several
times. Somewhat surprisingly, there is some
corroborating evidence for this winter excursion.
There was, in fact, an old trail, identified as
"prehistoric,” by members of the Lake Powell
Research Project in the mid-1970s. Before the
filling of Lake Powell reservoir, it ascended by
way of some pecked steps from the floor of Oak
Canyon, across the sandstone slickrock for not
more than a third of a mile, and then down to the
mouth of Forbidding Canyon. This very well
could have been the trail that Black said they
"made" in 1894-95. They probably simply
improved upon the old Anasazi route.

In a large alcove just inside the mouth of
Forbidden Canyon were, before flooding, four
enigmatic, dry-laid stone "walls," probably
prehistoric but possibly also modified by Glen
Canyon prospectors in the 1880s and '90s. This
very well could have been one of the "cliff ruins"
described by Black and in which they camped. In
fact, on the alcove wall just to the right of the
last structure was carved an inscription, "Jas
Black, Feb."” Unfortunately, no year date was
ever reported for the inscription, though in 1955
river runner Gus Scott did give a vear date of
1909. However, immediately below the Black
inscription was one reading "Don Beauregard,
1909." Both had been partially obscured by a
large, white painted site number from the
University of California's Rainbow Bridge-
Monument Valley expedition of the 1930s.
Perhaps Scott thus misinterpreted the defaced
inscriptions and mistakenly read the 1909 from
the Beauregard signature as a part of the Black.

Further supporting testimony comes from an
account given by one Dan Leroy, an old Idaho
sheepherder, to Utah physician and river runner
Dr. Russell G. Frazier in 1937 while on a voyage
down the Salmon River. Many years earlier
Leroy said that he was a prospector on the
Colorado River in Glen Canyon and knew Jim
Black. He further stated that Rainbow Bridge
was first seen by Black in 1894, "while exploring
the flat mesa above." A similar-sounding story
came from an old Escalante cowhand named-
Harry Ogden. In the mid-1950s he told Utah
historian and writer Charles Kelly that Black had
ridden up Oak Creek, got out on top, and saw
Rainbow Bridge "from above."

While these two stories do seem to
compliment Black's 1930 statement, there is yet



even one more piece of supporting evidence. On prospector, stockman, and possible discoverer of
two of his Colorado River trips in 1938 and Rainbow Natural Bridge, remains a mystery.
1942, Charles Kelly and his fellow river runners

camped at the mouth of Oak Canyon. Though he

does not mention it in either of his two diaries

from those voyages, on at least one of them he

must have explored up the canyon a ways. In a

letter to Dock Marston in 1952, he states that

there was a Black inscription "a mile or two up

Oak Canyon." Intriguingly enough, this would

have been very close to the point where the

prehistoric Anasazi "trail" led up out of Oak

Canyon and over to the mouth of Forbidding

Canyon.
After the 1894-95 trip, little is known about
the activities of James W. Black. Besides the Mille Crag Bend 1952 George Simmons photo

"Feb 2 1896" inscription above the mouth of the
Escalante, there is another that has been found
high up in a room of a small cliff ruin in the
Escalante River canyon about a mile below the
mouth of Twenty-five Mile Wash. It was
discovered by southern Utah guide and packer
Ken Sleight in 1964 and reads, "J. W. BLACK,
SEPT. 2, 97." It was written in charcoal and in
1964 was beginning to fade. Sleight indicated
that the year date could have been "92." Black
himself, in his 1930 statements, mentions only
one other occurrence with which he supplies a
date during this time period, a summer 1897
prospecting trip with two other men from
Flagstaff to the Kaibito Plateau area of northern
Arizona. Interestingly, the two Black
inscriptions on the Escalante side of the
Colorado River are both signed "J. W. BLACK"
and are done in charcoal. All of the ones found
on the Navajo Mountain side of the river,
however, which are quoted exactly, read "Jas.
Black" and have all been carved. This leads to
the distinct possibility that the inscriptions may
have been done by two different individuals.
Those west of the Colorado seem to be
associated with an old stock trail leading from
the Escalante northwest to Halls Creek. Canyon
hiker and author Steve Allen states in a 1997
book, with no source cited, that this so-called
"Black Trail" was constructed in part by a John
Black, an early-day Escalante cattleman.

The inscription at the summit of Navajo
Mountain would indicate that James Black was
still very much active even after the turn of the
20th century, and he obviously was still in the
Flagstaff area of northern Arizona in July of
1930. But there are no records of his death or
burial to be found in Flagstaff, and what
ultimately happened to James W. Black,




How To Organize a Science Trip- The Old Way edited by Dave Focardi

The following is a result of a New Years Eve conversation with Black George. He had some data he
wanted to get scanned into digital format before it deteriorated any further, and | was looking for material
for Confluence articles.

Previously the diary of Black George’s 1952 USGS trip down Cataract Canyon was published in the
“Canyon Legacy-Spring 98 Volume 327, the Dan O’Laurie Museum publication. The material he wanted
digitized was the correspondence he used in developing that trip. A lot of the correspondence represents
the very first commercial outfitters on the Colorado Plateau. | found it great reading, I hope you do too-
these are selected items from the material I had.

Grend Juotion, Celorede

Richard G. lowis, 1.8.0.8., devver 7edarsl Cemtor, hos ssked pe to

sortast w1l Wi might be sble o Lo furnish hosts end/er bostaon for
Be plere through Ostarwol Cungun soseliss Lhis year, Hek'e

# inolude some of this viver section which be iv weble Lo resch

8llwbine vwar the Lop, ely,

o &

1 havs written S the people Lishoed balow, Wt sx surs Lhers sre lots of
srs wio wmicht bs wble %o belp, Aok would mush spprecists any further

: would meke to this List end furwsrd to Ble.
ason Llwye Blak

m‘y &3 .....
fon Berris
Bus listeh ot Beilly
4K, Roynolds(siiallacy) Bob Buift ,
Jeargis hite Framk trigh{siiee)

Beorge G Bleorns

This letter to Otis “Dock” Marston is typical of the letters George sent out to the people listed. The
exchange of letters is typical of Dock Marston’s indefatigable quest for river lore. His collection is at the
Huntington Library in California. The replies I chose to print are interesting for various reasons. It’s
obvious that river trips have changed very little in some respects- people are stiil looking to go down the
river as often and as cheaply as possible, commercial outfitters are still trying to get business, and Science
trips are still the phat trips of choice. I hope you enjoy reading these as much as I did, and a HUGE thanks
to George for allowing us to publish these historical documents.
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@»ﬁaﬁsﬁa 83%ek Bour M
% Bewar, slorads

Desr ook

Hops you sre heving s sussr full of imtaresting bosting sstivities, It
xmu%mmam;uawwmmamwxmgm,

Thare 18 5 1ittle more news sbout the Propossd UB.0.5. sepping perty 4
»mmmwa&sﬁm.mwmmwmkwmamwm . ,
a8t Lhare vwers sose 1 g8 witioh you would 1ike 1o have losiad ugs Well, you oaw
45z out the questions for the trip originally plamed for July 1ot will be made o
1ater, fownrd the end of the same momth, o

You way bvs bewn inforesd provicuely, but I'11 repest % hers. Thres 10umen
Soeprens bosts lwve been ssoured fer the voyuge. The perty vill comsist of six uen,
mwm»&,ma&«mmmxmmwmw g or 8
which include parts of Ostarset Cemyon, Diek Lewis hee -‘

moubars o party will be e U.5,0.5. peleontologintf 1 % reesll his ) wiose
shla? Punelion will Be %6 Beoup the woloht of fonsil epe me ot & sdndeum, o renger
with the U.5, Porest Bervies from Momilesile (1 sen't rwesll Mis mawe sty

% sslfs I lave boun loaned from the mpping project in the Slick Rock dfstrict

Hade Yww short tripe oo the jolores River last sonih i au
from my note book and ume eclor silde, sll of which I weuld ks returne
#re thi b with Lhew, The sarlfer of ths Swe Lrips wes wads sear we iy
whleh 4o Yhe Best Uee fur boatlee ou She lolores, The trip was » very enjoysbls
Sne beth from Lhe poimt of view of seesery snd bosting. The anly Leelisnt wie
% broban aluiivue ser B wes repaired by She peod whittling of wy
Hob U h pids to snich we apelind semes rocelved thalr Litles from
’ 4 8% thelr locslen, The later W? Shoudh only e wesls leter wan iy

rocks and & weter prool wmotel mmmition csse, Twe portaves wers waie on Lhe
%&Qsm&w‘afwﬁm,Mm»mr%r&hw§mmm%m

' : | e rlver. A% one other polst the river wes sver lsin
upstreas rowing wors sble %o o8se inte the tree snd worlk

of Jus riverersts® appreciste sll of your sfforts on behalf of Lhings

Hany :
conssrvationd dre mapperiing,
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duly

sanyonver Bin

for the inforsation in vours of Juns 274h

2 onot heard aboul progress on
Y too novel to ﬁ%?% thres b

wwath party whi ”“f?%é *w%
e @de&mﬁ‘ %1 laworth

waiely all the ranids,
s but the survey tended

4 &&@

%

{)}» ,g;,, Fyis n
”»@&&

: 3&& @x* : :
wdonnoa %@u%%ﬁ“.
g g

i sre, 4 don'y
Rhlngs.

g
5 g

Ei"fi? w&iﬁf? 5

hag loowed Poar

e

mc

ab Bile D13, there ds an open flat on bhe iy
Have the ¢hange, look {or the horse trall up
”%&gw are %i\ stones laid g0 u bhorse
Wt o message was brob 7
are nupes oub alony wki h@?
and daves and take a ploture

§§ .
nota L

“here is a slde canyon opening
point. I would like to
should have the tiwe, 2
af thln wlde cunvon.

o the lalt (b the Mile
t 4 phaln of this 3;@% canyan. i
would Like to know the nature of

AV kile 204, right bank, there are a number of inscriptions
on the récky, FPlesse note and shobto thess inseristions and

photo the Hiver off the bank here.

At Bile 212 ”g% in i
alaby, e % %& %N?>x V

ittt &%aa% L Swald vv”' a: on bhe ”mﬁk.
ﬁ%h& bhe par

i

i3

There i% B s raport of a4 De Julien dnseription near the
head of Cate 1% sesss Lo me this would be in the side canyon at
LH oav Mile 213 48 4% is anywhere,

G
4

I
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Shortly after lunch Willie developed agonizing pains. We landed in Redwall Cavern to
let him rest.

Vaseys was running only a trickle. Redwall was half undercut by River.
Bootoo cruised on to Harding with Willie - the other two boats following in 5 minutes -
land 5:40 PM. There was no beach below Loper's boat & only a small beach at Harding.

Harding proved a fair mooring and a good camp. Willie's severe pain continues. Josh
diagnoses the situation as a heart condition and feels no other fits the symptoms. He did what he
could to quiet Willie and arranged to sleep next to him.

June 6-Up at 5. Willie had slept fairly well but had wakened Josh during the night due to great
pain. Josh advised getting him to Phantom as soon as possible, but not to put any strain on him.
We photographed Harding & finally cleared. Harding would rate a 3-4.

We pulled in at Mile 44'/2 on L to await other boats. They arrived after a half hour.
Willie was suffering severely so we carried him up in the shade. He insisted he was going to die.
His color was very grey. At 11 AM Josh told me Willie had passed on. A gathering of all
present agreed without dissent that Willie should be buried in the Canyon. We selected a site in
a side alcove & buried him there. Frank Masland said a prayer. We marked his name & date on
the rock wall above.

Mile 441/2 on the L bank.

Willie had his wish that should he die in the Canyon, he should remain there.

We cruised to Nancoweap & had lunch at 1:30 PM. Moved on - looked at Kwagunt -
Rate it a 4-5.

Cruised into the blue lagoon at Little Colo at 4 PM after | had crippled a steering gear at
60 Mile. All swam. Josh said the water was OK for drinking & drank some to prove it.

Left Little Colo at 5. The island was not more than 2' out of water. Plenty of whirls
down to Lava Creek. We took Lava Creek on the run with a cut to the left. Big waves and
would rate a 6-7.

We pulled in L to camp at Mile 66 - fine beach but sight cut off from Desert View by a
bluff back of the beach. Good camping & plenty of wood.

Garth reported that Willie had a severe attack just after we left Harding.

June 7th - The pulleys at the stern quarter were blocked up which brot them much more into line,
but we kept the tension high. We cleared about 9:30 & cruised to the left bank just above the
cliff at Unkar. Bill Beer, Ballard, Garth & I took off for the top to look for the ruin. We swung
toward right but Ballard pointed out that line-up of background showed we were too close.

The above is a transcription of Dock Marston’s diary for the 1956 trip on the day that Willson
Taylor (of Willie’s Necktie fame from the 1950 Ed Hudson trip) died of a heart attack. (Courtesy

John Weisheit)
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VB35, 8lick Rogk a”#
% :W}'Q Dolorsde
Septomber 25, 19%6

Denr Dook

For some unknown resson your letter of July 4 d1d not resch me

until sfter the comslusion of the USOS Ostsrect Cemyonm trip, snd

I s» usable to supply the inforsstios you wished. However, there
are & fow minor itess which sight be of interest to yous

(1) The open flat on the right benk st Mile 215 is known ss Spanish
Botton, This is but one of quits s fov names sppesring on the new
U.8,0.8. topography sheetls sovering the ares,

(2) In ressrd to the side canyon om the left benk st Mile 21%: I

40 not kmow whet the boys decided sbout the formstion inm this eanyon,

A previcus workesr, mapping from sn opposite rim{risht benk) Ldemtified
sz sxposurs of the Paradox formstion(probably gypsus besring) 4n this x
vicinity, After checking the exposure, snd 1 sm not sure whether or
pot they checked it in the oanyon, the boys were undesided, snd

wented S0 wnit wntil they l%lml et the exposures in Gypsum Canyon
befores wsking up thelir sinds,

(3) From the looks of droppings in Oypsus Osnyon it sppesrs thet st
lesst one horse wintered there lest yesr, It is impossidle for s
hree to got down the maln drsinage of Oypeus Canyon ss ther 48 & deep
sheer fall adoul four miles up. Hone of the side senyons to Oypsum
Conyon whioh were ohecked revesled possible routee, Thers sre & few
plsces nesr Mile 197 where & man could olimd over the ris without
grest 4iffiouity, Mt I 434 not see & horse rowte,

(8) I mede s log of the sctivities, snd ss woon 88 I oan get s

fow ocuples typed 1 will send you one, I tried to keep scoursts

notes on the repids, psrtioculsriy those over Cless 8, snd em disturbed
$o find thet 1 have mo referense $o the new rapid which you westion
5/% wile below Dark Canyom, There 1s 8 lsrge fresh iandslide sosr
shout that distence up Derk Csnyop whioh 44 wisible Prom the river
sbove Derk Canyonm, but 1 osn recsll nothing of the sort slong the
river itasif,

Oould you tsll me whether or not the Julies who cade the seversl
sanyon inscriptions wes s netive Frenchesn, snd §f sc whsther or not
wuch is known sbout him. I heve o sister-in-lsw(Prench) whe is
presontly in Franee, snd I thought I would ask her %o do 8 b1t of
deteotive work for me Lf thers seemed » likelidood of turning wp
something,

In the sotes which I sent to you lsst June I made » mistake in
listing the MoPhes Rench ss one of our sterting points, The MoPhee
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Raneh £s Pfarther upstresm, nesr Dolorss, and ths rench near which
we startasd is the MelDonald Ranch.

Glsd to hear of your fine Grand Cenyon trip. Looks like 1'11 have
we wors tripe thin year, at lonst water wise, but I did get in »
nios olimbing trip to Colorsado’s NHeedles Moeuntains, snd I hops to
got in one more climblag trip before the snow flies.

TR MARSTON
SEEE VINE STYREETY « BERRELEY 8 CALIBEEIA
FRA Y S
CRMAMALD BIVER CHROMNKLES

Detetar
bis

1956

Sanyoneer Sim

That was tough about the late arrival of my letter but your comments
help a greatv deal.

I have Just returned from a trek arscund the 3outhwost and went down
that aide canyon opposive SPANIGH BOTTOME, It is lspossible far a
hurse Lo come down Lhe mals canyon at that peint but the walking in-
¥olves ne denger,

I know the open flat iz known as 3PANISH BOTIOES. I can add 5 asimpls
gueatien Lo that and ask “Why?t i wrote to A. &, Baker, USGE asking
why he used Lhe name on his maps of that section snd his reply was
Lthat 1t was penerally known by that name,. Thab leaves py guestion
unangwered,

i think that side canyon was zyp for about s mile frop the Hiver,
There is an uplift thar vilted the strats up Soward Lhe Hiver, I
will be interestéd in the observations of the Burvey orew,

Aboul & mile from the Alver there is & drop-off of aboul %00 fest
but 4t is net difficult o get up ard down st seversl plaves on the
right aside of the drop. rther on there 13 a drop of 30 feet and
this 18 suasy Lo by-paas on the left. A& Little beyond $his drop,
the dratnage swings into the prabsn to the south.

he norse angle abt Gypsum is pertinent., There iz a way te the Hiver
by & vrail sbove Gypsun Canyon. 9 also found horszes had been in
the aide canyon we traveled and Kent FProst (whe was with sl knows
of the pan who hwd his horaes down pthere,

I an puessing thers is 2 route teo the Hiver from that groupd of
side Canyons on the left about -3 miles below Jpaniszh Bobttoms.
we walked down to a point bstwsen the firet and zecond raplds and
pould sse some sipn of trails in these canvons.

I look forward to the opportunity te atudy your notes. I would
alag 1ike Lo borrow slides which you mizght bave msde 30 I might ret
prints showing your operations, orew and squipment.

The best answer on Denls Julien iz o send the snclosed copy of
Eelly's article in the Ulah 3HMG. Uid you get anyihing on Julien
during the 4% run? What were you looking for in reference to him?

-

Cheerip e /

T e

i
it
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OIS MARSTON
ERRE VINE STRIET « BEREELEY & CALIBORRIA
SBhderre AN
UOLORAIG RIVER CHRONICLES

Vecenber
10 |
19 50

2

Lanyoneer Sim

Goily, that's a swell Job vou did on the Osbt run snd T thank vouu For
Lhe copy of the record,

Wnat dows Dick Lewls do out st Kigalia? e have baen pubt in that
section In 1955 sl this wear,

You didn't break any oars so thev must have been UK« Wners did veu
gL Lhent
g

Loden't think your siznine the relesse in event of aceident would he
any sood.  In case there was neslect, yvou would have a good
aenlon even tho you signed, Other than Lhit, you undertoosk
Knew Lo ve a trip involvins some danger,

ey 97

are the particular sapping Jevts some seeret? 7 an much intears
#sted in the maps of that ares and particularly on the left side of
Lhe diver,

i obadn't heard of the pro tor belng stranded rmear the Jurction.,

hent Frost and I must have walked by your s stop ab Mile 2173
wiien we were oul there October 2nd. e care down the side sanvon
opposite Spenish Bottom and walked down the shore pant the first
?é?{ﬁ »ma water was almost olear and I would have rated the
first rapid about a I. I might have given the ssennd rapid a
i2. 1 think the stage was aveound 3000e%s,

#e noted Lwo stone monurents near the mouth eof the gide canven
called ded Luke Conven on the 1921 maps. ‘hey %ﬁﬁ%a&uvm ape,
Bid you note obthers on down tLhe Sanvon on the left bhank?

Wnut was the particulsr interest at Upross Lanyon?  Where did vou
plek up that name?

and speaking of names, did you ever ask anyene why that 1 called
Gpanish Hottom?

Did you have such trouble with the Exacta? Bl Belknap has been
using one and has told me I should take one on bub has now ohaneed
Bis mind savine 1v is too gelicate,
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last o boat at 202
; 3GS pinned their
ot lose Lhem, in Dotober

Xﬁ@rg did you get the information ¢
in 1921T dest lost a boar at 204 4
%

rock just below the Big Urep., I think this must be the boat vou
mean.

Let me in on the Cape dMay vakking, 1 spent some ecold weeks down
there in b, cember and January of 1917 and 19182 livins in the old
amusenent g&i}ﬁiﬁf at the end of the board walk,

That sprisg at dark Canyon 1s near the swmall ledge Shat runs out
Lo the edee ol the dEver below the Hapid., It

%

Ea

Lods hidden in among
gome redbud, 1 think Hasnda)l Herwmdersen bulll a calrn thare,

You did a swell Job of raplids ratine., Tuis 1ittle systen i3 boe
ginning Lo do gome real sood.

i had intended for you teo keep the Julilen item. I'11 send it back
i you wish., I agree that Helly fsn'y Justified in his suess that
he was in a boat. Kelly made the Glen U7 nvon traverse in 1932 and
aain in Y38, He did s lot of looking for dnserictions. So have
many others, bHone have reported to me any Jullen insoriptions
altho relly tells me he has heard there is one up on the Paria,

1 look forward to seelins vour slides and want Lo zeb prints from
some of them. I have a iot of pix in Cat which 1 have nol been
able o ldentily 0 yours will undoubtedly help in this,.

: will be in Seattle around Christmas and in Los Angeles right
alter the Hew Year for about 10 days so please don't send them
when L am away. 1 will be home from December 26th to hew Tears

day and will get home again about the middle of January,

Lheerio
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April 15, 1997

MM.

I havo boen weiting to write until the Cataragt Canyon Mide Sot
wp angoubled, mmmmammwm,mm
now boon dones The slides are mking the rounds of goversl interested
veeple, and there is one shoad of you in tho list who may have a few
dupiigates made, Tt is hard to pred Just when thoy will re-oh you
but Af A% is longor than four Emm;mﬁmzmm&

You willl noto that some of the elides are dwplisat s, As duplivates
mm&w@mmeMMMﬂg&mmmm
originals, this cululative affoot oan be svoided nmmw!f;mh
to maks doplisates, 80 if you would like to mecure the ordginals
some of the sildes I will be glad to run domn the souros,

In rosponse to your long wnenssersd queationss

{1) Uasle Sam has done a lot of Warping on the Colorado Plrteau as -
& result of the uranium quest «nd finaneing by the ARD, Dieck lewis hag
mxzsdaﬁawmumwmmw,wkwm
otc. Diok's location at Figalis 1s dus to his own preforence of

{2) I do not know whether or not tho 7j mimte topogreptly sheots are
mmm.ammmmmmmmwp«m. Tou
84 prob-bly find this cut by contacting & Fedeewl cutist for maps in
yoUr aress mmmwﬂmmmwmhmdamq
Usually the namos are spplisd after all of the old-timers bhave boen
talked withs In this oase there are only a fow ranchers on tho south
Mhmﬁf?mmmw.@oWamlwﬂdmyw&
the mam:s used were mad up by the local oowpokes, and that tho feu nomeg
MManmmwmmm‘mnm.

(3) 1 do not boldowe that the stranded prospestor got any publisity.
xfmwmwmmuyhammWatmimrmmw
o waokss He apyerently comservod both his food supply and energy wery
woll for ho seemod to b e in pretty good shepe,
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(&)Y 7o did mot noto the two stons nowmgeaty
Rec Jake Canyon nor did we goo othors whil

{5} 7The inborost ab Oross Gonvon ag in soveral otlers won o
Satorn ne vhother or oot e Porador verboy f}i‘ Bhe Yermons foreetion

%
wes axposode

Hhdnk vt

fzﬁ Qfm% Wk i;?f

{G) About wmi tasy this could tals
ey are thy beotk &Ewwim . :
& proelioaon dns Ly B

anbod earefully

; Eﬁ*i&& ;
Ll 4 ﬁwgi% “:23’5
ol %ﬁxﬁ bogn al ol

mocels thars 15 %
:v;(:..zxs*f{"w Liong wmwl an *‘*?’i e
aob windling(this ds not m:%

gmm&m e i
tlavy on all but the w
¢ osops atyloning out the £
sg logt due o e Tilm

i%

- Cape Mawese(Ugh e e Your windor a:i’ Mwmii“ B0 meh dike the
i FTO "*"§f Wﬁ“ © | ”i? ;g oy bl mnrns

3 %ﬁ i,s@ W*& w’%z@ w%; W oor 1 wours old
e & vompaetable age for sush

l f«::w% 4 old i
wwm ”%& m %ﬂ

e dofooks for nops ey
april %W & i}‘@m oy

4 5 GANYONS A
@%&é?@, st ¥ hope
oty The tiv e of O
oy gsm*wwwx};

AL e
5%’&??&*@ of meoodny

1
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WIS MARSTON
EEIE VINE STEEFT . MIERELEY & CALIBORKIA
Aiihbesry Bdsltnd

COLORADO RIVER CHRONICLES o
A
'?v,w”
;‘uiiy 3¢ . i ¢
10 »f;?\ﬁ”‘ oy a
19 57 PRy
Sanyoneer 3im Sopy te 44 D,

e slides are on thelr way breke to yeu snd thank you for the loan.
i took off prints from §1 of them - that figure is 41,

anion and Best oartiss

4 have gathersd s number of prints from the 3%
in helping pe to Lis down

of 1289 and 1891 and your pix will do a lot
the locations,

111 be willing to bet that I will wish I had prints from then all.
ine cost angle does some sontrolling. I take prints rabher than
dupe Lransparecies,

Hote that Holmastrom bad two m's in his nase,

Burg, Johnson and Holmstrom were together, 1938 after Nevills,

1 think you had a little less water at Dark Canven then did the U903
party on Septesber 27 and 28 in 1921, The rx in center wore Jjust being

covered and they hung the bosts on them,

four photo is the First § have seen of the sulphur sprige. There are
several of them Lhru there and on both sides of the diver,

I Find there was a geologist locking down inte Groms ,Canyon in 1924
Your 210% Mile action ties with Dave's shot of you 10 27 52,

I have a lot of work to do on the pix of Cat, Starten had pix taken
% he ran his treverse in 1889 so they will be set az soon as T con
work out his traverse Pigures,

I suggest you throw away the self-portrait as you wisht wake up some
morning and take a look and Just suit right there,

Apain my thanks. I should write at greater length but I leave tomorrow
for Flag vo get a Grand Cunyon trip rolling for June 10th - high water
seems a {lne prospect.

Cheario

T {L

*:

So ends the exchange between Dock — an indefatigable data collector and hoarder- and George. I found
their exchanges to be the most informative on general history matters, and the process involved in fact

finding.
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JACE BRENMaN

-BRENNAN RIVER EXPEDITIONS

Seheduled and Charter Trips on Soowic Weatern Bivers
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH

Wmrah
5
19 58

Genree L. Humone
P 43, o 260
Grend Junetiony Uolo

sy Hinme

Phanlke presily for vour lebtier of Pebrusyy &, 1904, 10 srpdved wille I was
sanimmed o the oise Dlatriced, Tron wilel T fust reesnily retumed, tous
he lenehty deley in reply.

T owan wlad to koow 45e% anothey member of the most extmoriinsry Ueeaterniyy
af Blver lmty e wesning 15 toush wlsh the  Blver. BEarble snd Srend
Cepvong nre very inieresting, wad oewe of the wmolds ste n oresl ohsllenge
ta the sdrentumrs 350 teokle them, 1 beve mp the Urend 4 tiomes now

and hewe e doved svery triv.  We 404 zot run Grand last vesr, but oid ma
the Cotareets mradn - Tor Sineladlr 011 tniw timee wy 30%h. trip throush
Outeract ATON.

I nm oeuwrpently writing ek lewls, sad offering our mwmm for wis planned
$riv Lo the Osteswet Cenvon seee, or 1Y he wrefers o *«;ss%m tan bhis own?

we will Sry o looste pone 1&«%& Mubner realts Tor Bls 17 zw«z; tras of
orsft wiil e mliable for bis paroo8e.

Juek Srennsn, Fred Spewer snd I oave still nulte setive on the river

srery summer,  We bave sulded s number of flmdst teivs i the west U oar B
wenrs, LABE vesy ws pun spound 1100 ailes esll river ras oombined,

Phig veer we slresdy have tentetive plans Tor geveral short sael-end trins
and g weaks trin thryuph Jrend Csoyon in esrly June, dhen throwsh Hells
Suavon on the Ipeke River during July. 07 sourse :%i i oselill o saply

wy Enow whether sny or all of the trips will medevisiisze.

T in Selt Take droao in st foow BOR in the Med, Bldee snd owe zmlohid bore

s Pew listensrs by heshing over s bt of rlver geb.

Sinenrely,

y. o

vevn Herrig
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411 BAST SECOND NORTH » VERNAL » ULAH

% B Covivnepsny

Peb 11, 1956

We have bosts, buer, and equipment and would
1ike to quote you MW f&r whatever you might need
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{in addition to our regular runs]

. Yampa and Green
Starting
May 15, May 22, May 29, june 6
iLily Park to Dinosaur HMeadouarters -5 days!
$55.00 per person

il. Grand Canyon—15 days

111. Middle Fork of the &aﬁmmm?,ﬁ%’m

$220.00 per person
{Food included)

VERMAL, UTAH
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IN REPLY REFER TO:
UNITED STATES GROLOSIC DIVISION
DEPARTMENT OF THE INTERIOR

GEOLOGICAL SURVEY
FROUERAL CENTER, DENVER, COLORADO
Building 25

February 13, 1956

Mr, George C, Simmons

U, 5. Geological Survey
Box 360

Grand Junction, Colorade

ear George:

I cercainly appreciate your help in contacting your numerous
riends concerning our proposed boat trip. I have received replies
krom Dave Gaskill, George White, and Bus Hatch, Both Hatch and White
Bay they have plenty of equipment and would be giad to make the trip.
fowever, I fear it would be quite expensive.

I have made arrangemeunts here through Geologic Division

for three 6-man rubber boats, life jackets and waterproof duffel bags,

1 feel thac we could make the trip with our own equipment much cheaper,
Bnd 8t low water it shouldn’t be too dangerous, 1 figure that we could
ive two men to a boat and with 3 boats we could carry 6 people. This

ould allow room for Russ, Frank, myseif, and three boatmen.

I would appreciate your comments as to your ideas, Do you
hink it is feasible to make the t¥ip in rubber boats? UYWould two men

0 a boat be ockay? Would you be able to go: Do vou think of any other
gear that we might need?

I fully realize that the larger wooden boats would be more
omfortable and probably somewhat safer. However, when I weigh the
xpected cost at $1600.2 against $300.% I wonder if it is worth the
jreat difference. I think that we can make the trip at low water with
he rubber boats, Another factor, of course, is the time element. We
ould like to tske plenty of time and probably stop several places and
0 geclogy for a day or so, This means we would be paying hoatmen
20, to $25, per day while they waited for the geologists, Hence,

2 would pay for a two-week trip and probably only spend about half that
ime on the river,

Well, anyway, I thought I would let you know my plans and

ee what you thought, I will probably Le over to Grand Junction this
ponth and will see you then,

Best regards,

ek
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30 1o ' ‘ gh‘bivn -
rtzwuy nm«smkab e am cam!‘orﬁx&lé. Passergers may

“try m% hand st rowlpg the bont. We use Havy kepok 1ife Jackests
fmiﬁ CANYOR. ws;g am’i %imwzs nuhhnaﬁ mﬁam oh
i laﬁgﬁ hmt#. ; "

GG LIGHT: Stdivte ior r bathing, euit ‘(suggeat Hylon Izax&x* Saps el ey
omer type for womeris) 3 m ets must fit ,8egurely or t:ia ony.
sxm %Nsagt, ?igx &zfn ol 2;&1 taby oll, 2 pesir aag@&a ahgaa w ankle A
length - rouyion mocks _weipght long sleeve shirt, stumly -
m:z e le #ga Jeans or o zzm’mww& 8, scars, €ssontial :é'fieiz &ﬂ:ix&l&s :

[ rain 3zwka or pmncbo {can use as e ground cloth) aw&wr
{en. trigs‘ %et 1 mm that ére. mﬁerpma&, and extra

' filmes If°y B should have aafet L.8% _attached
an. . PBIT Bive as Suritys Wight B L0007 g ok

1’% pa f
g&m}m, aiz* mmwm, 3.1@2: lwmg.g Mg ‘? oRgs i;rz*mg 8 Wwterproof
aurfle- hag i;hat:ali mé onal equipment ﬁi};& I‘it mm.: L

, posit s received,
6.00 . on 911 %&1@3 aqﬁ gl@caw on t;};a GR&“E& CANYON &”&Ir

ia required.  The balange 1s due on the day g:‘ despamure. s%pwita
«iail be mmndad ir ;maaug& is. aanennw m :ra ?;»am;m dagamum. :

?08 m&m&mw& xfmx *z%m i
6&43:‘3;19 ¥hite : i e
435 West Iamm&a Blvd, B
“Los &:zgalm &1, damremws ’
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[ P Decenber 11, 19%6

Dear 8ip:

Thanks & nillion for letting me have access to the diaries
of your Grand Canyon and Cataraet runs. ¥y wife, who 18 home
recuperating fronm &n operation, read them and said she like
your style the better of the two.

Am keeping the one on the Cataract trip. If you need 1%
please let pe know, I've never been thru that Canyon and may
nevar, but live in hopes of 1t.

Looke like river running 1s getting to be a thing of the
prst with o many dams in prospect. Undersgtand the San Juan
and Glen Canyons are closed and 1557 may be the last year for
unrestrictad flow thru the Grand.

Will make my fourth run thru the Grand next June with Pat
Fellly and Dbls two boate, Not surs whether I wrote you we
made the trip last sumser or nos. Started on 32,300 and loet
@08t of 1t during the 1% daye in the Canyon. HNo mechanical
diffileculties, with the exception of one broken oar pin on the
Flavell and minor patches %to the Sugle~R and Flavell on two
different ocoasions. Ran all but Lava Falle. Some rapids
were casler and some tougher than the praceeding sunver. Some
were coversd over and some new ones made their appearance.
This 1s natural with different flowe of water,

Ratings of rapids cennot be constant. Most vary with the
stage of water. A 8ix rapid may rate three or eight at differw
ent flows.

selleve I sent you a copy of my 195% diary, if not let me
know. Have not copled my minutes taken during the 19%6 run,

%e ran a 1ot of rapids wide open as we call 1t - not stopping
to look them over. Only ones wo stopped to exanine werve Badger,
Soap, North Canyon, Tanner Wash, Kwagunt, 75 Mile, Hance, Sook,
uyrapevine, Horn, Granite, Hermit, Bedrock, Dubendorftf, Upset,

Lava and 205 jile.

Incldentally, I went thru the big hole in Upeet. To say
the least 1t was & rough ride.

Hope you like your next agslgnment.

fest regards,
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Feb., 19. 1956
Desr Sim:

Glad to hear from vou and also to hear that you finally
made it thru the Canyon. I suppose you were in Georgle's mob.
That trip is so good that it would be difficult to spoil. tho &
mob would come close as far as I am concerned.

I finally got 8 letter off to your friend Dick Lewis,
and I enclose a coopy.

As T tell him, I hed it in mind to run Marble-Grand
sgain, but em not set. I don't run commercially but try to meke
my trine pay for themselves. There is alego wear and tear on
equipment.

If I took it on I would probably run on down thru Glen,
Marble and Grend. snyway. Would vou be avasilable for at least
the part thru Cat?

T can hendle six. includine two bostmen. with ease. and
meintain & safetv factor in the roughest weter. I never psck in
extra supplies on my Marble-Grand runs.

I don't know if Moulty is #oine to run this vear or not.
He is planning a trip to Hawail soon and mey settle for & dude
yrestion, 1'11l probebly do the same when I et tired running
rivers.

It wag nice hearine from you, and I hove to mest you
sometime whether the Cat deal Jjells or not.

Sincerely,

50 Lo
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RED CANYON LODGE.
Foenurly Sraans’ Labon Lades

(A.K. Reynolds)
The following 3 ages are from Harry Aleson. His involvement with the river is worth several books. The
first and third pages are from Black George correspondence, the middle page being from the Aleson
collection (courtesy John Weisheit). River buffs have all heard that Bert Loper knew he had a bad heart
when he left for his 80" birthday trip on the Grand, the middle page is from the diary he started on that trip.
Harry Aleson brought out Bert’s stuff. Bert had a typewriter in his boat he was using for the diary.
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e July-8-1849, e N
- 0ur”“Gols, River Expedition'left | gf Salt Laks aboy ut 9-Eo-a.m. .
cabd 137Tell to me’ to” haul my boat to Richield with my ear ~sui in
.88 ‘mich 88 my car can do nothing butd boil the trip was a vory un- °
. satisfactorial one for about all the Dam Motor did was tp BOTL
80d I used 7 gallons aga :iw tr;n 8 -lake “aml that 1s bhot what we

cbionsant motoring but cwe -4 n time reashdd Richfielf where we

979df "%h Don's Trailer and Motor so m%*ﬁ»&m odo
.68 1o Jacob's Lake wheref we holed up for the night ‘whibh ‘we passed
- very mlcely-—July~-7-we were up in good time ‘ane ¥ Ioade d up anda
‘had breakfast st Marble Canyon Lodge - after which ‘we “'went ou to Lee's

Forry and ‘after doing ple in loeding we returned 4o ‘the Marble-

Canyon Lodge for Our mid Iunch. It was lhre . that thers was

8 boul the first edverse feslings—Detween Don  Harris and I-

1 would 1ike to explain that there have been "¢ ‘Doctors “told me &

that 1 would come down on the Colo. River and pever return on a
~acot of s bad heart so on that sccount I besitated on odming on n

any further Wt there were seversl pessugded me to . finish the day and

it was a hard .day considering the comdition of my hesrtew bt I

*as the first ¢o pull out and after kissing Don'sy Wife Good-by I p
-pushed off and in 6 miles we Passed under the Navajo Bridge on our

way towead Lake ans another 5 wmiles ws ceme to-and passed Bedger

Rapids with out locking them pverd and another - 3 miles . brought usé

1o the notoric s Soap Cresk rapid where we a 11 ran 1% successfuly
. mmtu,gutmmmnxmmulom;pm»kmm is 2 b
otad one snd . there is much history canvecdf with this ‘apid ~We are
camped to-night oo a nlos aplt of sand where I have ‘spresd . my-

. over-alls out on the sand to dry end while I s siting thia the
- Boys are wvary tmay gettin some-thog to eat so as this is 0w 7

our firs ¢ after-moon I will wall 4t a day/~1ster L
-¥a loft the ferry with 51.000 second fest of water and we Lound

“some very angry water w-there would de two ‘back #ddys ope op esch &
-#ide spdwe could see £ nothing to causs them and on running bedger

‘rapid it was Bure s rough one snd it was ootbing 1ike 1% was

Jears ago-~  The persopel of the party is composed of the follokkng

Ralph Badger who is a paid passenger next is Howard Welty who will
sccompany us as far as Bright Angle—Thenf we bhave two in & rubber

bost ~Harty Aleson who is  the pavegator and & lady whos name is
¥rs, Lou Petzber snd Don Harris-super boatman -Jsck Brenan slso super
‘¥aype Michols who 48 & friend of Do'ns and yours truly-Bert Loper

- who is Féfd taking this oppertunity of oslebratinh his 80th yoar
of sy birth-having been born in the year of 1869-ran avery rapid
of this turbelent stream the year I was 70 and at that time it w
was suggester that we do 4% in 49 snd as I sald before in my
80th year-I expsct to finish sbout 10 days before my birthday but i
it is still the 80th year-—We are camped about # mile below Badger
Thare will be mo mell sent out befors we geb t0  Bright Asgle,
Ises that X have called this Sosp Creek Bapid but it seems as
though 1t 48 sUill Bedger dut we will streithten it ell out in our
‘pext write up o mush for this shest . ’

(Toe sbove solid paragrsph was copied from the one-page diary, typed
by Bert Lopar on the evening of July 7, 1948, in cur samp on the Right Bank
of the Colorado River, about one balf mile below Badger Creek Rapld. 1% was
typed verbatinm, from the origimal typing m:;:ﬂﬁ;? lapvnr;’a and szi;; soourataly
includes the minor errora dus to 80-yesr-o s &

U the sfteroson of July 8, 1843, we lost g%r% M‘Zfaiﬁui sapsived.
&znmxiilw:;mé Wtiﬁiawm&sfmtmminmimrm

ton of Mile 2 *) Typed at Richfield, Utah, July 5, 1950, BHarry Aleson.)

Harry Aleson was on the trip where Bert died, and brought out his stuff. (From the Aleson collection,
courtest John Weisheit.)
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CONTACT

Contact with you men and women bas come a
many sources. O hundned twenty-seven of you ma
1945 “TO YE RIVER RATS" invitation 1o see
plctures in Los Angeles, given by COLORADO UP RIVER
EXPEDITION, That invitation was printed in war days, on
galley prowf sheets, o

’d expert.

£ names. Order the CD from CPRG and you can see the rest!

With the spprotimately 800 of you men and women listed
in this booklet, we have, for 15 yeam, enjoyed G
Experiences of a Lifetime” During the years we
that you, all of you, “Are the Grandest People on B

You have known our litte z%gﬁé,.g gaﬁz by 3
names—OOLORADO UP RIVER EXPEDITION
AND ALESON WESTERN RIVER TOURS; and

s CANYON . , Las Yepas, Neveda

SURVEYS. These originated respectively in the 1939, 1948 , , Hadert . Dinuba, California .
g for ways Mu Raigh Salt Lake City, Utah

and 1952 AN sl exist and are sonstamily ecar Boai M
*ior get out of work” o ke Ciy, Ll

Fremont, Utsh

To all of you who keow our "quaint fa
stand the why of publishing & Bst of logs; die
tain writings.” title of motion pictures, efe.

To all of you “ssterisked” people, this &wa m :agﬁa
you appeared in our 16 mm. Kodachromes somewhere from 194]
e 1954, We thunk you for your physiognomy,

To those of “you™ who are indicated with three stars (**%),
you have won your battle over The Four Horsemen, and have
galtuntly crossed the River Styx,

We salute you ull,

>s brochure prdceeds to list his previous passengers. The list has all the names you

R X

Harry Aleson
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Here are more

photos of that trip and some stories of running the canyon.

Bowdie C on Rapid,56

Dark Canyon overview, 1956. Note the Clearwater of Dark mixing with the Colorado,



Scoting Dark Canyon Rpid, 1956. ompare how much of the rapid has to be run to get here in

previous photo.

Black George, aka George Simmons is a remarkable and fun individual as many of you know, and 1
encourage anyone who doesn’t know him to make his acquaintance. At an evening soiree before the new
millenium started, George and I were talking and he was looking for a way to get some documents scanned
onto discs before they deteriorated further. One thing led to another, and I found myself in temporary
possession of a large number of documents and slides, comprising the bulk of this issues’ contents. There
is just too much cool stuff to fit in The Confluence without publishing a book. Iam not ready to put out a
book just yet! However- if any of you devoted readers are interested, for a nominal donation to CPRG of
$15, 1 will burn a copy of these photos for you (including the 50 or so not shown here, and the Georgie
White brochure and Aleson contact list) onto a CD, and mail it to you.

Of course, all the photos (slides) are actually in color. They were scanned in at mostly 800 dpi, and some
choice ones like the ones you see here were scanned in at 2400dpi, into TIFF files. The 2400dpi files are
20 megabytes, so a CD ROM is really the only media useable in any practical sense. 1 will leave the
commentary on the photos to a minimum, and let the views speak for themselves. I also was able to reach
Clyde Deal and Bob Quist by phone, and here are their memories of the canyon.

Clyde remembers running it in late summer of 72 and ran it in low water.

Clyde: 1don’t remember Dark Canyon as being anything much.

1 power boated it going up. Up to somewhere fishing, trying to get up before the lake covered it.
Clearwater had some kicker waves. It was low- under 10,000 for sure. (try Ken Sleight for high water
runs- or Verle Green.) The mouth of Clearwater was gorgeous. There was a nice overhang to camp under
that collapsed when the lake got up to it. Phenomenal camp. There was no need to think of Camps- they
were everywhere.

Bowdie was super, too, especially as the lake got up. A nice ramp went up the canyon when the water got
up- even though it was a scorpion camp. You’d wake up in the morning with four or five Scorpions in
your bag. Both had nice benches. There were little rapids at the mouth of every canyon. In low water there
was nothing big. The flow slowed down past Bowdie. There weren’t a lot of ruins that 1 recall. Ruins were
solid up the San Juan arm- not so much on the Colorado. All the side canyons, once you got up on the
benches had some ruins. 5 miles below Bull Frog towards Black Mesa was a canyon with benches that
was loaded. Navajo Mt up to the San Juan was filled with stuff like Chinle Wash is today. The section of
Hite up to Cataract was pretty slim for ruins compared to the rest of the country. There were granaries here
and there, kind of like outposts along the travel routes in and out of the canyon.
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Entering Dark Canyon Rapid, 1956

I talked to Bob Quist on the phone on April 28", and this is what he had to say.

Bob: Gypsum was as big as the big drops. Below 10 cent, you go into Imperial, and everything from there
on down just kept cooking. Like the 2 rapids below 3 are now, and everything just swept down to Gypsum
which was a big honking rapid. It had rocks and holes and BIG tail waves, as big or bigger than the
tailwaves in 2 in big water. There was nothing to speak of from there down to Dark. Dark was a big rapid,
with a long tail wave train. Dark was a good camp, it was a good beach.

One time my brother and I ran it when it was big. We had the A-frame tail dragger rigs on two 28 foot




pontoons that were tied together with two 10 HP motors on each boat. Going through the tail waves the
motors were flipping up and slamming down in the tail waves so hard one broke off and sank. Clair says it
was my fault but of course it was his.

At sheep canyon there wasn't much of anything of any size at all. For the size of the canyon you would
have thought there would be more there.

Dark at really low water, I don't think I ever ran it low. It was a spring run. Gypsum came in and out as
the lake was rising, so we had that to deal with for a long time.

Mostly I remember Dark at high water, for the most part definitely over 20K. Probably up into the 40's a
lot. I can't remember- it was a long looong time ago- | was a teenager. Our schedule was to run down into
the Canyon, camp above the Big Drops and the next day shoot for Dark. It wasn't too hard, there was still a
river there. It wasn't too hard unless you had trouble in the upper rapids. We dreaded Dark. It was as big as
the Big Drops. Dark was the atypical huge side canyon rapid. You had those vertical walls and all this

. debris always coming in there. You know how much it flashes up there. I think there were some granaries
up there, I don't remember any specific granaries, but there were artifacts around.

Clearwater rapid and Beach, 1956

Clearwater rapid was not anything really. Nice as canyon as it was, it wasn't really a stop for us, because we
were beating it to Dark, which was THE camp. We weren't competing with anyone for camps. There was
no one else down there then. 1 mean, other people were running that section, but not like today. Idon’t
ever recall seeing another party down there at the same time as us back then. It was "THE GRAVEYARD
OF THE COLORADO". Only fools ran down there. My brother and | were teenagers back then. We
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worked with Ken Sleight a bunch. He had ten-mans and we had bigger boats. We would run together.
Whenever either of us had clients and there was some reason for us to run together we would. One time we
had Ken’s ten mans running as a triple rig with a motor on the middle boat and we portaged Big Drop 2. It
was running 80 or 90,000- it was huge. [ argued with him for two hours about that and — [ wanted to run
and he didn’t. We had already pancaked in Mile long and barely got to shore with me trying to hold the
pancaked boat up. We portaged the Drops and it took us a day and a half. We didn’t want to run without
the people in the boat because we were afraid we wouldn’t ever get the boats back to shore. That was the
biggest argument we ever had. There was no one else down there- when you ran, you ran and that was it.

Big Drop 3, 1956 for water level comparison. My guess- 4900cfs. What do you think?

When my brother and I first took over the company, we would do any trip we could. For awhile we
would find any excuse to take people and go down the river. Back then, the logistics were incredible. In
order to get to the takeout at Hite you had to cross the creek bottom in North Wash at least fifty times in
fifty miles. It was great fun when there was rain in the area.

The trips were low dollar trips in terms of profit. Quite often there would be people attuned to river running
that wanted to do it. (Clair and Richard are Bob's brothers). Clair and I were doing most of the trips. When
we were down there before the water started inundating Cat we were teens. [ was 17 in '62 when they first
closed the dam. Boy I remember, the section from Mile long to Gypsum was ON your toes. Water hole
rapid came back out in the 70's when the lake got low for a while and I watched it turn over one of my 18
footer row rigs no problem. There were some big ass waves there. The higher the volume the bigger the
waves. Just like it is now in what's left. Draining the lake, I would do it all at once, not in stages. Move all
that silt down to the delta where it belongs. 1 say hold out both hands, you get wishes in one and shit in the
other- see which one fills up first.
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Editorial note(Dave Focardi): | always thought it was whiny old boatmun who complained about the lake,
but the more time you spend on rivers, the more you hate the lake. Look at all that river that is underwater.
After 10 cent you’d just be getting warmed up. Do a few more scouts, camp at Bowdie or Clearwater, do
some hikes, run to Dark, scout, get scared, run, hike, and go camp on one of the endless beaches. If
thinking about that after seeing these pictures and hearing the stories doesn’t make you want to drain the
lake, you need a reality check. That is just the selfish reason for draining the lake. And that’s only Cataract
Canyon! We’re not even going down to Glen Canyon yet. Some of the REAL reasons to drain the lake: the
delta wetland habitat is dissapearing, the riparian environment is a manmade fiasco, the lakes are filling
with silt and the dams will be useless. 1f you don’t get involved with the Glen Canyon Action Network,
don’t talk to me.

Boatmen Can See In The Dark

He led two boys up the bajada, gliding purposefully through calf-deep cheat grass, following a path that
had been pounded out by footfalls of the summer’s tourists. He felt the feathery seed heads brush against
the sides of his sinewy boatman’s legs; his toes probed through the open fronts of his beat up shoes. The
line of trampled cheat went up the plain beyond the cooling shade of riverside box elders and onward
toward the creek. It was joined by other campsite trails, some of which ended at the creek or at clearings
signifying picnic areas in the trees. He knew without looking whether the next step would put him in the
creek, over a rock, or at the boats.

He sensed the trail only to confirm his memory of it and so he was able to turn around and teach while
traveling. The boys were parts of vacationing families spending their last night on the river. They soaked
up every bit of the boatman’s display and, when they could, even affected the mannerisms. The folded
arms and cocked hip when stopped; the air of casual anarchy or vague contempt; the hidden marshmallow
heart yearning to be discovered; the twitch of the hand poised to grab pliers from the holster although they
had neither belt not pliers. This was how teenage boys learned to become teenage men ready to join the
pride of boatmen that worked the canyons.

This is Latrodectus mactans, the black widow spider. Learn from it and don’t let your women eat you. He
also told them other sayings: this is the way the ancients made fish traps; and yet again, row the boat
exactly like this; and step here, run there, stop! Look under here before cutting the Rhus trilobata for an
arrow shaft. Look! What is it?

“A black widow spider?” one guessed.

“Scientific name?”

“Mujer que me come?” quipped the other in Spanish*.

“Excellent, my b.oy. Welcome to the pride.”

Back at the boats others from the pride stretched to reenergize their torpid muscles for the night’s feeding.
There was the meat. There was the salad, the chocolate milk, the soup, the vegetables, and the dessert to

prepare for 36 dudes. There would be the cleaning up and putting away and the attempts to communicate

with the people from another planet — an enervating evening leaving the pride members exhausted until the
night called them out to tell stories, court Venus’s daughters or lead young men along new paths to
enlightenment.
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The ritual of getting drunk and the story telling did not appeal this night so I busied myself setting out our
buckets of dish water to drown some of the overabundance of mice that bred on spilled dinners in the days
before skunks fed on mice or badgers fattened on skunks. It was a simple time when Venus was close at
hand and the bedroom was a bag laid down at the edge of the kitchen clearing.

I could not hear them and could not know that they were leaving the faint but useful starlight. They were
moving fast, having learned the trail that afternoon. They learned that they could see enough of the trail to
navigate without flashlights out in the open but tonight the lesson was about the utter darkness that broods
underneath the heavy forest canopy that blocks even the astral light which, while pale, is as daylight for
accustomed eyes. They advanced but the boys were surprised and wondered, “How can you see?”

“Follow my voice. Boatmen can see in the dark,” he whispered as he continued to feel his way in the
blackness. He felt the grass get thin and the trail widen. He knew that with another step he would be in the

clearing and he would then veer just so to miss the picnic table. By now I could hear them approaching,
though seeing was out of the question.

“Where are we?” they whined.

“Follow my voice,” he insisted.

HUUUHHNNCKKKH!!! 1 exploded as my best friend’s foot and 183 pounds landed on my belly and he
climbed over as though my supine body were a log. “What a dumb shit,” I thought. “But I can’t blow the
cover now. This is too hilarious for words.”

“What was that?”

“It was nothing. Come on. Follow my voice.”

HUUGUCHHH! I wheezed as the cub stepped on me and went through the night to join his guide.
“Where are you? Guys? How can you see where you’re going?” pled the last boy, needing reassurance.
“Boatmen can see in the dark,” said the cub. “Follow my voice.”

I oozed out a pathetic hhhhuuuuhhhh as the third one walked over me and they careened off into the night.

As [ nursed my sore diaphragm, hurt as much from stifling my laughter as from being stomped, I chortled
over the irony of belonging to a self-deluding species.

* pronounced ‘moo-HAIR kay may COE-may”, meaning “woman that eats me.”

© David Yeamans, 2000
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River Despair

As the years fly by every river guide must face,
This great life won't allow a perpetual race.
Eventually all of us give way to mortality,

Time plus wear at some point equals finality.

A chance step off the boat to the slick rivers edge,

A quick slip, intense pain, | can’t climb this small ledge.
Walk it out says my mind as | continue to try,

| can't be hurt with two days yet of river to ply.

The pain persists as the minutes pass,
Worsening, not improving as | stretch in the grass.
How bad am | hurt? Can | even row?

The worst of the rapids are still down below.

| remember the shame as | told the trip leader,

| can’t pull my load, not the normal procedure.

i sat in my boat watching the other guides work,
| should have been helping, | felt like a jerk.

Suddenly | realized, | may be hurt badly,

| gazed at the canyon and our customers, sadly.

My anguish was living and breathing - acute,

As | thought - No more river? My despair was absolute.

It's not accepted that men need to cry,

But on came the tears leaking out of each eye.
Was this my last trip down these rivers | love?
| prayed that it wasn't to my God up above.

Now I'm back on the river, recovery complete,
But I'll never forget that sick feeling of defeat.
Facing the alternative as | did last year,
Enhances each moment in this desert so dear.

So colleagues, when difficult customers reign,

Just smile and be helpful, they're the ones in pain.
You're here with your senses tuned in to glean,

The God given beauty of the enchanting river scene.

When will | be done with my white-water career?
When it comes I'll be ready and I'll persevere.

For by having faced the Tiger, | live each river day,
With this calm and insight that shows me the way,
That for this guide it really is, all of it, play.

Paul “Pops” Smith, 2001



