Wild Palms oé the San %[d’zoﬁ

By RANDALL HENDERSON

N MARCH 1774 when Captam

Toan Bantista de Anza made bis first

historic trek across the Southern Cal-
Hornia desert the Indians who sulked be
hine rocks in Covote canvon attempicd (o
kitl his horses. They failed. partly due to
the aleriness of Anza and his companions,
and partly because of the inferior quality
of their bows and arrows.

Father Francisco Garces who accom-
panied Anza, carved a record of the attack
on s willow tree at Santa Catarina spring.
That was 171 years ago and the willow
has long since disappcarnl. Also, the In-
dians, whom Father Pedro Font later de-
scribed as Tso savage, wild, dirty, dishev-
eled, ugly, small, and timid, that only be-
cause they have human form js it possible
to believe that they belong to mapkind,”
Iikewise have gone to their happy hunting
grounds where it is hoped they are better
fed and washed.

But Santa Catarina spring is still there
— flowing 200 mincr's inches of fine
mountain water, and supplying mowsture
for the most impenctrable jungle of wil-
tows 10 be {ound on any desert.

Although Sapta Catarma s within the
general area of the Anza Desert state park,
the spring 18 subject to a private filing
made in the days before anyone thought of
setting this rugged desert region aside as
a prblic recreational area,

My story 15 concerned more with the
willows than with the spring. For those
willows at present are an impassable bar-
rier to one of the most gorgeous sectors of
the 100,060-acre park-——that is, impassable
to motornsts.

Capt. Anz mentioned the willows in his
diary, There are three groups of them in
Coyote canyon—known as Lower, Middle
and  Upper  Willows. Santa Catarima
spring supphes water for the Lower Wil
lows,

My fiest acquuintance with the Lower
Willows was tn 1930 At that time pros-
pectors and cattlemen had @ wagon trail
of rorts up the canyon, following very
closely the route Anza had blazed in 1774

Wilson McKenney and 1 undertook to
follow this historic trail i our jalopy, We
got through-—~but only after we had speat
most of a moring pushing and prying our
gar through that wilderness of willow trees.
Then, a few months later a cloudburst tor-
rent came down the canyon leaving a jum-
ble of racks below the willows that closed
the route to all traffic except hikers, cow
pontes and goats.

Recently, Arles Adams and 1, loafing
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This is just a preliminary report, writes Randall Henderson—ijust a
glimpse of the rugged scenic beauty to be found in q litde known group
of canyons in San Ysidro mountains where palms grow wild amid splash-
ing waters that tumble over huge granite boulders. Capt. Juan Bautista
de Anza passed near this spot 171 years age, but Anza and his soldiers
oand setilers on their way to San Francisco had no time for side trips. And
so it remains for the Americans of this generation to discover and explore
this rugged terrain in Anza Desert state park.
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These full-skivied reterans grow among the boalders b Sheep canyon.
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around a camplire one evening in another
part of Anza park, brought up the subject
of Coyote canyon. W wondered i we
couldn’t take his spider-legged jalopy, sans
fenders and top, over the rocks and
through the forest of wiliows,

Neither of us had vistted Coyote canyon
for four years, We knew we would be in
for rfmgh woing. But these are some palm
.umm\ in Coyote canyon’s tributaries and

had wanted to revisit them to get pic
mrcs and data for Desest Magarine readers.
So we decided to make the attempt,

We started for Coyote canyon carly onc
Saturday morning in April this year. Going
through Borrego valley we ti(t){’fptd at the
Anza ranch where water from Santa Cata-
rine spring s being wsed to irrigate a
large avreage of winter tomatoes and early
gr

The Apza ranch was h{m'sc‘;ﬁi, wled in
1909 by "Doc” AL AL Baway w ho filed on
the water in the sprmg, More recently, the
ranch together with several bundred addi-
tional acres in Borrego valley, was pur
chased by AL AL Burnaand, vegetable grower
and shipper.

Burnand was not at home, but Lawrence
Way, ranch forcman, intimated that any-
one who would try to take 2 car up Coyote
canvon should be examined by u sapity
board, “We've 1 half dozen saddle mf«m
that need exercise out in the corral.”
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"You'd better leave your car and buck
those willows in a saddlc

We thanked him for the offer, but we
wanted to have a look before we discarded
our four-wheeled tarantula. Anyone could
ride a horse up that canyon, We wanted
to see if it could be done in a car.

From Asnza ranch house to Lower Wil-
lows is three miles —rough crooked going,
with frequent fords across the immttan

canal which brings water from the spmu;

down to the rmch At the end of the
three miles the teetl ended abraptly on a
\dﬂd) bernch with @ 12-foot drop UH to the
bottom of a creck bed  strewn
houlders.

with

We might have found & way down off
that bench, and with 2 crow bar and shevel
and much work we probably could have
opened a passage through the boulders—
but up ahcad, only « few hundred yards,
were those willows! They ve grown bigger
and thicker with the passing years, They
completely block the canyon for nearly
a h.i“ mile, They are growing in a swamp
¢riss-crossed with channels. The mud and
water ranged from ankle deep to knee
deep. Lawrence Way was right. No sanc
human would try to take a car through
that willow-forested morass.

We retumned to Borrego valley for an
overnight camp, and carly next mornng,
with Burnand and Way as companions,
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we wrangled the horses through the wil-
low jungle to Santa Catarina spring.

Abuove the spring there is a wide bulge
in Coyate canyon, known as Collins valley.
John ‘Collins and his wife and three chil-
dren took up a homestead here in 1897 and
built a cabin. With the spring as a source
of water they phumcd to grow fruit and
winter vegetables, But the cattlemen whe
were runaing stock in Coyote canyon re-
sented their coming, and after years of
perseeation during which his home was
burned, Collins gave it up,

Later Jocl Recd filed on the land and
built 4 cabin which is still standing, al-
though it has been unoccupied for years.

A conspicuous landmark on the hench
where the cabin stands is a tall Wash-
ingtonia palm that may date back to the
time when the Collins family lived here,
Santa Catarina spring bubbles from the
floot of a nearby ravine. You can hear the
water— but unless you have the hardihood
to penctrate a dense jungle of trees and
wild grapevine, you cannot see it.

Burnand and Way bade us goodbye at
the cabin, for there was work to be done
on the ranch. Arfes and 1 followed a cattle
trail through the mesquite which surrounds
the cabinsite and cmerged rvcnnm{ly on
the great creosote-covered bajada that ex-
tens !x from the floor of Culhm valley back
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to the base of the San Ysidro mountains on
the south.

To my knowledge there are six canyons
tributary to Collins valley having native
palm trees and running water. Three of
these canyons have their outlet divectly
mito the valley and arc more or less known
to Anza park visitors. They are Iadian,
Sheep and Thousand Palms canyons, The
story of Theusand Palros, writtert by Hul-
bert Burroughs, appeased in Desert of
?itpkmszr, 1941, But there are three other
cagyons, hidden deep in San Ysidro moun-
tains, which are practically pnknown to
desort travelers, and which in my opnion
are of interest than the
three T have named. These are Cougar can-
yon and two unnamed tributaries of Indian
canyon.

greater  scenic

There may be other palmy oases i this
rugged San Ysidro arca. But there is no
record of them, and T have not yet explored
the region thoroughly enough to be sure

It was cleven o'clock when Arles and
I had covered the three miles from Santa
Catarina spring to the foot of the San
Ysidro range where Sheep and Indien can.
yons come in from the southwest and
southeast and join channels on the bajada

It was evident we would aot have time
to visit all the palm canyons in one after-
noon, sa we divided forces. Arles tied his
horse to a Palo Verde tree and started the
rocky chimb up Cougar canyon, which
really 15 a tributary of Indiaa, while T con-
tinued along the cattle trail that led up to
the water in Indian canyon.

There is nothing very spectacular about
Indian canyon. For a desert arroyo, it has
an exceedingly dense growth of chaparral
and trees and a fine stream of water. There
are only seven palms in this canyon, and
they are growing in such dense thickets of
cotonwood, mesquite and shrubbery as to
muke photographs impossible.

It is in the two unnamed tribuotaries
which enter Indian gorge from the west
that T found palm oases which T am sure
will delight visitors to Anza park in future
yoars,

One of them might properly be named
the Canyon of tlu Hidden Springs. Far up
oo the rocky slope on on side are seven
or u‘g.st tm) clusters of mature p‘ahm, thetr
green fronds glistening in the sunlight
against a imtl\"r(m!‘ui of drab grey rock.
There are not more than two or thrcc or a
half dozen in cach group, and they cling
so closely together it is xmpu\\)i sle to count
them \\ltlmm climbing the slope to cx-
amine them closely,

There is no surface water coming down
the slope where these palms grow, But vou
oy be sure there are underground springs
at their roots. Otherwise they would not be
growing there, They, or their predecessors,
probably date back to a period when there
was much water on this mountiinside -
perhaps numerous springs gushing from
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among the rocks. There s still a clear
stream in the battom of the canyon.

This gorge is too steep and rocky for a
horse, and 1 climbed the last half mile on
foot. But it was worth the effort. This re-
mote canyon is a tiny world of m oW
a very peaceful little world, The only
sounds here are the wind rustling through
the dry fronds overhead, the singing of the
birds that come here to drink and bathe and
make their nests, and the music of water
tumbling over boulders in the creck,

I the plans of the park autheritics are

In Congar canyon~-every paln is a pic

carried out, sooncr or later there will be
a paved road down Coyote canyon—mak-
ing this San Ysidro mountain recreational
area accessible to pack visitors. But because
of its isolation and the ruggedness of its
terrain, the remote Canyon of the Hidden
Springs probably will remain a sort of
limited access area — reserved for those
whao are willing to pay m}mtlhmg extra in
physical effort for the privilege of enjoying
its tranquil splendor.

1 did not have time to follow this canyon
to its source. 1 would estimate there are

s
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One uf the palm groups in Cnngar

cAnyon,

less than 100 palms. But @t s one of those
cases where every palm is a picture,

Returning to Indian canyon, it is only
1 few hundred yards up the cattle trail to
“he point where the second of the unnamed
sributaries comes in from the west. And
that also will have to await a more thor-
ough exploration at a future date,

While T was spending the afternoon
Jeep in the San Ysidro range, Arles Adams
was having a grand time scaling the rocks
and  waterfalls i Cougar canyon. He
counted 32 palms in that gorge, but lacked
the time to follow it through to the end.
There s a fine stream of water n Cougar,
with a series of scenic waterfalls framed in
stately Washingtonias, In this canyon one
needs a rape for security in scaling the al-
most vertical walls that rise in gipantic

steps toward the ridge behind.

I a hurried trip up Sheep canyon we
counted 26 palms, which is two more than
1 recorded there eight years ago. Sheep

0

canyon also has a fine stream of water
tumbling over great blocks of granite that
make chimbing very difficult. 1f the park
authorities later budget funds for a foot
trail in this arca, Sheep canyon would be
the logical sclection for one of those trails,
This is the most accessible of all the palm
oases in the area T am writing about. It
would require only a half mile hike from
the floor of the desert to this wild jumble
of palms und boulders and waterfalls, And
T can think of no more delicious experience
on a warm summer day than a palm-shaded
seat on a rock in the spray of onc of those
falls.

While there are streams in these palm
canyons the year ‘round. none of this
water normally reaches the floor of the
desert as a surface flow, Tt tumbles over
the rocks among the palms and then dis-
appears in the sand down toward the
mouth of the canyon. Ii is quite possible

A veat i the ipray of thiy Sheep can-
your caseade 75 reward enongh for the
eep climb o this padm vasis,
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L the Camyon of the Hidden Springs the wild palmy grow i little custers Ly ap on the vide o] the granste dopes.,

A the deserted cabin on [oel Reed's bomestead near Santa Catarinag spring. Left o vight A A Burnaowd, Lawrence T, Way
aud Arlex Adams, compaions of the author on the Coyote caonyon trip.
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Eatrance 1o Indian canyon. Looking at the San Y sidvos frone the loor of Colling valley one
} & ! i | p

wnuld never suspect that bidden in these barren desert monniaing are same o f the

mast charming palne vases an the Ameriean desert.

that the gencrous fountain of water ai Santa
Catarina spring, three or four miles away,
is served by underground channels from
the streams in these palm canyons.

A conspicuous landmark guards the en-
trance to Sheep canyon—a Jone palm trec
growing on the western mountain slope
above the bajada, a native Washingtonia,
dwzrfed 10 size but obviously a veteran. Tt
is an outpost, on perpetual duty——a very
unusual sentinel because it extends to cach
visitor a silent invitation to explore the
fastaess of the canyon beyond.

It was nearly dack when Arles and T re-
turred the horses to their corrals that night,
Five palm oases are too nuny to cover in
one day. I hope future visitors wil' have
more Hme to enjoy the peaceful luxury of
those rocky oasis retreats than we had on
this trip. But I'll be going back there, In
the meantime T will ask Desert readers to
regard this merely as a preliminary report
on the wild palms in the San Ysidro moun-
tains,

Each of those canyons—Indian, Cougar.
Sheep and the two unnamed oascs deserves
4 more detailed description and more ade-
quate pictures than are presented at this
time, And since this is park country—-those
palm canyons are to be reserved for the
erjoyment of you and me and other Ameri-
cans who love the desert wilderness.
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Sez

Hard Rock Shorty

of Death Valley

Qutstde the Inferno store the wind
was howling, and the air was so thick
with sand #t was impossible to sec
the hitchin‘_;: post 10 feet from the
door.

"Good day to wash the kitchen
pans,” remarked Hard Rock Shorty
as he empticd the sand out of his
corncob and refilled it from his old
buckskin pouch.

"Don't take no water for dish-
washin’ this kind o’ weather,” Shorty
explined. “Jes hold the skillets an’
things outside the door an” the
wind'll scour "em clean.

"Reckon some folks s glad to sce
all this wind ablewing, ‘specially
from the cast this way. I'm thinkin’
about Arkansas Joe who has that lit-
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tle patch o garden down Mojave
river way. Arkansas calls hisself a
dirt farmer. But shucks, there ain't
cnough dirt in that homestead o
his'n to grow a potted tulip. Mostly
all sand.

"But Joe keeps a tryin’, with what
water he can raise with that one-hoss
pump he's rigged up. He's away late
with his farmin’ this season. Y'sce
every winter the wind starts hlowin’
from the west, and blows most o
Jac's farm away. A couple o months
later the wind changes and blows
from the east.

“Joe's been frettin’ a lot lately.
The winds is late and he cain't start
his spring plowin "til his farm blows

back.”

By HARRY OLIVER
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