


When I was a little 
kid, I’m still young but 

not as young, I 
stumbled across 

someone called Juan 
Rodriguez Cabrillo.

He was sent, I 
think, by a guy named 
Antonio de Mendoza. 

Juan needed a 
assistant, so, he asked 

me. Wait, I 
volunteered, I 

didn’t get chosen.

 I was only 
thirteen but I 
always had a 

growth mindset. 
My first Voyage 

started.



Juan, I need 
you to discover 
new land for 

Spain. This can get 
you more 
wealthy.

Sounds 
Good to me 

Antonio. I have 
great skill in 

sailing.

I got 
you two 

ships. The San 
Salvador and 

Capitana.

Awesome, 
but I do need 
an assistant.

This could 
be a great 
learning 

opportunity.

I 
volunteer!

By the 
way, don’t 
forget to 

meet 
Coronado.

He could do 
the job.



We travelled and travelled and travelled...

We are 
almost 
there!

Looks like we 
won’t be meeting 

Coronado. He 
already started to 

head home.

Almost there...

The coast of southern 
California.



We’re here.

Hello 
we are the 
Chumash 
tribe.

You 
guys are very 

friendly!

We set off again to 
claim more land, but 
who knows what 
will happen...

We arrived at the 
northern coast of 
California...

We were attacked by 
natives and Juan fell 
and broke his leg.

I was very sad and 
didn’t know what 
to say. So I didn’t 
say anything.

A couple days later, Juan died from his infection. I 
saved his life at first, but didn’t know this would 
happen in the end.



This comes down to the 
end of the journey. Juan 
only accomplish one big 

goal. He claimed land for 
Spain.

If I can go 
one my own 
voyage, then 

that will be a 
dream come 

true.

Juan didn’t 
accomplish his own 

goal, but he was the 
first European to set 
foot on California.


