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Tragedies, Triumphs and Tall Tales of

DEATH VALLEY

Death Valley in late 1800 and early 1900 was exactly what its name implied. No one will

ever know how many prospectors or people, heading for the Pacific Coast, died of thirst and
starvation while crossing the blazing summer inferno. Many stories of the tragedies, triumphs
and tall tales have been printed in Desert, The Magazine of the Southwest. To relive these
tales about the famous Cadlifornia-Nevada badlands, read these back issues of DESERT
MAGAZINE.

ORDER BY YEAR & MONTH

/
DEATH VALLEY PROSPECTORS, Edna Price, July 54 \
WE LOST A LEDGE OF GOLD, Asa M. Russell, September '55 '
BOOM AND BUST AT LEADFIELD, Iuss Leadabrand, January '57‘”
RIVER OF BITTER WATERS, Edmund . Jaeger, July '58 V
DOLPH NEVARES OF DEATH VALLEY, Harriett Farnsworth, December '58
DEATH VALLEY HIGH SCHOOL, Eugene .. Conrotto, January '59
ALEC RAMY'S LOST BONANZA, Ken Wortley, May 'a9
TATZUMBIE WAS BORN IN THE TRAGIC YEAR, Dorothy Robertson, Nov. '59
DEATH VALLEY SCOTTY, Tom G. Murray, September "61
PIONEER ROUTE INTO DEATH VALLEY, Lucile Weight, Novembher 61
CHRISTMAS ON THE EARLY DESERT, John Baur, December '61
MANLY'S TRAIL TO DEATH VALLEY, Charles Kelly, September '62

ORDER BY YEAR & MONTH

These issues are complete and in good condition. Orders promptly filled, and mailed postage paid to

any U. S. address, but supplies are limited and we reserve the right to make appropriate substitutions,

ANY SINGLE ISSUE FROM THE ABOVE LIST: 30c

ALL 12 ISSUES: $3.00
Mail all orders to: Dept. 113
DESERT MAGAZINE
Palm Desert, Calif. 92260

Personal check or postal order must accompany

all orders. Do not send cash. Be sure to

include your complete mailing address.



USE THIS HANDY ORDER FORM — 17th ANNUAL ROUNDUP

WESTERN CHRISTMAS CARDS

GREETINGS ... from our cutfit ta usurs

Greetings from our outhit to yours—With
Best Wishes for Christmas and all the New
Year

When winler chores are done—May the
Spiritof Christmas Abide With You Through-
out the Caming Year

The Cowman's Faith—Greeting 15 a warm
and friendly western verse

Friendship at Christmas—A friendly wish
for 2 Merry Chnstmas and 2 Happy New Year

Qirl and Friends—Merry Christmas and a
Happy New Year

Dn-rl Candelabra—May the Spint ol
Christmas be with you and Happiness be
yours throughout the Coming Year

S

Thinkin® of yeu at Shristmas. .

Cowboy Santa—Greeling is
verse describing this color
ariginal wood carving.

a humorous
phota of an

Frosted Stwam—Merry Chrisimas and a
Happy Mew Year

All new and different for 1963. Beautiful full-

Thinkin' of you at Christmas—With Best
Wishes for @ Happy Holiday Season

WINTER CHORES

‘Winter Chores—Appropriale western verse
15 on front of card. Merry Christmas and
Happy New Year

of priginal painti

color

by top

western artists—featuring Lorenz and including Kleiber, Fogg, Hilton, Eggenhnfer Halman

AN FULL COLOR

Desert Trails—May the warmth and fnend-
lingss of the Christmas Season be with you
through the Caming Year

Howdy. .. Jrom the tiwo of ual

.. from the two of usi—With Best Wishes
at Chnstmas and through all the New Year!

A friendly Chrivimas Groating. ..

A friendly Christmas Grasting—With Best
Wishes for the Season and a Prosperous
New Year

Cathedral of the Wesl—May the Span af
Cheistmas Atide With You Throughout the
Comwng Year

¥
ol

Christmas Dawn—To wish you i Blessed
Cheistias and a New Year of Mappiness

75

Cﬁ rf ,TE;."“

Q Wienny.

Marry Christmas—and Best Wishes lor a
Happy Holiday Season

—

Waitin' out the Sterm—Best Wishes for 2
Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year

The Lord's Candles—May the wonderful
Spint of Christmas be with you through all
the Year

""They presentad unto Him gitts—""—May
the Peace and Happiness of Chnstmas abide
with you through all the Coming Year

Greetings, Neighbor!

)

Grestings, Neighbor!—With Best Wishes at
Chuistmas and a Happy New Year from Our
Quthit to Yours!

etc. Finest quality, heavy-grade paper single folds to 434" x 634" with matching white envelopes.
We always include a few extra envelopes with each order. Cards can be ordered with or without
your name custom printed in red to match greetings. These exclusive cards available by mail
only. Your order carefully filled and shipped within 24 hours right up "til Christmas.

HOW TO ORDER: Write quantity of each card you want in box below illustration.
Cards may be assorted at no extra cost. Order all of one kind or as many of each as desired.
Circle total quantity and cost on price list. You may order by letter or fill out coupon and mail
this entire page with cash, check, or money order to:

The LAZY RL RANCH

FULL COLOR

Box 1500
Boulder, Colo.

TOTALQUANTITY 15 25 50 75 100 150 200 300 500

WITHCIUT NAME $275 365 7.25 1085 1345 1975 2595 38.25 62.45

_WITH NAME $3.75 465 B75 1285 1545 2245 2045 4345 69.95
Canada residents remlt in U 5 dollar va!ues Cclnradn resuients add 2% sales tax

Names to

be printed

on cards

SEND CARDS TO:

Rte., St., or Box No

City.

Zone__

State

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

WE PAY POSTAGE
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PHOTO CONTEST RULES

1—Prints for monthly contests must be
black and white, 5x7 or larger, printed on
glossy paper.

2—Each photograph submitted should
be fully labeled as to subject, time and
place. Also technical data: camera, shut-
ter speed, hour of day, etc.

3—PRINTS WILL BE RETURNED ONLY
WHEN RETURN POSTAGE IS ENCLOSED,

4—Kll entries bust be in the Desert
Magazine office by the 20th of the contest
month.

5—Contests are open to both amateur
and professional photographers. Desert
Magazine requires first publication rights
only of prize winning pictures.

Number 11

ERLE STANLEY GARDNER DEMONSTRATES TO JACK PEPPER, DESERT MAGAZINE PUBLISHER,
THE NEW BUTTERFLY, SPECIALLY DESIGNED BY J. W. BLACK FOR USE BY THE FAMOUS AUTHOR

ON BEACHES OF BAJA CALIFORNIA. THE FIRST OF TWO CHAPTERS OF MR. GARDNER'S
NEW BOOK “THE DESERT IS YOURS” STARTS IN THIS EDITION OF DESERT MAGAZINE,

THE SOUTHWEST IN NOVEMBER . . . . . . By JACK PEPPER

PHOTO CONTEST GATHERS MOMENTUM. Although several entries
have been received for the new DESERT MAGAZINE Photo Contest
announced lgst month, there have not been enough to make a fair
selection. The first winning photographs will, therefore, be printed in
the December issue. Contest rules are printed in a box on this page.
First prize is $15, second $8, and non-winning pictures accepted for
later publication, $3 each.

SILVER DOLLAR SAGA. Don't throw away those pants with the rein-
forced pockets! The Silver Dollar, long a trademark of the west, is
coming back. Not minted since 1935, the government had previously
decided to let them gradually run out of existence. Protests, boom-
ing Nevada slot machine trade and a sudden treasure hunt by coin
collectors changed the plans. A new batch will be minted in 1964,
probably with a new design.

RIDE UP, WALK DOWN. The new Palm Springs Tramway, a spec-
tacular ride up the side of Mt. San Jacinto, reports a very successtul
first 10 days of operation. A total of 9,675 persons made the trip.
Twenty-four of these bought one-way tickets, meaning they rode
(probably up) the Tramway and then hiked down the unsurpassed
scenic trails as described in the October issue of DESERT.

DOUBLE BARREL ATTRACTION. Imperial Valley offers a wide variety
of attractions over the Veteran's Day Weekend, Nov. 9 through 11. The
Salton Sea 500, featuring the world's fastest limited speed boats will

DESERT is published monthly by Desert Magezine, Palm Desert, Calif. Second Class Postsge paid at Palm Desert, Calif., and ot additional mailing
offices under Act of March 3, 1879, Title registersd No. 358865 in U, 5. Pstent Office, and contents mpyrighfud l%@ by Dnlrl Magezine. LUn-
solicited manuscripts and photographs cannot be returned or acknowledged unless full return postage is o contents
must be secured from the editor in writing. SUBSCRIPTION PRICE: $4.50 per year (12 issues) in the L. 5; §5 oluwh«a Allow fh-l waeka for change
of sddress, end be sure to send the oid a1 well as new address.

To subscribe, or to give a DESERT gift subscription, use the coupon on page 5

NATIONAL ADVERTISING REPRESENTATIVES:
Arden E. Roney & Associates
580 South 5an Vicente Bivd,, Los Angeles 48, Ceolifornia. Phone: 651-3930

NEW YORK—41 E. 42nd St. 986 0625 CHICAGO—35 E. Wacker Dr. 782 7790
SAN FRANCISCO—149 California St. 981 0848 BOSTON—751 Main St. 889 3475
DETROIT—424 Book Bldg. 961 5240 MIAMI—208 Almeria Ave. 444 B326

Jack PEPPER CHORAL PEPPER
publisher editor

Address Correspondence To:
Desert Magazine, Palm Desert, Calif. 92260 Phone: FI 6-8144




THE SILVER STREAK

A low priced, featherweight, highl_y sen-
sitive, all metal locator for ghost towns and
beachcombing. To locate small gold, copper,
rings, ete. Price only: $79.50.
$29.50 down and $5.00

discount for cash. For free

silver coins,
Terms available:
per month. 5%

folder write to:

WHITE’S ELECTRONICS
SWEET HOME, OREGON

CHRISTMAS

. is just around the corner. This year
remember your friends with a gift that says
“Merry Christmas” 12 times a year: a sub-
scription to DESERT. $%4.50 a year, and
we send gift cards that arrive a few days
before Christmas.

IT'S TIME TO ENJOY A

DEATH VALLEY
Uacation
FURNAG (REEK INN

Luxurious American Plan

FURNAG (REEK RANGH

Modest European Plan

Plan your magical winter vacation at
either of these famous Fred Harvey
Resorts. Swimming, riding, golfing,
lawn sports, and sightseeing.

Furnace Creek Inn
Death Valley, California
In Los Angeles, phone 627-8048
In San Francisco, EXbrook 7-2717

be held and in Brawley there'll be an
R.C.A. Rodeo and Parade. Famed
rodeo rider Casey Tibbs is in charge.

BI-PARTISAN BICYCLE SUPPORT.
Both former President Eisenhower
and President Kennedy have ad-
vocated greater use of bicycles for
cycles in operation today are more
than were on the road in the Gay
Nineties when the "bike” was at the
height of its popularity, according
to E. C. Sauter, tire salesmanager of
Goodyear Tire eand Rubber Co. Resi-
dents of Palm Desert, home of DES-
ERT MAGAZINE, expect someday to
see General Eisenhower and Presi-
dent Kennedy cycling dlong to-
gether. Eisenhower spends his win-
ters here and President Kennedy
made his second visit, staying in
Bing Crosby's home, in September.

NOVEMBER CALENDAR. 1-3—Fiesta
de la Cuadrilla, Balboa Park, San
Diego. Gem and mineral Show, Im-
perial, Calif. 1-11—Arizona State
Fair, Phoenix. 4-10—Imperial Valley
Rodeo and Cattle Call, Brawley,
Calif. 8-10—Death Valley Encamp-
ment, Death Valley. 8-11—Hemet
Jeep Clubs Third Annual 4-Wheel
Drive Junket. Write P.O. Box 841,
Hemet, California for directions to
campsite. 9-10—Salton Sea 500 Mile
Boat Race, Salton City, Calif, 17—
Annual Mother Gocse Parade, El
Cajon, Calif. 24-25—Inboard Boat
Races, Parker, Arizona.

FREE!

Helpful brochure
for rock hobbyists!

§ This new brochure,

na s fresh off the presses, is
_& DON'TS”

available without
charge to rock hobby-
ists and readers of
Desert Magazine, Spe-
cial sections on sharp-
ening, reversing and
installation of diamond
blades for better lapi-
dary cutting...also
includes useful tips on
coolants, lubricants,
speeds and feeds, and
other suggestions on
how to gt,t ]onger and better wear from
your cutting equipment. Compact and
easy-reading, well-illustrated. Write
today for your copy.

sSeRseGR PORBRRRRRORORORORORE

Please mail me your free brochure, 'Do's

& Don'ts for Lapidary Cutting."
Nar
Address

City, State

Dept. D-11 MK DIAMOND PRODUCTS
12600 Chadron,

M« Hawthorne, Calif.

M K DIAMOND # SINCE 1866

DESERT BINDERS

Keep your Desert Magazines for
years as a reference and guide to
future trips. Special 12-issue bind-
ers only $3.50 (inc. tax & postage)

DESERT MAGAZINE
Palm Desert, Calif. 92260

— — . DESERT Subscription Service _ __ __ __ __ __ __ __ _ __ _ _ _ -

I e
| § (Enter a Subscription [] To Change Your Address
| - Magazines are no longer forwarded by the post
] office when you move. To insure uninterrupted
I T Address Change Only [] delivery please attach your magazine address
label here and print your new address hﬁw r
I ; < ‘:_ b‘"
|
I Name
| [J l-year subscription
; . 4.50 w]
I g a0 One Z-year subacnp E Addian
| a2 e tion, or, *
| [ Two l-year sub-
| scriptions 58.00
| [ New [] Renewal
{ To Give a Desert Subscription
| Print your name and address above, and name and address of recipient below.
|
| &
| €
(]
| 8 [0 New [] Renewal
|
I Sign Gift Card: "From
L [] Payment Enclosed [] Bill Me Later 103
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&’E STOP 2-WHEEL

S DRIVE DRAG

Save gas, gears, tires! Warn Hubs on your 4-w.d.

give it double-duty value thru economical free-
OWNERS wheeling 2-w.d. with added pep, speed and han-
dling ease; plus normal 4-w.d. — automarically
with Warn Lock-O-Martics, manually with Lock-
ing Hubs. Used by the majority of 4-w.d. owners.
See your deales soon!

ﬁ WARN MANUFACTURING CO., INC.
Riverion Box 6064-DM  Seattle 88, Wash.

NEW IDEAS for DESERT LIVING

v By DAN LEE.

OPALS and SAPPHIRES
Direct From Australia
This Month’s Best Buy

SPECIAL OFFER

MIME RUN SAPPHIRES
Blue, Green, Parti-Colours, Black Stars,
Blue Cabochons — Mixed Lot, Ungraded
1 Whole Pound $10.00 FREE SEAMAIL

Send personal cheque, international money
order, bank draft, Free 16 page list of all
Australian Gemstones,

AUSTRALIAN GEM TRADING CoO.

294 Little Collins Street
MELBOURME, C.1. AUSTRALIA

BOTTLE COLLECTORS
“CHIPS FROM THE PONTIL"
by J. C. Tibbitts, first president of the
Antique Botle Collectors Assn. and edit-
or of “The Pontil.” Just off the press
and available from the author. Many
pertinent facts and interesting informa-
tion about bottles and bottle collecting.
Full color group photo on cover. 17
black & white photas with full descrip-
tions. Autographed if requested.
Price $3.00 plus 25¢ handling—$3.25
postpaid. Calif. residents add 12c tax.

THE LITTLE GLASS SHACK

3161 56th Street ® Sacramento, Calif. 95820

| WHEN YOU WRITE

. . or phone in response to an ad in
DESERT, it only takes a moment to men-
tion where you saw it. The firm you are
doing business with will appreciate know-
ing how vyou learned of them, and
DESERT will be grateful for your support

KEY BEAM

No batteries or bulbs to buy—ever, Just squeeze
and fingertip pressure lights the way to house
locks, auto locks and ignitions, road maps and
even milady’'s purse. Easily attaches to, and be-
comes part of any ear or house key. The life-
time of light seeret is the world's tiniest lamp
{developed for computers) wired with platinum
for lasting brightness, and powered by costly
silver energy cell that recharges itself. Lifetime
guarantee, Specify sky blue, white, black or fu-
chia, $2.95 plus .25 postage. MIKAN'S, Dept.
DM 11, 1212 Park Avenue, Mamaroneck, N.Y.

Combination Telescope-Compass—

Just the trick for hikers and weekend
prospectors, SUPER SCOPE is 10 tools in
one. This amazing product is telescope,
compass, reading glass, solar watch, signal-
ing mirror, magnifying glass, campfire light-
er and code transrnitter—all in one! Palm
sized at just 3x1%2 inches, it fits your
pocket. Only $3.00, postpaid, from United
Binocular Company, 9043 S. Western Ave,,
Dept., DM, Chicago 20, Illinois.

New Clamp-On Boot Cleats—

The maker calls them SLIP-NOTS. Lea-
ther bindings clamp SLIP-NOTS to your
hiking boots to provide sure-footed traction
on steep or slippery hillsides when hunting
rocks or chasing wild game. Strong steel
cleats built into the soles of SLIP-NOT
grasp the terrain in a firm bite, keep your
feet from sliding, and allow the wearer to
carry bigger loads safely. Avoid a back-
wrenching slip by wearing SLIP-NOT on
your next expedition. Fully adjustable to
all foot sizes, both in width and length, and
priced at only $6.98 a pair! From SLIP-
NOT, P. O. Box 31, San Dimas, Calif.

Novel Barbecue Basting Brush—

Here’'s a new outdoor cooking brush
that's both novel and practical. SAUCY
SAM is the name. It's a plastic squeeze
bottle with a built-in brush protruding from
the cap. Just squeeze the tube and spread
the basting sauce — all with one hand!
SAUCY SAM is made of unbreakable plas-
tic, weighs almost nothing, and sells for
just 98c from Anro Products Company,
Inc., Aurora, Illinois.

Intercom For Treilers—

This new product is a fully-transistorized
message center. Passes your voice electroni-
cally from truck-cab to camper coach in-
stantly, so driver and passengers can talk.
Called the CAMPER 88, this new intercom
system consists of two units. One unit for
the cab, which is the master, and a remote
unit for the coach. CAMPER 88 comes
complete, with all wiring and connecting
cables, for only $49.50 per pair, from Texas
Communications, P. O, Box 35-534, Dallas
34, Texas.

Help! Help! Help!—

Here's a tricky little item that will appeal
to traffic-bound vacationers or freeway
drivers. A small plastic banner which at-
taches to your car radio antenna, which
is then hoisted like a pirate flag. But in-
stead of skull and crossbones, your flag
screams HELP! Color of bright fluorescent
orange can be seen for long distances.
Helpful to the driver who runs out of gas,
stalls in the heat, or is stranded along a
lonely road with mechanical difficulty.
Priced at just $1.00, HELP! is available
from the Clay Agency, 645 N. Michigan
Avenue, Chicago 11, Illinois.
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H-120A ALUMINUM
HEAT-RESISTANT PAINT
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New Expanding Foam—

Now you can make your own boat buoy-
ancy chambers, repair leaky boat docks,
swimming-pool rafts or make a plastic Christ-
mas snowman . . , with EZ FOAM. This
new product is the essence of simplicity.
Just mix two ingredients (supplied by mak-
er) together for an astonishing, rapid ex-
pansion into unicellular foam. In three min-
utes, EZ FOAM rises from 35 to 45 times
original volume. Extremely light weight (at
2-pounds per cubic foot) and totally un-
sinkable, the new foam kits can make any
boat safe. Mix the liquid chemicals sup-
plied by EZ FOAM, pour them into boat
bilges’ under seats, etc, to provide a rigid,
buoyant safety chamber. Available only
by mail, this is the same product used by
boat manufacturers to make small craft
safe. For a two-quart kit (makes three cu-
bic feet of foam), priced at $12.50 plus
$1.00 postage. For a two-gallon kit, which
makes 13 cubic feet of foam, $32.50 plus
$2.00 postage, from EZ FOAM, P. O. Box
591, Chino, Calif.

Portable Steam Bath—

NORDIC CLOUD, a portable home
steam bath can be set up at home or car-
ried on trips. Safe, sanitary, and inexpen-
sive, it is an aid to weight control, skin
cleansing and relief from nervous tension
for athletes, sportsmen, families, and busi-
nessmen. No installation or drain is re-
quired and it can be plugged into any 110
Volt outlet. Complete unit consists of cabi-
net, generator/vaporizer, chair and two
large towels. Sells for 129.50 plus freight.
For more details write to Algert Co. Dept.
DM, 1037 Elden Ave., Los Angeles.

Emergency Tire Cleats—

SNOWMASTER EMERGENCY TIRE
CLEATS strap to rear wheels of most
American autos and provide positive tank-
tread traction under severe conditions. Ease
of installation makes them attractive to
women drivers. Further information from
Master Craft Products, Dept DM, 1900
Euclid Ave., Cleveland 15, Ohio.

Car Cooler—

KAR KOOL is the short but hard-hitting
name of this new portable air-cooler. Oper-
ating off a 12-volt battery with a 4000-rpm
motor and 4-inch fan, KAR-KOOL weighs
only 6-pounds. Dimensions are 16x6Y2x6-
inches. Has easy-fill water reservoir that
lasts up to three hours. Priced at only
$34.95 complete, from J. C. Whitney Co.,
Ilﬁ'” 'Archer Ave., Dept DM, Chicago 16,

inois.

Heat Resistent Paint—

Need a paint that will withstand temper-
tures to 1200 degrees? New HEAT-REM
may be the answer. Apply it by brush, by
dipping, or by spray to such hard-to-hold
areas as heaters, furnace pipes, radiators,
heat stacks, or other areas where ordinary
paints flake and bake off. HEAT-REM
number H.120A is available in most popu-
lar container sizes, in a bright silvery color.
From Speco, Inc., 7308 Associate Avenue,
Cleveland 9, Ohio.

CHRISTIAN OIL LAMPS
from ANCIENT PALESTINE

Recently excavated: GENUINE Terra-Cotta
oil lamps. Found in an early Christian ne-
cropolis, apparently placed on tombs on
‘“All Saints Day." Perfect holiday gifts and
attractive display pleces for home and office!
Truly a collectors treasure! Mounted on
wood base with parchment certificate of
authenticity . . . only $10, postpaid, ready
for immediate shipment . . . Money-back
guarantee! Limited number of lamnps with
CHRISTIAN CROSSES . . . $15 ppd.

Annotated illus. of GENUINE: coins, Roman
glass, weapons, flints, tomb figurines, dolls,
textiles and more. Plus: color card of ancient
Egyptian Jewelry. A must for the curious
collector and gift giver! Write for your
FREE CATALOG today.

ALADDIN HOUSE, LTD. Dept. D-11
520 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10036

SAVE YOUR BREATH

New Lectro-Flate air pump plugs into auto cigar-
ette lighter, will inflate air mattresses, rubber
boats, swim pools, beach balls, etc., with nary a
huff or a puff from you. Fits all types of valves,
Will not overinflate. Relax and let Lectro-Flate
do the work. $10.45 ppd. Order now from
WILLIAMS, Dept. B11, Box 1577, Moab, Utah.

HICKORY FARMS OF OHIO

"BEEF STICK"

“No Pepret

Mo Garlie"

Mo Vlnaﬁnr"

Mo Pork

® FOR SPORTSMEN e

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
Mo Charge for Mailing

100% Pure Beef

Hickory Farms of Ohio
Western Division
P. O. Box 3306, Van Nuys, Cal.

Approx. 4 |b, 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:

“DON'T FORGET A FRIEND THIS CHRISTMAS"




desert-southwest
art gallery

Formerly the Desert Magazine
Gallery

1963-64 Schedule

® OCT. 4-22—VAL SAMUELSON and KARL
ALBERT, “Diversity in oils by two of the
Southland’s best.”

® OCT. 23-NOV. 12—ART FORMS: Sculpture
in metal by FRANCES RICH; wood carv-
ings by MOGENS ABEL; ceramic figures
by HILDRED REENTS; mosaics by JOYCE
CLARK; silverwork by LYN CHEVLI.

® NOV. 13-DEC. 2—GERDA WITH and STER-
LING MOAK,
oils, and water cclors, bright colors, by
twa Gallery favorites.”

"“Contrasting expression,

® DEC. 3-26—JOHN HILTON and BILL BEN-
DER. “Well-known traditional desert oil
painters.”

® DEC. 27- JAN. T4—ROBERT RISHELL and
DR. RAYMOND BROSE. "Twa of the Bay
Area’s best artist-teacher combinations.”

® JAN. 15-FEB 3—EARL CORDREY and BILL
HAMPTON. “Flashing colors, dynamic de-
sign, Southwest subjects.””

® FEB 4-25—NED JACOB and BILL SHARER.
“Two of the best young artists from the
Taos Art Colony.”

o FEB. 26-MAR. 17—EMIL KOSA, JR., and
SAM HYDE HARRIS. "“Oils by two favor-
ite Western artists.”

e MAR. 18- APRIL 7—MILFORD ZORMNES,
REX BRANDT, and ART RILEY. “Three of
the Southwest's best-known water color-
ists."”

Visit the Desert-Southwest Book
Shop, largest of its kind in the
couniry; and the Southwest
Crafts and Navajo Rug Shop in
the Desert Magazine Building.
Desert cards and prints a speci-
alty.

Open daily, including Sundays,
9 to 5. No Admission fee
Highway 111
In The Desert Magazine Building
Palm Desert, Calif.

GGRESSIVE, COCKY and insufferably noisy, the English spar-
A row is roundly condemned from one end of the United States
to the other as an unmitigated nuisance and a poor substitute for

the colorful native song birds he has crowded out.

Imported to this country about 1860 by a well-meaning though
misguided admirer of birds (some say a transplanted Englishman nos-
talgic for the sights and sounds of his former home), the tiny immi-
grant spread rapidly throughout the East, consolidated his position,
then marched westward to join in settling the rest of the United States.

Now he is found everywhere, even in the inhospitable deserts
of the Southwest, as far from his original home in the green British
Isles as one could imagine, It was here we saw him, demonstrating his
incredible versatility in making a living in company with man, ap-
parently as ferociously happy in a climate that would make an Apache
shrivel as in a misty English village.

Our ringside seats were in a small restaurant in the oasis com-
munity of Dateland, a quiet retreat on the edge of a mile-square patch
of date palms off Interstate Highway 8 between Yuma and Phoenix,
Arizona. When we pulled into the parking space in front a sparrow
flock took wing and fluttered a few feet away to watch warily
until we disappeared inside. No sooner were we seated at a window
table opposite our car, than they flew back and began a performance
as puzzling as it was intriguing.

A number of the birds flew to the car bumper and began hop-
ping past the metal grill bars, peering intently inside. Others stationed
themselves underneath the front of the car, craning their necks up-
ward as if listening to some strange music which compelled their at-
tention. We watched for several minutes before it dawned on us that
their odd antics were not the result of too much desert heat, but a
systematic search of the part of the car most likely to furnish food—
the radiator! Some sparrows were waiting for insects to fall off the
radiator honeycomb while others on the bumper looked for insects
inside the grill. Unconsciously, we had brought the sparrows their food.

While eating a lunch lengthened purposely to watch the per-
formance, we waited with as much anticipation as the sparrows for
the arrival of new cars. As each came, the same performance was re-
peated—the sudden flurry of wings to get out of the way, the wait
until the coast was clear, then the flocking around the car hoods. Some
cars had grill openings large enough for the bolder birds to dart inside
to feed, but even they would hop out a2 moment later to be sure that
no unseen danger had crept up on them. The less daring patrolled the
street beneath the car.

The unfolding of this small drama passed unnoticed by our
fellow diners who perhaps saw nothing strange about the flutterings
of some small drab birds outside the windows, but to us they were
an object lesson in survival by a courageous little creature, neither
swift of wing, nor strong, but fitted with the most precious heritage
of all—the will to survive! 7/



WHERE THE PAVEMENT ENDS

s T.hré'etlnst mines
by Panamint Russ

F you have the time and nerve and

wish to look for a lost gold ledge,

I know a mountain that has three
of them.

Let’s start at the lowest spot in the
United States, Death Valley, and
wotk our way up to Manly Peak.

Drive to the foot of Jubilee Pass
as it drops into Death Valley — that’s
where the pavement ends. Take the
dirt road that goes down the west
side of the Valley about four miles
and you will hit a dirt road on your
left, marked or posted, “Butte Val-
ley — 20 miles,” also a couple of
warning signs reading, “This road

not maintained — proceed at your
own risk” or “No more services
ahead.”

But, turn your back on the Black
Mountains and take the road any-
way. The Black Mountains form the
east slope of Death Valley, which is
as barren as a tombstone in a ceme-
tery. Volcanos leave nothing when
they go wild. They are well named,
these Black Mountains.

: AVISO

<1 0 ES PRUDEY - ;
VIAJAR POR ESTE CAMING. =~

N HAY AGUA  GASOLINA = ezt i
Wi OTRO SERVICO -

e

THIS RQAD IS NOT
MAINTAINED BEYOND

et RSO MLAS e
B STV e THIS POINT.
Gt - . = PROCEED AT YOUR

You should have had enough sense
at the town you left 30 miles back,
called Shoshone, to have acquired
five gallons of water, ten gallons of
gas, tire patching, a jack, pump,
spare tire and food for an emergency.
You could run into a sand storm, ex-
cessive heat, tail wind, blow-outs
from hot tires, hit a rock or lose your
oil. On this road, you're on your
OWn.

Climb quickly out of Death Val-
ley up on a long ridge. Here vege-
tation begins to occur and the air
grows cooler. You have 30 miles to
go from the floor of Death Valley to
the foot of Manly Peak. Some of the
dirt road is rocky, so proceed slowly.

After reaching the high bench, you
drop into Warm Springs Canyon.
It's neither wide nor narrow, just
ordinary. Soon you will pass, on your
left, one of the largest Talc Mines
in the United States. Continue up
the Canyon five or six miles to the
head of Warm Springs Canyon and
enter Butte Valley.

OWN. RI5K.

There is only the one road, so no
fear of being sidetracked. Traveling
southwest in Butte Valley, you soon
pass the Striped Butte on your right.
It’s about 500-feet high and one-half
mile long with no dirt nor vegetation
— just layers of striped rock all colors.
Beautiful !

Two miles south of Striped Butte
lies Anvil Springs. You are now at
4500 feet and can see Death Valley
below through Anvil Springs Canyon.

Anvil Springs must be fed from a
fissure of Mount Whitney because
every few miles from Mt. Whitney
to Nevada a spring comes to the
surface regardless of snow o rrainfall.
Even in dry years these springs never
vary in their surface flow.

Rising above Anvil Springs is Man-
ly Peak, the north side of which is
7158 feet and the top shaped like
the letter “L.”

So far, from the floor of Death Val-
ley where the pavement ends, you
have been in the Death Valley Na-
tional Monument. Here mining is



St »
g
J” - .~

aamats

i 1 ,.-kir !

s 8o

allowed and all mining rights re-
spected. But as you turn right at An-
vil Springs and travel northwest
toward Redland Canyon and proceed
about three miles down the Canyon,
you leave the National Monument
boundary line. After another couple
of miles you turn left at Wood Can-
yon and proceed to the foot of Manly
Peak on the west side.

Here practically the whole area is
open for location. This is the hot
spot to look for lost veins of precious
gold

Manly Peak is composed of a horn-
blende granite full of iron. Pinon
pines begin at about 5000 feet and
cover most of the top. A fragrance of
sage, desert tea, and greasewood re-
freshes the air and makes it a pleas-
ant place to prospect and relax.

Legends of lost mines are always
interesting. Very few are ever found.
Those who do find one keep it quiet
for several reasons; taxes, snoopers
and property claims.

There are three lost veins, or
ledges, on the “L” shaped mountain
peak — two lost by persons I can per-
sonally vouch for and one I was a
part of and am still trying to find
myself.

Manly Peak is rough, rocky ter-
rain. There are cliffs with rattle-
snakes, side-winders, scorpions, tar-
antulas, insects, and slippery round
ebbles that lay on smooth rocks. A
all of any kind could happen here
— it's steep, rocky and in some places

you need a rope. A careless moment
might be fatal. So you chip a piece
of rock from a vein, knowing it must
be panned and assayed later as it's
impossible to do it there on the side
of the hill. Then later, when you get
around to the panning, you suddenly
find that you can’t pinpoint the spot
where you found it.

I know, because I was prospecting
with an old Alaskan miner when this
happened.

Prospectors, working as partners,
usually keep a distance apart in order
lo cover a larger area. As the sun
was sinking one evening and he was
out of food and water, my partner
chipped a piece from a vein that
didn’t look like much, as a coating
of light brown mud concealed the
quartz, but it was too heavy to ignore
so in the dark he lugged it back to

camp.

For three weeks it remained in his
pack sack forgotten. When we fi-
nally got around to panning it, it
turned out to be $15,000 ore. My
partner is dead now, but he almost
went insane trying to locate that
ledge.

The other two lost veins I did not
personally participate in, but I know
they are true and are not more than
one or two miles from the one I am
looking for on this same “L” shaped
mountain.

About two years ago a miner from
Colorado stopped at my camp. He
had just returned from Alaska where
he'd been on a field trip for a com-

pany, checking some placer ground.
We had coffee, supper and he spent
the night.

He said that he’d never have
come here, but while in Alaska, at
Dawson in a cafe, he met a miner who
carried a piece of rich ore he’d found
around the south end of the Pana-
mint Range at Manly Peak. The man
claimed to have found it while cross-
ing over the north side of Manly
Peak, but when he arrived at his
destination a letter directing him to
go to Alaska awaited, so he hadn’t
panned it until he got up there. At
his suggestion, the Colorado man had
come to look for it. This was during
winter and bad weather interfered
with his prospecting trips. When he
left he said he'd be back in the sum-
mer.

Lost ledge number three:

Last February, in the middle of
our worst weather, a couple of fel-
lows came to my camp asking for in-
formation as to the nearest cabin
available for rent. I advised them to
come back after Easter, to no avail.
They were grubstaked and wanted to
get busy.

The fellow who grubstaked them
had come up the back way of Manly
from Panamint Valley, through Coy-
ote Canyon, which is very steep and
the roughest approach to the Peak.
Although advised by his doctor not
to go up over 4000 feet, he never-
theless went to the top — 7156 feet.
While prospecting around he came

(continued on page 35)



by

BOB RICHARDS

ost people who come upon
M Driftwood Charlie Kasling and

his Desert Garden that is lo-
cated just outside the Death Valley
National Monument on California
Highway 190 some 15 miles west of
Death Valley Junction like to regard
themselves as his discoverere.

“You must meet this fascinating
man who lives in a trailer out there
on the desert surrounded by a fan-
tastic collection of carvings and
sculpture. He's done them himself
and he’s a natural born artist. We
just happened to be driving by —"
And son on and so on.

Although this is quite correct,

every year hundreds of people “dis-
cover” Charlie and spread the word
about him. During the past few years
more than ten thousand visitors have
signed their names in Charlie’s guest
book.

Charlie has lived in that wash of
his since 1959, and to those who won-
der about the danger of cloudbursts
Charlie tolerantly points out that if
necessary he could move his trailer
out of there mighty fast. “Besides,”
he adds, “the water won’t hurt these
rocks very much.”

Those “rocks,” i.e., sculptures, are
a comparatively recent endeavor;
Charlie began creating his figures

out of pumice, travertine, wood and
cement only a few years ago. There’s
a natural, primitive, almost eerie
quality to the works that awes every-
one. As one recent female visitor
put it, “I'd hate to come upon all of
this on a bright moonlight night. It
would scare me to death.”

“Some of these things are sort of
scary,” Charlie agrees.

It must be emphasized that Drift-
wood Charlie is not a character in
the commonly accepted sense of the
term. He is a courteous, well travelled
and well spoken man, and here it
might be hazardous that the mis-
spellings that add a touch of quaint-




DRIFTWOOD CHARLIE, THE ARTIST, POSES BESIDE HIS MONUMENTAL GALLERY DESTINED TO
SEND FUTURE ARCHEOLOGISTS INTO A SPIN!.

ness to the many signs and placards
in the Desert Garden are just a wee
bit contrived.

The Garden covers about an acre,
and it is threaded by a veritable maze
of rock bordered paths with Charlie’s
art works meeting one at every turn.
Some of the pieces are laboriously
executed, others are quick and ingen-
ious alterations of odgly shaped hunks
of stone or wood or pumice with a
few licks of the chisel emphasizing
their resemblance to animals, hu-
mans or monsters.

Most writers who heretofore have
told of Charlie and his works are
overly impressed by the fact that he
is an ex-sailor; he spent 25 years in
the U.S. Navy, saw considerable ac-
tion during World War II, and re-
tired with the rating of Chief Bos'ns
Mate. But really there’s nothing un-
usual about a seafaring man choosing
the desert as a place to live. As Char-
lie himself points out, both the des-
ert and the ocean are a lot alike,
grand and far reaching, sometimes
benign and sometimes merciless.

A native of Huntington, Arkansas,
Charlie acquired his nickname from
his first post-war hobby of collecting
unusual pieces of driftwood that he
found along various seacoasts and
lake shores. He first saw Death Valley
in 1950 and except for six summers
spent as caretaker of Mariposa Grove
in Yosemite National Park has been
in that area ever since.

Any archeologist or anthropologist
who studies Driftwood Charlie’s works
immediately detects many ancient in-
fluences, for instance, a Cretan style
statue recalls one of man's earliest
civilizations and a decorated stump
reminds one of the tiny model vil-
lages so distinctive of Japanese crafts-
manship.

His sun disc was common to many
early civilizations and the beast be-
side it recalls the long gone eons when
men propitiated animals by contriv-
ing images of them.

When questioned about the motifs,
Charlie merely shrugs and says, “I
don’t know where I get the ideas.
Maybe they come from pictures I
once saw, maybe I'm reminded of
things I came across in my travels.”

Whatever the inspirations, it re-
mains that Charlie’s garden has a feel-
ing of timelessness and universality
about it.

And when will he consider the Des-
ert Garden finished?

“I've enough work lined up to last
me two hundred years,” says Drift-
wood Charlie Kasling.



BSERVING the 114th anniver-
o sary of one of the most heroic

episodes in California history,
many thousands of motorists will be
trekking into Death Valley in No-
vember to participate in a 4-day pro-
gram of entertainment and instruc-
tion such as could be staged only in
the desert Southwest.

This is the 15th annual Encamp-
ment sponsored by the Death Valley
'49ers, a non-profit corporation form-
ed in 1949 to perpetuate the tradition
of courage and loyalty of the mem-
bers of a wagon-train of gold-seekers
who, enroute to the California gold
fields in 1849, wandered into the
desolate California desert where all

but two ol the party survived after
weeks ol thirst and starvation.

Last year 18,000 visitors attended the
annual Encampment. Since over-
night accomodations in Death Valley
are limited, a majority of the motor-
ists brought house trailers, or equip-
ment for camping in the camp-
grounds provided by the National
Park Service.

The program this year, to be staged

November 7-8-9-10, with Hugh C.
Tolford, a Los Angeles advertising
executive as chairman, is to follow

the general pattern of previous years.
On Thursday, November 7, a dedi-
cation program is to be held at Crow-
ley point on the highway west of the

Death Valley National Monument,
where residents of Inyo county have
arranged for a bronze plaque to be
placed on a cairn honoring the mem-
ory ol the beloved padre of the des-
ert.

Friday morning the first of the
three visitors' breakfasts is to be serv-
ed on the Furnace Creek Ranch gold
course where the rugged Panamint
mountains provide a majestic back-
drop for a pretty oasis of green fair-
ways and date palm gardens. The
[il(Id\ breakfast honors southwestern
authors and writers, with Ed. Ains-
worth of the Los Angeles Times as
master ol ceremonies.

The Saturday morning breakfast,
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in recognition of the photographers,
both amateur and professional, will
be chairmaned by Floyd Evans of
Pasadena, with an informal program
of instruction for those who seek des-
ert subjects for their photographic
art. Sunday morning the well known
desert artists John Hilton, Emil Mor-
hardt and Bill Bender are to preside
at a breakfast honoring the artists of
the Southwest.

Each day, following the breakfast
program, visitors are invited to join
a motor caravan for a conducted tour
of the colorful topography of Death
Valley. The conductor on these tours
is Dr. Tom Clements of the Univer-
sity of Southern California, author of
the book Geological Story of Death
Valley. With loud speakers mounted
on top of his guide car, Dr. Clements
lectures informally on the interesting
geological features of the Death Val-
ley landscape. One of the tours takes
the visitors to Ubehebe Crater and
Scotty’s Castle. Other tours include
the great below-sea-level basin—to the
highly eroded Zabriskie Point, to
Badwater, the Devil’s Golf Course,
Artist’s Drive and many other spec-
tacular landmarks of the region.

Campfire programs are to be held
Thursday evening at Stove Pipe
Wells and on Friday evening at the
Texas Springs public campground
near Furnace Creek Ranch where
there will be community singing,
other musical entertainment and
speakers to reminisce on the early
days in Death Valley when jackass
prospectors roamed over this arid ter-
rain in quest of precious minerals.

Saturday evening there is to be a
general assembly near the Park Ser-
vice Visitors’ Center where a huge
screen will be erected for the show-
ing of desert photography in color.
Supplementing this visual program
will be a concert by the North Ameri-
can Male Chorus.

Sunday morning a Sunrise Service
for those of the Protestant faith is
to be held in Desolation Canyon
while padres of the Catholic church
will hold early morning mass at the
Visitors’ Center.

The comedy event of the 4-day
Frogram, and always the most popu-
ar feature of the Encampment, is to
be the Burro Flapjack Sweepstakes
Saturday afternoon at Stove Pipe
Wells. For this event old-time pros-
ectors are recruited to participate
in a burro race, the finaf scene of
which is the kindling of a wood fire,
the making of a batch of flapjacks,

and then persuading the burros to eat
them.

Each evening following the other
festivities there is to be outdoor danc-
ing at Furnace Creek Ranch, with
music for both the old-time and mod-
ern dance steps.

For relaxation in the busy pro-
gram, visitors are invited to enjoy
special exhibits on display at Furn-
ace Creek Ranch and the Visitors'
Center. These include an art show
in which many of the leading oil and
water-color artists of the Southwest
have their work on display, an exhib-
it of ancient firearms of the Wells
Fargo stage coach days, a gem and
mineral display, and a collection of
Indian artitacts from the prehistoric
period in Death Valley.

In the early 1950s, members of the
Death Valley ’'49ers envisioned a
museum where visitors could become
acquainted not only with the geo-
logical history of this arid and mys-
terious region, but also with the plant
and animal life which has become
adapted to this land of little rain-
fall. Financed jointly by the State
of California and the National Park
Service, this dream of the '49ers be-
came a reality two years ago when
the new museum was dedicated, along
with a Visitors' Center which includes
an auditorium where illustrated rang-
er lectures are presented at intervals
during the Encampment.

Since many of the services to which
urban-living Americans are accustom-
ed are lacking in Death Valley, the
'49ers have arranged for a first aid
station during the Encampment per-
iod, with Dr. S. R. Broadbent, a di-
rector of the organization, in charge.
The Autmobile Club of Southern
California provides a moble unit for
emergency car service on the roads
during the Encampment.

Dining service is available at Furn-
ace Creek Inn and Ranch and at
Stove Pipe Wells hotel, but the facili-
ties were not designed for a throng of
18.000 customers for a 4-day period,
and those who plan to attend the En-
campment should take this factor in-
to account in preparing for a three
or four day sojourn in Death Valley.
One of the suggested items is camp
stools for use at the campfire assem-
blies and the Saturday night con-
cert and photography program. En-
campment reservations at Furnace
Creek, Stove Pipe and the Castle
generally are booked months in ad-
vance.

Superintendent John Aubuchon of

the Death Valley National Monument
and an enlarged staff of rangers will
be on duty for any service they may
render, and officers from the sheriff’s
staff in Inyo, Kern and San Bernard-
ino counties, and from the state
motor patrol, will be on duty during
the Encampment.

One of the unique features of the
Death Valley Encampment is the
complete absence of vendors of the
carnival variety—no hot dog or cold
drink stands, nor hawkers of souven-
irs along the roadsides. The Fred
Harvey Company operates Furnace
Creek Inn and Ranch with a small
grocery and newsstand at the Ranch.
Handicrafts and books are available
at Stove Pipe Wells hotel, and there
is a small souvenir shop as Scotty’s
Castle.

Under the custodianship of the Na-
tional Park Service, the colorful and
fantastic formations of this arid re-
gion have been preserved as the forces
of evolution created them, with only
enough surface roads to enable the
visitor to enjoy and study them. The
Park Service rangers take pride in
their outdoor housekeeping, and the
roads are litter-free with little evi-
dence of vandalism.

There are no admission charges
either to the Monument or to the
various entertainment events. The
funds necessary to stage the Encamp-
ment come from the $2.00 dues which
each visitor has the privilege of pay-
ing for membership in the '49er or-
ganization, from modest appropria-
tions from supervisors in the partici-
pating counties, and from generous
contributions by a few individuals
and business concerns.

The Death Valley '49ers is a vol-
unteer organization, composed of
civicminded men and women from
all over Southern California. Direct-
ors of the organization give their
time and skills, pay their own travel
expenses and carry on the Encamp-
ment project year after year as a
public service which pays its own re-
ward in personal satisfaction.

The creed of the '49ers, as one of
the directors express it: “While we re-
gard the staging of this annual En-
campment as a worthy public service,
we also recognize and are dedicated
to continued loyalty to the greater
goal of preserving the wild beauty
and charm of the Death Valley Na-
tional Monument as God created it,
as a precious and unexploited heri-
tage for future generations of Ameri-
cans.” 1t



ERLE STANLEY GARDNER TAKES HIS TURN AS CAMP COOK ON A DESERT EXPLORATORY TRIP WITH JOE TEMPLETON

THE DESERT IS YOURS

by

Erle Stanley Gardner

Prior to the publication of THE DESERT 1S YOURS, scheduled for a pre-Christmas re-
lease, author Erle Stanley Gardner and publishers William Morrow and Company, Inc.
have granted Desert Magazine exclusive permission to reprint Chapter 1 and excerpis

ROM time immemorial the desert
has been cast in the role of a
sinister adversary.

Brooding in parched silence, the
desert has been pictured as a furnace
trap which lures its victims to their
deaths. We hear stories of stranded
motorists who, with sun-cracked skins
and blackened tongues, stagger feebly
to a highway and are rescued, or else
fall in heat-induced delirium and
leave their bleached bones for subse-
quent travelers to find.

There is an opposite side to this
picture of the desert which I found

from Chapter 5, to follow in December:

when I first explored it years ago.
In those days I would travel in my
“camp wagon” out to some of its
wildest parts. This second side of the
desert story is one about which we
hear too little—the health-giving side.

When 1 first knew the desert and
came to love it, there were few roads
that could be traversed with any de-
gree of safety. Even the main roads
were unsurfaced. Between Las Vegas
and Barstow the road was a wash-
board nightmare. Between Yuma and
El Centro the road was a veritable
gamble with death. No matter what
improvements were attempted on

this stretch of roadway, the drifting
sand would cover it. Then someone
devised the idea of a plank road
which would have no foundation at
all, but would stretch like a winding
ribbon, simply a line of rough boards
tied together with metal strips. When
the sand covered this road, workmen
pulled the road on top of the sand.
Then when the sand covered it again,
the board road was once more raised
above the sand.

During sandstorms the road was
impassable. After the sandstorm it
wound and twisted its sinuous way,
first tilted dangerously to one side,
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CONSTANTLY DEVISING AND TESTING NEW EQUIPMENT FOR BACK-COUNTRY EXPLORING,
GARDNER ENCOURAGED DEVELOPMENT OF THE TRAIL SCOOTER.

then to the other, like a tortured
snake.

It was not only a single-track road
but its width was only a few inches
more than the tread of the car. At
long intervals there were turn-outs.

This road was very expensive to
construct and maintain. It was a jolt-
ing and hazardous experience to
drive over it, but the desert dweller
who had to use it, and who had been
familiar with the old sand-covered
road, considered it the last word in
“conquering the desert.”

Even in those days I found that
the health-giving side of the desert,
which was little publicized, was of
great significance.

The majority of the people who
dwelt there then told stories with a
similar pattern. An individual who
had been suffering with heart
trouble, lung trouble, or some other
disease that medical science had pro-
nounced hopeless, had been given up
to die by the doctors.

He had sought the solitude of the
desert as a place where he could
spend his last days as inexpensively
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as possible and without being a bur-
den to friends and relatives.

Slowly but surely the gentle fing-
ers of the desert had sought out the
lesions and healed them. The tran-
({uilily of the desert silence, the free-
dom from tension, the pure, life-giv-
ing air accomplished wonders, and
these unfortunate victims of civiliza-
tion came to know the beneficent side
of the desert, the caressing care of
Mother Nature. They continued to
live on and on.

To be sure the desert is cruel. It
has to be. The plantstudded sur-
face where each individual growth
seems to be cottony-soft in the sun-
light is actually an optical illusion.
Each plant is armed with myriad
thorns, each thorn a needlesharp
bayonet. Sunlight glistens from these
thorns to give an effect of beauty—
but don’t dare brush even lightly
against one of these innocent-appear-
ing plants.

Those thorns are not Onl} needle-
sharp but they have microscopic
barbs which make it very painful
when one tries to extract them.

Extractions take so much force the
cactus spine may break off, leavin
a good-sized thorn in the wound, ang
because of these barbs it then be-
comes difficult for the body to eject
the broken point by the usual pro-
cess of having it fester out. Instead,
after days of painful sore, the thorn
may become tolerated by the body,
probably because the irritant coating
(a type of natural desert creosote) will
have dissolved. Then the thorn starts
working its way deeper and deeper,
the point will change direction be-
cause of muscular activity and then
the person may find, to his surprise,
a sharp, needle-pointed, almost trans-
parent object emerging from his body
many inches from the point of entry,
long after the thorn entered the
body.

In the span of a single lifetime I
have seen great changes come to the
desert; the Diesel engine, the cater-
pillar, the growth of transcontinen-
tal automobile traffic, the develop-
ment of four-wheel-drive automo-
biles, the so-called dune buggies, the
air-cooled two-wheel power scooters,
the airplane, and above all, the de-
velopment of electric power and the
construction of airconditioned
houses, have all contributed to chang-
ing the face of the desert. -

The “civilization” which my friend
the Chinese philosopher insists 1
must refer to only as “urbanization"
marches relentlessly on. The desert
can stop it in places, but the desert
is continually retreating before it.
During World War II General Pat-
ton wanted a place to train his tank
troops where they could become ac-
customed to sand and terrific heat
and learn to fight in an environment
that would make the African desert
seem familiar terrain to them when
they arrived there with their tanks.

Artillery wanted a place to prac-
tice reasonably near centers of habi-
tation, yet where they had virtually
unlimited space for hurtling their
death-dealing implements of warfare.

So the desert became a military
training center, a dumping ground
for artillery shells and air bombs.

Air conditioning revolutionized
desert living in settlements. The little
village of Las Vegas became a huge
sprawling city. Palm Springs started
a gradual growth which suddenly
mushroomed with the force of an ex-
plosion.

It became fashionable to spend
weekends in the desert. Los Angeles,
growing so that it was bursting its
seams, had to have some nearby re-
sort where people could get away



from it all.
answer.

Palm Springs was the

From the viewpoint of the city
dweller, the desert began to come in-
to its own, but at the same time it
began to melt away before the en-
croachments and “improvements” of
urbanization and population pres-
sures.

But the mystery of the desert and,
in places, the danger of the desert re-
main unchanged. The desert can be
spanned but it can't be conquered.
It will co-operate with man in a
health-giving program but it will
never yield as the result of ruthless
conquest.

Behind its facade of monotony, the
desert is ever changing.

The line of sand dunes always look
the same, yet these sand dunes are
marching and changing just like a
line of surf at the seashore.

The rate of change in the sand
dunes is, of course, slower but it is
just as relentless.

During certain seasons of the year
the desert is windy, and when the
wind blows hard it carries particles
of sand along with it. When some-

thing happens to slow the velocity of
the wind, those sand particles are de-
posited.

Once a sand hill begins to form it
slows the wind down so that more
and more sand is deposited. The
process is cumulative.

There are other changes, too.

Where the wind moves with great
velocity, the sand particles carried on
the wind are capable of cutting into
solid granite boulders forming caves,
pits and cracks.

For that reason the granite coun-
try in the desert is filled with wind-
worn rock of odd shapes.

Sometimes one finds old tent stakes
which have been left in the desert—
the bottom part, which has been pro-
tected by the dry soil, well preserved,
the upper portions checkered by sun-
light, worn by blowing sand.

Behind the solitude of vast open
spaces is a certain eloquence.

At night when the winds spring
out of nowhere, the sand begins to
drift and gradually makes the sound
of a whisper, a peculiar, rustling
whisper as it hits against the side of
cactus, Joshua trees, and prickly pear.

When the branches of the grease-
wood whip back and forth on the
sand, they make a gentle, sibilant
whisper.,

Finally comes the most subtle whis-
per of all, the whisper of sand rustl-
ing against sand as it is borne on
the wings of the night winds which
will suddenly come up, blow for a
while, then as suddenly die down.

Many times, lying in my sleeping
bag and just dozing off, 1 have felt
those sand whispers made words,
sometimes sentences. The sentences
were soft and soothing and I would
drift off to sleep with them in my
ears. Then I would realize the
sounds had words and I would snap
wide awake trying to remember what
had been said. I would have the
feeling that the whispering sands had
given me some message that was im-
portant, but which I couldn’t remem-
during my waking state any more
than I could recall some vague
dream.

Things that are left in the desert
for any period of time show the mark
of the desert.

Glass that lies in the shade of a
bush will be etched by moving sands
until it has an opaque finish. Left in
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the sun, it will frequently take on a
purplish hue and sometimes becomes
a deep lavender.

This change in color depends to
a large extent on the chemical com-
position of the glass, on the length
of time that it has been exposed to
the sunlight, and various other fac-
tors.

At rare intervals, the desert travel-
er may come upon a pile of discarded
articles including a bottle that has
not been broken. These lavender bot-
tles are even greater treasures for
the collector than the odd piece of
glass.

The present generation knows lit-
tle about the real mysteries of the
desert: the stories of the lost mines,
or the extent of the mineral wealth
lying undiscovered in the region.

Anyone who has traveled fairly ex-
tensively in the desert can be certain
that he has heedlessly passed over rich
mineral deposits which would make
him a wealthy man if his eyes could
see only a short distance beneath the
surface.

Now and then someone discovers
a rich mine, but for the most part
the easy-to-find discoveries have been
located and exploited. The mineral
that remains is, in most instances,
beneath a surface that gives little clue
to the location. '

John Nummel, veteran prospector,
tough as rawhide and wise in the
ways of the desert, sat down in the
shade of a paloverde tree to rest and
take a few swallows of water from
his canteen. His back was propped
against a ledge of rock so ordinary
that one would hardly give it a sec-
ond glance. Yet from sheer force of
habit the old prospector took his
hammer and knocked off a piece of
the weathered rock.

To his surprise, he found under-
neath the richest gold quartz he had
ever seen.

He had no tools with which to de-
velop a claim at the moment, and no
provisions. Rather than stake out a
claim that might be “jumped” dur-
ing his absence, Nummel decided that
since the gold had lain undiscovered
for millions of years, a week or two
more wouldn't make any difference.
He carefully covered up his find and
went down to take a job at the La
Fortuna Mine below Yuma in order
to get enough money to develop his
claim.

He got the job, saved some money,
tried to retrace his steps, and was
never able to find the gold ledge de-
spite years spent in fruitless search.

The desert is full of “lost” mines
and there is a good reason why this
is so.

There may be few landmarks in
a given section of the desert. The
country has a monotonous similarity
of appearance yet is, paradoxically,
subject to change. Cloudbursts in the
hot summer months, winds that
sweep up sandstorms, and the ever-
drifting sand dunes, make the surface
of the desert a place of shifting con-
tours.

Somewhere up in the sand hills
near Kelso, a teamster, driving a wag-
on laden with barrels of whiskey to
satisfy the thirst of a mining com-
munity, found that one of the wheels
on the wagon was giving way.

THERE ARE FEW PARTS OF THE DESERT THAT
GARDNER HASN'T EXPLORED BY FOOT, HELI-
COPTER, HORSEBACK, BURRO, CAMPER, PLANE,
SCOOTER OR 4-WHEELER.

He drove the wagon far enough off
the road where is would not present
too great a temptation to some pros-
pector who might stumble on it, took
off the wheel, unharnessed the horses,
lashed the wheel to the back of one
of the horses and eventually reached
town where he could secure the ser-
vices of a blacksmith.

While the wheel was being repair-
ed, a terrific windstorm came up
and when the teamster rode his
horses back to the place where he had
left the wagon, he was unable to find
it. The drifting sand had moved in,

the wagon was buried, and to this
day has never been uncovered.

The true stories of the desert, fully
vouched for, are almost incredible.

Within the last few days, while on
a trip into the desert, I visited a man
who was searching for a “lost” mine
on a twenty-acre piece of property
which he himself owned.

A tourist prowling around the place
(and it is on a surfaced highway, one
of the main arteries of the desert)
broke off some rock from a ledge.
The rock didn’t look valuable but
was unusually heavy. So the tourist
took it along with him and eventual-
ly had it assayed. The rock ran some-
thing over twelve hundred dollars to
the ton.

The man hurried back, tried to
buy the twenty acres. Failing in that,
because his eagerness aroused the
owner's suspicions, he told the owner
his story and suggested they open up
the mine under an equitable finan-
cial relationship.

Then the tourist took the owner
out to show him the ledge of gold-
bearing rock. He couldn't find it.

This is only a twenty-acre plot. The
man had carefully taken bearings
from landmarks. He and the owner
have repeatedly searched the proper-
ty but so far they have been unable
to find the place from which the
tourist broke the rich ore. There are
ledges all over the place. One of them
is fabulously rich.

This is the story of the desert.

Today it is possible to get four-
wheel-drive automobiles which can
prowl into many isolated parts of it.
The so-called dune buggies are made
with large, low-pressure airplane tires
which send the automobile fairly
floating over the loose sand. The Pak-
Jaks, the Burritos, the Tote Gotes,
the Hondas, and dozen of other
“scooters” furnish a means of trans-
portation that will take the explorer
far out into its trackless reaches.

It is easy if everything goes right.
If anything goes wrong, the desert
can still be the implacable, cruel ene-
my which took the lives of so many
early pioneers and prospectors.

But for the most part things don't
go wrong.

Yet even today, with all the new
types ol transportation available, only
a comparatively few people realize
the wonder[ul possibilities of the des-
ert.

The desert is there. It is available.

It furnishes excitement, health and
recreation.

And the desert is yours, "






