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GRAND CANYON

OF THE COLORADO RIVER
IN ARIZONA

“By Far THE Most SuBLIME oF ALL EartaLY SPEcTACLES.”—CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER
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HORE mysterious in its depth than the Himalayas in their height,”
writes Professor John C. Van Dyke, “the Grand Canyon re-
mains not the eighth but the first wonder of the world. There
1s nothing like 1t.”
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Even the most superficial description of this enormous spectacle may not

be put in words. The wanderer upon the rim overlooks a thousand square

miles of pyramids and minarets carved from the painted depths. Many miles

away and more than a mile below the level of his feet he sees a tiny silver
thread which he knows is the giant Colorado.

He 1s numbed by the spectacle. At first he cannot comprehend it. There

1 1s no measure, nothing which the eye can grasp, the mind fathom.

It may be hours before he can even slightly adjust himself to the titanic
spectacle, before it ceases to be utter chaos; and not until then does he begin
to exclaim in rapture.

And he never wholly adjusts himself, for with dawning appreciation comes
growing wonder. Comprehension lies always just beyond his reach.

The Colorado River is formed by the confluence of the Grand and the
Green Rivers. Together they gather the waters of three hundred thousand
square miles. Their many canyons reach this magnificent climax in northern

Photograph by George R. King . . . i
“It Is Bevonp ComparRisoN—BEeyonp DEscripTioN; ABSOLUTELY UNPARALLELED Arizona. The Grand Canyon is a national monument administered by the
TuroucHouT THE WipE WorLD.”—THEODORE ROOSEVELT Department e Agriculture.
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“A PaceanT oF GuasTLY DEsoLATION aND YET oF FRIGHTFUL VITALITY, SucH As NErTHER DANTE Nor Mirton 1N THEIR MosT
SusLiME ConcerTioNs EvER EVExN ApproacHED.”—WiLriam WINTER

Copyright by Fred Harvey
“A GIGANTIC STATEMENT FOR EVEN NATURE To Make ALL IN ONE MicuTy STOoNE Worp. WiLpness So Goorur, Cosmic, PRIMEvVAL,
T :
Bestows A New SENsE oF EarTH’s BrEauTY AnD S1ze.”—JouN Muir



Photograph by Henry Fuermann

Tue Rim Roap Arrorps Many Grorious VIEws

BY SUNSET AND MOONRISE

“ f‘HEN the light falls into it, harsh, direct, and searching,” writes
) A9 . " " e .
NV &/ Hamlin Garland, “it is great, but not beautiful. The lines are
o YA VAW ’ & ;
() &&4 Af\:,{ chaotic, disturbing—but wait! The clouds and the sunset, the

ARAK . : i
%ﬁﬁ’»{@ moonrise and the storm, will transform it into a splendor no

mountain range can surpass. Peaks will shift and glow, walls darken, crags

take fire, and gray-green mesas, dimly seen, take on the gleam of opalescent
lakes of mountain water.”
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Hermrr’s Rest, NEar THE Heap orF THE HeErMiT TrAIL TO THE RIVER

Photograph by H. T. Cowling

“Is Axy Frrry MiLes oF MoTHER EarTH As FEARFUL, OR ANy ParRT As FEARFUL, AS
Furr or Grory, as FuLL or Gop?”—Joaquin MILLER



Sttt Fartuer DownN THE HermiT TRAIL

PAINTED IN MAGIC COLORS

o2 HE blues and the grays and the mauves and the reds are second
o B o glory only to the canyon’s size and sculpture. The colors
PN R change with every changing hour. The morning and the evening
3%(;@3 shadows play magicians’ tricks.

“It seems like a gigantic statement for even Nature to make all in one
mighty stone word,” writes John Muir. “Wildness so Godful, cosmic, prime-
val, bestows a new sense of earth’s beauty and size. But the colors, the
living, rejoicing colors, chanting morning and evening in chorus to heaven!
Whose brush or pencil, however lovingly inspired, can give us these? In the
supreme flaming glory of sunset the whole canyon is transfigured, as if the
life and light of centuries of sunshine stored up in the rocks was now being
poured forth as from one glorious fountain, flooding both earth and sky.”
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Photograph by H. T. Coxling
Near tHE BotroM, SHowing Hermit Camp at tHE Foor or A Lorry MoNUMENT

This photograph was taken several years ago. The camp has since been greatly enlarged, affording most
comfortable entertainment overnight




Tune Prorounp AByss

ROMANTIC INDIAN LEGEND

72 ‘Hgﬁﬁ' Indians believed the Grand Canyon the road to heaven.
'}'F\\;ﬂg A great chief mourned the death of his wife. To him came the
Abkﬁs god Ta-vwoats and offered to prove that his wife was in a hap-
‘((\g pier land by taking him there to look upon her happiness. Ta-
vwoats then made a trail through the protecting mountains and led the chief
to the happy land. Thus was created the canyon gorge of the Colorado.

On their return, lest the unworthy should find this happy land, Ta-vwoats
rolled through the trail a wild, surging river. Thus was created the Colorado.

Photograph by U. S. Forest Service
Tue GorGe NeaArR THE MoutH oF SHINUMO CREEK







