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FOLLOWING THE PUBLICATION of the May issue we felt we had

been hit on the head by The Balanced Rock in Arches National Monu-

ment near Moab, Utah. Many sharp-eyed readers informed us the

spectacular two-page color photograph in the center of the May issue

was The Balanced Rock and not Monument Valley as the caption

stated. We realized the mistake as soon as we saw the first copy. We

do have a photograph of Monument Valley and somehow the printers

used the wrong picture. So if you want to see The Balanced Rock be

sure to go to Moab, Utah. We will print the Monument Valley photo-

graph later.
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"GEM CUTTING SHOP HELPS"
Contains All the Best Experience and Ideas
Gleaned From 17 Years of the
LAPIDARY JOURNAL

This is the fastest

Contains

Everything

Any ftockhound

Ever Wanted To

Know . . . All In

One Book1.

• 240 PAGES
• 10 CHAPTERS
• 160 TITLES ON

EVERY PHASE OF
GEM CUTTING

$395
POSTPAID

($4.11 IN CALIF.)

This book has been 1 sensational s e l l e r . . . over 16.500 copies sold in the
first three months alter publication. Now in third printing. Contains com-
plete gem cutting instruction for everyone from the beginner to the more
advanced . . . ten chapters on GEM CUTTING INSTRUCTION FOR THE-BEGIN-
NER; SAWING; GRINDING; SANDING; POLISHING; DIAMOND TOOLS; DRILLING;
LAPPING; CABOCHON CUTTING; MAKING NOVELTIES; TREATMENT OF INDI-
VIDUAL GEMSTONES and 6EM0L0GY FOR THE AMATEUR. HUNDREDS OF ILLUS-
TRATIONS AND DRAWINGS . . . HOW-TO-MAKE YOUR OWN EQUIPMENT.

F R E E : 4 8 - P A G E B O O K L I S T
The LAPIDARY JOURNAL BOOK DEPARTMENT carries
in stock over 170 gem and mineral, fossil, silvercraft
and trail guide books for all ages. Send for our BOOK
LIST... It's FREE!

Why,< net subscribe now $5-25 for 12 ISSUES

not mvjcrwe now . . . iH „ s o n d POSSESSIONS
INCLUDING BIG APRIL ROCKHOUND BUYERS GUIDE

WORLD'S

LARGEST

GEM

CUTTING

MAGAZINE

for

AMATEURS
ZIP CODE

92112
P. O. BOX 2369-D

SAN DIEGO, CALIF.

MODERN

MINERAL

PROCESSING

FLOWSHEETS

Over 100 flowsheets
-data on over 200 important
minerals-mill designs, metallurgical summaries.
A one-volume encyclopedia! Year's most useful
book! Available in two editions: Deluxe edition
$10.00; student's edition $6.60 per copy (plus post-
age). Unconditional money-back guarantee. Book
sent postpaid anywhere in the world, if payment
accompanies order. Mail order to:

Technical Publication Dept. DM
Denver Equipment Co.
1400 - 17th St., Denver, Colorado B0217

At lost! An all-weather,
completely enclosed lug-
gage compartment for
your luggage rack. Travel
with safety and com-
fort. No more flying,
flapping canvas. Self-
contained reinforced
straps. Just fasten down
straps to luggage rack
rail and forget about
rain-dust-sleet and snow!
From $39.95. Write for
free brochure.

R A C K R E G E N T
GR 33479

11008 W. Pico Blvd.
West Los Angeles,
California 90064
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OIL, LAND AND POLITICS, The
California Career of Thomas Robert
Bard
By W. H. Hutchinson

This boxed, two-volume book re-
counts the life of one of the giants
of West Coast business and politics.
One January in 1865 a 24-year-old
Civil War railroader arrived in San
Francisco. Fifty years later the Hon-
orable Thomas R. Bard, former U.S.
senator from California, was buried in
the luxurious garden of his home. Be-
tween those times, the ripples he set
in motion are still compounding. Im-
portant and colorful California names
of this era are brought into the nar-
rative—Hearst, Pioche, Pringle, Ca-
brillo, to name a few—and vivid
character portraits are painted in de-
tail. This book was an ambitious
undertaking and the subjects—land,
oil and politics—as they applied to the
life of Tom Bard leave little of Cali-
fornia's history untouched. Two vol-
umes, boxed, 368 and 392 pages, il-
lustrated, maps, bibliography. $11.95.

PLANTS IN HIS PACK
By Janice J. Beaty

This is a "first book" by one of
DESERT's popular young writers.
It's the story of Edward Palmer, a
long-forgotten scientific collector who
dedicated his life to gathering plants,
animals, birds and Indian artifacts
from Western frontiers and Mexico.
He was the first scientist to explore
remote Guadalupe Island off Baja
California and dig into the ancient
Indian ruins of Utah and Arizona.

In spite of a brilliant career, Pal-
mer was posthumously known as
little more than a "nice old man who
puttered around the Smithsonian"
until a botanist for the Department
of Agriculture came across a plant in
the National Herbarium collected by
Palmer. In order to acquire more in-
formation, he chased down a com-
plete set of Palmer's notes. This in-
terested him, but what of the man
himself? That required a lot of de-
tective work, but the results finally
found their way into this book.

Hardcover, 182 pages, it is illus-
trated with fine drawings by Joan
Berg. Recommended for y o u n g
adults. $3.75.

OLD MINES OF SOUTHERN
CALIFORNIA

Reprinted from a report of the
State Mineralogist of 1893, this in-
teresting paperback is limited to
1000 copies. Areas covered are all
desert-mountain-coastal areas includ-
ing the Calicos, San Gabriels, Salton
Sea area, Colorado River district and
southern counties. Fault systems of
important lodes and geological maps
and studies are presented from a time
when things were popping in these
areas in the mining industry. Any-
one scouting Southern California for
old mines, camps, bottles or any other
reason will find data published in
this reprint that may not be found
elsewhere. Used with imagination,
this book can provide both fun and
information. DESERT has reserved
about half of the 1000 of this limited
edition for its readers and we recom-
mend it. $2.50.

Books reviewed may be ordered
from the DESERT Magazine Book
Order Department, Palm Desert
California 92260. Please include
25c for handling. California resi-
dents must add 4% sales tax.
Enclose payment with order.

THE WESTERN HERO
By Kent Ladd Steckmesser

In analyzing the processes by which
heroes are created, this author dug
up old newspaper accounts and re-
liable records about the escapades of
Wild Bill Hickok, Kit Carson, Bill
Cody, Billy the Kid and other villains
and heroes of the West and further
analyzed the report in order to get
a true story. Then he put the rumors
and publicity all back together again
so today's reader could share in the
fun of seeing legends in the making.
The system really works and by ap-
plying it to today's colorful person-
alities you can predict pretty well
those who will shine tomorrow.

In concluding his study of what
makes the American hero, Steckmes-
ser finds that courage, self-reliance
and physical prowess rate high and
much of the heroes' appeal seems to
be connected with a sentimental nos-
talgia for the freedom of a vanished
frontier. "The gigantic figure of the
legendary hero standing in bold re-
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HISTORY AFIELD

To striking, marked PANORAMAS and maps
esp, S. W., appealing human interest is con-
cisely added. 200 pp., cloth, postpd. $2.
Check, N.Y. draft or cash regd. to:
B. F. Johnson, Poste A. Admon. Correos 31

Esquina Balderas y Ayuntamiento
City of Mexico

CALIFORNIA

GHOST TOWN GUIDE
New guide to over 100 California ghost towns
Unique and authentic guide to over 100
ghost towns in California's deserts and moun-
tains with complete directions on how to
reach them. Shows you the way to little-
known and intrigue-filled towns that provide
hours of interest for those seeking buried
treasures, old guns, western relics, purple
bottles aged by the sun, and antique objects.

Satisfaction guaranteed or monev back.

Order Now! Only $1.95
A. L. ABBOTT

Dept. D-16
1513 West Romneya Drive — Anaheim, Calif.

GHOST TOWNS
AND GOLD

LEARN ABOUT THE COLORFUL GHOST
TOWNS OF THE WEST - DIRECTORY CON-
TAINS INFORMATION ON OVER 340 GHOST
TOWNS FEATURING PICTURES, MAPS, PLUS
INSTRUCTIONS ON PANNING GOLD.

PRICE: $1.00
WRITE TO:

PIERCE PUBLISHING COMPANY
DEPARTMENT R

BOX 5221
ABILENE, TEXAS

CAPE TOWN TO CAIRO
The fantastic adventures of American fami-
lies driving from South Africa to the Medi-
terranean Sea towing self-contained trailers
as homes for the seven-month journey. How
they found food, built roads, tended the sick
and repaired equipment on this incredible
safari. Complete with maps and 60 pictures.
Pufetrmed by Caxton.

ONLY $6.95
Include 25c for postage and handling.
California residents add 4% sales tax.

Order from
LILLIE B. DOUGLASS
11820 Mayes Drive
Whittier, California

Order a
FREE

Desert-Southwest Book Catalog
More than 75 Southwestern titles. His-
tory, lost mines, Indian lore, adventure,
gunmen, nature subjects, art of the area,
guide books, travel, ghost towns, desert
legends.

For your free Desert-Southwest Book
Catalog, send your name and address to:

Desert-Southwest Book Store
P.O. Box 757 Palm Desert, California

lief against a picturesque backdrop
represents the perennial drama of
man facing the unknown."

He also found that the basic ap-
peal of legendary heroes is that they
served good causes and, because Am-
ericans generally cast themselves in
idealistic roles, they are able to iden-
tify with heroic representatives of a
national character.

Illustrated with old prints and bill-
board photos, the book also has a
good bibliography and index. Hard-
cover, 279 pages. $5.95.

Book Catalogue now available at Desert

Magazine Book Shop, Palm Desert, Calif.

GOLDEN CHECKERBOARD
By Ed Ainsworth

This fast-moving, up-to-date book
about the Cahuilla Indians of Palm
Springs, the richest Indian tribe in
the world, tells how a happy solution
was finally achieved in the use and
disposition of Indian lands after a
half-century of selfishness and des-
pair. The author tells his dramatic
story authoritatively, but with a light
hand which makes for entertaining
reading. Prominent desert dwellers
played important roles in solving the
Indian land dilemma—Judge Hilton
McCabe, Floyd Odium, David Sallee
among them. Indians of the Agua
Caliente band, both of the present
and of the past, are described with
sensitivity and understanding. This
is a good gift or reference book for
Palm Springs devotees. Hardcover.
195 pages. Forward written by Jus-
tice Tom C. Clark of the Supreme
Court. $6.00.

NEW—Just Off the Press !

"HIGH
ADVENTURE"

For All Lovers of Adventure-Travel

By ODMUND HYDLE
OVER 100 PAGES — 16 BEAUTIFUL

PHOTOGRAPHS — A BOOK THAT REALLY
LIVES UP TO ITS NAME !

Seven thrilling chapters by a long-time Sierra
Club member, who takes you through the scenic
beauties of the West.

$2.50 PER COPY

Other books by the author:
THOUGHTWAYS to ACHIEVEMENT $2.10
FOOD for the MIND 1.00

SPECIAL — for a limited time only, the above
3 books for only $5.00

ORDER TODAY

O. L. HYDLE PUBLICATIONS
P. O. Box 476 Sunland, Calif. 91040

Lowest Photo Print Prices
Highest Quality

Dev. & print 8 Jumbo prints
from Kodacolor film $1.78

Dev. & print 12 Jumbo prints
from Kodacolor film $2.42
Dev. & print 12 Jumbo prints and
new roll of Kodacolor film $3.30

Reprints from Kodacolor negs $ .16

Send for price sheets

and envelopes

All other
Photo prices are
comparably low

MARKET BASKET PHOTO CO.
P. O. Box 370, Yuma, Arizona or

P. 0. Box 2830, San Diego, California

fl/ie ^esenfs finest

Shade j/iee

CHILEAN MESQUITE d
(Prosopis Chilensis) ,,^0

Only $4.00 Mm * y j q f i

•^ • ' ^ • ' • s •->*•"

m •

Long Lived • Fast Growing • Evergreen Leaves Year 'Round • Transplant Year 'Round, Best

In Winter • Leaves Never Drop • Container Grown • Deep Rooted • Impervious to Disease.'

3 to 4 Foot Trees Only $4.00—Up to 7 Feet 50 cents per foot additional

SPECIAL PRICES IN LARGE QUANTITIES

LEO BAUMSTARK, 37974 Vineland Avenue, Cherry Valley, California 92223
Area Code 714 BEAUMONT 845-1936

(Located 3 miles north of Beaumont, Calif, on Beaumont Avenue,
just off the San Bernardino Freeway.)

(F.O.B. Beaumont, Small Mail Shipping Charge)
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JOME SEE in it a spiritual light,
with its twisted arms reaching to-
ward heaven. Others, such as explor-
er John C. Fremont, regard it as
" . . . stiff and ungraceful . . . the
most repulsive tree in the vegetable
kingdom."

But this desert tree, a member of
the lily family, has found wide uses
by man, animal, bird, and reptile-
ranging from fibres, dyes, food, nests,
weapons and once even an instru-
ment to cheat land buyers!

First mention of the strange trees
was recorded by Captain Pedro Fages
in 1772 when he saw them while in
pursuit of deserters who had led him
into the Antelope Valley. Fages set
them down at "date palms." About
70 years later, Fremont, also crossing
the Mojave desert, encountered the
trees and called them "repulsive."

This curious plant's scientific name
is yucca brevifolia (which refers to
its short leaves), but most historians

credit its common name, Joshua, to
Mormon pioneers who were reminded
of Joshua, the Hebrew leader, who
held his arms upward in beseeching
victory in battle. The Book of Exo-
dus says that it was Moses who held
up his arms, however, not Joshua,
so another explanation seems needed.

Perhaps it may be found in the
unrest of 1857 when the Mormons
and the United States differed. To
consolidate his armed forces, Brig-
ham Young recalled an outpost of
Saints from San Bernardino. Since
most of these pioneers had arrived by
sea, few knew the way to Zion. As
they moved into the desert through
Cajon Pass the distended grotesquely
pointing arms of the curious tree
might have suggested a latter-day
Joshua showing the way, an idea fos-
tered in the Book of Mormon.

When limned by waning sun, con-
tortions of the Joshua's limbs bring
to mind Dante's enchanted forest

where trees were actually humans in
eternal torment. Despite their con-
volutions, the trees average 15 to 35
feet in height, and some reach 50
feet. After being seeded by vagrant
desert winds, the shoot is an impu-
dent stem which eventually forks at
the tip, forks and forks again, bear-
ing green leaves only at the extreme
ends. Through a curious self-prun-
ing process, the lowest leaves wither
and fall away, leaving a scarred,
gnarled old trunk which, because it
lacks growth rings, defies dating.
Hence desert enthusiasts credit it
with age not always its due, though
it does attain magnificent stands
with trunks 4 feet in diameter in
high desert sections of Nevada, Ari-
zona, Utah and California.

Naturally the Yankee couldn't see
such forests go to waste, so set about
making use of them. The soft fibrous
wood didn't lend itself to use as lum-
ber nor fuel, but finally a visionary
built a small pulp mill in Soledad

6 / Desert Magazine / June, 1965



Pass to manufacture paper from the
trunks. A few editions of the London
Daily Telegraph were printed on the
stock, but it proved too expensive for
large commercial use.

Panamint Indians of Death Valley
use the flower buds which occur
within a rosette of stiff leaves—a sort
of desert cauliflower—for food. Draw-
ing the leaves over the bud, they
twist and snap, then discard the
leaves and roast the bud in hot coals.
It is sugary and nutritious. Its seeds
and dried fruit are milled into
flour and become an important bar-
ter item between tribes. Early In-
dians also used pigments from a red
strand taken from the inner bark of
the Joshua rootlets to dye baskets.

Joshuas have no great tap or inter-
locking root system and many topple
over from moderate desert zephyrs.
Though the tree is considered a nor-
mal desert flora, its distribution is
erratic and found only where there
is usually 10 to 15 inches of moisture
available to supply its thirsty roots.

Thriving in areas where it is often
the only tree, the Joshua is frequently
the center of desert life. Flickers and
woodpeckers drill its trunk for nests
and when they are abandoned, owls,
wrens and fly-catchers take over. The
Scott oriole suspends its nest from
branches and wood rats gnaw its

spiny leaves to guard their homes.
Perhaps more fascinating is the

cycle of the Yucca moth and its pol-
lination of the flowers, which is the
complete symbiosis between flower
and insect. Yucca flowers appear to
be completely dependent upon the
moth for fertilization.

Long before the benefits of Sou-
thern California were appreciated
throughout the world, there were
people who lived without shame or
sweat, principally by selling real es-
tate to guileless rubberneckers from
the East. These rascals, with a gleam
in their eye, a cheery note in their
voices and a touch of larceny in their
hearts, promoted "Widneyville by
the Desert," which they modestly
claimed to be no less than a modern
Elysium. Cement sidewalks w e r e
poured, spur lines laid and townsites
cut uj) into lots. As a final touch, a
little judicious trimming and prun-
ing was applied to the Joshua trees
and on each spine and spike a cull
orange impaled. "These beautiful
trees, so prolific of oranges, are a
natural growth," the spieler said.
"Their fruit will grow as big as pump-
kins!"

Joshua trees are many things to
many people, but that was the only
time they evfir produced pumpkin-
sized citrus fruit! / / /

APACHE LAND

BEAUTIFUL
SCENERY
FISHING
HUNTING

FREE
CAMP GROUNDS
MODERN CABINS

a Vacation Land
to Remember

mtmm
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. BOX 218
WHITERIVER, ARIZONA

it RAISES ...it LOWERS -it's HYDRAULIC!
The unique hydraulic mechanism which raises the The Alaskan Camper is quickly transformed from the comfort and convenience of a weathertight,
camper top can be safely operated even by a small its compact low silhouette on the road to roomy high ceil ing, home away from home complete with
child. Locks prevent accidental lowering. The top walk-in living quarters. Drive safely at any speed three burner stove, sink, cabinets, ice box, beds,
is lowered quickly by the simple turn of a valve. with minimum drag and sway. Moments later,enjoy and many other luxury features. EVERY NEW

ALASKAN CAMPER CARRIES A WARRANTY.

Write today to the factory nearest you for free folder describing the most advanced camper on the road.

R. 0. HAH MFG. INC., 9847 Glenoaks Blvd., Sun Valley (San Fernando Valley),
California, Dept. D

CAMPERS, INC., 6410 South 143rd Street, (Tukwila), Seattle, Washington, Dept. D
PENNACAMP, INC., 401 West End Ave., Manheim, Penna., Dept. D
CANADIAN CAMPERS, 77 Pelham Ave., Toronto 9, Ontario, Canada, Dept. D

MOBILE LIVING PRODUCTS (B.C.) LTD., P.O. Box 548, Red Deer, Alberta, Dept. D
MOBILE LIVING PRODUCTS (B.C.) LTD., (Sales Office Only),

500 • 20th St., New Westminster, B.C., Dept. D
R. D. HALL MFG., INC., Texas Division.5761 Cullen Blvd., Houston, Texas, Dept. D
FORT LUPTON CAMPERS, 420 Denver Ave., Fort Lupton, Colorado, Dept. D
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TAG-A-LONG
TOURS

OPENING THE WEST'S NEWEST
S C E N I C WONDERLAND WITH
COMFORTABLE F O U R - WHEEL

DRIVE STATION WAGONS.
—Completely Air Conditioned—

Now furnishing a variety of tour-
guide services into the fabulous
Canyonlands of Southeastern Utah,
including:

Grand, San Juan, Emery, Wayne,
Garfield and Kane Counties

and

CANYONLANDS
NATIONAL PARK

Six toes at Chaco Canyon in New
Mexico.

ANGEL ARCH
Arch Opening is 190' High arid 163' Wide

TWO DAILY TRIPS
HORSEBACK TRIPS

CAMPING TRIPS
ALL EXPENSE PACKAGE TOURS

FOR COMPLETE INFORMATION, FILL OUT
COUPON, WRITE OR CALL:

TAG-A-LONG TOURS
156 North First West

Moctb, Utah
Phone: Area Code 801, 253-4346

Send Tag-A-Long Trips Information to:

Name

Address

City _

State Zip Code

Art Fotm
Of

Odd Form?
by Lynn and Willis Kinneat

FIRST encounter with the
six-toed people of the Southwest oc-
cured alter a chance conversation
with a ranger at Pueblo Bonito, the
great ruin at Chaco Canyon Na-
tional Monument in north central
New Mexico.

Thoroughly intrigued, we follow-
ed his directions along a path beside
the high circular wall of the Pueblo.
At a point about one-third of the way
around, northeast from the center, a
small ruin sat by itself. On the cliff
against which the ruin was built, we
saw our first petroglyph of feet with
six toes. Masonry of the ruin ap-
peared to antedate that of Pueblo
Bonito, so a date of 700 A.D. isn't
improbable.

We were impressed with the six-
toed petroglyph here, but grew even

• •

f '

i
i
i

~) \'
V

1
* •

more impressed after we came upon
another specimen on a canyon wall
below the Puerco Indian ruin at Pet-
rified National Park. In this case,
ihe pair of feet differed. One had
five toes, the other six. We told our
selves it was probably due to erosion,
but as soon as we reached home we
looked up a scientific paper we'd
previously ignored which reported
on the occurrence of extra fingers
and toes in groups of people—a trait
known as polydactylism. It seems
that this is an inherent characteristic
often associated with dwarfism. Such
distortion of the genes may apply to
feet, hands, or both. We hadn't no-
ticed any six-fingered hands in the
petroglyphs, but we decided that
what we had found might warrant
further attention.

This led to another article on the
subject which stated polydactylism

Handsome, six-toed couple from Mexico at Los Angeles County Museum.
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can be chemically induced in mice.
Had these prehistoric people been
plagued with a faulty diet? Our curi-
osity fully aroused, we set about
studying a collection of petroglyph
photos we'd taken on previous trips
throughout the West. Among a group
from famous Newspaper Rock in
Utah's Indian Creek State Park, we
made our first find. At the time
the photos were printed we'd been
so interested in the different styles
depicting man that we'd overlooked
some extraordinary six-toed foot-
prints. Further research turned up
photos from the Valley of Fire near
Las Vegas, Nevada where another
trace of the six-toed people was evi-
dent. By this time we were inclined to
believe the occurrence was more than
the accidental slip of the artist's
chisel, but not until we made a call
to the Los Angeles County Museum
did we hit pay dirt.

Sifi toed fool from Southern Nevadah
Valley of Fire.

Six-toed feet in petroglyphs at Utah's
Indian Creek State Park

Dr. Robert Ariss, museum anthro-
pologist, broadened the area of our
confusion by suggesting we come
down to examine some pottery fig-
ures on display which were endowed
with six toes. He could not state
whether the extra toe was an actual
representation or merely an artistic
development, but the figures came
from Mexico and were finely executed
and well colored. A definite date or
locale cannot be established, but they
may be placed at approximately 700
A.D., and from around Jalisco in
west central Mexico. One figure is
of a man, the other a woman and
each has feet with six toes—with one
exception. On her left foot, the wo-
man has seven!

Authorities state that it is impos-
sible to determine whether these six-
toed representations were actual oc-
currences in nature, or artistic im-
agery. This question you will have
to solve for yourself. My own per-
sonal opinion is that it was a matter
of genes. For, if the pottery art

form had been copied from the
Mexico artists, why wouldn't it have
appeared in pottery further north,
rather than having been depicted in
petroglyphs through Arizona, Nev-
ada and Utah? In my opinion, the
art form did not travel, but the
people did. Whether the people with
their odd genes went from north to
south or vice versa, is impossible to
determine, but timewise, indications
are loosely contemporary.

In their time, if they actually exist-
ed as portrayed, were these six-toed
people considered oddities, or did
their uniqueness exalt their status?
This may be only the start in a long
search, for we are convinced, at this
writing, anyway, that the polydac-
tylic Indians portrayed in glyphs and
pottery were more than a transitory
art form.

Whenever you come across a pet-
roglyph site depicting humans, study
the figures closely and see what you
can find. Many have looked before,
but lew have noticed the carefully
delineated feet pecked into rocks by
a unique people who some 1200 years
ago wandered the Southwest on six
toes. It's a mystery everyone can help
to solve—and a "different" sort of
vacation fun. After all, how many
friends do you have who spend their
free time searching for six-toed men?

/ /

Explore the West
at its best in an
AVION Travel Trailer
Find new fun at unspoiled spots in a
go-anywhere Avion. This travel trailer
likes to tame back trails. Its riveted
aluminum construction is tough,
featherlight and Lifetime Guaranteed.
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hot and cold running water, heat,
lights, complete kitchen, modern bath.
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available. *£&

/ VChoose from 5 / ,.
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engineered by
America's travel
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NEW Avion Camper Coach

World's lightweight champion camper for
easier hauling, butter gas mileage. Same Avion
quality construction and superior features.
Completely self-contained. For those who
appreciate the finest.

Send for camper
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TRAVEL
BONUS

Askaboutourexclusive Travelcade
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This one is at the Petrified Forest
National Monument in Arizona.

SAN JACINTO, CALIFORNIA

BENTON HARBOR, MICHIGAN
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LITTLE LAKE'S BIG FUN
by Dorothy Robertson

LAKE'S shimmering wa-
ters have the same effect upon tired
travelers journeying through arid
Mojave desert land as had the swamps
of a century ago upon plodding pros-
pectors. Where wind-ruffled wavelets
lap against basalt cliffs formed mil-
leniums ago when molten lava oozed
down their dark flanks, gold-seeking
Mexican miners once paused to re-
fresh themselves at swamps they
named Lagunita. This was the first
water to be found within 20 miles
after leaving the valley of the Indian
Wells.

Following the discovery of precious
metals, white miners, settlers and
store-keepers risked Indian depreda-
tion to build up businesses that netted
one merchant as much as 550,000 an-
nually. It was during this period, in
the mid-sixties, that the melodic name
of Lagunita was changed to prosaic
Little Lake, California.

From 1865 to 1883, Cerro Gordo's
famous silver-lead mines kept south-
ern roads bus) with freightwagons
and Little Lake flourished as an im-
portant stage stop. With the waning
of Cerro Gordo, however, road traffic-
began to slow. In 1910 the Southern
Pacific Railroad came through Little

Lake, giving Owens Valley its long-
coveted rail connection to the south.
It was necessary to lay the rails upon
trestles in order to "navigate" the
tule swamps. At long last Little Lake
the stage stop, became Little Lake the
whistle stop.

In the early '20s, Bill Bramlette, a
well-known auto racer of the era, saw
Little Lake while participating in a
load race from Los Angeles to Bishop.
Envisioning possibilities in these
swamps, he purchased various home-
steads around the area, aggregating
some 1200 acres. Then he settled

Upper Fossil Falls and mesa.

nif&- _a _ % _ KERN

5.

Invokern— —

Ridgecresl
%TO MOJAVE - TO SAN BERNARDINO

Southwest end of Little Lake. Petroglyphs are on face of basalt rocks.

down to raising cattle. He dammed
up the south end of the swamps to
irrigate his pasture lands and, to keep
down the tule growth, he imported
muskrats. The resultant mile-long
lake, he stocked with fish. Very short-
ly afterwards delighted fishermen ar-
rived from Southern California cities.

For years Bill Bramlette's son, Tom,
and his family ran Little Lake as a
fishing and boating resort. Tom
put in two campgrounds at the north
end of the lake, a snack bar and
a trout rearing pond and rented
boats. Fish are bluegill, bass, catfish,
crappie and trout.

Today Little Lake is owned by the
Jack Morehart Land Company of
Los Angeles, but it has been sub-
leased to Bob Whiting of the Mt.
Whitney Game Club. Bob opened
Little Lake to public fishing on May
16, 1964. Prices are reasonable. Boat
rentals are S3.50 per day and fish-
ing fees are $2.50 or, for children
under 12, $1.50 per day. No license
is required and there's no limit. One
lucky fisherman recently came away
with a catch of 40!

The campgrounds are in operation
all of the time and on weekends and
holidays a snack bar is open. These
facilities are at the lake, but Little
Lake hamlet lies a mile or so south
where there is a large hotel with din-
ing room, coffee shop and post office.

In 1947 Little Lake became the
scene of much archeological excite-
ment when Duane and Margaret
Mack of China Lake discovered a cave
with a human skeleton which was
later identified by Dr. M. R. Har-
rington of the Southwest Museum as
that of a Pinto Man some 3000 years
old!
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The Bramlettes had known for
years that their property was once
the site of an extensive Indian camp,
but they attributed the artifacts to
"modern" Indians. In 1948 the South-
west Museum began serious excava-
tions of the Little Lake Pinto basin.
Uncovered were house sites of a large
prehistoric village with underlying
layers holding stone implements, shell
beads, hunting points and household
tools.

The area's other points of interest
are the Upper and Lower Fossil Falls.
Lower Fossil Falls in on Little Lake
property, but Upper Fossil Falls is
on public domain. These fantastic
lava flows were scoured and ground
into potholes of every size and depth
by the Owens Lake overflow thou-
sands of years ago. To reach Upper
Fossil Falls, drive two miles up the
highway to a bright, orange-splashed
boulder on the right side of the road.
A half-mile drive brings you to the
first road on your right, now turn
south and go to the end. You will
have a 3A mile hike over to the lip
of the deep chasm, but watch your
step—you come to the edge suddenly.

An easier way is to follow the red
cinder road at the base of the Cinder
Hill east until you come to a large
dry lake on your right. Turn and
follow the west side which angles
southward. Follow the tracks that
turn west again, for this leads you to
the mesa which overlooks Little Lake
canyon. You can't miss it, for the
whole area glitters with obsidian chips
brought down by the Indians from
"glass" mountain, to the east.

This ancient campsite holds a
wondrous display of house circles and
secluded rock shelters. It has caves
and, if you are lucky, you may even
find desert diamonds—clear quartz
and feldspar that have leached out
from the basaltic rock. Cut and
polished, these "diamonds" sparkle
like dewdrops and make beautiful
jewelry.

Strangely enough, although the
busy highway is only a short distance
westward, there is an illusion here of
being in another age. The country is
wild, rugged and arid, yet during
spring and early summer it turns
into a vivid patchwork of shining
white pygmy poppy, blue desert lu-
pine and glowing paintbrush. Here
in this unspoiled region, within a
safe distance from civilization for
the timid, city-jaded travelers may
hunt desert diamonds, wander in a
prehistoric art gallery, fish, boat, or
simply marvel at the frozen, swirling
mass of California's geologic past.

/
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O E A R C H L I G H T , Nevada is my
town.

Such reasoning defies all natural
laws of the dust-ridden, sand-blasted,
wind-driven desert and is more than
I can explain, but it's so. Maybe it's
the snaggle-tooth New York Moun-

tains to the east; or maybe it's the
undulating terrain punctuated with
Joshuas and mining scaffolds; or it
might be the rare turquoise and gold
ore spilling from mine tailings in the
center of town. Whatever it is, it isn't
Willie Martello's new gambling joint

or Searchlight's lusty reputation. It's
something more intangible than that.
And I'd never, until a recent week-
end, spent more than a few hours in
the town.

Searchlight today has a permanent
population of less than 200, but it's

ESSEX

Map shows old government road to Piute Spring.
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Fred Carleson uses detector at his father's old mine.

The Light is Green in Searchlight



busy with tourists following U. S. 95
between Las Vegas and Blythe, or en-
route to the Amboy Junction cutoff
to Palm Springs. It is also the gate-
way to Cottonwood Cove, a resort on
Lake Mojave that caters to boaters,
fishermen and campers (DESERT,
Aug. '63). Ghosts almost inherited
the town a few years ago when Wil-
lie Martello's bistro burned to the
ground and employment opportuni-
ties dropped to nil, but Willie open-
ed a grand new "cantina" five
months ago and the town is going
full throttle again.

Even so, the action today is mild
compared to that of Searchlight's
hedonic past. In 1906 when it reach-
ed boom height, whiskey splashed
from 35 saloons and 10,000 people
trod Main Street's wooden walks.
Over $6 million in ore was gutted
from its rocky terrain.

Duplex, the first big claim, was
discovered in 1898 by the Col ton
brothers who named the new camp
Searchlight to commemorate an occa-
sion when a scoffer said, "If there's
any gold there, it'll take a search-
light to spot it!" But there were other
miners who delved equally deep into
the peculiar turquoise and gold ore
distinctive to the district. One of
them sold a promising claim for
$1500, a team of mules, a buckboard
and a double-barreled shotgun. And
the claim was good for its promise.
It produced more than $1 million in
gold! Another famous claim coughed
up $150,000 after it had changed
hands for a pint of whiskey.

Among Searchlight's best produ-
cers were the Duplex, Pompei, Blos-
som, Good Hope, Cyrus Noble, New
Era, Fourth of July and the Quar-
tette. The Quartette went 1500 feet
deep with miles of underground
workings. First located by prospector
Charley Swigheart, it was sold for
S500 and a team of mules to a miner
named McCready (his son later gain-
ed fame in setting high-altitude air-
plane records). McCready resold the
mine soon after purchasing it to
Charles Dunn of San Bernardino for
$60,000. In a six-year period it pro-
duced over $2 million, but fame of
its gem quality turquoise studded
with gold jumped stock to $15 a

/
GREAT • GOLD • BELT !

(' —SOUTHERN-NEVADA- I

VIRGINIA- CITY - TO - SEARCHLIGHT

NEVADA'S TRAIL OF GOLD.

A glance at this map of Nevada, shows the relative position
of the proven gold camps of Southern Nevada. The great mineral zone
exterlds in a southeasterly direction from Virginia City through Tonopah,
Goldfield, Lida, Bullfrog, Eldorado, Dupont, Searchlight and Empire
camps, and across the Colorado River into Gold Roads District, Arizona.
One by one the new districts have been discovered from Virginia City,
on through Searchlight district.

Rare old mining promotion brochure to promote the Golden Terra Nevada
Mining Company, published in 1905.

share before the mine ever paid a
dividend.

In 1902 the Quartette built a 16-
mile narrow-gauge railroad to the
Colorado River where a mill was
constructed to refine the ore. Both
mules and ore were loaded in cars
at Searchlight from where they coast-
ed 18 miles downhill to the river.
There the ore was dumped and the
mules hitched up to pull the empty

cars back to the mines. In 1903 water
was struck at the 300-foot level in
Searchlight so a mill was erected there
and the rails and rolling stock of the
one on the river were sold to the
Yellow Pine Mine at Goodsprings.

Characters have always been a liv-
ely part of Searchlight's history. One,
a camp cook named Sam Yet, inheri-
ted the rich New Era mine for past
due wages and became one of the
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D. R. Scholfteld shows Fred how he has remodeled the house built by Fred's
father in 1906. The almond tree was only tree in Searchlight when Fred

started it from a seed when he was a boy.

wealthiest citizens of the town. But
probably t h e greatest character
Searchlight ever produced is today's
Willie Martello. A native Califorian,
handsome Willie crossed the border
into Nevada right at the close of
World War II with only $13 in his
pocket. The reason he stopped at
Searchlight was because two of his
seven brothers had gone broke try-
ing to resurrect an old hotel there
and the empty building provided a
free place to board. Today, having
run his $13 into a tidy fortune ex-
ceeding §2 million, Willie quite
frankly credits his financial success to
genius, but whether or not, to make
that kind of a fortune in Searchlight
requires genius.

It's kind of too bad Willie didn't
color the past instead of the present.
Searchlight's early history escaped
recording and there isn't much we
can learn about it, but Willie's es-
capades will live long in the future.

His history-making began with a fam-
ily photo of the seven little Martellos
dressed in Indian costumes. All were
barefoot—except one. That was Wil-
lie. This historic photo rests behind
the bar of his El Rey Club today.
Just as Willie refused to be a bare-
foot Indian, he has refused to bow
to other obstacles that inhibit pro-
gress. Before a telephone line was
established to Searchlight he relayed
supply orders to Las Vegas by means
of carrier pigeon. Willie likes to "eat
good." When he opened his new
place and couldn't find a cook in
Searchlight, he imported one of the
famous Luigis from Los Angeles.
Now everybody in his place eats
good! The Martello enterprises may
not be especially uplifting, but they
are important to the economy of the
community and there are few, if any,
local residents who don't appreciate
that.

We were fortunate in Searchlight

to run into Fred A. Carleson of Salt
Lake City and Palm Desert. Fred's
father had a number of mines in the
area—at one time he leased the Quar-
tette— and Fred spent about five
years of his boyhood in Searchlight
right when the boom was at its peak.
He had his young grandson in tow
and invited us to join them on a tour
of the old mines.

The house the Carleson family
lived in is now occupied by a retired
engineer named D. R. Schofield. We
stopped to visit Mr. Schofield and he
invited us inside, hoping Fred could
solve a couple of things that had mys-
tified him. When remodeling, he was
surprised to find the house built of
solid redwood and held together en-
tirely by screws. Not a nail in the
whole job! Fred explained this very
simply. The house was built for his
father by a coffin-maker whose bus-
iness was located across the street.
Coffin makers used redwood because
it wouldn't rot and, apparently, that
kind of carpentry didn't require a
stock of nails!

We've been lost on the desert our-
selves and lost mines are legion, so
we hardly expected Fred to be able
to trace his way back to the old fam-
ily mines—especially considering that
he hadn't been near them for over
half a century. But we were wrong.
Right as radar, he walked directly to
each site. Some were 100-foot work-
ing shafts with rusty relics still recog-
nizable. At one we picked up the
distinctive square cans of curved cut
English tobacco his father always
smoked and at several others we
found sun-purpled glass in the camp
dump.

Visiting these mines with someone
who had worked them as a boy was
quite a revelation to our luxury-
spoiled generation. Courage was cer-
tainly not wanting in boys of Fred's
time. While we drove to one mine
located 20 miles southeast of Search-
light Fred told us of a time he and
his father arrived by buckboard at
the site only to discover they'd for-
gotten the dynamite caps. The next
morning Fred's father dispatched
him by horseback to pick them up
and return the same day. Fred re-
called that the storekeeper tied the
explosives around his waist inside his
shirt so they wouldn't accidentally
break loose from the saddle and ex-
plode before he reached the mine!

This is the only shaft Fred almost
failed to locate . . . the reason being
that it now holds a windmill. We
loaned him our mineral detector to
test a few outcrops and the beeps
sounded so excited we were tempted
to jump the claim. It is now owned
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by a Las Vegan who has sunk other
shafts in the area and the tailings
looked mighty rich. Appraising the
results ol the hard work that had
gone into hand-digging his old 100-
foot shaft, Fred commented that he
was glad someone was able to make
use of it. They had taken out only
enough ore to encourage them to
keep digging, but the new owners
must have dug deeper because the
Carlesons didn't hit water there.

In fact, they had to go to Piute
Springs for their water, some eight
miles west. It used to be Fred's job
to drive the buckboard over to the
spring and fill the water barrel. A
tribe of Indians lived there and, al-
though they weren't particularly
friendly, they didn't ever give the
Carlesons any trouble. Fred said they
just sort of looked at him and grunt-
ed the first time he came, but after
they grew accustomed to his visits
they ignored him completely.

Fred hadn't explored the area of
the spring while the Indians were in
residence, so we followed the Old
Government Road leading from the
mine to abandoned Irwin Ranch and
on to Piute Springs to see if there
was anything left of an old fort des-
cribed in an article that appeared in
DESERT Magazine in October, 1962.
The road was in fairly good condi-
tion, if you don't object to rough

Fort Piute ruins still stand with gun
ports intact.

roads. We rounded a curve of a hill
and found ourselves surrounded by
Boy Scouts from Las Vegas. With
fishing in the stream, exploring the
old fort and following Indian trails
through a gallery of petroglyphs,
these boys had a heavy agenda. Huge
bisnaga marched up the hill, each
fat barrel ready to explode into
bloom and groves of cottonwood
trees spread shade along the banks
of the bubbling stream. From the
hard rock floor of this borderland
between Nevada and California des-
ert land it was a refreshing and un-
expected retreat.

The sturdy fort still stands in ruin,
its gun ports framing the twists of
Old Government Road as it winds
toward Dead Mountain. Established
in the early 1860s, there is little pub-
lished about this interesting redoubt
in spite of its important proportions.
Most references refer to it as Fort
Piute, but we found one that called
it Fort Beal. The most logical reason
for its existence was to provide
asylum for soldiers constructing the
Old Government Road, a route in-
stituted to protect Western migrants
and to maintain open supply lines
between Camp Cady to the east and
Fort Mojave on the Colorado River.
Apparently Indian troubles ceased
soon after its construction and, as its
role was short-lived, history forgot it
fast.

As we turned to leave, fearing we'd
have to navigate the winding dirt
roads back to the highway in dark-
ness, the sun faded behind the moun-
tains. With ruins to explore, petro-
glyphs to photograph and a lazy,
shady stream enticing us to relax,
it wasn't easy to step on the throttle.
But one thing for sure, we'll be back.

I l l
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JUST BELOW THE BORDER
by choral pepper

Editor of DESERT Magazine

IFTY YEARS ago anyone ventur-
ing south of the border took his life
in his hands. This is still true today
it you're looking for trouble. But if
your interests are legitimate and
you re looking for nothing more vio-
lent than the strum of a guitar or
healthful relaxation, you have about
asmuch chance of getting bumped
off by a bandit in Baja as you would
by the mafia in Las Vegas.

Our most recent expedition to Baia
was with Henrietta and Slim Barnard
the Happy Wanderers" of television
renown, who invited us to join them
as guests on their weekly travelogue
Slim planned the trip-* triangle tour
lrom Tijuana to Ensenada and back
to the border town of Tecate where
we had reservations at the European-
type spa, Rancho La Puerta.

To avoid congestion at the border
P e i i m ^ th^ B a r n a r d s for lunch at
Polio de Castillo in Tijuana. We
chose this restaurant because it's a
good place for lunch if you like

chicken or Mexican food (we do) and
because it's owned by our friend
Ricardo Castillo and his brothers
Ricardo is known to DESERT readers
as the amateur archeologist who ac-
companies many of the Erie Stanley
Gardner adventures recounted in his
books and on these pages.

Polio de Castillo restaurant is on
the far end of the main thoroughfare
of Tijuana at a turn of the main high-
way to Ensenada. It's on the right-
hand side of the street and you have
to look hard to see it because it's a
tiny place. Usually a pair of Senor-
itas are patting tortillas in the win-
dow and inside there are counters
where barbecued chicken may be pur-
chased to take with you, or eaten
lamily style at one of the long tables
It isn't a fancy place, but it's clean
and the Mexican food is superb.

There's a lot to do in this lively-
border town, but our interests run
more toward exploring old missions
and watching fishermen drag in lob-
ster traps, so we sped toward En-
senada. About 37 miles south of

Tijuana and on the left hand side of
the highway are the adobe ruins of
La Mision. This was not the original
site of mission San Miguel de la
Frontera founded in 1787 by Domini-
can friar Luis Sales. That was seven
miles inland, but probablv didn't
consist ol much in the way of con-
struction as the mission was moved
to this location only a year later.

In a letter written to a friend in
Spain, Fr. Sales mentioned that after
Heavy rains he often walked beside a
stream bed and picked up nuggets of
gold. Whether he referred to this
location or the former is unknown
but the fact that we never seem to
have time to explore this area with
a metal detector is one of our bie
I lustrations. &

Father Sales was an interesting let-
ter writer and his epistles sent to
Spain provide the only information
relative to early days in this area. Al-
though he seems to have nourished
a rather low opinion of the natives
he was impressed with their adapta-

Left: Senonta pats tortillas in win-
dow of Polio de Castillo restaurant
Center: Old Hotel Iturbide was lively
spa for the British. Right: Only its

foundation remain today.



Cartographer Howard Durke's map shows Happy Wanderer's triangle trip from Tijuana to Ensenada and to Tecate.

lion to the arid land and commented
in one letter that by holding the
pulpy leaf of an agave in their
mouths they were able to travel for
many days without tasting water.

The sea, he wrote, compensated
for the sterile land and yielded an
abundant supply of otter, the skins
of which were in demand by the Chi-
nese and Japanese. Russia had de-
veloped a lucrative trade in this mar-
ket by the 18th century, until Spain,
eager to obtain Chinese quicksilver
necessary to their mining industry,
urged its missionaries to go into com-
petition by trading Indian fishermen
useful goods for the precious skins.
For a celibate priest, Father Sales
possessed a jolly imagination. "The
otter skins are used to create long
gowns for the Chinese and Japanese
and short capes for their ladies," he
wrote to his friend in Spain. "They
make a lovely sight, are warm, soft
and serve to make generation more
active!"

It later letters he lamented that
a mining industry here could never
be successful due to lack of funds,
supplies and water so it's doubtful

that the Spanish gave the Russians
much competition in rendering the
otter extinct, which had just about
been accomplished by 1911. Today,
happily, sea otters thrive in protected
waters further south along the coast.

Ensenada, about 27 miles south of
La Mision and on the north shore
of Bahia de Todos Santas (Bay of
All Saints) , was once the jumping off
place for Baja's most nefarious spe-
culators. Far enough from the U.S.
border to evade exposure by honor-
able businessmen and distant enough
to glamorize potential investors, it
experienced an early boom unequal-
led by any other Baja community.
Shipping at this time actually rivaled
that of San Francisco.

In 1882 the International Company
of Mexico launched a grand coloniz-
ing scheme. Streets were laid out
for a "city of the future," rich with
extravagant promises. Then money
ran short and the whole hysterical
project was sold to a British syndicate
which was developing a mining in-
dustry at El Alamo. By 1889 Ensen-
ada had become little more than a
way station for miners en route to

the gold placers. Nevertheless, Brit-
ish made history here. The first golf
course on the whole American conti-
nent was established to keep them ac-
tive during the 14 years their wives
sipped tea on the broad verandas of
the luxurious Hotel Iturbide, now an
empty foundation overlooking the
bay.

Today Ensenada enjoys another
boom. Cantinas, vendors, shops,
hotels, motels and trailer parks line
the streets and highways in lively pro-
fusion. Modern port facilities are
equipped to handle 4000 bales of cot-
ton trucked in annually from Mexi-
cali as well as other export cargo, and
private yachts and fishing boats
bobble in the harbor. But tourism
is the big business. There are a num-
ber of good places to stay and Ameri-
cans needn't worry about the food
in first rate restaurants. After all,
our Mexican friends want us to
come back.

Hussong's Cantina is one of the
few remaining landmarks of the great
"British Concession." Like celebrated
Harry's Bar in Paris or Sloppy Joe's
in old Havana, it's a stop visiting
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Americans rarely fail to make and
one, like its counterparts, likely to
prove disillusioning to the fastidious.
Nevertheless, seated beside the dere-
lict you're likely to see your town's
most respected citizens. The string
quintette it worth any amount of
time you put in waiting for them to
"catch the spirit." This spirit, inci-
dentally, is caught more efficiently if
a tip is passed in advance of the re-
quest—and don't forget there are five
of them! We were fortunate in that
Slim Barnard had been there before
and knew exactly the amount to
bring on one of the finest and most
moving concerts I've ever witnessed—
so great that the shabby walls dis-
appeared from my conscious mind
and tears flooded by eyes. These men
are truly gifted. One is blind and,
perhaps, has a natural talent, but
there must be a strange story behind
the highly trained genius of the violin-
ist leader. The composition they
played for us was by Tchaikovsky.

After spending the night in En-
senada, we headed back to the north
end of town and turned onto Mex-
ico # 3 to Tecate. This route was
paved in 1961 and winds through
pleasant villages shaded by cotton-
wood trees, ranches and vineyards.
At a left turn from the highway we
followed a divided dirt road to Gua-
dalupe, a community settled in 1905
by a group of bearded Russian emi-

Above: Primitive art along route has great appeal now, but is destined to
grow more commercial with popularity. Below: Slim Barnard and Choral
Pepper learn how to use the hula board. Teacher (at right) is pretty La Puerta

directress, Jessica Simmons-

grunts of the Molokayne sect, a reli-
gious movement escaping the dog-
matic Greek Orthodox Church of
their homeland. First these people
had gone to Canada, but after suf-
fering through a cold winter they
moved to Southern California. There
they found our "acre" plan of farm-
ing disagreeable, so migrated again

to Baja California where their de-
sires for both communal property
and a salubrious climate were rea-
lized. After acquiring 13,000 acres
for $50,000, the sturdy Russians
settled down to getting their roots
into the land. At first they appeared
odd, wearing high-visored hats and
long black, beards, but as the original
20 families increased in number they
moved their samovars into the
cocinas of easy-going mestizos and to-
day the only dramatic sign of Rus-
sian occupation lies in pointed roofs
of old farm houses and austere wood-
en markers in the cemetery.

These latter paint such a startling
picture of temperamental difference
that it's astonishing the twain ever
met. Black painted markers with
Russian inscriptions dominate the
older part, but toward the fringes
they mingle with paper-flower decked
crosses—a solemn testimony to inte-
gration.

Back on the highway we watched
for a village called El Testerazo
where, Ricardo had told us in Ti-
juana, a group of farmers were do-
ing interesting wood carving. It
wasn't hard to find, as their work was
displayed along the road for a couple
of miles in each direction. A primi-
tive artist with the surname of Arco
started this project by carving figures
from stumps, letting the natural
shapes of the wood dictate the sub-
jects. An American admired them
and suggested Arco train his country-
men to manufacture similar figures
and create a volume market. Now
there are more "artists" along this



route than there are farmers and
some of the figures are truly remark-
able. We came home with a 4-foot
tall sculptured creature that defies
identification, but we think it's a
prehistoric bird.

The final lap of our weekend
journey led us through the plaza of
Tecate, along the main business
street and out the other end toward
Raneho La Puerta, a few miles west
of town.

This place is an enigma to me—
a potpourri of cult, cosmetic and calis-
thenic. Its founder, Edmond Bor-
deau Szekely, who formerly operated
a spa in the south of France, came
here around the time of World War
II and established La Puerta in Te-
cate and, more recently, fashionable
Golden Door in Escondido, Cali-

Barry Weinstock, Happy Wanderer's
associate producer, canters with Trent

Pepper at Raneho La Puerta.

fornia. The big difference in the two
is in price—the Golden Door costs
$500 per week and La Puerta a mini-
mum of $10 per day. Also, families
frequent La Puerta en masse while
the more elite establishment caters
only to women, with the exception
of a special session for men. All the
best of famous European spas is rep-
resented in the treatments available
here—herbal vapor baths, dry heat
baths, body building, reducing, sci-
entific diet, irrigation—along with
some innovations that include the
"romance of gastro-archeology," or-
ganically grown vegetables (even the
cows and goats are fed organic food
so their products won't contaminate!),
some Aztec games instituted by Pro-
fessor Szekely and an exclusive line
of cosmetics sold only through La
Puerta or the Golden Door.

Old cemetery was all Russian, but as
integration set in wreathed crosses

appeared.

We were there during a cold spell
in January and didn't participate in
the outdoor activities, but this time
of year should be an ideal season to
go on a health kick at La Puerta.
Horseback riding is included in the
rate, as are meals, which are strictly
vegetarian. (There's a good restaur-
ant in Tecate called Manuel's). The
gymnasium is equipped with the
latest in body building and spot re-
ducing machines and the staff is well
trained.

Surrounding the resort facilities
are 1000 acres of riding and hiking
trails into country once occupied by
the Cochimi Indians. Campsites
with potsherds are still evident and
above the ranch is a ceremonial hill
where boys were sent to become men
by spending three nights alone in
spiritual communion with their an-
cestors.

We enjoyed our brief visit to
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Raneho La Puerta. Slim Barnard ex-
perienced his first facial and left
feeling like a new man, which proves
that beauty is more than superficial!
Henrietta and I spent a brilliant
hour leaping and swinging in a danc-
ing class (called Jaz/.ex) and Jack
and our son, Trent, galloped on
horseback up to the hill where boys
became men—it worked in reverse on
Jack. All in all, the trip was a smash-
ing success. Jt isn't often I return
from a weekend as abloom as an or-
ganically grown tomato and as lithe-
some as a chorus girl. / / /

Slim and Henrietta Barnard stroll through Russian farm. Bath house on
right was Russian version of steam bath.


