
Imperial Canal and Chaffey Camp at International Boundry Line, with the Stars and Stripes floating
north of the line and the Mexican Flag south of the line.

The objects and relations of the com-
panies operating in this regon are as
follows: The California Devolpment
Company is the corporation which has
undertaken and is within one month
of completing the herculean task of
conveying a large stream of water from
the Colorado river 60 miles through

Mexican territory to the national
boundary line, where itwillbedeliver-
ed to the distributing canal systems of
the various water companies. That
nocomplication may ever arise with
the Mexican government the company
has not only official franchises, but

alist and impresses one with his ear-
nestness and fairness which he pres-
ents the advantages of his company's
enterprise. The afternoon was profit-
ably passed in learning of the plans
and oporations of the seversl associat-
ed companies from Mr.Fergusson and
ininspecting the soil.

Continued on page 5

The start was made onMonday, April
Bth, from Los Angeles, when the party
took possession ofa luxuriously ap-
pointed Pullman car and was whisked
away through the orchards and fields
of Loa Angeles and San Bernardino
counties towards the land of the lizard
and cactus. That night there was en-
tertainment fo/ the gentlemen in see-
ing the sights ofYuma, A.T.by elect-
ric lights, under the escort of a dele-
gation of citizens.

In these, early days of the twentieth
century we willneed invent new words

of encomium for men who make many
blades of grass grow where none grew
before as isnow being done on the great

Colorado desert by several companies.
This article willhave to do witha trip

of inspection to the works of the
California Devolpment Company and
the Imperial Land Company in the
southeastern part of San Diego county

by a party of a dozen newspaper men
as guests of the companies mentioned.

broken stretch of level plain, relieved
only by the mesquit and sage brush
indigenous to the soil. For half a day
the company whirled away over what
had long been supposed to be unprod-
uctive sands, but which proved upon
examination to be ideal soil, fine and
rich, absolutely free from sand or
gravel, needing only the magic touch
of water to produce vegetable life of
the greatest vigor. This so-called
desert is the bed of what was once the
ocean at the delta of the Colorado river,
which for years deposited its loads of
sediment untilby the curious processes
of nature the river cutMts channel to
the Gulf ifMexico and dammed the in-
let of the ocean forever. The result of
this evolution is a plain 30 by 50 miles
inarea withsoil 400 feet deep of the
richest soluble materials from the
gorge which is now the Grand Canon
of the Colorado. To the northwest
could be seen the dazzling white bed of
the Salton sea, where desolation exists

first revelation of the immensity ofthe
enterprise. Such a means of trans-
portation was a novelty undreamed of,

and never did the Republic ofMexico,
in which territory the canal runs, wit-
ness a crowd of men so enthusiastic as
these over the construction work that
had been done. Andthat thedignified
moulders ofpublic opion can play was
shown in the shouts and laughter as
the procession assumed the proportions
of a regatta, with the occupants of
every boat urging their oarsmen to
take the lead. At the west end of the
canal half an hour was interestingly
spent in climbing over the excavator
and watching the enormous machine
scooping up the water soaked earth at

the rate of two cubic yards every half
minute. Many membera of the party
had seen similar oporationa before,
but to be in Mexico watching the
movements of an American machine
working the beginning of the realiz-
ation of the dream, "reclaiming the
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"RECLAIMED FROM
THE SUN"

Inthe canal were several small row
boats manned by powerful, statuesque
Indians, which were soon filled with the
editors ready for a fivemile trip down
the canal to view the enormous steam
excavator at work. This trip was the

Hanlon's heading was unmistakable
on account of the great dredger which
lay at the mouth of the canal like a
huge hog with its snout rooting around
in the mud. Here the editors were met
by the genius of many enterprises,
George Chaffey, ruddy-faced and genial
and in his white linens and East In-
dian hat decidedly reminiscent of an
English army officer in the Orient.
As the chief hydraulic engineer for the
California Devolpment Company, Mr.
Chaffey had established his camp on
the line of the canal a few rods from
river, just inside the Mexican line, and
there entertained his guests for half
an hour with the refreshments that
especially appeal to newspaper men.

Wednesday morning the private
car ofthe excursionists was sidetracked
at Flowingwell, where four-horse
stages were taken when breakfast had
been finished. Now the travelers were
upon the famous Colorado desert,

known the world over as a barren waste

of mystery and death, where dozens
of the adventurous spirits of the early
days lost their lives in their endeavors
to traverse the miles of level plain,
burning with the rays of the sun fo-
cused a hundred feet ormore below the
level of the sea. Fifty miles to the
south could be seen the Cocopah mount-
ains in Mexico, withSignal mountain
standing guard. Westward lay the
San Jacinto range, with snow-capped
Mt. San Jacinto, merging into the
Chuckawalla spur of the San Bernar-
dino range on the north. Eastward
the eye met the sky line over an un-

desert," was as unique as it was in-
spiring.•

# # # » »
Prepared to suffer with the heat the

party of editors were agreeably sur-
prised to feel the cool breeze in their
faces from the Gulf of California. As
the sun rose in the heavens there was
the interesting phenomena of mirages
inevery direction, fascinating in its
illusive effects. Beautiful lakes dotted
with tree-covered islands and fringed
withlow forests seemed to be on every
side, changing constantly as the stages

rolled along towards the uew town of
Imperial which was reached in precise
time for the dinner which had been
prepared.

Atthis embryo town of few build-
ings, some of wood, others of canvas,

Mr.S.W.Fergusson is the presiding
genius, as manager of the Imperial
Land Company. He is a man of much
experince in large affairs and has
several towns to his credit in the cen-
tral part ofthe state. Conservant and
fluent, he is a delightful conversation-

in a superlative degree.

It has been said with poetic sent-
iment that the man who causes two
blades of grass to grow ahere but one
giew before is abenefactor to his kind.
He is greater in the universe than the
warrior or the solon and his works live
after him even until the end of time.

The above is the appropriate caption
under which Irwin H. Rice, of the
Western Graphic, of Los Angeles,
writes of the Imperial country. The
following-extracts are from Mr.Rice's
article:

"Colorado Desert Will Soon Be
no More"


