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EASIER...FASTER...MORE ECONOMICALLY
^STEPLESS" TRANSMISSION ELIMINATES GEAR SHIFTING;

DELIVERS FULL ENGINE POWER TO DRIVE WHEEL AT ANY SPEED!

Here's the off-the-road sure powered vehicle that takes you through desert
sand, up steep mountain grades, across shallow streams, easier, faster

^Jand/vMh'greater safety. Exclusive SideKick Powr-Pak transmission does its
own shifting—in slow, rough going delivers full engine drive to get you
—on level or smooth ground gives you top speed without racing engine.

For your next off-the-beaten track t r ip . . . take a SideKick. You'll go
faster—have more time for fun, see more places, do more things.

You can hunt, fish, explore or prospect with a companion or your
outdoors gear, for SideKick carries two people with ease or one person and

all necessary camping gear and supplies—up to 400 pounds. Its sturdy,
'v -ail-electrically welded construction takes the hardest abuse; special non-skid

tires give you "go" under most adverse conditions; automotive type
brakes—front and rear—gives safer control, even on steepest

vt;V slopes and, SideKick's demountable handlebars lets you transport the
unit upright in station wagon or jeep.

"««

SIDEKICK STANDARD comes completely equipped •.with
extra gas can, buddy seat, carrying rack, 2-wheel brakes';. ^
extra foot rests and other features—complete, ready-tois*?";
go—no extras to buy!

Featured by Leading Dealers Everywhere or Write:

r
Subsidiary of Farmers Tool & Supply Corp.

No. Washington Denver 16, Coloradc

THE "GO-ANYWHERE,
DO-ANYTHING" SIDEKICK

Honestly built and powered; choice of fully
equipped or economy priced models—you
get more fun, more enjoyment in out-of-
doors travel or work with the "go-anywhere,
do-anything" SideKick.

SIDEKICK 100-Economy priced
with same rugged construction
and Powr-Pak transmission but
without standard equipment of
regular SideKick.

Use yoor SideKifk for all types of Outdoor
Recreation, Travel, Work
In addition to fun and recreation, Sid&Kick has many
other uses-y-fefihers and ranchers supervise field crews,
ride irrigation ditches, mend fences, round up stock, do
chores. Industry uses, it for_ low-cost transportation of
parts and personnel—SideKick does many off-the-high-
way jobs where sure traction ^afldlowxost transportation
is desired.
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In the late 1950s while stationed at San Bernar-
dino, Calif., Air Force Colonel Jack Novak traveled
the desert country extensively, pursuing his hobby of
photography. He visited ghost towns, followed wild-
flower leads, camped in little-frequented corners of
the desert, got Indians to pose for him, attended
rodeos (he described the photo at right as a "lucky
shot"), and generally saw—and photographed—all
there was to see in Southwest America.

Col. Novak put his color slides together into an
award-winning photographic-essay which he called,
"The Fascinating Desert." And then came re-assign-
ment. He was transferred to NATO Air Head-
quarters at Fontainebleau, France.

Let Col. Novak tell the rest of this story:
Shortly after moving to France, I was asked to
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show the program. As some of the people in the
audience would not understand English, it was de-
cided to translate the show into French. Our daugh-
ter, Lani, had been going to a French school, Jeanne
d'Arc Institution, so she helped with the tape record-
ing task. With the show now in two languages, the
audience grew to include a greater variety of the
seven nationalities represented at NATO Headquar-
ters. Inevitably some French editors saw or heard
about the story and asked that several photographs
and some text be provided for an article in their
publications. Thus the story came to be printed in
the French magazine, Sciences et Voyages, which is
their modest version of National Geographic.

Things seemed to snowball after that. A new
German publication, Das Tier, learned about the
story of the desert, and I was advised to contact the
editor, Prof. Dr. B. Grzimek, in Frankfurt, Ger-
many. I had seen many of Dr. Grzimek's photo-
graphs of African wild animals. He is also the
Director of the Zoological Garden in Frankfurt. He
speaks good English and is an energetic and most
interesting person.

His love of animals and photography made a most
natural atmosphere for our first meeting, during
which we discussed such widely varying topics as his
writings and plagiarism of his material by communist
countries.

Dr. Grzimek notified me that my desert story
would be translated again, this time into German
for Das Tier. It appeared in the April issue of the
magazine, which is distributed to magazine stands
in every country in Europe.

There are many interesting sidelights to the story
of bringing the American Desert to Europe; how-
ever one of the most intriguing features is learning
the different idioms and ways of translating particu-
lar common sayings from the English text.

For example: at one point in my story I empha-
size that our desert has its own way of saying that
life is worth living, that life is best when things are
not taken for granted. Translated into French, the
passage came out as follows:

"Une chose est certaine, line regie reste val-
able; tout qui est originaire du desert a sa ma-
iere a soi de proclamer que la vie vaut la piene
d'etre vecue, que la vie la plus belle est celle qui
n'est pas facile, et ou les alouettes ne tombent
pas toutes roties."

continued on next page
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THE DESERT WEST IN EUROPE
continued from preceding page

Novak titled this picture: "Two Little Screeches"

Particularly interesting is the reference to
"les alouettes" or larks.

"How," I asked the French translator,
"does one come up with the reference to
the lark in the passage about life being
worth living when things are not taken for
granted?"

His reply illustrates the dramatic and
romantic ways of the French language. The
lark is a difficult bird to shoot, yet is very
tasty and thus a cherished game bird trophy
—thus, in French: "Life is most beautiful
when it is not easy or when the larks do
not fall (from the heaven) already cooked."
(The full French idiom adds: ". . . and
fall into your mouth already cooked.")

At another point in the English text, my
narrative reads:

"Is there not a lesson to be gained
from our fantastic and fascinating desert?
Life is not the proverbial Bowl of Cher-
ries that we would all like it to be. In
accepting the adversities that life holds
in store for us it may be well to recall
the desert from time to time. Perhaps
it will help to make life a little more
worth living. Overlook unhappiness, pre-
sent the world a brave new look."

Again the French is interesting, for my
"Bowl of Cherries" comes out "la proverbi-

ale rose sans epines." In other words, "life
is not the proverbial rose without thorns."
The passage about presenting the world a
brave new look appears: "Dominer les
miseres, regarder bruvement le monde d'un
oeil nouveau."—thus we must look at the
world bravely with a new eye.

Actually we have had an enjoyable time
with the various associations and friendly
relationships that have grown out of what
might be termed a Crusade in Europe for
the revelation of the USA's Desert South-
west. Our daughter. Lani, has introduced
the slide showings when they are done in
French. Her accent and pronunciation is
flawless (at least so far as her mother and
father can tell) and she has always drawn
a great hand of applause following her
introductions.

At this point she introduces her father
to the audience. In my more Americanized
version of French 1 have added that the
best way for them all to see the desert for
themselves is to take lots of U.S. dollars
and travel to America, adding that this
would also make President Kennedy happy
—a point that always seems to tickle a
funny bone. Whereupon everyone laughs
and we're off to view Death Valley, the
desert flowers, the animals and birds and
clouds and far vistas. / / /

t*Two Speed Sprocket
V Contour Saddle,
is 3% hp 4 Cycle
U Sprung Forks
1*83 lbs.

Trail Scout
THIS POWER PLANT OF A MINIATURE
SCOOTER WAS DESIGNED PRIMARILY
FOR THE HUNTER, FISHERMAN, ROCK
HOL'ND, OR JUST PLAIN EXPLORER WHO
WISHES TRANSPORTATION FOR RUGGED
OFF-THE-BEATEN PATH TERRAIN. WILL
CARRY 2 PEOPLE • HEIGHT 32" •
LENGTH 50" • WHEEL BASE 36" •
TANK WITH GAS GAUGE •

$249.00
Send 100 for literature

engineering

330 SO. IRWINDAIE AVE., DM-3, AZUSA, CALIF.

A n s w e r i n g a n A d . . .

When answering advertisements that ap-
pear on these pages, a mention of the
fact that you read the ad in DESERT
would be greatly appreciated.

San Juan
TRADING POST

. . . your headquarters for a
Southern Utah vacation

20 Modern Motel Units . . . Guided Scenic
Tours to Monument Valley and Fabulous San
Juan County . . . Curio Shop, Navajo Rugs,
Indian Jewelry . . . Cafe . . . Film, Camping
Supplies . . . Service Station.

SAN JUAN TRADING POST
Mexican Hat, Utah

NEW . . . NEW . . . NEW

TERRY'S
1962 CATALOG

BIGGER AND BETTER

Unusual mountings and findings. Good
selection of jewelers' tools, equipment,
supplies, silver, books, cut stones, etc.
Covington lapidary equipment. Top qual-
ity merchandise at reasonable prices.

SEND 50c TODAY FOR YOUR COPY
Money refunded on first $5.00 order

TERRY'S LAPIDARY
3616 E. GAGE AVE. BELL, CALIF.
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HIDDEN TREASURES

V total O.l.tlor. Ughlw«ight, ultio-wultlvt, low

and Hw VIOUTE for lungsl.n. INFORMATION M i l

Often Copied — Never Excelled

METAL DETECTORS
More accurate, it's the first metal detector
designed specifically for detecting placer
gold, nuggets, and other small metal ob-
jects. Depth range 7 feet—comes complete,
ready to use.
MODEL 27—instructions included $119.95
MODEL 71 I—with 21 ft. depth range $149.00

LAKEWOOD CHEMICAL KIT
The Lakewood Chemical Kit can be used in
connection with all the principal texts on
minerals such as Dana, Pough, 0. C. Smith,
Pennfield, Duke's Course, and many others.
The Lakewood Chemical Kit, because of
the acids it contains, is not recommended
for persons under 18 years old. Priced
$36.00 Express only.

SEND FOR FREE LITERATURE

Comfiton
1405 S. Long Beach Blvd., Compton, Calif.

NEwmark 2-9096
South of Compton Blvd.

America 's

Vacat ion Paradise

This Year Come to

UTAH'S son JUfln
• FABULOUS RED-ROCK COUNTRY

• MODERN & COMPLETE TOURIST FACILITIES

• Monument Valley • The Needles • Dead
Horse Point • Rainbow Bridge • Natural
Bridges • San Juan River Goosenecks • La
Sal Mountains . . .

All In
SAN
JUAN
COUNTY

Write
for Free
Brochure

San Juan
County
Commission,

September 13,1913

FLASHFLOOD HITS GOLDFIELD

1962: Great Place For A
Family TREASURE Hunt

Recently we visited Goldfield, Nevada,
spending a sunny weekend looking for
"treasure" in the town's main wash. Down
this wide gulch on the violent 13th day
of September, 1913, ripped a flashflood
that killed two persons, crumbled scores
of houses and business buildings, and
carried before it all manner of personal
property. Included in the still-buried loot
according to "legend" are a couple of
safes, jewelry, cookie jars full of gold
coin, fat purses, plus a sampling of every-
thing else the well-appointed 1913 West-
ern boom town home and store might
have contained.

Let me hasten to add that our 1962
treasure hunt netted us nothing that would
bring a nickle in a respectable junk store;
all we brought home were a couple of old
bottles that had turned purple.

But, we met some fine people, we ex-
perienced the adventure that is always a
part of Western relic hunting, and, of
course, we once again enjoyed the sleepy
hulk of Goldfield — once a much-alive
city of 30,000, today a highway town of
300 midway between Las Vegas and Reno.

The Big Flood of '13 leveled a good
part of the town, but even on the high
ground where the water did not scour
there is interesting litter. The rusting
cans and glassware have shapes different
from those we see today; there are old-
time labels to read; the ground in most
places is a colorful mosaic of rust and
broken glass.

Hidden among the low bushes are iron
bedsteads, wash tubs, pails, square tins,

coffee pots, frying pans, cups and spoons.
Thirty-thousand is a lot of people, and
apparently the Goldfield garbage collector
earned no commendations from the city
council.

Goldfield-1962 has a couple of eating
places, service stations, motel and gift
shops. Campers are welcome to stop over
at Rabbit Spring where the city has a
well. There is no shade at the Spring.
No one will bother you if you make a
dry camp in town.

The amount of destruction suffered by
some of the old buildings is appalling,
and old age is not the only cause. Many
visitors have ripped out floors and walls
searching for valuables that they by some
strange failing of mind believe were left
behind by the long-departed families.

Some of the mining works are off limits,
and are so posted. The good people of
Goldfield can tell you where you can
and can't prowl.

And these people usually have a good
story to tell in connection with a town
landmark—like the rock jail on the south
bank of the flashflood wash. The jail was
built by a stonemason known as Old
Gallagher who, upon completing his proj-
ect, walked down to Main Street for a
little celebrating.

Old Gallagher became very drunk and
boisterous. "No *"#/&%$* can break
out of my jail," he was saying as the
police arrived. He became the first man
to test the truth of his own words.—
Eugene L. Con rot to

continued



(continued)

Duane Conrotto (at right in all
except photo below) and his friend
Scott Barrett have fun in Goldfield.
With all the debris strewn about
the old town, it is a natural habitat
for boys. The trunk (photo above)
was empty, but the boys did find
some good nails with their metal
detector at the ruins of the
Goldfield Depot (photo at right).
They also attended "open house"
(lower left) and found a bed's
remains in the weeds (lower right).

m 1

CUT AND POLISH
YOUR OWN GEMSTONES!

Got into tho fascinating gem hobby to-
day with Covington's compact, complete
lapidary unit. Here is all you need from
rock to gemstone at ;m unbelievably low
price. Tho Little Gem Shop saws, grinds,
sands and polishes . . . nothing extra
to buy, all supplies furnished.

Don't delay, sec your Covington dealer
today or send for further details and
free catalog.

You'd expect to pay much
more than $54.90

Sniping weight 12 lbs.

LAPIDARY
I'y / ENGINEERING
**^ SINCE 1848 COUP.

First null Highway !>«
Redlands D, Calif.

LAND-*
TROVER

The best 4-wheeI drive vehicle
money can buy. Precision built
as a Rolls Koyce.

Sold & Serviced by

HALL MOTORS
Phone OV 9-8440 Riverside

HICKORY FARMS OF OHIO

"BEEF STICK"
"No Pepper"
"No Garlic"
"No Vinegor"
"No Pork"

• FOR SPORTSMEN •
A MUST for Fishing, Hunting,
Camping, Picnics, Boating, Pack-
ing Trips—Because of its long
tasting 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"
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WHEREVER YOU DRIVE...

drive cool
arrive fresh!

AIR CONDITION
your car now...a*

discount prices

Enjoy air-conditioned driving in
the hot sun . . . on smoggy free-
ways . . . on vacation trips.

ALL LEADING MAKES
• Instant, maximum refrigerated cooling.
• Easily transferable to your next car.

A.R.A. factory trained mechanics

ASSOCIATED AIR CONDITIONING CO.
2500 W. 6th St., L.A.

DU 1-1114
4 hr. installation — appointment not required
Open Mon. through Sat., 8 a.m. to 6 p.m.

WHEN WRITING
to an advertiser, please mention
that you read the ad in DESERT

RANGE VALLEY RANCH
Invites ]fou

to plan now to combine
your mountain vacation with
your desert vacation on our
exclusive, scenic remote
Range Valley Ranch, locat-
ed on the West Tavaputs
Plateau in Beautiful Eastern
Utah. Pack trips into Deso-
lation Canyon, cattle and
horse roundups and brand-
ing, jeep tours, exploring
pre - historic Indian ruins,
mountain climbing, horse-
back riding, photography,
swimming, fishing and ca-
noeing on the Green River.
Airstrip. Deer, lion, bear
and bird hunting. For in-
formation and free brochure
write

Wilcox's Range Valley Ranch
BOX 773 DRAGERTON, UTAH

toldthU (continued)

rflex Labarthe (photo above)
stands on the steps of the Goldfieid

Laundry (see photo on page 5)
which his father and uncle once

operated. Labarthe's first memory
in life is of the big flood which

struck Goldfieid when he was three
years old. Pete Moser (photo at

left) has a safe taken from the
Goldfieid wash. Scott and Duane

(lower left) display the relics found
on their weekend treasure hunt,

and Jeanne Conrotto (lower right)
examines a purse which contained

only a 50-year-old newspaper
clipping. I//

"
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Want to watch a program on rug weaving?

ately, whereupon she clouted him. She mistook that for a
girl's name, even though he tried to explain that it was just
a thorny prickly pear. The moral is—girls are dangerous,
even inferentially. Conduct yourselves accordingly, gentlemen.

•
I never look at the "barren worthless" desert area

without thinking of Walter Tolleson. Back around 1900
Walt chartered a train and rode a bunch of folk out
10 miles from Phoenix, welcomed them with a brass
band, fed them free barbecue, even gave each one a $5
gold piece—in order to sell them desert land. That first
day 80 lots were sold—and there today stands the pros-
perous town of Tolleson. First requisite of successful
desert living—imagination; second requisite—courage.

•
There's to be a new desert "Brenda cutoff" highway across

Arizona. It hurts many old friends in the Wickenburg area,
so there has been some gnashing of teeth. But it's no worse
than the great bulging freeways in town, folks; the massive
things that uproot homes and stores. It's a curse of popula-
tion explosion, a cost of growth.

•
I write books, and one of my editors came to visit me.

I must have yakked the fellow to distraction. When he left,
he said, "Arnold, an Arizonan is a person with too much
heat, too much dust, too much tan, and too much crust."

*
What I'm looking for at my desert hacienda is a fallout

shelter that can be converted into a swimming pool, and vice
versa, at the touch of an electric switch.

•
"Any American man," says Cal Conway at Calexico, "is

free to choose his own form of government—brunette, red-
head, or blonde."

•
The world's largest Indian hospital and high school, and

the only accredited nursing school exclusively for Indians,
was built and is flourishing not in some western city, but
smack on the desert at a spot called Ganado, Arizona. Op-
portunity? It awaits you under every rock and around the
curve of every hill out here! One man saw it at Ganado—
Clarence Salsbury, a dedicated medical missionary. Clarence
had one over-all trait—he never asked his mission board for
financial help, he built the buildings then sent in the bills!
It worked.

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

The merrie, merrie month of May is transition moment for
the desert. May 1 is cool and perfect, June 1 is hot. The
reversal comes in October. And there's a Tightness about it
all; a divine planning. This would be a dull, dull world
indeed if it had no such cycles; monotony is the dearth of life.

•
The gramma grass is high, the topknot quail are running,

the shy gray doves are adorning every limb. It's a month to
ride Out—"out from the things that cry and clamor, and
beat on the heart with an iron hammer." Graze your horse
while you slip off your shoes and let desert sand trickle
through your toes. Lean on the lee side of a granite boulder
and gaze up at the desert's cerulean sky. Ulcers, worries,
anxieties and fears? You'll lose them! May is for play.

But the benevolent warmth is coming. "Got so hot and
dry out here last June," Desert Steve Ragsdale once told me,
"we had to staple stamps to letters. Had a funeral, and had
to prime the mourners." Steve was exaggerating, of course;
it's really guile moist in Desert Center where he lives. One
year they got nearly two inches of rainfall.

•
" 'Tain't what you find in the desert backcountry that's

important," avers Bud Toolan, "It's who. Only the hardy,
kindly, generous folk can endure out here."

•
But this being Spring, let's discuss girls. I approve of girls,

especially the desert-flower species with fleshy cotyledons and
pinkish picotee. This species eschews sophistication in favor
of sincerity. I heard about one male rockhound who got
took to the hospital. And there comes his wife—an urban
species with straight-line lips and reticulated skin. "I got
too intimate with Opuntia Phaeacantha," he told her, accur-

"Just one branch of just one Nevada cactus has more thorns
than the national debt has dimes," alleges a Californian who
visited over there recently. "Statistically, the total number of
thorns on all the cacti in Nevada is 940,000,000,000,000,000,-
000,000,000,000.5

"That point 5 is the half of the one remaining after I
backed into a cholla near the campfire last Sunday."

•
Two types of people on our desert can tell you there

are better places to be than where you are: preachers,
and real estate agents.

•
My new book for little people, The Chili Pepper Children

(Broadman Press) caused a family of New Yorkers to uproot
themselves and move to the Mexican border last Fall, "to
find the romance and the wonderful people you spoke of."
They weren't disappointed; indeed, they in turn have lured
four other families out. We'll make ghost towns on Man-
hattan Island yet.

•
What the New Yorkers generally don't know is that a

visitor to the Southwestern desert enjoys about 35 percent
more sunshine each year than do the visitors to "sunny"
Florida.

•
A thief backed a truck up to the isolated desert home of

my beloved friend John __ recently and stole every-
thing he owned. John is a health seeker.

We friends decided not to form a posse, not to judge. But
you'll be judged, thief, you'll be judged! We have already
outfitted John better than before, so we are twice blest.
Meanwhile, five of his neighbors have bought long-range
rifles.

So 1 suppose this is a warning, on the local scale some-
what like America's warning to Russia on the international
scale. We'll take a lot of mistreatment, but heaven help the
thief when we do arise. John's neighbors now are grim. I
think America is too. / / /
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PACK
CYCLE

The Power Cycle for Mountain,
Farm and Desert

JACK ISOM
160-A Thirteenth Ave. 149 No. 10th Ave.

Upland, California Upland, California
YUkon 2-3467 YUkon 2-2616

EVERY MONDAY
DURING THE 1962 SEASON

A four day Jetboat Tour
of Glen Canyon to

Rainbow Natural Bridge
(Start at and Return to Hite, Utah)

BROCHURE AND SCHEDULE ON REQUEST

GLEN CANYON BOATING
WHITE CANYON, UTAH

THE TIME
to subscribe to DESERT is now.
$4 a year. Desert Magazine,
Palm Desert, Calif.

LETTERS
FROM OUR READERS

Turn Coat? . . .
To the Editor: In the March '62 article,
"Transformed Desert," George Ringwald
devotes a couple of paragraphs to an inter-
view with Dr. C. E. Smith, director of the
Palm Springs Desert Museum.

Ringwald begins with the words "a while
back"—evidently referring to an interview
with Smith that was published in the River-
side Enterprise about two years ago. This
story was titled, "Desert Museum Goes
High Class," and in it Smith referred to
the "dirty denim crowd" which was being
supplemented by the mink-clad museum
goers.

Now, behold—in the DESERT article,
Smith is referring to the "khaki clad" desert
rats (unwashed, that is).

Has he switched fabrics because denim
has lately moved into the high fashion
quarters? Is denim now too "gentle" a
fabric to mention as being worn by the
desert folk?

MRS. RUTH HERDER
San Bernardino, Calif.

A Comfortable Ride . . .
To the Editor: This old desert rat has
ridden a power scooter over our rocky
roads, and finds it too rough a ride. Does
someone make a mini-bike with shock ab-

sorbers and a soft bicycle seat? I've waited
a year to see if one of that sort is adver-
tised. Or how about a three-wheeler for
old roads and slow going?

HARRY LUTTRELL
Castle Hot Springs, Ariz.

(The young power scooter industry is
refining its product, and a more com-
fortable ride probably will emerge. How-
ever, the comfort extras add weight
which is not desirable, for it is some-
times necessary to manhandle a machine
over rough terrain.—Ed.)

Mining Claim—Keep Out . . .
To the Editor: While exploring some of
the washes and back areas, I frequently
come upon mines and claims with "No
Trespassing" and "Keep Out" signs that
look like they have been around for years.
How can I determine whether or not I may
legally enter these areas?

DAVIS HUTCHINSON
Northridge, Calif.

{Only by checking the tax rolls is it
possible to determine the legal status of
the public domain land in question. Pat-
ented mining land is private property.
But should the mine or claim in question
be on unpatented land, and should it
appear that no assessment work has been
done on the property for several years,
then it can be reasonably assumed that
the claim and its "Keep Out" signs are
no longer valid. In no case is a sign
valid that is posted at some distance from
the claim site. The present trend in min-
ing procedure is to grant only mineral
rights to the claimholder; the surface
rights are more and more being retained
by the government.—Ed.)

TAKE YOUR ROAD ALONG
WITH A FAMOUS AMERICAN-MADE

HARLEYDAVIDSON RANGER
De Luxe Ranger

MADE FOR THE AMERICAN OUTDOOR EXPLORER

BY AMERICAN CRAFTSMEN

CHECK THESE SUPERIOR FEATURES

• Larger wheels for better handling — two wheel waterproofed brakes—

• 6 to 10 hp. with power to spare — waterproofed ignition —

• Quick-shift 3-speed transmission — heavy duty dry clutch —

• Up to 65 miles per hour— 100 plus m.p.g. — carries 450 lbs. plus 2 riders —

• Headlight and tail lights on de luxe model — dry weight 178 lbs.—

— REMEMBER THIS IMPORTANT FACT —
Over 900 Harley-Davidson Dealers
to service your needs after purchase

Compare—and you'll buy Harley-Davidson

See these rugged trailblazers at
your nearest Southern California

Harley-Davidson Dealers
Standard Ranger

Free riding lesson before you buy

SO. CALIF. HARLEY-DAVIDSON
DEALERS ASSOCIATION

501 E. 4th St., Santa Ana, Calif.

Please send
Standard and

Name

! Address

! City

me literature on the 1962
Deluxe Ranger

State
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pick up and go
VagaBondia!

Get away from it all and carry the comforts of
home with you! Fishing, hunting, camping, travel-
ing, relaxing . . . life's more fun with a Vaga-
Bondia!
• Sleeps 4 to 6! • Beautiful interior!
• Fits any pickup! • Completely outfitted!
• 6 '1" headroom! • 25% more quality!
• VagaBondia Explorers Club—organized trips,

group activities!
• Cob-over models from $ 1 1 9 9 . 5 0

FREE BROCHURE! Write Dept. D

21203 S. FIGUEROA ST.
TORRANCE, CALIF.VaqaBowiia

IF THE SOUTHWEST
is your
for our
Desert

hobby, read all
free Southwesi

Magazine—Palm

about
Book

Desert,

it! Send
Catalog.

Calif.

- |

APACHE LAND

BEAUTIFUL

SCENERY

FISHING

HUNTING

FREE

CAMP GROUNDS

a Vacation Land
to Remember

immm
The White Mountain Apache Indians welcome you.

Come and enjoy the wonderful mountain climate,

the beautiful primitive scenery, clear, cold streams

and the best trout fishing in the Southwest.

FOR INFORMATION AND MAPS, WRITE

WHITE MOUNTAIN
RECREATION ENTERPRISE

P.O. BOX218
WHITERIVER, ARIZONA

in APACHE LAND stay at
LAKE of the WOODS

Housekeeping Cabins
Private Trout Lake for Guests

Boats for Rent — Reservations Advised
Box 508 Lakeside, Ariz.

— THINGS TO DO IN MAY

Acacia, Alder, Ash, Athel (Tamarix
aphylla), Bottlebrush, Bottletree, Carob,
Eucalyptus, Mississippi hackberry (especi-
ally good in inland and desert areas), Jac-
aranda, Mulberry (fruitless), some types
of oak—the list of flowering trees and
shrubs that can be grown in the Southwest
is endless. Beech trees will do well in
higher elevations. The best guide to what
will grow well in your locality is your
local nurseryman. If alkaline soil is treat-
ed with peat or sulphur, many uncommon
desert trees can be grown here.

Best time to plant is early spring or fall,
but early May is still not too late on the
Low Desert. If tree has not been pruned
at the nursery, you should trim off half the
branches to compensate for root loss.

Newly planted trees should be watered
weekly, and young trees should be fertil-
ized with liquid fertilizer (10-6-4 or 10-5-5)
during the growing season—one pound per
inch of trunk diameter. May and June
are good months for pruning and shaping
new trees.

Older trees should be fed (three pounds
per trunk inch) when leaves are coming
out, and again in early fall.

Shrubs will need deep watering accord-
ing to weather conditions, and moisture in
soil.

Fruit trees should be sprayed after most
of the blossoms have fallen.

jjnnuali
Annuals require sunshine and a good

loam soil. May is the time to add peat or
humus to poor soil.

Low Desert: May is the last chance to
sow seeds for flowers and vegetables, or
for transplanting. Be sure to fertilize every-
thing and water deeply and consistently.

High Desert: A busy month for the
gardener. Plant seeds of annuals and vege-
tables, transplant tomatoes, peppers, egg-
plant, etc.

Nevada, Utah and Northern Arizona:
Plant seeds and summer bulbs now, or
transplant seedlings — danger of frost is
over. Spray gladiolus for thrips when
shoots are three inches high.

perennials
Low Desert: May is the last chance to

set out plants or shrubs from containers.
Water well.

High Desert: Spray and dust for aphis.
Feed lawns and roses. Fall blooming per-
ennials for planting may be purchased at
local nurseries, but as a rule will not bloom
until the following year.

Nevada, Utah and Northern Arizona:
Spray or dust roses. Fertilize all plants
that show need.

Jjhwns;
Bermuda grass and Zoysia grasses are

suitable in all desert areas with the excep-
tion of Utah and Northern Nevada where
Merion bluegrass will do better. Best time
to start a new lawn is now, or wait until
early fall. Keep seedlings moist until well
established, then water as necessary. Sandy
soil may require watering every four or
five days. Use a complete fertilizer (12-6-
6)—15 to 20 pounds per thousand square
feet — apply when grass is planted and
again about a month before the first frost.

Bermuda and Zoysia grasses will need
an extra pound of nitrogen per thousand
square feet each month during the growing
season. Using a good balanced fertilizer is
the best way to combat lawn moths and
crab-grass. Water immediately after apply-
ing fertilizer to avoid burning the tender
leaves.

It may be necessary to apply DDT plus
toxaphene this month to rid established
lawns of cutworms and other detrimental
insects.

May and June are time of repose for
most natives, but you can still give estab-
lished plants a long drink if your garden
drainage is good. But, remember: too
much water can kill desert natives just as
surely as can drouth. / / /
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NEW IDEAS for
DESERT LIVING

By DAN LEE

New Hatless Sun Visors—
Made of colorful plastic, new eye-

shiiile visors made by SPORT VISOR
clamp right onto your eye-glasses, pro-
viding shade and freedom from exces-
sive glare. No need to wear a hat. The
Sport Visor is adjustable. Flip it down
ami it makes a lens cover for glasses.
Available in black, green, white, red
and yellow. Sport Visors clip onto any
glasses without drilling holes or mechan-
ic;! I attachment. One-dollar per Sport
Visor from Dept. D, Eberson Enter-
prises, P. O. Box 5516, Pasadena, Calif.

Feather-Light Ice Chests—
Made of expanded plastic foam, a

new line of ice chests called Life-Like
an- the lightest units I've ever tested.
Prices start at a low $3.95. They'll
keep foods either hot or cold, as you
desire, up to 10 hours, so long as the
lid remains tightly closed. Ice lasts
several days by actual test, even in hot
weather. Foam insulation is excellent.
Handy for picnicking, camping out, or
for transporting frozen foods home from
th'.1 grocery store. For local source:
Dipt. D, Life-Like Products, 1620 Union
AVB., Baltimore 11, Maryland.

New Combination Stove—
Called the Raemco 7-m-l Stove, this

new unit actually burns wood, coal,
charcoal and briquets—all in the same
housing. Constructed of heavy-gauge
steel, the Raemco has folding oven,
broiling grilles, frying griddle, side trays,
anil a kitchenful of accessories. Total
weight is only 30 pounds, and the
Rucinco folds into a compact 19xl0x-
9\: inch carrying case with built-in
handles. With this stove you can com-
bine both cooking and heating, and burn
a wide variety of fuels. Handy for des-
ert camp or cabin, and for the home
patii). Once fueled and burning, the
Rucinco will throw off heat for over
si?, hours, without attention. Priced
from $24.50 to $43.50. Two sources:
Raemco, Inc., Dept. D, P.O. Box 482,
Sonierville, New Jersey; or, Bradley
Sporting Goods, Dept D, 99 E. Colo-
rado Blvd., Pasadena, Calif. / / /

RANCH VACATIONS!
Finest FAMILY vacations. Ride
thru deep forests, hike along a
mountain stream, enjoy bountiful
home-cooked meals, and the finest

accommodations. Swimming, fishing, cook-
outs. You and your family relaxing among
the finest people in the world. Select your
ranch from 58 ranches in the 11 western
states, personally inspected by Lee Crager.
Know before you go—from first-hand in-
formation. Reserve now! No service charge.

Call or write for free information

GUEST RANCH RESERVATION CENTER
6115 Stlitio, loi Angela! 28 > J a < > HOIlywood 3-3231

KENT FROST
JEEP TRIPS

Into the famous Utah Needles Area, his-
torical Mormon Trail of 1880, and all
other scenic points of interest in south-
eastern Utah.

$25.00 daily per person. Including sleep-
ing bags, transportation, guide service,
meals.
Special hiking backpack trips into remote,
almost inaccessible areas can be arranged.

Write Kent Frost, Monticcllo, Utah

Phone JU 7-2787

Now Open and Anxious to Welcome You

V A J j J j £ j X —on the highway
to Joshua Tree National Monument in the High Desert

PACESADDLE &ALLE

Featuring Exclusively

Western American Art
Gallery Hours: 10 a.m. to 6:30 p.m. daily except Tuesdays.
Mail Address: Box 236, Yucca Valley, Calif. Phone: 365-5925.

ARTISTS
Now Showing

Bill Bender
Bill Hampton
John W. Hilton
William P. Krehm
Paul Lauritz
Kirk Martin
Emil Morhardt
Robert Wagoner
Juanita Reed

(Indian Ceramist)

NEW ADVENTURES AWAIT YOU WITH

D A T S U N ' S NISSAN PATROL
4-W/ieeJ Drive

Here's the Sportsman's dream to
reach remote fishing and hunting
spots. Powerful 125 H.P. Waterproof
Engine bulls loads up to 7 people
thru impassable te r ra in . . . fo rds
streams... climbs 62.5% grades...
cruises at 65 mph. Shifts from
4-wheel to 2-wheel drive for eco-
nomical highway driving. Front, Cen-
ter, Rear Power Take-Off points
operate special equipment.
DON'T MISS THE NISSAN PATROL...
it's the world's most advanced design
4-wheel drive vehicle.

Send me literature on the Nissan Patrol and name of nearest
dealer.

Mail to: NISSAN MOTOR CORP. IN U. S. A., DEPT. 50M
137 E. Alondra Blvd., Gardena, Calif.

Name

Address

City _State-

NISSAN PATROL Dealer Franchises are available
in certain areas. Write for details.

—I



EPISCOPALIAN MISSIONARY HAROLD LEIBLER

IN 1942 A solitary horseman, wear-
ing the robes of an Episcopalian
priest, made his way along the high

sandstone cliffs that parallel the San
Juan River in southeastern Utah. If
it weren't for the fact that he was
two centuries too late, he might have
been mistaken for one of the far
ranging Spanish Padres who roamed
the Southwest during the mid-1700s.

This man, in fact, was searching
for a place to establish a mission
among the Navajo Indians and im-
plement an idea that had possessed
him since boyhood.

By all standards of the Western
lexicon, Father Harold Baxter Leib-
ler was a greenhorn. Born in Brook-
lyn and educated in New York City,
he left behind him a secure position
in O ld Greenwich, Connecticut,

where he had served as a parish priest
for 25 years.

He made his first trip West two
years previously, on the pretext of
delivering delegates to a church con-
vention in Denver. "I really drove
West to explore the old Spanish Mis-
sions of California," said Father Leib-
ler. "I was also looking for a place
where people had not come in con-
tact with Christian teachings—a place
where the best of Christianity and
the Indian way of life could merge."
A priest at Farmington, New Mexico,
suggested the Utah strip on the Nav-
ajo Indian reservation.

He began his quest July 3, 1942,
striking out on horseback through
arid wilderness that lay north of
Farmington. Two weeks later he ar-
rived at Mexican Hat, Utah, where
he held his first mass. He became ill
soon after settling in Utah, and ac-

quired a temporary Navajo name
which translated meant: "The priest
who drags his robe with a sore gut."

"Fortunately," says Fr. Leibler,
"the name didn't take."

A week later, still recuperating
from the effects of his illness, Father
Leibler found himself standing in a
cultivated field, known as Hyrum's
Field, near the historic Mormon set-
tlement of Bluff. "I knew from the
vegetation growing on the sides of
the cliff there were springs here," he
said. Mass was held in Hyrum's Field
on July 29—St. Christopher's Day—
and since St. Christopher is the pa-
tron saint of those who travel, the
mission had a name.

The idea that a volunteer mission
could survive under such circum-
stances was as incredible as the man
who conceived the idea. Father Leib-
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HE FOUNDED:
" . . . a place

where
the best

of
Christianity

and the
Indian

way of life
could

merge/'

By FRANK JENSEN

lei returned to New York City to
organize a corporation that would
solicit funds for his mission.

We began with six people and
$1000 deposited in a New York City
b.mk," he recounts. It cost the fledg-
ling mission $400 to get its mission-
aries to Utah and to start construc-
tion of a mission home that would
sei ve both as a chapel and living
quarters.

We started to build with adobe,
but found this too time consuming,"
he explained. "A Navajo rock mason
was hired and the building, begun
in July of 1943, was completed by
April, 1944.

It was during these first years that
Fi Leibler established himself as a
miin with strong medicine. "I needed
a way to put over the idea of the
ci ucifixion, and decided on the use

FATHER LEIBLER IN FRONT OF HIS MISSION HOUSE AT BLUFF, UTAH

of the sand painting. It didn't occur
to me until later that the Navajo
usually associates the symbols I used
with rain making."

Right after mass a heavy rain
drenched the area and flooded part
of the mission. One of his awed
converts later told the priest: "Father,
that was some rain you made yester-
day."

In 1950 a fire destroyed one wing
of the chapel, but in spite of set
backs, work has steadily progressed
until today the mission not only has
a new wing, but a chapel, clinic,
and school. A key to this success is
a newsletter which began as a letter
to a friend. Last year 18,000 copies
of this newsletter were published to
keep the mission's benefactor's in-
formed of its progress and problems.
The letter in turn has helped bring

the mission some $30,000 annually
which it spends, according to the
letter, "to bring the Christian re-
ligion, education, and better health
to the Navajo Indians in Southern
Utah.

Father Leibler doesn't limit his
energies to St. Christopher's. In cov-
ering 3000 square miles of Southern
Utah and Northern Arizona, he may
travel 25,000 miles a year. Often a
simple hogan serves as a field chapel.

As if to emphasize this identity
with the Navajo, Father Leibler
wears his hair long, wrapping behind
in the traditional style of the Indian.
"I let it grow because of the lack of
a barber," he said. "After a while
I found it convenient to leave it
long." As a result Father Leibler is
known to the Navajo as "the priest
with the long hair." / / /

A~*, 1 QCO /



ORME COW PUNCHERS (ABOVE) BRING IN THE
SCHOOL REMUDA. PHOTO, RIGHT: STUDY HALL.

They Go
To School
On A Ranch
By H. N. FERGUSON

IN THE early days of this country,
youngsters frequently peered out
of classroom windows, searching

hopefully for a glimpse of a lurking
Indian. Mark Twain wasted many a
study hour watching the river boats
steaming up and down the Missis-
sip])!. Down through the years stu-
dents have become adept at catching
the passing scene as it has been mir-
rored through the windows of school-
rooms across the country. But per-
haps nowhere in the land is there so
much to distract a student's atten-
tion as there is at the Orme School
on the Quarter Circle V Bar Ranch,
located in Yavapai County in central
Arizona, where desert vegetation,
timbered mountains, and lush farm-
lands combine to make this one of
America's beauty spots.

However, one of the first things a
visitor to the school notices is that
wool-gathering is not a part of the
curriculum and that the attractive
outdoor life is not permitted to inter-
fere with or distract from the all im-

portant academic program, good
study habits and techniques which
are planned and developed to pre-
pare each student for the college of
his choice.

The Ormes, a pioneer Arizona
ranching family, came to mountain-
girdled Verde Valley in 1929, and
bought the 40,000-acre Quarter Circle
V Bar Ranch which had been home-
steaded in 1875. It was an enchant-
ing place—roses made a trellis of the
old bunkhouse walls and fanned out
against the porch from which Mrs.
Orme could look through an arbor
of trees to the corral. The home-
steaders had diverted water from Ash
Creek to create an oasis in the high
rocky desert. They had hired Apaches
to clear the flatlands where the Ormes
now range their cattle. It was good
country, a land to test a man's met-
tle, a land in which to rear children.

"We may not do anything more
than make a bare living here," said
Charles Orme to his wife as they
surveyed their new domain, "but one
thing I'm going to do is raise my
kids well."

The first thing to consider was how
to get them educated. The nearest
school was half a day away over prim-
itive roads, and there were no school
buses. So the Ormes brought a
teacher to the ranch and fixed up
the old bunkhouse as a classroom.
Their three youngsters plus five sons
and daughters of ranch hands made
up the student body.

From the very first there was no
nonsense about any of it. The moun-

tains might look down on the little
classroom with a blue to entice a
youngster, the branding of calves
might lure him from his books, but
Charles Orme insisted that although
the children might be scores of miles
from the nearest town they must sur-
pass the learning levels of city young-
sters. The boys and girls did, and
soon other ranchers were sending
their youth to the school in the old
bunkhouse.

In 1935, a physician friend in New
York sought admission for his son.
Soon the doctor was making referrals
to the school and the enrollment be-
gan extending from coast to coast.
"Uncle Chick" and "Aunt Minna"
soon found themselves with a con-
tinuously enlarging family of "adop-
ted" nieces and nephews. Today 140
boys and girls from first grade through
senior high school attend the Orme
School. They come from 20 states
and six foreign countries. Well-
equipped classrooms and laboratories
and an inspiring new chapel blend
unassumingly into the landscape.

The cultural gifts of history are
absorbed in a fascinating manner
through periodic "caravans" which
cover several thousand miles each
year and take the students through
several states and even into Old
Mexico.

However, the realities of ranching
play a big part in the Orme curricu-
lum. The whole school body bangs
boots on the floor at five a.m. during
soring and fall roundups. The Orme
Ranch Roping Association is the
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student spirit behind twice-yearly
rodeos with prep school members
taking full responsibility for a good
show, sensibly managed.

Horse-sense in terms of responsi-
bility is expected in the ranch family,
and students are given ample oppor-
tunity to exercise it in their ranch
work. A fifth grader, whose appoint-
ed chore is walk-sweeping and who
sweeps with the broom two inches
oil the cement, may well be in for
the vocal disapproval of his peers or
the unspoken disappointment of
"Aunt Minna" (Mrs. Orme, Senior).
Tliis Socratic experience of "Know
Thyself through thy chore" operates
on any grade level, first through
twelfth.

Since the Quarter Circle V Bar
Ranch is almost completely self-sus-
tsming, student daily work expands
to such chores as gardening, trail
building, calf raising, fence-mending,
wood chopping, gathering eggs.

1'he pace is set by a faculty of 20,
under the direction of Charles Orme,
J] , whose goal is the successful ma-
triculation of Orme students into the
universities of the country. Without
exception thus far graduates have
gone on to such representative schools
as Stanford, Annapolis, Middlebury,
Pi inceton, Scripps, Swarthmore, Wel-
le Icy and Yale.

ft is a distinct pleasure to tour this
40,000-acre campus in the company
of one of the Ormes and get a first-
hind look at youngsters studying
Spanish, English literature, geometry,
chemistry—all the subjects of a good
urban high school. It is a new ex-

perience, too, to watch students noise-
lessly rise to their feet when guests
and faculty enter the room—a sign of
respect for the men and women who
are helping them prepare for the
future.

The Ormes feel that for a student
to be prepared to meet all life rela-
tionships, the program of working
together, living together and learn-
ing together should be rooted in the
values of America's spiritual heritage.
Consequently, the goal is a Christian
ideological community that gives di-
rection and purpose to education and
living. Religious training and back-
ground of a non-sectarian character
are embodied in the school program.

The increased enrollment at Orme
has necessitated many new facilities.
Modern laboratories equipped for
the teaching of chemistry, physics,
and biology have been added, as well
as increased accommodations for class-
work music, ceramics, sketching, and
dramatics. There is an excellent li-
brary.

Faculty members and their families
are provided with their own homes
or apartments adjacent to student
quarters. The students live in two
one-story dormitories plus an impres-
sive two-story structure, with a mas-
sive western-style veranda stretching
the entire length of the second story,
supported by log beams still dressed
in their natural color. Many of the
boys have quarters in rustic log
cabins.

In interscholastic sports competi-
tion, the school has well-coached
teams which meet other schools in

football, basketball, baseball and ten-
nis. In addition, there is rodeo activ-
ity, competition in riflery, in earning
a place on the mounted drill team,
and in the 4H program that is fol-
lowed by the students.

A summer camp for boys and girls
completes the almost 12-month sweep
of activity for Orme School on the
Quarter Circle V Bar Ranch. During
this period, city-dwelling boys and
girls are given an entirely new per-
spective on life. They are exposed
to the wonders of creation and the
beauties of all life and have an un-
surpassed opportunity to develop an
appreciation of nature and the out-
doors. Many for the first time ex-
perience the close companionship of
horses and a variety of other ranch
animals.

They also learn to ride, enjoy
swimming, take part in ranch activi-
ties, study, go camping, and explore
the backcountry.

Orme students may not get to town
very often, but who needs to go to
town when there is such an interest-
ing backyard to play in—a backyard
containing such intriguing things as
Monte/uma Castle, prehistoric Indian
dwellings, Fort Verde, mining camps,
cliff dweller remains, the empty In-
dian pueblo of more than 100 rooms
known as Tuzigoot, and the unbe-
lievable red-rocked crags of sprawling
Oak Creek Canyon. And down the
road a piece a Hollywood company
may be shooting a Western movie.
It's pretty hard for a mere town to
compete with all this — at least the
Orme students think so. / / /
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OLAF WIEGHORST
In His Valette: 7ke Western

Tflagic of 'Remington and Russell

ED AINSWORTH

C)MING IN through the dusty
great plains of Texas, the Army
train slowed and stopped at the

drab station in Sanderson. An eager-
faced, muscular young boy in uni-
form stepped off in wide-eyed won-
der at the scene before him. Saddle
horses were tied to hitching posts
near the depot, cowboys slouched in
the sparse shade, pack mules drowsed
patiently nearby, and buckboards
with spirited spans awaited passen-
gers.

The boy drank in the whole scene,
filled his lungs with the dry air,
smelled the sweat and the horse man-
ure, and said to himself: "Just like
a William S. Hart movie!"

That's when the West "got" Olaf
Wieghorst, private in the Fifth Cav-
alry, United States Army, while he
was still so fresh from his native
Denmark that he couldn't speak any
English and was barely able to under-
stand a fraction of what the drill
Sergeant said.

From that moment, his life am-
bitions crystallized into two main ob-
jectives: To be a cowboy, and to
paint cowboys. As the world now
knows, he achieved both with spec-
tacular success.

But, between that climactic instant
at Sanderson and the present day
some 40 years later, many adventures
piled in upon Olaf Wieghorst; some
of them delaying the gaining of his
goals, others seasoning and condition-
ing him for the realization of his
dreams.

Now his canvases depicting the
Western plains, mountains and des-
erts with their lariat-throwing cow-
boys, bucking broncs, stampeding
cattle and magnificent dawns and
sunsets, are owned by many famous
galleries and by such individuals as
former President Dwight D. Eisen-
hower. The name "Wieghorst" on a
painting has come to mean adventure
and action and the distinctive crafts-
manship of a great artist. But rela-
tively few persons know the fascinat-
ing life story of the man himself; this
youthful - appearing horseman who
lives upon a high hill at El Cajon,
Calif., and depicts in his studio over-
looking the beautiful valley all the
tempestuous scenes of the open range
and the hard-riding cavalry stored
in his memory.

His is never a sterile or nebulous
art. Its figures leap out of the can-
vas at you with the zest of the painter
himself, a lifelong zest which has im-
bued his work with the enthusiasms
of creation.

How did he arrive at this peak of
talent? What contributed to his enor-
mous capacities for observation and
translation of the West and its men
and animals into the pigments of
great paintings?

The answer goes back even further
than that train arriving at Sander-
son. It starts, actually, when Olaf
was a small boy in his native Den-
mark. He always loved horses and
drawing. When he could barely walk
he climbed somehow onto the backs

of his grandfather's horses. From
earliest childhood he was extremely
agile, so much so that by the time he
was nine he was a professional hand
balancer and acrobat on the stage.

By the time he was 16 he was such
an accomplished trick rider that he
began appearing in Danish films. He
was an avid admirer of American
cowboy movies, and William S. Hart
became one of his idols.

Olaf's father was a distinguished
artist. It was no surprise to the fam-
ily when Olaf, too, showed talent,
particularly in the drawing of horses.

By the time he was 18, Olaf was a
tremendously powerful young man
and his ambitions were as powerful
as his physical make-up. The Ameri-
can films had worked their magic: he
wanted to go to America. Olaf ob-
tained passage on a vessel which ar-
rived at Hoboken, New Jersey, on
New Year's night of 1918.

For a while he worked in the Hotel
Claridge where he did repairs and
odd jobs, and then the films once
more exerted their influence upon the
course of his life. In a movie house
he saw a Pathe newsreel of the U.S.
Fifth Cavalry in pursuit of Pancho
Villa. This so stirred his imagina-
tion that he decided to enlist in the
cavalry.

This was in the spring of 1919.
Olaf still lacked command of the
English language, so he asked his
uncle to go with him to the recruit-
ing office and to act as interpretor.

"I want to go to Mexico!" Olaf
said.

The uncle pointed out to the re-
cruiting officer that the lad was a
very determined individual, and the
officer, apparently believing in initi-
ative, nodded agreement that Olaf
could join the cavalry and go to the
Mexican border.

Olaf's initial training was done at
Fort Slocum, New York. Then be-
gan the long train trip which led via
Sanderson to Fort Bliss at El Paso
where the Fifth Cavalry, Seventh Cav-
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airy and the 82nd Field Artillery
w<;re in training.

His English still was extremely
poor. He was considered crazy by
siime of the other soldiers because
he spent all of his spare time drawing
pictures of cow horses and imaginary
0 'wboys even before he had seen any
01 the genuine article.

Olaf plunged into the rigors of
ti lining as practiced by the oldtime
c ivalry at Fort Bliss. For some of the
men the exercises were sheer torture
and many of them were injured in
fiills from their horses due to the
o >nditions under which they were
0 impelled to train. This consisted
01 having the reins tied together on
the saddle horn and the men then
hnving their hats tipped over their
e\es so they could not see and then
having to proceed over obstacle
courses at full gallop.

To trick-rider Olaf this was a sim-
ple matter. His superior horseman-
ship attracted the attention not only
ol his companions but of the officers
as well.

Olaf's cool nerve so endeared him
t' > ihe tough old Commanding Officer
that he was picked as one of a ma-
chine gun troop assigned to each unit
ol the cavalry. In this capacity he
and his fellow troopers had charge
ol 22 pack mules carrying ammuni-
tion, each one a potential explosive
unit in itself.

At this time the name of Pancho
Villa still was dreaded along the
American border. From Brownsville
all along the Rio Grande around into
New Mexico the name was sufficient
to cause consternation whenever it
vtas mentioned. The raid by Villa on
Columbus, New Mexico, still was re-
membered vividly. The feats of Black
Jack Pershing in attempting to corral
the elusive Villa before Pershing was
called to the battlefields of Europe
si ill were fresh in the minds of bor-
der dwellers.

Villa followers in large numbers
hovered along the border ready to
swoop down on unsuspecting ranches

or isolated towns if the opportunity
seemed to promise booty and excite-
ment.

It was amid these circumstances
when young Olaf Wieghorst was a
private in the machine gun troop
that orders came for the Fifth Cav-
alry to move down along the border
to the outpost of Presidio on the Rio
Grande.

"The morning we left provided the
most inspiring sight I ever saw in my
life," recalls Wieghorst today. "Three
thousand men, 2500 of them mount-
ed, were there on the parade ground
at Fort Bliss—the Fifth Cavalry, the
Seventh Cavalry, the 82nd Field Artil-
lery. Their sabres flashed in the sun-
light as they passed in review. The
flags of the United States and the regi-
ments fluttered in the early morning
breeze. It is something I can never
forget. It represented America and
the United States and the spirit of
the people among whom I had come
as an alien boy."

Down through the Big Bend coun-

Olaf Wieghorsr

try of the Rio Grande, now a national
park of immense size, went the troop-
ers to help keep Pancho Villa under
control. For 19 months Olaf Wieg-
horst and his fellow soldiers sweated
and rode patrol and risked their lives
from pot-shots across the Rio Grande.
Olaf often carried the mail 12 miles
up the river where he met another
mail carrier from up north and they
exchanged letter sacks. All during
this time he was recognized as a good
soldier. Olaf was selected to go to
the horseshoeing school at San An-
tonio, a great honor as only the most
outstanding troopers were selected.

"We didn't have any USO or ice
cream cones at that camp, believe
me!" laughs Olaf. After completing
his course, he rejoined the outfit and
became an invaluable member of it
because of the great importance of
horseshoeing in this rough country.

Then came an event which changed
his life once more. The regiment was
ordered to Douglas, Arizona. On the
long march the rains came and the
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men slept in mud and were thor-
oughly miserable.

Olaf was by himself during the
trip through El Paso. He was riding
a half-wild horse which had never
been in a city before. In the busiest
part of the community the horse went
berserk from fear and excitement.
He reared and fell and struck the
curbstone, pinning Olaf under him
and then dragging him down the
street. Olaf knew his left ankle was
hurt but he was determined to follow
his outfit which had gone on ahead
and which he had orders to join.

It was a fiercely hot day in August.
As he rode out of town, his leg began
to swell and he suffered intense pain.
Before long he became dizzy and was
barely able to hold himself on the
horse. The animal itself apparently
had been somewhat injured too in
the fall on the pavement and Olaf
had great difficulty keeping it from
falling. All afternoon he rode in a
heat-dazed coma.

The last thing he remembers is
seeing a campfire in the darkness
ahead. When he came to he was in
the Captain's tent. He was told that
his left ankle was broken. After it
had been patched up he hobbled out
and slept under a wagon. The ordeal
in the heat had been so terrific that
the horse died during the night.

Olaf himself was given orders to
go to the hospital for recovery. He
protested violently. Only some in-
fantrymen were in the remote station
where he had arrived after his long
delirious ride. He begged the Com-
manding Officer to permit him to go
on with the remainder of his own
outfit. Reluctantly the officer agreed,
telling Olaf that if he seemed to be
collapsing under the strain he would
have to be sent to the hospital.

Doggedly Olaf rode all the way
to Douglas, with his broken ankle,
never once permitting his compan-
ions or the officers to know the agony
in which he traveled. He remained
there until the spring of 1922.

Then he prepared to embark upon

the adventurous life which had beck-
oned to him for so many years.

He was requested to re-enlist be-
cause he had become extremely valu-
able to the cavalry by this time. But
the call of the West was in his blood.
He was determined to become a cow-
boy.

And so began the period in which
his horsemanship and his art started
to fuse into the career which he since
has brought to fruition.

He felt at home in Arizona and
New Mexico. The towering mesas,
the blue-veiled horizons, the illimit-
able spaces, the great quietness, the
colors in the sky, the men on horse-
back, the animals in the canyons and
in the meadows along the rivers—
these spoke to him in a language that
he yearned to translate onto canvas
for others to see and appreciate.

One of Olaf's best friends in the
cavalry was Sergeant Buck Jones, son
of Robert J. Jones of Elida, New
Mexico. Another friend was Fred
Stark. The trio decided to try the
life on the range, and bade their
Army companions goodbye.

First they went into the Sulphur
Valley of Arizona where they broke
horses for the scattered ranches, and
lived off the land between hitches.
They went to Willcox in the heart
of a great cattle region, camped near
Alma in the country of the famous
WS Ranch.

Olaf met Elton Cunningham of
White Water Creek who operated a
big spread and needed a hand. Buck
Jones and Stark had other plans, so
they went ahead and Olaf remained
to work and paint. He found old
man Cunningham a determined and
typical example of Western self in-
itiative.

"He was ready for anything," Olaf
recalls. One day there came to the
ranch a fellow Cunningham recog-
nized as a pretty tough character who
had served time in some killings.
However, Cunningham greeted the
traveler in friendly fashion and per-
mitted him to get some water and to
take care of his horse.

"The old ranch house was typical
of many I have seen in that region,"
Olaf relates. "Battered auto seats
were hung up by chains for chairs.
Guns were on the wall in handy po-
sition to be seized quickly when
needed.

"A few days before we had been
chopping some wood down the way
and we had left a hatchet stuck in
a tree. When this fellow had watered
his horse and started on he took the
route where we had been doing the
chopping. When he came to the tree
he didn't realize that we could see
him because he grabbed the hatchet
and stuck it in his saddle bag.

"Old man Cunningham calmly
went in and took down a rifle and
came back out on the front porch.
Voices carried a long way in that
clear air. Old man Cunningham
called out loudly to the man who
was now a half-mile away: 'You'd
better put that hatchet back!'

"The fellow jerked up in surprise.
He took one look back toward Cun-
ningham standing there with his rifle,
turned his horse, rode back, stuck
the hatchet in the tree, and then got
out of there as fast as he could.

"It was the kind of thing you
encountered in the West in those
days. Men didn't fool around. They
indulged in direct action."

When he wasn't working cattle,
Olaf was painting. He knew now he
was realizing in some degree the goal
he had set for himself in regard to
technicalities of art. The subject
matter was everywhere—the cattle on
the ranges, the cowboys in the
roundups, hilarious sprees in the far
flung outposts where saloons predom-
inated—all the color and vigor and
wildness of the West.

Olaf even learned how to combine
his cattle punching with art. He
would take a hot running iron and
burn scenes on bar or saloon walls.
He even painted pictures on the out-
side walls of the buildings when he
lacked canvas or paper.

All this time his paintings were
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For a framing print of Wieghorsl's painting, "Four Horses," same size as shown above
(plus one-inch white margin), lithographed on high-quality paper stock, send $1 to:
Reprint Dept., Desert Magazine, Palm Desert, Calif. (Other $1 prints available by mail:
Bill Bender's "Desert Wash," John W. Hilton's "Whispering Canyon," Al Nestler's "Rain-

bow Bridge" and Ted DeGrazia's "Papago Harvest" and "Desert Madonna."

becoming authentic and spirited and
recognizable in the qualities he treas-
ured.

But during these lonely months
(he remained in the cattle country
for two years) there haunted his
memory the beautiful face of a girl
named Mable that he had met in
New York.

Finally Olaf could stand the lone-
liness no longer. He returned to New
York. There he found Mabel wait-
ing and asked her to marry him. She
accepted.

With a wife it was necessary to get
a steady job. The opportunity came
with the New York Police Depart-
ment. In those days many police in
New York City were in mounted
units. They patrolled the streets, and
the horses they used had to be tamed.
This was where Olaf came in. He

began to break and train the horses
for the Police Department.

Olaf began to carry off all the tro-
phies in riding contests. He became
recognized as the greatest horseman
on the New York Police Department.

During this time he was beginning
to get a small return for the first time
on his art work. Through a friend
he was able to hawk his wares on a
long table in the entryway of Madi-
son Square Garden. He sold draw-
ing for a dollar or two dollars apiece
and oil painting from $10 to $30.
All these he turned out in his spare
time when he was not wrestling with
wild broncs.

As the years passed, his paintings
became so powerful they began at-
tracting attention of notable people.
One of these was Tom Morgan, vice
president of Sperry Gyroscope Co.,

and a prominent member of the
Sleepy Hollow Country Club. Mor-
gan owned a Palomino which he
prized very highly and wanted paint-
ed. He asked Olaf to do the job
and how much it would be.

For two weeks Olaf struggled to
get up his courage to ask Morgan
the unheard of sum of $500 for the
painting. Finally Olaf gulped out
the price and Morgan calmly accepted
it as a matter of course. It was the
financial turning point in the life of
Olaf the artist.

But, he did not like to do "com-
missions"—paintings of prize animals.
It is true that he did a few, but it was
not something he enjoyed. He much
preferred to exercise his own instinct
and discretion as to what he painted.
He felt that he stuntified himself

continued on page 31
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