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ever has the
desert been more beautiful
than now—and never have
Real Estate opportunities
in the desert been greater
than now!
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Palm Springs Spa shown on our
cover, and the bath house pictured at the right were
built on the same ground—historic site of the hot
water springs at Palm Springs. This oasis was long
used by the Agua Caliente band of the Desert
Cahuilla Indians. The photographs, taken 52 years
apart, serve as a dramatic reminder of the great
changes that have and are taking place in the
Coachella Valley portion of California's Colorado
Desert.

This special issue will give you a picture of the
Coachella Valley as it is today, and what it will be
tomorrow (for a story on the future, see page 35).
This area's interesting and significant Indian heritage
is discussed in the paragraphs below. The Valley's
reputation in the period from Indian days to the
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start of the Valley's two most important industries
—tourism and agriculture—is touched on by U.S.
Grant IV (page 20). In those days (1910-1930)
the outside world regarded Coachella Valley as a
suburb of hell. The tourist industry's early days
(page 6), and agriculture's early struggles (page 26)
are the subjects of articles by on-the-scene partici-
pants.

"Coachella Valley, 1962" is covered in four
stories: The urban development (page 24); air-
conditioning which has tamed summer heat (page
17); guide to Coachella's outdoor attractions (page
10); and how the desert is being made to "blossom
as the rose" (page 22).

A word on the local Indians: The 100-member
Agua Caliente band still owns the hot water oasis
in downtown Palm Springs (the land was leased to
the Spa developers for 99 years), plus 31,000 other
acres checkerboarded throughout the Palm Springs
area. A few years ago a valuation of $10,000,000
was placed on the band's real estate within the city
limits. What the whole of their gold-plated reserva-
tion is worth staggers the imagination.

The modern Spa's coming into being represents
Big Money's first merger with the hitherto undevel-
oped Indian lands. Prior to the building of the Spa,
these valuable holdings could only be leased for
short-term periods. The Spa developers obtained
a long-term lease by promising to spend $200,000 on
their project. They actually spent $2,500,000.

This favorable treatment of the Indian property
so impressed Congress that the way was cleared for
more development of Indian lands by private capi-
tal. The Spa itself is building a $2,000,000 hotel.
Canyon Country Club, when completed, will repre-
sent a $50,000,000 investment on Indian lands.

Economically, the Desert Cahuilla bands in the
south end of the Valley are not so fortunate as their
Palm Springs cousins.

Of the Torres-Martinez band on the northwest
shore of Salton Sea, their beloved pastor, Father
Collymore, says: "They are the abandoned ones
. . . almost alone, and surely almost forgotten."
Their reservation has many square miles of fertile
lands, but canal water has come to only parts of it.
The accentuated development of property rimming
the Salton Sea promises a better tomorrow for these
Indians.

The Cabezon band, located near Indio, has good
agricultural land, but no water; some rentals are
received by clan members from small businesses
located on land parcels fronting Highway 99.

Augustine Reservation, near the Coachella Valley
High School at Thermal, in time will be rich when
water is brought to it. There are only five members
of this clan still living. / / /
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"Those can't be dates. They're not in a plastic bag!

"Come ye yourselves apart into a desert
place, and rest a while." Mark 6:31

This is a very special issue for Coachella Valley. Well fine;
that's a very special area. I asked some Chambers of Com-
merce for Facts about it, and got a plethora of statistics
concerning climate, farming, dates, hotels and such, but not
a word about the region's Number 1 asset—its people. "People
everywhere are all alike," you argue? Not so! It takes a very
special Man and Woman to envision Opportunity on a desert,
then show the strength to give that vision reality. You CofC
publicists get hep. ^

"We hardly ever go to church out here," one grinning native
of Mecca told me. "We just don't believe there could be any
better living conditions Up There!"

•
Lots of well heeled movie stars flee out to Palm Springs.

The fortunate ones return to Hollywood well healed.
•

One of our fearless Palm Springs ministers caught a
revved-up movie mogul on a golf course there and told him
this: "You have no more right to consume happiness without
producing it, than to consume wealth without producing it."

•
Best thing about the desert is that it has no built-in

obsolescence. ^

Personally I prefer the well-developed female movie stars
regardless of sex—which is not easy to be regardless of. A
movie male trying to unwind on our desert is likely to become
a touseled, unshaved, unlovely creature somewhat resembling
a burned-over cholla cactus. Screen females normally let go

quicker; they intuitively respond to the desert's warm hand
of friendship offered them, they quickly sense its kinship with
the human spirit. Man figures he always has to put up a fight.

•
Bill Borden of Banning said he had postponed his wedding

by two days, and we asked him why. "Well," he explained,
logically, "I figured it out that my silver anniversary would
come on a Saturday, and I always play golf on Saturdays."

•
Wasted, weakling words in any business or home—"/ told

you so." ^

Tom Miller moved his family out to suburban Indio to find
the desert's infinite peace and quiet, but frustration has set in.
"I'd take that new record player back to the dealer if I could,"
avows he. "When I bought it for Christmas, the man assured
me it would reproduce symphonies, operas and hymns with
delightfully high fidelity. But he never mentioned that my
high-enthusiasm high school sophomore daughter would keep
it screaming constantly with high-volume rock-and-roll. The
desert birds have left us, and even my dog won't slink home
until after midnight now."

Our family bank account is low this third month after
Christmas, but maybe we are getting ahead anyway. Desert
Steve Ragsdale once told me that all progress is based on
eternal desire to live beyond income.

•
Every now and then t express a normal masculine

yen to move out to a wild desert shack and let my
whiskers grow wild for six months or so. "Nothing
would come of it," warns my Adele each time, "except
loneliness. But I could forward your mail."

•
If you want a perfect hatch, mister, just brood over your

troubles. ^

Up in Twenty-Seven Palms, Alaska, where I was born in a
split-level igloo, people think our California desert is nothing
but sand dunes like the Sahara. But we remain friends. For
Christmas I sent ten pounds of Coachella Valley dates up
there, and got back ten pounds of prime whale blubber. An
all-American exchange. ^

You wanta know what started that fight at the Palm
Springs rodeo? A dude from New York stepped out of his
hotel, looked around the street then said, "Never before have
I seen so many half pints in 10-gallon hats!"

•
Secret capitalistic report to the Kremlin: Even the desert

dwellers of America, with little or no visible means of report,
now have one automobile for every three persons.

•
Yes, it gets warmish around Indio in summer, but we

never notice it. One of us did check out, go to his reward,
and foolishly start complaining about the temperature. "Oh
but it's a dry heat," Satan explained blandly. "Really not
uncomfortable at all."

"Nuts," scoffed the Indio man. "I've heard that old guff
before."

"Certainly," agreed Satan. "In fact you told it. That's why
you're here." ^

"I have a severe allergy to grass," says Milt Hoffman
of La Quinta, "which regrettably precludes any contact
with it such as mowing or trimming. Fortunately, it is
inoperative on a golf course."

•
Whenever I get near the Salton Sea my mind reverts to the

Bible. Daydreamer that 1 am, I envision men in long beards
and robes populating the area. Seems to me that One in
particular would fit in there; seems as if He would sometimes
be sitting on a rock, gently showing the rest of us how to
orient our lives, much as was done near the Dead Sea. Come
to think of it, probably He does sit here and teach—if only we
have the will to see and hear. / / /



IF YOU'RE 50 YEARS OR OVER...

A marvelous new life awaits you
in fabulous Palm City

CALIFORNIA'S ESTABLISHED RETIREMENT CITY

start having more fun than you've ever had in your life!

Have fun with hobbies. There'll be
special rooms and equipment.

Have fun with friends your own age.
Hundreds are already enjoying this
marvelous new life.

Have fun playing. Palm City has
endless recreational facilities.

Have fun swimming in any of the
three large heated pools here.

Have fun in California's gorgeous
Palm Springs area where the
weather is wonderful, the surround-
ings perfect.

Have fun! Choose your Palm City
home or apartment this weekend!
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HOW TO GO:
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mately two miles to Palm City.
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GILBERT ROLAND CLAUDETTE COLBERT GINGER ROGERS

BUILDING
AN IMAGE

By TONY BURKE

The photographs accompanying this
article were taken c. 1932 at the

El Mirador Hotel in Palm Springs

MY FATHER once told me: "It's
fun to have money, but when
you don't the next best thing

is to be where it is." I can't say that
I deliberately pursued this policy as
I grew up, but fate seems to have
placed me in the secondary position

at times. For instance, there was Palm
Springs at the zenith of its short-
termed boom of the twenties! A
friend suggested I join him in his
real estate business there. That was
in the Fall of 1929, following a 1928
season of great prosperity and prom-
ise. Two top-ranking subdivisions
were being promoted between Tom
O'Donnell's private golf course and
the new million dollar El Mirador
Hotel.

With dizzy visions of sales pyramid-
ing into commissions, into bank ac-
counts, into that spiralling stock
market, I plunged smack into the
densest void — the market crash!
Dreams of millions vanished over-
night. Quickly I was back where I
started. Came here with little more
than hope, so lost nothing of sub-
stance in the scrimmage. Needing to
eat, and figuring that the new El

Mirador needed promotion to fill its
empty halls, I traded my former press
experience for a room and bath at
El Mirador, meals with the paying
guests, photographic expenses and
$100 per month. It wasn't easy. The
other older hotels — the Desert Inn
and the Oasis — had a loyal clientele
of long standing but our lovely new
pile of empty rooms had to beat the
drums for business in the toughest
of times.

Palm Springs was then a village
of utter charm and serenity. One
drug store, a deputy sheriff with no
arrests, two doctors (winter only),
no fire station, two groceries, a couple
of swimming pools. The average
home cost $2 to $3 a square foot to
build.

Palm Springs in 1929 was known
to but a minute percentage of sun-
seekers. Those who knew its delights
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and were in a position to enjoy a few
months here, returned again and
again. It dawned on me that there
are always wealthy Americans who
can well afford to leave behind the
rigors of their home states to wallow
in the glorious sunshine of our des-
ert, despite the daily adversities of
the ticker-tape kingdom. Wherever
they came from, with wife and chil-
dren, they evidently were well-heeled
to afford a whole winter away from
home. I figured their home town
society pages could well use pictures
of them sun bathing against a back-
ground of palms and cactus under
a cloudless sky. Thus all the eastern
and mid-western, north-western and
even southern newspapers became
innocent boosters for this little-known
desert resort. We became confident
and dubbed ourselves "America's
Foremost Desert Resort." Why not?

I had to manufacture news photos
and stories. El Mirador possessed a
handsome 75 - foot - long swimming
pool, so along in November I ar-
ranged an aquatic show that wowed
the newsreel audiences of those days.
Remember please, there was no TV
then and movie theaters were crowd-
ed, so newsreels were the best medi-
um for a promoter with an alluring
subject like ours. As guests of El
Mirador, all four newsreel companies
were invited to send their camera
crews and wives for a weekend in
return for a morning of picture-taking
at our swimfest. Also as guests of the
hotel were the finest swimmers and
exhibition divers of the era, to stage
a show seldom seen since. Famous
young aquatic stars, professional and
amateur, entertained an audience of
local and Southland visitors while
the cameras ground away. Our per-

formers included Johnny Weissmul-
ler, "Dutch" Smith, Esther Williams,
Marjorie Gestring, Georgia Coleman,
Mickey Reilly, Eleanor Holm and
teams of racers from Los Angeles and
Hollywood Athletic Clubs.

These annual events became the
signal for opening each season and
tended to fill our hotels at an early
date. They also attracted Holly-
wood's glamorous screen personali-
ties, thus furnishing me and my cam-
era with more and more publicity
material for weeks to come. When
zero weather sprawled across much
of the continent, the frozen half
gazed enviously upon a photo of
lovely Constance Bennett in a flimsy
sunsuit peddling a bike along a palm-
lined road, or Errol Flynn with his
French actress wife, Lily Damita,
playing tennis in shorts, Al Jolson
with his Ruby Keeler sunning at the



. . . your magic key to rest, relaxation
and health in Coachella Valley
. . . stay at the unique

All-Electric One-Bedroom Apartments
completely furnished

one block from world-famous
HIGHLAND POOLS in

DESERT HOT SPRINGS
. . . we will be happy to send you
detailed brochure and rates:
Las Brisas Lodge, 12-950-D Club Circle Dr.

DESERT HOT SPRINGS, CALIF.

Enjoy life more at the nation's
foremost mineral spa . . .

DESERT HOT SPRINGS

Your best prescription for lasting health . . .
Hotel rooms and apartments . . . therapeutic
pools (public and private) modestly priced

Write for a colorful brochure today.

DESERT HOT SPRINGS CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
1 1898 PALM DRIVE
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JEEP TOURS
or

Horseback Trips
Plan to spend your vacation in one of
America's most rugged and fantastic
scenic areas. See San Juan County in
southeastern Utah with its ancient cliff
dwellings, H oven weep Ruins, Monument
Valley, Salt Creek and Needles area, Nat-
ural Bridges and Grand Gulch.

Bayles Jeep Tours and Pock Trips
Scheduled and chartered trips

Write for information and free brochure

SCOTT L. BAYLES
Blonding, Utah P.O. Box 584 OR 8-2377

HICKORY FARMS OF OHIO

"BEEF STICK"
"No Pepper"
"No Garlic"
"No Vinegar"
"No Pork"

• FOR SPORTSMEN •
A MUST for Fishing, Hunting,
Camping, Picnics, Boating, Pack-
ing Trips — Because of its long
lasting freshness—will keep with-
out refrigeration.

Guarantee of Satisfaction
and Safe Delivery
No Charge for Mailing

100% Pure Beef
Hickory Farms of Ohio

Western Division
P. O. Box 3306, Van Nuys, Cal.

Approx. 4 Ib, beef sticks are $5.98 ea. includ-
ing all packing and mailing. Send check or

money order.
Please ship me Beef Sticks at $5.98 ea.

New Customer Old Customer

To:

Send a gift that is "Deliciously Different"

poolside, John and Lionel Barrymore
visiting Leslie Howard over here
from England to thaw out and do a
picture. Too, there were Pola Negri,
Paulette Goddard, George Raft,
Richard Arlen, Gracie Allen and
George Burns, Charles Laughton, the
Marx brothers, and Marlene Dietrich.

Soon the writers and directors and
cameramen and technicians followed
the stars to the desert, week after
week soaking up the sunshine, gam-
bling at the tables of the elegant
Dunes Club and the homespun 139
Club in Cathedral City (illegal, of
course, but popular), riding horses
across the wide open desert terrain,
or playing tennis on the village's only
two courts, at the Desert Inn and El
Mirador. These became so congested
with players like Charlie Farrell,
Ralph Bellamy, Johnnie Mack
Brown, Paul Lukas, Gilbert Roland,
Charlie Butterworth, Bill, Jack and
George Hearst, that Charlie and
Ralph decided to build a couple of
courts for themselves and friends,
thus, the Racquet Club.

One person responsible for some
of the earliest and best publicity on
a national scale was the New York
attorney, Samuel Untermyer (the
first lawyer to receive a legal fee of
$1,000,000). Each year he would
spend most of the winter in his Span-
ish-style home built into the hillside
back of the Desert Inn. Upon his
arrival I would visit him for a state-
ment and come away with pages of
comments and opinions, partly po-
litical, partly advice and partly ob-
servations on the world of that day.

Untermyer invited Professor and
Mrs. Albert Einstein of Germany to
be his guests at his New York home
and later in Palm Springs. This was
when the Nazis were making threat-
ening gestures towards the Professor
and his colleagues, so off to the U.S.
they fled.

Though the average American
knew nothing about Einstein's theory
of relativity or his development of
the quantum theory of specific heat,
the public's interest in Einstein re-
mained high. I saw before me a
chance to exploit this vast curiosity
about the remarkable man to the
great good of my beloved Palm
Springs. Untermyer saw to it that I
was the only photographer of Ein-
stein and his wife while they stayed
here. Though the Nobel Prize win-
ner detested cameras, photographers
and noise, I was the exception. After
a week or so the Einsteins even ac-
cepted the invitation of El Mirador's
manager, Warren Pinney, to be
guests at the hotel. I had the good
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(A great Coachella Valley investment)
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Indian Country Adventures!

BLUFF, UTAH
. . . invites you this vacation time. Write
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Australian Gem Trading Co.
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EDWARD G. ROBINSON AND
DIRECTOR ERNST LUBITSCH

JEAN AND AUGUSTE PICCARD,
FAMED SWISS BALLOONISTS

GARY COOPER

RUBY KEELER AND AL JOLSON JIMMY DURANTE AND HIS FATHER

fortune to enjoy many a meal with
them, to drive them around the val-
ley, explore the canyons with them,
and provide him with a borrowed
violin with which he would wander
out in the moonlight and play for
an hour or more. This enabled me
to turn out reams of publicity and
stacks of rare photos for the national
press. We parted good friends.

These were rich experiences indeed
for an immigrant to wander into with
no more purpose in mind then than
to peddle a few bits of real estate for
a living. I blundered into the great
good fortune of knowing and meet-
ing daily with the greatest of modern
American musicians, George Gersh-

win; the late and brilliant playwright
Moss Hart, just after his first success.
I dined and traveled with John Jacob
Raskob, builder of the Empire State
Building. Furthering my duties I ar-
ranged the studio in El Mirador's
tower for the Amos and Andy radio
program to be broadcast over the
national networks by Freeman Gos-
den and Charles Correll, so they
could enjoy a winter here instead of
in Chicago. I went with John Hayes
Hammond, dean of mining engineers,
to the gigantic tunnels being bored
through the mountains north of here
for the Metropolitan Water District
to bring Colorado River water over

300 miles to the Southland. I per-
suaded good Jimmy Durante to take
over the entertainment during the
depths of the great depression at El
Mirador's New Year's Eve party,
helping us all forget the midnight
hour and our miseries. Bing Crosby
learned to love our desert in those
early '30s, when I invited him and
other members of his famed trio at
the Ambassador Hotel in L.A. to
spend a weekend at a bungalow—in
exchange for a little free entertain-
ment at El Mirador's pool and dining
room.

Even Death Valley Scotty came
over here to sneer at us and our
decadent way of life. / / /
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COACHELLA VALLEY

A Guide to Its
Outdoor Wonders

By CLARENCE SMITH
director, Palm Springs Desert Museum

TRIP NO. 1: TAHQUITZ CAN-
YON, for the driving hiker. Most
unique of the desert canyons that
rim Coachella Valley is Tahquitz,
with its roaring waterfall within
easy walking distance of a paved
road.

How to get there: Ramon Road in
Palm Springs spurs west a few hun-
dred feet toward the rugged cleft mark-
ing the canyon of Tahquitz. You can
park at road's end and walk the IVi
miles to the beautiful Tahquitz pool;
or you can drive a half-mile closer
over the wheel ruts extending from
Ramon.

Hiking and climbing above the
falls is a dangerous pastime; the can-
yon is sheer-walled, rocks are slick

and slippery, and safe - appearing
stretches are treacherously loose un-
derfoot.

TRIP NO. 2: ANDREAS, MURRAY,
WEST FORK, PALM AND FERN
CANYONS, for everybody. These
are the famed canyon oases of the
Desert Cahuilla Indians.

How to get there: The toll gate to
the canyons is on Palm Canyon Drive
four miles south from the center of
Palm Springs. Just a very short dis-
tance beyond the gate, turn right where
the sign points to Andreas Canyon.

You can drive right to Andreas
Oasis — cottonwoods, sycamores and
native palms beside a bustling stream

of excellent water. Here are picnic
tables, wading pool, and rest rooms.
Stir around just a bit and you can
see the bedrock mortar holes in "Gos-
sip Rock"; creep among the cracks
and crannies at the base of the cliff
and see the remnants of old Indian
pictographs; wander up the stream
trail a short way and see the modi-
fied rock shelters once lived in by the
Indians; try to separate the stone
houses of the Andreas Club, up on
the ridge, from the natural boulders
they were built among; and look for
the stream orchids growing in shaded
shallow water along the stream.

Murray Canyon, which cuts into
the mountains south of Andreas, also



For delightful desert
—winter and summer—

visit

It's just a step from Yucca Valley to the outdoor wonderland
of Joshua Tree National Monument.

Pioneertown's "Mane" Street — Five minutes from Yucca
Valley's busy Main Street.

GATEWAY

TO

THE

SHELTERED

HI DESERT

VACATIONLAND

Yucca Valley offers you: Fun-filled weekends and vacations . . .
unsurpassed all-year climate . . . fine restaurants, motels, shopping centers . . . two
art galleries . . . hiking and riding trails into the Hi Desert Joshua belt (Joshua Tree
National Monument is minutes away!) . . A8-hole golf course . . . recreational play-
ground for children . . . old western movie location at Pioneertown . . . abandoned
mines, rockhound country nearby . . . on the most direct route, San Bernardino to the
Colorado River (boating, fishing) .

FREE
Write for colorful brochure

Yucca Valley
Chamber of Commerce

Box 10
Yucca Valley, Calif.

—Don't forget Yucea Valley's
"Grubstake Days"—June 1, 2, 3-



On the Palms to Pines Highway, connecting the Coachella Valley desert floor with the Santa Rosa and San Jacinto high country

is marked by signs. (A trail winds
around the tongue of the hill one
mile to Murray Canyon.) Here is
another live stream, with fine trees
and other vegetation, but no comfort
or convenience facilities — and not
many people, either. Murray is a
wonderful canyon for the bird- and
plant-lovers, or for those who like
to get off by themselves.

West Fork, Palm and Fern canyon
trips all begin at the same place: at
road's end on Hermit's Bench in
Palm Canyon.

If you decide to tackle the West
Fork Canyon trek, you should be pre-
pared for some fairly rugged hiking,
or should be on horseback. Warning:
not for novice riders.

How to get there: Just to the right
and behind the little store on the
Bench, a trail ascends the hill. It's a
breathtaker for steepness the first quar-
ter-mile, but then steadies off to a long

gradual pull trending west along the
south side of West Fork Canyon.

The West Fork hiker is rewarded
with wonderful views of the Coachella
Valley, and the tops of palms grow-
ing in both West Fork and Palm
canyons. There are several places-
no trails—where you can work steeply
down to the stream in West Fork.

The Palm Canyon hike is what
you want to make it so far as ease
or difficulty are concerned. This is
a beautiful canyon with picnic tables,
rest rooms, but no good water; the
palms are magnificent, the geology
is fascinating, birdlife is abundant—
and there are usually lots of people.

How to get there: Drop down the
paved trail from the Bench to the floor
of the canyon.

Follow the trail up-canyon for a
mile or so—or hike the full 14 miles
to the Palms-to-Pines Highway.

Fern Canyon and Dripping Springs
offer something special. The hiking
is gradual and easy except for a
couple of dry falls that must be
climbed.

How to get there: Leave the Bench
and turn left down-canyon at the foot
of the paved trail. For a hundred
yards or so there is no trail, but then
you pick it up on the right side of the
canyon and follow it up and to the
east over a low ridge, down into and
across a wash and into the mouth of
a canyon coming from the east. This
is Fern Canyon in the Murray Hills.
Dripping Springs is marked by a bank
of maidenhair fern.

TRIP NO. 3: CATHEDRAL CAN-
YON, for the easy hiker. This canyon
offers a perfect destination for the
casual hiker interested in a short and
reasonably easy walk.

How to get there: In Cathedral City,
turn south off the highway at the side-
road next to the Security First National



Bank building. The cove into which
Cathedral Canyon debouches is under
heavy subdivision development, and
road directions would be confusing.
You will get to where you want to go
—near as possible to the mouth of the
canyon—if you work your way toward
the hills then bear left. Local inquiry
will help.

The lVi-mile hike includes two
scrambles up dry falls (both with cut
and cemented steps). Destination is a
sandy-floored basin with an 80-foot
cliff barring further ascent of the
canyon. This is the place of fancied
resemblance to a cathedral's apse,
from which the canyon got its name.

TRIP NO. 4: WHITEWATER
CANYON, for drivers. This road is
paved for several miles and then is
a graded dirt road, winding up the
canyon, fording the stream several
times, and finally ending at a private-
ly operated trout hatchery. Here you
may rent fishing equipment, catch
your fish, have them cleaned, and
proceed to cook them yourself in a
pleasantly maintained picnic area.

The fishing is good, if too easy;
the canyon is scenic; there's usually
a cooling breeze; and the hatchery
is very interesting.

How to get there: Drive north from
Palm Springs on Highway 111 to a
point just this side of the railroad
station where you will see a road lead-
ing to the right over the tracks, and
marked by a sign reading "White-
water." Follow this road to its junc-
tion with Highway 60-70-99. Turn right
on 60-70-99 just a fraction less than a
mile to a cross-over of the divided
highway, then turn left on the White-
water Canyon Road.

For the geologist, the rift zone
where the great San Andreas Fault
crosses near the lower end of the
canyon is extremely interesting, with
its evidences of thrust faulting, over-
riding, disconformities and fault brec-
cia. The paleontologist will be
pleased to find old marine deposits
yielding fossil shells. The botanist
will be happy with Transitional and
higher elevation plant species that
have worked downward into this
moist, but still essentially desert,
canyon.

TRIP NO. 5: THOUSAND PALMS
-DILLON ROAD, for drivers. This
is a pleasant and easy drive through
dunes, sandstone hills and palm
oases.

How to get there: Begin in Thou-
sand Palms. Paved Ramon Road leads

past Hidden Springs Ranch, then a
graded county road swings left. Strung
out along the flank of low mud hills is
the oasis of Willis Palms. The county
road now swings slightly right and
curves left around the base of the hills
following the side of Thousand Palms
wash. In a short distance you round
a curve, dip through a trickle of water,
and find Paul Wilhelm's Thousand
Palms Oasis on your left. The dirt
road eventually reaches paved but nar-
row Dillon Road paralleling the foot
of the Little San Bernardino Moun-
tains. Turn either left (North Palm
Springs and Palm Springs) or right
(Indio) and you will pass gardens of
barrel and cholla cacti.

TRIP NO. 6: POWER LINE ROAD,
for drivers.

How to get there: Proceed as on
Trip No. 5, but where the overhead
power line carried on four-legged steel
towers crosses the county road contin-
uation of Ramon Road, turn right. This
is a very narrow, bump and dippy—but
paved—service road which leads past
the mouths of several intriguing can-
yons.

The first palms you see far back
in the hills on your left cluster
around Hidden Palms Oasis. The
next canyon beyond is Pushawalla
(wonderful for a four-mile round-
trip) .

Continuing down the road, off to
the right and along the Pushawalla
outwash channel are clusters of ac-
cretion dunes built up around mes-
quite trees. This is the locale of an
old Indian village, and is also a mar-
velous flower area in the spring.

The service road leads on through
some malpais slopes, passes close to
a number of palm oases growing
along the San Andreas Fault zone,
and winds through the fringe of the
Mud Hills where fine examples of
wind and water erosion are seen.
The road ends at Dillon Road—left
to North Palm Springs; right to
Indio.

TRIP NO. 7, PAINTED CANYON
AREA, for the driving hiker. If you
have most of a full day to spend,
don't mind a few miles of dirt road
driving, and are looking for magnifi-
cent scenery, head for the Painted
Canyon area in the Mecca Hills
southeast of Indio and north of Sal-
ton Sea.

How to get there: From Mecca turn
east on State Highway 195 and drive
toward the wrinkled and eroded hills.
Just at the edge of the hills, the high-
way makes an "8" sweep across the
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Coachella Branch of the All-American
Canal, and then continues on through
Box Canyon. To reach Painted Canyon
turn sharp left immediately after
crossing the canal, taking the dirt road
that dips into an old gravel pit and
then parallels the embankment of the
canal. About two miles from the gravel
pit turn right on a track that climbs
a low escarpment and then winds grad-
ually across the outwash fan and into
a canyon of fantastic erosion and bril-
liant colors.

The hills here are composed of
sedimentary materials — sandstones
and conglomerates — that have been
crushed and brecciated by earthquake
action and then oxidized, producing
the characteristic "paint" color.

After a couple of miles of road
(bumpy, gravelly and sandy in places,
but ordinary care will permit driving
any car—even pulling a housetrailer
—into this area) you reach a broad
flat marking the confluence of two
canyons. The one to the right (mark-
ed by a sign: "Painted Canyon

Trail"), the main canyon, is the most
spectacular of the two.

It is an easy mile walk to a narrow
and steep cleft barring further prog-
ress. Now you can either go back
or scramble through the cleft — the
canyon broadens and twists along
with its eroded walls presenting intri-
cate and puzzling geologic features.

This whole Mud Hills region in-
vites days of exploration; but be sure
you have plenty of water, be careful
of entry if the weather looks stormy,
and try not to be under a cliff the
day an earthquake is scheduled!

TRIP NO. 8: SALTON SEA AREA,
for drivers, bathers, boaters. This
isn't a single trip—rather, this whole
region can and should be visited a
number of times.

Let's start on the west side of the
Sea on Highway 99—at the Indian
petroglyphs and the controversial



Fish Traps. The latter are walled
depressions in the tufa-encrusted talus
below steep hillsides; they were ob-
viously constructed by humans, but
exactly when and for what purpose
is a matter of conjecture and some-
times heated arguments.

How to get there: At Valerie Jean
Date Shop, turn west to the base of the
hills where signs indicate "Fish Traps."

Travertine Point is a mass of gran-
itic boulders, once an island in the
old Lake Cahuilla, with its lower two-
thirds heavily encrusted with cal-
careous tufa. All around in the sands
are tiny shells, occasional bits of
broken pottery, and still more occa-
sional pieces of chipped stone and
arrowheads.

How to get there: Return to Highway
99 at Valerie, turn right (south) and
drive 12 miles.

Along this stretch of highway are
Sea resort areas where you'll find
camping, swimming, boating, water-
skiing, food, lodging, gasoline. From
Valerie, a paved road leads directly
to Mecca and Highway 111, which
skirts the east shore of the Sea. More
resorts here, plus the Salton Sea State
Park with boat launching facilities
and picnic ramadas.

TRIP NO. 9: PALM SPRINGS DES-
ERT MUSEUM WILDLIFE SANC-
TUARY, for hikers. These 230 acres
offer in addition to the identified
perennial plant species, a number of
interesting geologic features, includ-
ing a "climbing" dune, a fine mal-
pais slope, excellent examples of
granitic erosion-forms, and some peg-
matite outcrops with their giant
crystal types.

How to get there: Turn west on
Portola Drive in Palm Desert, follow it
to its end, continue through the right-
left jog to the signs opposite the en-
trance gate to Silver Spur directing
you to the Wildlife Sanctuary. Pick up
one of the guide leaflets from the box,
the« follow the self-guiding trail (two-
mile hike).

TRIP NO. 10: DEAD INDIAN
CANYON, for hikers. The palms of
Dead Indian Creek are easy to reach.

How to get there: Prom the junction
of Highway 111 in Palm Desert and
State Highway 74, drive west on the
latter road (Pines-to-Palms Highway).
In 3% miles—at the foot of the hills—
turn sharp right just before the high-
way crosses a bridge, and park under
a clump of paloverdes. Walk ahead
and to your left into the sandy wash
—the canyon of Dead Indian Creek. A
half-mile from the car brings you to
the entrance of Grapevine Canyon, en
tering on your left. A short distance
ahead you can see the palms of Dead
Indian. A tributary canyon — steep,
rough and quite difficult to get into—
comes in from the west. Here you will
find more palms.

This complex of canyons is a very
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pleasant one to visit; the hiking is
short. There are many signs of sheep;
hawks may be seen wheeling above
the cliffs; occasionally you may hear
the wonderful call of the canyon
wren.

TRIP NO. 11: CARRIZO CANYON,
for hikers. Throughout this canyon
is evidence of great and extensive
geologic activity; the rock strata—all
metamorphic gneisses and schists-
are twisted, curved, curled upon
themselves in unbelievable ways;
there are whole boulders of biotite
mica in the canyon floor; in several
places very small garnets occur in
the schists.

The flora, too, is interesting. Ele-
vation is great enough for both oco-
tillo and agave to occur. The annu-
als bloom profusely in the spring.

How to get there: Two-tenths mile
beyond the Dead Indian Creek turnoff,
Highway 74 conies to a second bridge.
Park on the shoulder here, walk into
the broad wash between the road and
the hills, and follow the jeep tracks
six-tenths mile into the mouth of Car-
rizo Canyon. Soon your way narrows
between rugged and nearly vertical
cliffs, twisting and turning and climb-
ing all the while—though at an easy
gradient.

TRIP NO. 12: PALMS-TO-PINES
UPLANDS, for the driving hiker.
This entire region is of botanical
interest, for the life zone lies between
Upper Sonoran and Transitional.
You will find some manzanita, some
low juniper, a few scattered pinyon
pines, buckthorn, mountain plum
and apricot, and any number of
growing things not seen at lower ele-
vations. The Dos Palmas Palms—at
an elevation of 3700 feet — are the
highest growing group in the desert
area.

How to get there: Proceed up High-
way 74 beyond the stretch of switch-

continued on page 41
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WEATHER
By PHIL AULT
executive editor, Indio Daily News

EVERY YEAR as Memorial Day
approaches, a mass of hot air
smothers the Coachella Valley

like an oppressive blanket. The
whirr of the air conditioner is added
to the sounds of the night, out-of-
state license plates disappear from
Highway 111 and the permanent resi-
dents of the valley prepare themselves
for the torrid, languid months of
summer.

They shed their pretences, much
of their ambition and many of their
clothes as they settle down to pay
the unavoidable price for the glorious
weather of fall, winter and spring.

Three summer months of intense,
unbroken, all-permeating heat are
inevitable in the Coachella Valley.
Because of nature's arrangement of
mountains, ocean and wind currents
—the same alignment that makes the
rest of the year so delightfully sunny
and mild—it can be taken for granted
that almost every day from Memorial
Day to Labor Day, and on beyond
into September, will have peak tem-
peratures above 100 degrees.

Nor do the summer nights cool off
noticeably. That lyric line, " 'til the
sands of the desert grow cold," applies
only in the winter months.

During the summer, 90 degrees at
midnight is not uncommon, and
weeks pass without the temperature
falling below eighty any time, day
or night. The weather is so predicta-
ble, in fact, that the U.S. government
weather forecaster is transferred away
from the Coachella Valley in sum-

mer. It's going to be blistering hot,
everybody knows it, and what dif-
ference does it make, really, if tomor-
row's high is 113 or 119?

As a matter of fact, the all-time
official high temperatures in the val-
ley's two chief cities are 125 degrees
in Indio and 122 degrees in Palm
Springs, both recorded in July, 1905.

Knowing what is in store each
summer, the residents of the valley
in theory can do one of two things
during June, July and August. They
can pack up and "go outside," as the
old expression puts it. ("Going over
the hill" to the coast is the current
phrase.) Or they can stay in the
valley and flip on the air conditioners.

I say this choice exists in theory
because in reality a large percentage
of the Coachella Valley's residents
today are permanent dwellers whose
homes and jobs are in the valley.
They cannot afford the time or the
money to leave home for three
months, jeopardizing their jobs or
businesses, any more than most resi-
dents of Chicago can head for Cali-
fornia during December, January and
February when the zero winds swirl
off Lake Michigan.

This is not to suggest that the val-
ley's population remains as high in
summer as in winter. Quite the op-
posite; thousands of people head for
cooler regions by mid-June, to return
in September or later. These are the
two-home families, the wealthy or
pseudo-wealthy who maintain a home
in Palm Springs and another on the
coast; retired couples who have re-

tained the old house in their home
town and come to the desert for the
winter warmth, and employees and
shopkeepers whose livelihood de-
pends upon the presence of winter
visitors.

After this semi-transient wintertime
population has evaporated in the
summer sunshine, there remains the
solid core of year-around residents—
the contestants in the annual warfare
of Coachella Valley vs. the Weather.

Most of them merely endure the
heat with varying degrees of good
grace and humor. Others grumble
incessantly about it and the fate that
has forced them to cast their lot in
the valley during summer. Some pre-
tend to like the high temperatures;
these are the heat snobs who brag to
their "outside" friends and relatives
about how hot it gets and how much
they have endured. Still others, a
relatively small but sincere group,
really do enjoy the intense dry heat
and look forward to it.

Stripped down to the essentials, the
story of the Battle can be told in just
two words: air conditioning.

This is the story of the valley resi-
dent's summer: he scurries from one
air-conditioned haven to another.

One reason men can work out in
the broiling midsummer sun for ex-
tended periods—and many do in farm
and construction work—is the knowl-
edge that there is a cool place waiting
to which they can escape when the
task is finished or if the heat become
too intense. Contractors and ranch-
ers often park air-conditioned trailers
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on the job, in which workers can take
a cool air break.

Hardly a house in the Coachella
Valley exists today without some sort
of air conditioning. The same is true
of offices and stores. Such a situation
does not exist anywhere outside the
Southwest where heat plus high hu-
midity is the summer rule. Add to
this the fact that Coachella Valley
homes are traditionally engineered
for summer—not winter—living (in-
sulated white roofs, wide overhangs,
windowless south- and west-exposure
walls) and the claim that a summer
spent indoors in Coachella Valley can
be more pleasant than a summer
spent indoors in a typical Kansas or
New Orleans or Washington, D.C.,
home is not a facetious statement.

Every year additional Coachella
Valley residents install air condition-
ing in their automobiles. The busi-
nessman who works indoors all day
may arise in his air-conditioned bed-
room, drive to work in his cooled car
and spend the day in his refrigerated
store or office.

Thousands of other valley residents
are less fortunate. Their work takes
them outside around their homes, on
the ranches, or on service or con-
struction jobs. For them the oppres-
sive realities of the heat are far more
punishing. But, the knowledge that
escape to indoor coolness awaits, sus-
tains them in their discomfort.

Air conditioning, blessing and nec-
essity that it is, does not come cheap.
Calculating roughly, the monthly
cost of refrigerating a house ap-
proaches that of heating a New York
or Chicago suburban home, with the
pleasant difference that the necessary
period is only about half as long.

There are two basic kinds of air
conditioning, the evaporative cooler
and refrigeration. The evaporative
cooler, known generally as a "desert
cooler," is cheaper to install and
operate, and more portable. So long
as the humidity is low, it works well.
But when the humidity soars, as it
sometimes does during July and
August, the evaporative cooler's ef-
fectiveness takes a nose dive. In-
stead of filling the house with crisp
coolness, it creates a condition of
sticky mugginess which, while some-

what cooler than the outdoors air, is
not much more comfortable.

Thus the trend is to refrigeration.
Virtually all newly constructed homes
have it and many of the older ones
have been converted. Even so, hun-
dreds of valley residents in older,
smaller homes still go through the
summer with desert coolers. Some
home owners have both types of cool-
ing, switching to refrigeration when
the humidity rises above a certain
point.

Refrigeration is calculated in terms
of tons; a one-ton refrigeration unit
produces a ton of refrigerated air per
hour. Air conditioning experts say
that an efficient cooling system should
keep a building about 30 degrees
cooler than the outside shade tem-
perature. A house temperature of 80
at the peak of a midsummer day,
when the thermometer stands at 110
to 120, is looked upon as highly satis-
factory by most residents.

To accomplish such a cooling goal,
the ordinary two-bedroom or small
three-bedroom home usually has a
three-ton refrigeration unit. Larger
houses use five or even eight tons,
while commercial structures may have
as much as fifty tons of refrigeration.

In round figures, cooling a house
at the peak of the summer with a
three-ton unit costs about a dollar a
day. The cost of refrigeration is
about $10 a month per ton.

Air conditioning sales and servic-
ing has developed into a sizable
business. Nearly four pages of the
Inclio telephone directory classified
section are filled with the listings and
advertisements of air conditioning
dealers and service companies. Many
offer 24-hour emergency service to
rescue families quickly from their
sweltering plight if their cooling ma-
chinery breaks down.

Desert dwellers acquire lore on
keeping cool and giving their air
conditioning a helping hand. Even
running 24 hours a day it can only
achieve so much. A popular, effective
device is to cover the inside of win-
dows that receive direct afternoon
sunshine with aluminum foil. The
rolls of foil used around the kitchen
work nicely, or you can buy some-
thing more elaborate. This alumi-
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num turns back the sun's rays and
darkens the room. Roll curtains of
bamboo or better, of light wood slats,
hung outside the windows sharply
reduce the impact of the sun.

The pace of life slows during the
intense heat. By common consent
the normal hours and ways of life
are altered so there is as little stren-
uous activity as possible during the
height of the day. People eat less
and lighter foods. Beer sales soar
and chocolate items almost disappear
from store shelves. Too gooey!

Children who at other times dash
outdoors after lunch to romp at live-
ly games can be found sitting in the
house doing quiet things. Construc-
tion crews on the valley's dozens of
building projects start work near
dawn, to get as much done as possi-
ble before the sun sends the tempera-
ture soaring above 100 by mid-morn-
ing. Housewives who count the
watering of the family's shrubs and
flowers among their daily tasks—and
how much water they need in sum-
mer!—often rise early to do their
outside chores, then retreat inside for
the balance of the day, venturing out
only for shopping and other neces-
sary duties. Organized daytime social
life dwindles to a point of inconse-
quence.

Clothing becomes as casual and
skimpy as possible. Many women
virtually live in bathing suits or brief
play clothes week after week, until
putting on even a simple cotton dress
in daytime seems almost like "going
formal." The styles of summertime
dress, or undress, seen daily in the
food markets are a constant source
of fascination.

For men, the open-necked sport
shirt is accepted garb in most stores
and offices. A few businessmen try
to hold the line by wearing neckties
all summer, but even these sticklers
for the formalities have turned to
short-sleeved shirts. Even after dusk
the man who wears a coat in mid-
summer is the exception. Shorts for
men on the downtown streets are
much more common in resort-minded
Palm Springs than in business-minded
Indio. They have never gained favor
to the point that might be expected,
perhaps because the crisp air condi-

tioning in many places of business
brings goose pimples to knobby mas-
culine knees. For leisure, shorts are
commonplace garb.

To those valley residents who pro-
fess to enjoy the summers, it is this
atmosphere of utterly relaxed, casual
existence that is so appealing. Living
in the Coachella Valley never can be
described as hectic and harassed, as
big city dwellers know life, but in
summer the pace dwindles to a som-
nolent stroll. It didn't get done?
Who cares? What do you expect in
this heat?

Yet significantly, slow as it is, life
does go on. Almost all stores in Indio
now remain open throughout the
summer. Palm Springs and Palm
Desert, more dependent upon tourist
trade than Indio, suffer much sharper
commercial shutdowns. But more
Palm Springs hotels are staying open
all year, and with a few midsummer
conventions being lured to the des-
ert, the retail pace of Palm Springs
in hot weather speeds up slightly
more each year.

On the farms and ranches, work
moves steadily along, no matter how
much heat there is.

Little League baseball games are
played regularly in the twilight. A
few golfers venture onto the valley's
many courses straight through July
and August, teeing off soon after
dawn or as the evening shadows
lengthen. Swimming parties are pop-
ular around the hundreds of back-
yard family pools. There is a special
delight in swimming at midnight in
summer when the air and water tem-
peratures are almost identical, close
to 90; it is as if you are suspended
in lukewarm space, carefree and
weightless.

In a way, the people of the Coa-
chella Valley are the prisoners of
their weather three months of the
year. The heat is the dominant fact
of life, to whose oppressive demands
all activities, plans and modes of liv-
ing must be bent. Even so, its heavy
hand no longer suffocates the valley's
people as it once did. When you
have the means of escaping a tyranny
—as the desert dwellers do with air
conditioning—it becomes reduced to
a bothersome nuisance. / / /
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"Filling the water bag from the roadside irrigation ditch between Whitewater and Palm Springs, June, 1913. This is
the Overland car we used and which broke down west of Salton Sea a few days after this picture was taken."

A MIDSUMMER MOTORING TRIP
By ULYSSES S. GRANT IV

recently retired head, UCLA geology department

AT MY PRESENT age I am
certain I would never attempt
such a trip, but in the summer

of 1913 I was an energetic young
man eager to escape from the con-
finements and restrictions of city life.
I had just completed my sophomore
year at Harvard and I was delighted
to be again in my beloved California,
where it was easy to get out into the
country.

In June, 1913, my brother and I
decided on a camping trip. Our
transportation was an Overland two-
seater automobile.

We left San Diego by the inland
route, headed first for the San Ber-
nardino Mountains and Big Bear
Lake. Leaving the mountains, which
were cool and damp, we drove to
East Highlands, where we obtained
gas, oil, and provisions. When we
came to a road junction, one road
leading to Oak Grove and Warner's,
the other leading to Beaumont, Ban-
ning, and the desert regions beyond,
we debated which road we should
take. The desert, with all its fierce

midsummer heat, its treacherous,
sandy roads, and its scarcity of water,
always fascinated me and I succeeded
in persuading my brother, despite
his more mature and wiser head, to
take the desert route.

When we got near Banning, the
glaring desert ahead of us seemed
to us a welcome site after the chill of
the mountains. The road was
wretched but easily passable. We
bumped along slowly, but with eager-
ness to explore the mysteries of the
heart of the desert. Near Whitewater
we discovered an irrigation ditch in
which we enjoyed a bath.

My diary records: "Then we went
on toward a small settlement called
Palm Springs; an oasis directly at the
foot of the lofty San Jacinto Moun-
tains. It is a winter health resort,
principally for invalids with tuber-
culosis. A Dr. H. L. Coffman is the
medical director of the resort and he
runs an inn called The Desert Inn,
and also a stage line to Palm Springs
Station, six miles to the north."

The desert artist, Carl Eytel, was

living alone in a shack near Palm
Springs. I recall him well as a lean
man with a large moustache, seem-
ingly of frail constitution but wiry
and actually, when under stress, pos-
sessed of great endurance.

Carl Eytel was quite interesting,
but in my contemporary narrative I
noted that "Mr. Murray, an old des-
ert gopher, was too grouchy to be
interesting and my brother called
him an old file." I learned later that
old Murray was a somewhat mer-
cenary individual with a painfully
practical evaluation of all human
contacts. No doubt his calculating
eye quickly assayed our drab appear-
ance and convinced him we were im-
pecunious interlopers unable to dis-
tribute any largess in his community.

Another denizen of the desert we
met so many years ago was Otto
Adler, a friendly though rather stolid
citizen of Palm Springs. He was the
proud owner of the Red Front Res-
taurant and Store. He also possessed
a team of horses and a wagon in
which he drove us to see the grove of
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