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8 The Colorado’s knights of the steer-
ing-wheel had their problems. They
had no lights nor echo-boards to help
them, no outstanding willows or cotton-
woods or farmhouse chimneys to serve
as leading marks. All they could boast,
for the most part, was a clump of cactus
or the whitening skull of a critter—or
human—who hadn’t made it.

And the gradient of the river? Well
—it was 380 miles from the landing at
Callville down to Port Ysabel, in the
delta, and the drop was close to 1,000
feet. The Colorado was steep, and fssii
Because the stream was swift, it tende:
to scour out its sides and bottom; the
sandbar which was there yesterday was
here today, and it would be somewhere
else when you came back downstream
next week. It was all very frustrating,
and it's small wonder that there was a
tendency to tie up to the bank and wait
until morning when it was too dark to
detect the tell-tale riffle or change in
water color. 9

Callville was the head of practical
steamboat navigation, and it was there
that the boats unloaded supplics for
scattered Army outposts nndhfn;mlh_et
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out three centuries later,
began to use the Colorado for n;;e;;;;e_
tion again. Lt. R. W. H. Hardy, R. N
explored the lower river about 1826
(The Royal Navy was always sticking
its nose into other people’s rivers in
those days) and about the same time
Amc‘ncan trappers began rafting across
th_c river in order to get into the moun-
tains and valleys of the Pacific Coast.
Ferrymgl across the Colorado became
a booming business during the Gold
_Rush, and among those whose interest
it aroused was Captain George Alonzo
Johnson, then Deckhand Johnson of the
steamer Panama, which reached San
Francisco in the summer of 1849. John-
son went into the lightering business on
the bay, and not long afterward he
heard that the Glanton boys had cleaned
up an average of $10,000 a month in
ferrying at Yuma. He headed for the
river, determined to fill the vacuum
which had been created when the Glan-
tons were massacred, and after no little
difficulty, got started.

Although far from as profitable as
many had thought, the ferry did make
enough money to arouse the envy of
others, including one of Johnson's
former partners. There is a hint of pos-
sible hanky-panky in the fact that the
military reservation at Fort Yuma sud-
denly cx‘mnded to take in Johnson's
ferry landing, and it was suggested that
he sell out to his erstwhile partner—
who, it seems, was on excellent terms
with the post commander. Johnson sold,
und embarked on a career as a trans-
porter of cargo, using flatboats and, at

, steamboats.
|m_t|_ he first steamer on the Colorado
was a small one indeed; she was he
Uncle Sam, a double-ended ”df-whee!t':
sixty-five feet long and drayping. w:ld
some thirty-five tons of cargo aboard,
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river, in pieces, aboard a sailing vessel
They put her together, and Johnson
was'in business. His line, in the year:
which followed, handled a grealyd:a:}
of traffic, at tariffs said to have some-
times brought in $500 a day.

As the General Jessup was the first
steamboat to get above Yuma, Johns
had eve evel (Bsien

ry reason to believe that, when
a new survey of the upper river was
ordered in 1857, he would get the job:
the money for the survey, in fact, was
appropriated, and things looked rosy
fol: the General Jessup. The honor of
going down in history as the father of
up-river navigation, however, was to be
denied to Johnson for many years.

Lt. Joseph Ives, of the Army's Topo-
graphical Engineers, had made up his
mind that it was he who would become
Mr. Upper Colorado, and a steamer for
his use was laid down in Philadelphia.
She was an open, iron-hulled stern-
wheeler called Explorer, and early litho-
graphs of her indicate that she was de-
signed by a naval architect who had
heard of a steamer but had never scen
one. The money for this steamboat, and
for the whole Ives show, in fact, al-
legedly came from the funds appropri-
ated to hire the General Jessup. John-
son subsequently hinted that Ives'
marriage to a niece of the then Secre-
tary of War had been a hidden factor.

Before they got the Explorer to-
gether, Johnson was heading upstream
with a load of government stores, and
un Army escort aboard. Although he
was the first to reach the practical head
of navigation—and met the Ives ex-
pedition_struggling upstreat 4{td
had discharged his cargo
ing back to Yuma—|
credit. Ives' report !
puhlicized in Washington,




