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After nine days’ march I reached some plains, so vast that I did not find their limit anywhere that I went, although
I traveled over them for more than 300 leagues. And I found such a quantity of cows in these, of the kind that I
wrote Your Majesty about, which they have in this country, that it is impossible to number them, for while I was
journeying through these plains, until I returned to where I first found them, there was not a day that I lost sight
of them.
And after seventeen days’ march I came to a settlement of Indians who are called Querechos, who travel around
with these cows, who do not plant, and who eat the raw flesh and drink the blood of the cows they kill, and they
tan the skins of the cows, with which all the people of this country dress themselves here. They have little field
tents made of the hides of the cows, tanned and greased, very well-made, in which they live while they travel
around near the cows, moving with these. They have dogs which they load, which carry their tents and poles
and belongings. These people have the best figures of any that I have seen in the Indies. They could not give me
any account of the country where the guides were taking me.
I traveled five days more as the guides wished to lead me, until I reached some plains, with no more landmarks
than as if we had been swallowed up in the sea, where they strayed about, because there was not a stone, nor a
bit of rising ground, nor a tree, nor a shrub, nor anything to go by. There is much very fine pasture land, with
good grass.
And while we were lost in these plains, some horsemen who went off to hunt cows fell in with some Indians who
also were out hunting, who are enemies of those that I had seen in the last settlement, and of another sort of
people who are called Teyas; they have their bodies and faces all painted, are a large people like the others, of a
very good build; they eat the raw flesh just like the Querechos, and live and travel round with the cows in the
same way as these. I obtained from these an account of the country where the guides were taking me, which was
not like what they had told me, because these made out that the houses there were not built of stones, with
stories, as my guides had described it, but of straw and skins, and a small supply of corn there.
This news troubled me greatly, to find myself on these limitless plains, where I was in great need of water, and
often had to drink it so poor that it was more mud than water. Here the guides confessed to me that they had not
told the truth in regard to the size of the houses, because these were of straw, but that they had done so regarding
the large number of inhabitants and the other things about their habits....
It seemed to me best, in order to see if there was anything there of service to Your Majesty, to go forward with
only 30 horsemen until I should be able to see the country, so as to give Your Majesty a true account of what was
to be found in it. I sent all the rest of the force I had with me to this province, with Don Tristan de Arellano in
command, because it would have been impossible to prevent the loss of many men if all had gone on, owing to
the lack of water and because they also had to kill bulls and cows on which to sustain themselves.
And with only the 30 horsemen whom I took for my escort, I traveled forty-two days after I left the force, living
all this while solely on the flesh of the bulls and cows which we killed, at the cost of several of our horses which
they killed, because, as I wrote Your Majesty, they are very brave and fierce animals; and going many days
without water, and cooking the food with cow dung, because there is not any kind of wood in all these plains,
away from the gullies and rivers, which are very few.
It was the Lord’s pleasure that, after having journeyed across these deserts seventy-seven days, I arrived at the
province they call Quivira, to which the guides were conducting me, and where they had described to me houses
of stone, with many stories; and not only are they not of stone, but of straw, but the people in them are as

barbarous as all those whom I have seen and passed before this; they do not have cloaks, nor cotton of which to
make these, but use the skins of the cattle they kill, which they tan, because they are settled among these on a
very large river. They eat the raw flesh like the Querechos and Teyas; they are enemies of one another, but are
all of the same sort of people, and these at Quivira have the advantage in the houses they build and in planting
corn.
In this province of which the guides who brought me are natives, they received me peaceably, and although they
told me when I set out for it that I could not succeed in seeing it all in two months, there are not more than 25
villages of straw houses there and in all the rest of the country that I saw and learned about, which gave their
obedience to Your Majesty and placed themselves under your royal overlordship.
The province of Quivira is 950 leagues from Mexico. Where I reached it, it is in the fortieth degree. The country
itself is the best I have ever seen for producing all the products of Spain, for besides the land itself being very fat
and black and being very well watered by the rivulets and springs and rivers, I found prunes like those of Spain
and nuts and very good sweet grapes and mulberries.
I have treated the natives of this province, and all the others whom I found wherever I went, as well as was
possible, agreeably to what Your Majesty had commanded, and they have received no harm in any way from me
or from those who went in my company.
I remained twenty-five days in this province of Quivira so as to see and explore the country and also to find out
whether there was anything beyond which could be of service to Your Majesty, because the guides who had
brought me had given me an account of other provinces beyond this.
And what I am sure of it that there is not any gold nor any other metal in all that country, and the other things
of which they had told me are nothing but little villages, and in many of these they do not plant anything and do
not have any houses except of skins and sticks, and they wander around with the cows; so that the account they
gave me was false, because they wanted to persuade me to go there with the whole force, believing that as the
way was through such uninhabited deserts, and from the lack of water, they would get us where we and our
horses would die of hunger. And the guides confessed this, and said they had done it by the advice and orders of
the natives of these provinces. At this, after having heard the account of what was beyond, which I have given
above, I returned to these provinces to provide for the force I had sent back here and to give Your Majesty an
account of what this country amounts to, because I wrote Your Majesty that I would do so when I went there.
George Parker Winship, The Journey of Coronado, 1540–1542 (1922):213–220.

