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The DESERT reader who identifies the above photograph and writes the

most interesting story about it will receive a cash prize of $10.00. The manu-

script should give the location, ownership and accessibility of the area and

as much detail regarding history and geology as is possible within 500 words.

Entries must be postmarked prior to July 20. The winning article will be

published in the October issue. As a hint, these eerie rock formations appear

in southern Nevada. Entries should be addressed to:

CONTEST EDITOR, DESERT MAGAZINE, PALM DESERT, CALIF. 92260
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By the time this issue is off the press, the editorial, business and
advertising offices of DESERT Magazine will be operating from our
new building just one block from our present site. The offices of
DESERT have been in the large white stucco building in Palm Desert
since 1948 when Randall Henderson, founder, moved here from El
Centro. Today, however, there just isn't enough room in the old
building to take care of our growing pains. In the past year our
circulation and operation have expanded and enlarged tremen-
dously and our retail book shop has met with spectacular success.
In our new quarters we will have room for our expanded staff and
an attractive book and gift shop. Our advertising office and art
department will also be moved into the new quarters, along with a
newly created promotion department. The actual printing of the pub-
lication, which has increased from 36,000 to 48,000 copies in two
years, is handled by Los Angeles .Lithograph Company in Los
Angeles.

Soon after I purchased DESERT Magazine two years ago we
started plans to combine the August and September issues into a
double SPECIAL TRAVEL EDITION which would be used as a guide
and reference for vacations. Our first such issue will be off the press
the middle of July. It will be the largest and most comprehensive
issue published since DESERT was founded 28 years ago. During
the coming months we will continue to add additional pages and
increase our color content as we take our readers to unusual places
of The West. Our success is due to our subscribers, and advertisers,
all of whom I wish I could personally thank for their individual
support. Without them we could not continue to publish DESERT.
For 28 years DESERT has brought enrichment, enlightenment and
entertainment to hundreds of thousands of people who might not other-
wise have learned to love the outdoor areas of The West. On an ever
expanded scale, we will continue that policy.

I would like to thank the following concerns which made it
possible to move our operation from one building to another without
missing or delaying an issue of DESERT Magazine: L. A. Perry & Sons,
Morongo Valley; Fred Hathaway Construction Co., Palm Springs;
Hammer Electric, Palm Springs; Jack Swafford, painter, Palm Desert;
Pepito Sign Co., Indio. We are all elated over our new home and
hope all of you will visit us. Even our overworked editor has caught
the light-hearted spirit. She just handed me the following bit of verse:

There's a tiger in the tree,
And he's looking straight at me.
Don't jump, Mr. Tiger.
Please don't jump!

She tells me it's simple and beautiful and I've promised to pub-
lish a whole book of them if she can raise 1,000 advance orders on
the strength of this one!

Summer has come early to the desert this year. It's already
over 100°. I think I'll go out now and look for that tiger's tree!
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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.
Published 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
Whitticr, California

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 money back.

Order Now! Only $1.95
A. L. ABBOTT

Dept. D-17
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

ANTIQUE BOTTLES
GLASS - CHINA

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS

THE GLASS SHACK

Open 10:30 to 4:30
Thursday thru Sunday

m * m

13758 Hwy. 395, Edgemont, Calif.

HISTDRY 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. draff or cash regd. to:
B. F. Johnson, Poste A. Admon. Correos 31

Esquina Balderas y Ayuntamiento
City of Mexico

Fine Backgrounds, Pleasing Nooks. Prof. R.
Nunly, Univ. Kans. Draftsman, Penman Au-
thor's Insights, Dr. E. A. Ross, Univ. Wis.

Bods jon Resent fleams

THE TRAILS OF PETE KITCHEN
By Gil Procter

In searching for a glimmer of truth
in fantastic tales, Gil Procter has
found that what appears on the sur-
face as fool's gold was often put there
by a wise man to cover his riches. As
a vehicle to take the reader through
a wonderful maze of history and leg-
end, he follows the trail of Arizona's
most famous pioneer, Pete Kitchen,
who battled Apaches for over a quar-
ter of a century and established the
Pete Kitchen Ranch, where the au-
thor now lives.

The story is vivid. It tells of liv-
ing in the first adobe house built
by a white man in Arizona when a
rifle stood in every corner of the
house. It tells of the lost virgin of
the Remedios Mission and how the
author tracked it down for a photo-
graph.

But most exciting of all is a chap-
ter containing the author's discov-
eries in regard to the treasure of
Tumacacori. Between Coronado's ex-
pedition in 1540 and Father Kino's
entry into southern Arizona in 1691,
history draws a blank. And yet, evi-
dence strongly suggests that mining
had taken place in this region during
that period and the author points
out good reason to believe a mission
might have been established there
prior to Kino's arrival. It's a fasci-
nating story and one this author
handles with brilliance. Treasure
seekers will find a lot of meat here!

Hardcover, 215 pages, illustrated
with interesting photos. $4.95.

A GUIDEBOOK TO THE
SUNSET RANGES OF
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA
By Russ Leadabrand

This well-illustrated and mapped
guidebook covers the San Jacinto,
Santa Ana and San Diego County
mountains and will be popular with
Southern California desert dwellers
looking for cool summer retreats.
The author has made recent treks
into each of the areas and his infor-
mation regarding campsites, wild
life, and back country trails is up-to-
date a n d reliable. Paperback, 144
pages. $1.95.

SHELLING IN THE SEA OF
CORTEZ
By Paul E. Violette

Here, at last, is a shell collecting
book we can recommend to everyone.
Most of those in the past have been
either too scientific for the amateur
collector, or too juvenile for even
most juveniles. The author focuses
on the Guaymas, Sonora area of
Mexico's Gulf of California, but the
shells identified, described and clearly
illustrated are widely applicable to
the Gulf coast of Baja as well.

This light, but fact-packed book is
designed to introduce the amateur
as well as advanced conchologist to
the various kinds of shells occuring
on these shores, the marine life that
lives in them, how to cook and eat it
and facts about finding, collecting,
cleaning, and preserving the shells.
With more than 215 detailed drawings
and maps by C. Randolph McKusick
and clever narrative by the author,
this 96-page book will please every-
one and certainly enhance any trips
to Mexico's Gulf of California coast.
Paperback. $1.50.

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.

GHOST TOWNS AND MINING
CAMPS OF CALIFORNIA
By Remi Nadeau

Another ghost town book. This
one concentrates on the well known
mining camps and towns of Califor-
nia and doesn't reveal anything new
in their history, but its coverage ex-
tends from Grass Valley in the north
to Julian in the south and is a good
rundown of the state's early mining
activity. There's an area map for each
section of the state locating the ghost
towns included in the text of the
book and it is illustrated with some
rare old photos. The author's re-
search was extensive. Hardcover, 278
pages, $5.95.
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REMNANTS OF THE OLD WEST
By Harriett Farnsworth

A brand new book just off the
press and written by a writer popular
with DESERT readers. Harriett
Farnsworth captured the essence of
this fine book just in time. It's about
the West's last living pioneers. Many
of them were children when the rip-
roaring West was born, but they re-
member the crusty characters, raw
justice, gold strikes and boom towns
that will be lost to future generations
and on these pages they tell stories
about present ghost towns that have
never been published.

Mrs. Farnsworth's tales are all
first hand accounts of interviews
made right on the scenes. Her story
about Jerome, Arizona is classic and
one this reviewer is particularly hap-
py to see in print. She visited with
Fanny Stephens who lived through
Indian raids, became acquainted with
Death Valley "authentics" like Sho-
shone Johnny and Johnny Mills.
There isn't much of the desert-
either high or low—she's left uncov-
ered in this action-packed book. You
will like it. Hardcover. 139 pages and
only ,|2.95.

Book Catalogue now available at Desert
Magazine Book Shop, Palm Desert, Calif.

ERNIE PYLE'S SOUTHWEST
A collection of some of Ernie's

timeless word-pictures describing his
wandering trips through the desert
corner of the Southwest he loved so
much. Clever illustrations, in line
drawing, are executed by Ernie's
"favorite nephew" Bob Bales and the
foreword is written by Ed Ains-
worth.

Many, remembering the late Ernie
Pyle as America's most popular war
correspondent, forget that prior to
the war he was world-famous for his
human, sensitive columns that gave
hope to readers throughout the de-
pression years and led many into soli-
tary places of the Southwest desert
where he went to seek solace in the
basic principles of life both for him-
self and the rest of the world.

Ernie writes about folks in back
country towns of Nevada, the Four
Corners country, Barstow, Death Val-
ley, Palm Springs and Phoenix. And
he tells of people we all know—like
the late Norman Nevills, Harry
Goulding, Charlie Farrell—and people
hardly anyone knows — like an old
prospector in Winnemucca, a dead
Indian in Monument Valley and a
service station operator in Arizona.

This is a good book—a sentimental
book—and will bring back a number
of not-so-long ago memories to a
number of no t-so-very-old people.
Hardcover, 105 pages. $5.00.

MEXICAN HOMES OF TODAY
By Verna and Warren Shipway

Another marvelous book by the
authors of two other fine books The
Mexican House Old and New and
Mexican Interiors. Photographs are
exciting, decorative ideas truly fresh.
Whether you are interested in Span-
ish influence in decor or not, this
large format, original book will in-
troduce ideas that may be adapted
to other trends.

Architectural structure as well as
interior details and patio ideas are
illustrated and fully discussed as to
period of origination or derivation
and many of Mexico's most spectacu-
lar residences are included. Native
Mexican creations in weaving, em-
broidery work, metal and ceramics
are shown, along with source infor-
mation as to where such objects and
materials may be found. Clever usage
of wares commonly found in Mexico
are suggested; swags made from hand-
loomed hammocks and tin lanterns
preserved from rust with linseed oil
or painted in surprising colors. It's
a fun book, an idea book, and worth
every penny of its cost, $12.95. Hard-
cover, 249 pages.

recommends these books
ALL ABOUT CALIFORNIA By Tom Lesure. Ex-
cellent guide with information slanted toward
retirement locations. $2.00.
30,000 MILES IN MEXICO By Nell Murbarger.
An entertaining travel book that takes you to
places you'd never have known about without
it. $6.
YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL' PARK By Hiram M.
Crittenden. All-encompassing history and geo-
logic explanation of this fantastic Western va-
cationland. $1.95.

STANDING UP COUNTRY By C. Gregory Cramp-
ton. Best book ever written about Utah-Arizona
canyon country. Superb color. $15.
JEEP TRAILS TO COLORADO GHOST TOWNS by
Robert L. Brown. An illustrated, detailed, infor-
mal history of life in the mining camps deep in
the almost inaccessible mountain fastness of the
Colorado Rockies. Fifty-eight towns are included
as examples of the vigorous struggle for exist-
ence in the mining camps of the West. 239
pages, illustrated, end sheet map. Hard Cover.
$5.50.

THE OREGON DESERT by E. R. Jackman and
R. A. Long. This book is a hard one to define.
A single paragraph may be a mixture of geo-
logy, history, biography and rich desert lore.
The only complete book about the Oregon desert,
the material applies equally well to other des-
erts of the West. The humor and fascinating
anecdotes coupled with factual background and
uTusual photos, including color, make it excel-
lent reading material even for those who may
never visit Oregon. 407 pages, illustrated. Hard
Cover. Third printing, $6.50.

DtittiL Magazine Book Dept.
PALM DESERT, CALIFORNIA 92260
Include 25c for postage and handling.
California residents add 4% sales tax.

DtHfiL SUBSCRIPTION SERVICE

D ENTER A NEW SUBSCRIPTION

NAMF

ADDRESS

• SEND GIFT SUBSCRIPTION TO:

NAME

ADDRESS

NAME

ADDRF<;<;

NAME

ADDRFSS

• RENEW MY PRESENT SUBSCRIPTION

ZIP CODE

Sign Gift Card: "From , "

One Year $5.00 Two Years $9.50 Three Years $13.00
(Or 2 One Years) (Or Three One Years)

• PAYMENT ENCLOSED • BILL ME LATER

• ALSO SEND DESERT'S 12-ISSUE HANDSOME BROWN VINYL BINDER FOR $3.50
(includes tax and postage)

Date Binder(s) with Year(s) . • Undated
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yj NIQUE AND impressionable, it
stirs the soul, fires the imagination,
and creates an aura of reverence.

Its physical description borders the
realm of fantasy.

Your first view of Mount Babo-
quivari, (Ba-vo-KEE-vree) gives you
a feeling of strangeness, a spiritual
and mysterious awareness. On cer-
tain days great clouds hover silently
above its 8000-foot crest. On others,
its winds sing a lonely dirge.

A Papago Indian once told me the
word Baboquivari means "small in
the middle." Later I found the Anglo
corruption is taken to mean "neck
between two heads." When Father
Eusebio Kino entered Southern Ari-
zona, his chronicler described it as a
tall ship situated on the top of a high
ridge—for years afterwards it was
called "Noah's Ark."

Padre Kino, in 1692, was the first
white man to pass within its shadow.
Since then many have fallen under
its spell. J. Ross Browne, in 1864,
was so fascinated he drew the sketch
published in his book A Tour
Through Arizona. -

The Baboquivari range forms the
eastern boundary of the Papago In-
dian Reservation. It runs north and
south and traverses our southern
frontier into Mexico. Expansive Al-
tar Valley, with ever-changing colors
and sprawling catties ranches, slopes
away from the mountain range on the

opposite side from the reservation.
Tales of gold, lost mines and buried
treasure abound when men gather to
talk of this mountain.

An ancient native of Altar Valley,
with whom I shared a glass of fiery
mescal, told me a story of San Xavier
Mission. When Jesuit Fathers were
expelled from Southern Arizona in
1767, so goes the tale, Papago Indian
converts gathered gold and silver or-
naments from the church and, in the
dark of night, carried them to Mt.
Baboquivari and hid them at its base.
They were then sworn to secrecy on
penalty of death by the tribe.

As far as he can recollect, my aged
friend said, this treasure hoard still
lies hidden in a dark cave located in
one of the mountain's ravines.

Tales attached to Baboquivari are
countless; its very existence is legend.
Tucson, Arizona is only 50 miles
northeast of the peak, yet few people
in that city have seen its great height
dominating the surrounding desert
landscape. Some who have call it the
"spooky" mountain. All tribes in the
area claim it belongs to the Taw-
haw-no Aw-o-tahm, meaning the "de-
sert people." Papago Indians believe
it is the center of creation and the
home of the great spirit. Pima In-
dians, another desert tribe, believe it
is the home of Wind Man and his
brother, Cloud Man. Many years ago,
when I viewed the mountain for the
first time, I too felt that here was a

symbol. A mountain that emanates
mystery is bound to create spiritual
significance.

To the Paleface, the creation of
Baboquivari is legend, but to the In-
dian it is a belief passed on by the
Old Ones from generation to genera-
tion. I once listened in amazement
while the old man of a village re-
peated the story "From his body, the
Great Spirit Ee-e-toy took a grain of
sand and placed it in the center of
the void and the foundation of the
earth was wrought," the old man be-
gan. Then he took a handful of
clay and made man in his own like-
ness. He also created a mountain and
named it Baboquivari and, he said,
its crest shall be my home. From
there I will watch over my people.

A gas lamp flickered in the primi-
tive hut where weird shadows danced
on adobe walls and the old man
droned on with the story. My amaze-
ment centered on the fact that their
legend was so similar to the book of
Genesis in our Bible. Perhaps their
God is also our God, and he sits on
the mountain watching us all.

Some day the last of the Old Ones
will die and there will be no one
left to enthrall integrated children
with the story of how the Great
Spirit created the mountain. But the
mountain will remain. And the
Spirit Ee-e-toy, though sad and aban-
doned, will wait there while the
wind wails a lonely dirge and his
people are lost forever. / / /
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T)U NEEDN'T go to Egypt to
see a sphinx. There's a giant
one tucked away in California's

Alabama Hills and it's only one of
many fantasy forms visible to imagi-
native visitors in this Lone Pine
area.

Named for a Civil War action in-
volving the Union ship Kearsarge
and the Confederate's Alabama, Ala-
bama Hills is reputed to be one of
the world's oldest rock formations.
As a result of ancient volcanic up-
heavals, the upthrust knobs and an-
gular pieces have assumed the bizarre
shapes of ponderous giants of the
animal kingdom. Desert light and
shadow, playing magically u p o n
twisted stratas, transform them into
a mysterious sphinx, a leering cobra,

a monstrous elephant, and eerie
skeletons. One needs only a road
map, a case of wanderlust and a dis-
cerning eye to capture them.

Lying parallel to Highway 395 and
6, which points northward to Bishop
and south to Mojave, the Alabama
Hills may be reached by turning west
at Lone Pine toward Whitney Portal,
the gateway to Mt. Whitney. Pic-
nickers, campers and rockhounds are
invariably delighted to discover this
untouched paradise where rock giants
slumber in the sun. Less than two
miles from the charming village of
Lone Pine, these monsters — some
amusing, some frightening — are too
often by-passed by travelers hurrying
to popular Mt. Whitney resorts. / / /
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A LAKE REBORN
by Vi Chamberlain

±. HE MAGIC of Colorado River
water splashing and leaping to fill
the dry bed of California's Lake El-
sinore pumped new life into the sur-
rounding community last spring.

According to Frank Pasquale, then
newly-elected councilman, "We plan
to make Elsinore a better city and
more modern than Palm Springs!"
This is quite a project, for a lake
resort that has been out of commis-
sion since 1950.

Once reputed to be the largest
natural lake in Southern California,
scanty rainfall and heavy water use
upstream emptied the lake, leaving
a ragged border of cottages to stare
gauntly over the dry, empty dust bowl.
The lake, according to a Guide Book
of 1888, was six miles long and two
and one-half miles wide and very,
very deep.

Lake Elsinore is part of La Laguna
Tract, granted June 7, 1844 by Gov-
ernor Manuel Micheltorena to Julian
Manriquez. Called "Laguna Grande"
on early day maps, it was fashionable
for the smart set of Los Angeles and
vicinity to go clattering and jolting
via the Butterfield Stage through or-
ange groves, cottonwood and syca-
mores along Temescal Canyon to

the hospitality of Don Machado's
ranch house. Here the traveler, bone-
weary from his dusty journey, could
enjoy excellent food and lodging
which included a bath in mineral
waters thought to possess great health
value.

In 1883 or 1884, the lake was
christened Elsinore by Wm. Collier,
D. M. Graham and F. H. Heald who,
according to their first brochure,
thought the name had a pleasant
sound.

Gradually, as lake water receded,
visitors sought health and recreation
elsewhere. In 1930 the ornate Vic-
torian bathhouse, which had shelter-
ed so many great names, was aban-
doned. Sun and wind had almost
pummeled it beyond endurance
when, in 1950, Mrs. Bonnie Gough
purchased the rundown building and
converted it into an antique shop.
Another colorful house high on a
hilltop among eucalyptus trees is the
former summer home of the late
evangelist, Aimee Semple MacPher-
son.

Loyal residents of Elsinore fought
valiantly to bring water back to the
lake. Many braved financial hard-
ships as property values dropped

lower and lower. Always they hoped
some day the Great Drought would
end. Bulldog persistence and a con-
stant flow of letters to politicos re-
questing the lake be refilled finally
paid off last year. Thousands cheered
along the banks as water funneled
new life into the dry bed and land
values rose right along with the water
level.

State Park Marina is the hub of
activity at Lake Elsinore. Last sum-
mer over 10,000 well-wishers per
week splashed, boated and sunbaked
on its shores. This summer the
lake should reach a new high, as
Spring rains permitted Coloradoi
River water to be released to Lake
Elsinore a good week in advance of
schedule. Fees of $3 a day plus $2
for launching and parking are collec-
ted. Picnicking and swimming fees
are 50c per day. There are other gra-
duating charges for annual, semi-an-
nual and quarterly occupancy.

Perhaps now there will be no
more "downs" for this blue, blue,
lake with the romantic name. The
State hopes to prevent a water level
drop of ever more than two feet. At
last the benefits of Lake Elsinore are
restored. Its future is most assuredly
"up." / / /
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THE TERRIBLE TARANTULA
by Tim St. George

JL HE DANCE of the Tarantella
started it. Malevolent Dr. Fu Manchu
added to the legend. And fear and
ignorance perpetuated the base can-
ards about the ferocity and dangers
of the tarantulas.

No doubt these hairy arachnids
are somewhat creepy-looking, but the
fact is, the North American tarantula
bite is seldom administered until the
tarantula has been plagued beyond
endurance by someone interested in
measuring a spider's patience. There
is said to be one variety in South
America big enough and deadly
enough to capture and feast on small
birds, but ours are friendly, useful
bug eaters.

Tarantulas love to primp and en-
joy being stroked or combed with a
small, soft brush. Youngsters occa-
sionally match them for harness
races, a thread being tied about the
spiders' bodies to keep them on the
track. Squeamish teachers have dis-
patched the author's son when his
tarantula accidentally popped out
from a matchbox on the school room
floor. (Dead, some boys chop the
body hair and use it as itching pow-
der. It is an irritant and used by the
spider in defending itself.)

But such youngsters and tarantulas
need all the friends they can get. The
spider, not the boy, has a Nemesis
in the form of a wasp, the "Taran-
tula Hawk" (Pepsis thisbe) which
will take on a tarantula several times

its size simply to lay one egg and per-
petuate the hawk's clan.

Once contact is made, the spider
and wasp circle warily, looking for
openings. Then one or the other
makes a lunge. Engaged, the taran-
tula tries to sinks its hypodermic-like
fangs into the wasp's abdomen. But
there are armor-plated scales which
seldom are penetrated. Meanwhile,
the wasp has inserted its stinger into
a vital area, always where nerve
ganglia are located. The effect is
dramatic in that the stricken taran-
tula staggers and shudders in true
movie fashion as he goes limp, prey
to the Tarantula Hawk.

The wasp is just as efficient in pre-
paring the cadaver as a birthplace for
its young. She first cleans herself of
any remaining tarantula venom, then
flips the tarantula over and drags it
into either the spider's own home, or
a nearby burrow. The wasp care-
fully scrapes away the irritating hair
on the abdomen, then lays one white
egg, and leaves, after carefully plug-
ging the entrance with dirt and debris
to insure a safe, large meal for the
wasp when it hatches.

Though being host for a parasite is
its last act, the tarantula gobbles up
numerous harmful insects and gener-
ally minds its own business without
harm to man. Deserving a better
press than it receives, the tarantula
should be recognized as harmless and
helpful, rather than hirsute and
horrendous. / / /
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TAG-A-LONG
TOURS

OPENING THE WEST'S NEWEST
S C E N I C WONDERLAND WITH

DMFORTABLE 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

ANGEL ARCH
Arch Opening is 190' High and 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

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

Send Tag-A-Long Trips Information to:

Name —

Address

City

State Zip Code

July, 1965 / Desert Magazine / 9



APACHE LAND

BEAUTIFUL
SCENERY
FISHING

HUNTING
FREE

CAMP GROUNDS
MODERN CABINS

a Vacation Land

to Remember

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

If you've never climbed down into on earthquake faulti hsiQS YQUI chflXltfi

SCENIC TOURS
HISTORIC MINING AND

GHOST TOWNS OF
OWENS VALLEY

LONE PINE, CALIF.
TRIP ONE 11 Hours

Monday, Wednesday, Friday
$22.50 person, minimum 3 fares

TRIP TWO 5 Hours
Tuesday, Thursday,
Saturday, Sunday

$12.50 person, minimum 3 fares.

TRIP THREE 5 Hours
Tuesday, Thursday,
Saturday, Sunday

$8.50 person, minimum 3 fares.

Special Rates to groups of 15 or
more on all trips.

Charter Service Available

Write for detailed information on
these and other trips

CHUCK AND EVA WHITNEY
Owners

Phone: TRipoly 6-3451 or TRipoly 6-2281
P. 0 . Box 327

LONE PINE, CALIFORNIA

kOST CALIFORNIANS know
that beneath the surface of their
state lies a maze of faults. The long-
est of these is 600-mile long San An-
dreas which extends from Cape Men-
docino to the Colorado D e s e r t .
Long-time residents shudder when
they remember the Long Beach or
Bakersfield earthquakes, but consid-
ering that thousands of quakes occur
in the world each year and that only
11 major ones have occured in the last
150 years, California still presents a
Utopia, compared to the cyclones,
tornadoes and hurricanes of other
states.

Sometimes an earthquake f a u l t
sighs in its sleep or releases a snore-
like rumble to keep the respect of
the populace, but mostly it is content
to shake a little and go right back to
sleep. One that has been peacefully
sleeping right out in the open since
1790 and appears content to sleep on
without stirring is the "Earthquake
Fault" of the Lake Mammoth area
in Inyo National Forest.

Driving north on Highway 395 to-
ward Lake Tahoe, Reno, or Sacra-
mento, you may safely view this geo-
logical phenomenon by taking a U.S.
Forest Ranger new self-guided tour.
All you need is a pair of walking
shoes and a spirit of adventure.

At one vantage point the giant
earth crack looks like the spot where

WHEN LAZINESS
IS A GOOD FAULT

Paul Bunyon's famous axe slipped
and wedged the earth 50 feet apart
while he was splitting logs. So per-
fect is this split that if another Paul
Bunyon could squeeze the side back
together, they would fit like a jig-
saw puzzle.

The fault is easily reached from
Mammoth Lake Village on the east
side of the Sierra, three miles west of
Highway 395, by driving through
spectacular alpine country on the
Mammoth Lakes road. Tall trees,
snow - capped mountains, rushing
streams, sparkling lakes and a foam-
flecked waterfall make this minarette
country the most beautiful concentra-
tion of picture-book scenery in the
Sierra Nevadas.

The fault itself lies at the end of
a half-mile dirt road off the high-
way. Whether you ride or walk is
up to you, but the walk through
fragrant pines over a pine needle
carpet is refreshing after a long drive.

At the fault is a parking area with
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by Isabel Dunwoody

picnic tables and nearby is a public
camp where you may obtain maps
and information on other self-guided
tours sponsored by the Inyo National
Forest Rangers.

A tour to the fault begins when
you lift the lid of a box mounted on
a pole and help yourself to a Tour
Guide leaflet. As you proceed along
the trail, each point of interest is
identified and described by a num-
bered stake. The trail distance is
Vith mile and completely safe until
you come to a warning sign that
reads, "Please do not throw objects
in the 'fault.' There may be people
below."

Yes, you may go down into the
depths of this fault which opened up
about 200 years ago, as determined
by red fir trees growing from its
sides. A natural ladder leads down
to the bottom where the cool air you
feel is due to the slow thawing of
snow and ice. In the old days these
crevices were used by campers to keep
food cool and even in summer snow
is available to make ice cream.

Of special interest to rock collec-
tors is the great quantity of pumice
on the ground. This frothy volcanic
material that showered the earth
about 10,000 years ago was formed
when violent explosions hurled mol-
ten material high into the air and
cooled before it pelted the earth, thus
retaining its air spaces.

On the fissure walls, steel inserts
are visible. These are the work of
seismologists installed for measuring,
if possible, the rate of expansion or
contraction of the fissure. Multi-
colored plants growing on the bare
walls are lichens which century after
century slowly break the rocks into
smaller particles.

To those adventurers taking the
tour who are superstitious of the num-
ber 13, don't let this worry you. It
simply means the tour is concluded
and you have seen this under-
ground wonder that occured a very
long time ago—a permanently lazy
fault that anyone can see from snow
melt to snow fall. Californians hope
that all its faults will remain as do-
cile as this Inyo National Forest one.

/ / /

THE FAMILY VEHICLE FOR YEAR-ROUND FUN!
Exclusive Sliding Canopy Top

Only Pullman Camper features this exclusive and patented Canopy Top which adds 36 square
feet of area and can be completely enclosed with special fitted curtains. It takes only a
minute to unsnap the tension latches and roll out on rugged nylon rollers. Guaranteed not
to rattle. IN THE TREELESS DESERT AREAS WHERE SHADE MEANS LIFE YOU ARE SAFE
AND COMFORTABLE WITH THE PATENTED PULLMAN CANOPY.

Other Pullman Features
STRONG LIGHTWEIGHT CONSTRUCTION. Tubular aluminum framework provides greater
strength yet reduces over-all weight and gas costs. Safety glass in all stationary windows.
LOADING MADE EASY. Extra-wide four-foot rear door.
SPACE SAVING. Door table cabinet provides storage space and doubles as table or work area.
CLEAN, DRY INTERIOR. Water-tight and dust proof Neoprene gaskets around all windows,
doors and underside.

Prices Start at Only $375.00

VISIT OUR MODERN PLANT AND SEE FOR YOURSELF, OR WRITE FOR FREE BROCHURE TO
PULLMAN CAMPERS, DEPT. DM, 8211 PHLOX ST., DOWNEY, CALIFORNIA

TELEPHONE TOpaz 2-7968 or SPruce 3-5686.

FABULOUS NEW GOLD CONCENTRATOR

• HIGH EFFICIENCY—Recover ALL the colors
from any dry sand

• HIGH CAPACITY—Up to three tons per hour

• TRULY PORTABLE—Weighs only 42 lbs.

ONE MINUTE SET-UP—Easy operation

• EVERYTHING
MINIATURIZED

INCLUDING THE PRICE
$349.50

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE!
Mix the included sample of placer gold with dry sand and run thru
machine. ALL colors must be recovered or return the machine, undam-
aged, within 10 days, for refund. KEEP THE GOLD!

SEND THIS COUPON TODAY!

A. Enclosed is $349.50 + tax*. Please ship MIGHTY MIDAS freight Prepaid. •
OR

Please ship MIGHTY MIDAS C.O.D. I will pay $349.50 + tax * and freight. •
B. Please send complete literature, without obligation. D
*ln California 4% Sales tax

NAME:.

ADDRESS:.

AQUAPPLIANCES, INC. 16242 PINEVIEW RD. SAUGUS, CALIF.

July, 1965 / Desert Magazine / 11



Here's how to

flavor your modern decor

with a distinctive dash

of the Southwest.

Right: Kachina dolls are mounted on
cactus slabs for display. Below:
Others add interest to stark walls.

THE KACHINA TODAY
BY SAUNDRA L. COMFORT

A HOPI religious doll has become
a popular item with Southwest in-
terior designers. Kachina (ka-CHEE-
nah) dolls adorn bank lobbies in
Arizona cities and home owners dis-
play them as ornaments or conver-
sation pieces, but surprisingly few
admirers of these little wooden fig-
ures know their true significance.

To the Hopis, the word kachina
has three meanings. It may refer to
supernatural beings, to male dancers
who impersonate these beings, or to
painted wooden dolls which are rep-
resentations of the masked dancers.
The Hopis believe the kachinas are
spirits of birds, animals, insects,
places, objects, or people who live in
the San Francisco Peaks of north-
eastern Arizona.

Each of the 250 kachinas has a
name, usually that of the item it re-
presents, owl, snow, thunder, or
lightning. Some have well-defined

functions: they may be warriors,
hunters, or clowns whose antics con-
trol social behaviour by subjecting
villagers who have violated social rules
to public ridicule.

Acording to Hopi tradition trans-
mitted orally from ancient times, the
spirit kachinas come down from the
mountains each December to visit the
villages. They bring well-being to the
people, gifts for the children, and
rain for the crops.

Rain is a source of concern to
these Indians who live on three wind-
swept mesas overlooking the valley
of the Little Colorado River and the
Painted Desert. Their land is rocky
and sandy and the rains they depend
upon to water their crops are unpre-
dictable. Village water supplies come
from natural reservoirs and springs.
A constant need for water is the mo-
tivating force behind the religious
ceremonies which they schedule ac-
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cording to solar and lunar observa-
tions. The rites are dances perform-
ed by Hopi males impersonating the
kachinas.

Kachina dances are staged from
December to July, beginning on the
final day of the winter solstice rites
when the sun is farthest from the
equator. Groups ol kachina dancers
appear at the entrance of each kiva,
or underground ceremonial room.
During cold winter months they
dance in the kivas, but move out
into the plazas when the weather
warms.

Kachina dancers are always men.
They wear masks, costumes, and body
paint in traditional designs peculiar
to the kachina they are impersonating.
Some masks have snouts and horns,
while others are ornamented with
eagle, parrot, owl, or turkey feathers.
A collar or ruff of evergreen twigs,
feathers or animal skin is worn
around the lower edge of the leather
or white cotton mask.

Kachina costumes consist of a kilt
of white cotton, usually embroidered
with colored yarn, and a sash with
a woven design. The kilt and sash
are tied around the waist and hang
at the right side. An important part
of the costume is a gourd rattle car-

ried in the right hand and an ever-
green sprig or bow and arrow carried
in the left. Turtle shell rattles are
often tied under the right knee to
emphasize the beat.

Female kachinas (kachin-manas)
also are impersonated by Hopi men.
Their costumes are the traditional
garb of Hopi women—black dress,
shoulder blanket, woven belt and
white buckskin boots.

The dancers appear in groups of
15 to 30, all singing and dancing in
unison. The basic step is to raise the
right loot and stamp the ground in
rhythm with the music. Variations
accompanied by gestures of the arms
and head occur with changes of
rhythm. Singing is continuous and
the songs may be composed by any-
one. Usually they express a desire
lor rain, good crops, and the well-
being of the people and are repeti-
tious.

While the kachina concept is very
old, the kachina doll is not. It has
existed probably lewrer than 100
years. The dolls are not idols; neither
are they worshipped nor prayed to.
Their function is similar to that of
the Christian statue to be used in
the religious training of small chil-
dren to teach them the characteristics

and names of the individual kachinas.
A comparison of the kachina dolls
with Christian statues is appropriate
because the functions of saints and
kachinas are parallel in their respec-
tive religions. Each serves as a go-
between for mortals and the more
important deities.

Kachina dolls are made by Hopi
men who carve them from the root
of the cotton wood tree by using a
knife and rasp to form the figure
and a small piece of sandstone to
smooth it. The figures are then
covered with a light coating of kao-
lin (white clay) and painted in the
likeness of kachina dancers. They
may be simple, flat-slab forms, usu-
ally given to infants, or elaborately
decorated figures in dance poses held
together with tiny pegs.

Kachina dolls are usually hung
from the rafters of Hopi homes to
provide a constant reminder of the
kachina spirits, especially when the
supernaturals have returned to the
mountains after the July rainy sea-
son. Although the dolls are not toys,
children are not scolded for carrying
them around and older children often
swap them at the trading posts for
socla and candy—which provides a
ready supply for designers and private
collectors. / / /

it R A I S E S . . . i t L O W E R S - i t 's HYDRAULIC!
The unique hydraulic mechanism which raises the
camper top can be safely operated even by a small
child. Locks prevent accidental lowering. The top
is lowered quickly by the simple turn of a valve.

The Alaskan Camper is quickly transformed from
its compact low silhouette on the road to roomy
walk-in living quarters. Drive safely at any speed
with minimum drag and sway. Moments later, enjoy

the comfort and convenience of a weathertight,
high ceiling, home away from home complete with
three burner stove, sink, cabinets, ice box, beds,
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. D. HALL MFG. INC., 9847 Glenoaks Blvd., Sun Valley (San Fernando Valley),
California, Dept. 0

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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Wilderness

Awaits

SOUT
FORK

i PUBLIC"
.»* QAMP

by Helen Gilbert

HILE MOST high primitive
areas are accessible only by horseback
or packtrain, Big Bear Loop over
Onyx Summit passes within four
miles of the largest wilderness area
in Southern California. Remarkably
free from traffic, it penetrates virgin
forests and unspoiled back country
few motorists have seen.

This 16-mile extension of State
Route 38 is a connecting link be-
tween Mill Creek and Santa Ana
Canyon resorts and highways al-
ready existent in the Bear Lake area.
Beginning at Redlands, California,
Highway 38 passes through chaparral
country into the southeastern flank
of the San Bernardino mountains.
Rich in legend and history of gold
rush days, it is a. pleasant trip in
any season.

Physical aspects of the country are
much changed since the first settlers
traveled to Bear Valley. Long a fav-
orite picnic spot, Mill Creek canyon
was once heavily wooded where now
are only acres of boulders, due to a
disastrous flood in 1938. Mill Creek
acquired its name in the early 1800s

when the lower canyon abounded in
Bigcone Spruce—one of the "false
hemlocks," and two lumber mills
operated to suppy lumber for San
Bernardino, as well as beams for the
San Bernardino mission Asistencia.

At the approach to the canyon is
an open, stone-lined water ditch.
This is the old Zanja which, accord-
ing to historian George Beattie, was
built by Guachama Indians under
Chief Solano, their only implements
being shoulder blades of slain cattle.
Mill Creek was tapped approximately
seven miles east of Redlands and the
Zanja brought water to Crafton, Red-
lands, and the flatland below, irriga-
ting crops of the Indian village at
Guachama mission rancheria.

It was in a Iitie shack in this canyon
that Harold Bell Wright wrote, "The
Eyes of the World. Neighboring
peaks were the locale of the story.

High on the face of south wall,
known as Sheep's Cliff, is a trestle-
supported pipeline which carries
water to the hydro-electric power
plant downstream, replacing the old

wooden flume over which hikers used
to walk a plank.

The cross-roads cafe now known as
Mill Creek Trading Past was once
Igo's Store, the starting point for the
old stage route to Big Bear Lake.
This narrow, steep, winding, one-way
route followed Mountain Home
Creek canyon to the summit near
Camp Angeles and the junction with
today's highway. From there the road
plunged steeply down to the Santa
Ana river at a point a mile and a
half below Seven Oaks. This was the
route used by horse and wagon and
early automobiles, but it's a far cry
from today's high-gear road!

Cars lined up at "the gate" waiting
for the starting hours—two, five, eight
and eleven—when the chain was low-
ered and motorists began the long,
hot, dusty trip to Bear Valley for a
weekend of bass and trout fishing.
Dudley Glass, son of a pioneer who
owned a section of land near Seven
Oaks and whose father built the first
road to Barton Flats, told us, "The
Mill Creek control road was begun in
1913 and completed as far as East
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Fork. From there the work was sub-
contracted to a group of Mexicans
who worked 50-foot sections with
pick, shovel and wheelbarrow, camp-
ing as they went." At the Santa Ana
river cars again lined up to wait for
the control down grade.

There are many who remember
the thrills of the old road. Ed Som-
merville, who lives across from Igo's,
told us, "Three hours were allowed to
make the 11 miles to the Santa Ana
river and if anything happened that
you didn't make it through, as was
often the case with old-time cars, you
had a three-hour wait for the next
control."

The trip was hard, but it had the
feel of adventure and those were
"rip-roaring" days in Bear Valley.
Picturesque names like Wildhorse
Gulch and Balky Horse Canyon re-
call the colorful era, while Belly-
ache Springs attests to the folly of
drinking too freely of cold spring
water by either horse or rider.

Continuing on Highway 38 past
Igo's you come to Angeles Oaks
(Camp Angeles) and the headwaters
of the Santa Ana river, largest river
basin in Southern California. Here
one of the state's most beautiful coni-
fer forests scents the air with the
piney twang of Ponderosa, White Fir,
Incense Cedar, and Sugar Pine.

Located up the valley of the Santa
Ana river is Barton Flats recreational
area with three public campgrounds
which provide facilities for swimming,
fishing, riding, and hiking into the
adjacent Wilderness area dominated
by the lofty granite dome of San Gor-
gonio, known as "Old Greyback,"
which rises 11,502 feet. Robert Reese,
District Ranger, assures us that South
Fork Camp, which has been closed

New state highway 58 passes within jonr miles o/ largest wilderness area in
Southern California.

for improvements, will be open this
summer.

Within the Wilderness area are 65
miles of foot and horse trails and 20
primitive campsites. Here roam deer,
brown bear and mountain lion, all
protected by legislation. It is here,
along Cienaga Seca Creek and includ-
ing the Hearst Bar Ranch, that the
Division of Beaches and Parks has
acquired lands for the new Big Mea-
dow State Park. Included is the im-

Old cars awaiting turn to enter control road. Tom Phillips photo.

portant viewpoint known as "Coon
Creek Jumpoff."

The massive bulk of Sugarloaf Peak
lies to the north and new Big Bear
Loop encircles it by an easy grade
following the two-lane mountain road
with excellent visibility and align-
ment which at last makes accessible
this high back country never before
open to motor travel.

The highway climbs easily over
Arrastre Divide to Onyx Summit
(el. 8,420), marking the divide be-
tween the Santa Ana and the Color-
ado Basins. Below lies a spectacular
view of all major peaks in the Wild
area. The road then descends through
pinon pine and juniper forests to
the east end of Big Bear Valley in
the vicinity of Baldwin Lake, a total
distance of 52 miles from Redlands.

Several return routes are open to
the motorist. Especially recommend-
ed is a splendid loop trip along High-
way 18 through Cushenberry Can-
yon to Lucerne Valley, then east to
Old Woman Springs, returning by
way of the High Desert.

Either way, with ease you have
visited a truly beautiful part of our
state and have known, in some mea-
sure, the peace and solitude that a
designated Wilderness provides. / / /
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Here is the first published

authoritative account

of the discovery

of Baja's painted caves

as experienced by a brilliant

U. C. L. A. anthropologist

who was first on the scene.

by Clement Meighan

JL HE PREHISTORIC remains of
Baja California have attracted much
attention in recent years and a pow-
erful stimulus to further exploration
has been the work of Erie Stanley
Gardner in his books on Baja Cali-
fornia. So much has happened with
new reports and discoveries that it is
worthwhile to review some of the
early findings with regard to the
rock paintings of the central part
of Baja California.

Early in 1962 I received a phone
call that was to lead me to one of
the most exciting archaeological pro-
jects of recent years in the desert
areas. The caller was John Straubel
of the Hiller Helicopter Co.; he had
just returned from an exploration
trip with Gardner and was checking
up on a find of Indian rock paintings
they had discovered in a remote and
inaccessible canyon in the middle of
the peninsula. As the paintings were
described to me over the phone, the
figures included life-size humans
painted in red and black. From this
description, I immediately assumed
that the party had discovered, or
rather re-discovered, the site of San
Borjita, inland from Mulege. This
is a spectacular cavern with over 70
great painted figures on its roof, but
not an original discovery. It was
visited many years ago by various ex-
plorers and came to scientific atten-
tion with an article (with color
plates) in the popular Mexican maga-
zine Impacto (for March 11, 1950).
This publication had actually been
preceded by a year in the DESERT

The Painted Caves of Baja

On walls and ceilings of this cave and others like it are found Baja's famous
cave paintings.

article by E. H. Davis (Feb. 1949)
but this article did not arouse the
interest of U. S. explorers. It very
likely attracted the interest of the
Mexicans, however, and may well
have been the stimulus for the sever-
al visits and publications that began
with the Impacto "discovery" of 1951.

In any event, when I got the phone
call I told Straubel to come around
and I would look at his photos. Mean-
while, I got off the shelves the various
Mexican publications and the DES-
ERT article which discussed San Bor-
jita, convinced that Gardner and his
party had revisited this striking cave.
How wrong I was! The first picture
Straubel showed me had in it a life-
size and most realistic deer, painted
in black, and it was clear immediately
that a most important new site, ap-
parently never before reported, had
been found. More and more large
and life-like animals appeared in the
photos taken by the Gardner party,
and all these were new to scientific
reporting. The well-known San Bor-
jita cave, although it has dozens of
large stylized human figures, has only
two very crudely done animals, no-

thing like the cave paintings that
were being shown to me. I was ex-
cited and impressed beyond words.
In spite of the early explorations and
and later reports on archaeology in
Baja California, I knew that there
was nothing in the scientific litera-
ture but brief mention of these paint-
ings and not even an adequate photo-
graph of them had yet been printed.

On the basis of my opinion that
the photographs represented a real
discovery of great artistic and scien-
f'fic interest, Gardner organized a
second expedition to the area and
offered to fly me in to do a survey
and preliminary study of the cave
paintings. This was a fabulous offer,
since it was giving me an organized
expedition and the assistance of those
who had discovered the paintings. In
the ordinary course of events, it
would have taken months of prepara-
tion and many thousands of dollars
to set up such a research trip, and
here I was able to leave in a few days
on a completely p l a n n e d and
thoroughly worked-out expedition,
even including helicopters necessary
to reach the remote canyons rapidly.
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In order to comply with the an-
tiquitites laws of Mexico, it was ne-
cessary to obtain a government per-
mit from the National Institute of
Anthropology and History. T h i s
agency protects the archaeological re-
mains of Mexico and issues permits
for archaeological study to qualified
institutions. We made our applica-
tion air mail, discussed the problems
by phone with Mexico City, and re-
ceived the necessary papers in only
a few days time. Even so, our permit
arrived in Los Angeles the day before
our departure and copies were hastily
made so that all members of the field
party could carry one.

Gardner and most of the field
group went down in trucks and de-
posited fuel for the helicopters at our
way-stations. I left with the helicop-
ters and flew down with mechanic
Jim Arnold in the helicopter piloted
by Bob Vanaken. Flying alongside
the other helicopter, we had a fast
and easy flight from San Diego, cov-
ering in a few hours what the party
on the ground took days to traverse
through the dust and bumps of Baja
California's famous desert roads.

The expedition included a photo-
grapher from Life Magazine, and his
photos accompanying Gardner's ar-
ticle in Life (1962, vol. 53, no. 3) are
the first series of published photo-
graphs of these dramatic new paint-
ings. Gardner's book, The Hidden
Heart, of Baja, recounts the story of
the discovery and publishes addition-
al photographs. The more technical

study of the paintings is still under-
way but a preliminary scientific re-
port will appear in American Anti-
quity for January 1966.

From a base camp at Wilson Ranch
we flew into the Sierra San Borja to
the canyons of the painted caves.
These are more properly rock-shel-
ters since they seldom penetrate into
the rock any distance, but are simply
rock ledges with huge overhangs of
cliff above them. In the course of
some thrilling flying up and down
the narrow gorges in a region that
looks like a little Grand Canyon,
nine of the painted rock shelters were
observed a n d photographed. Of
these, four were visited on the ground
and recorded in detail.

The largest of the painted rock
shelters, named Gardner Cave after
its discoverer, is 600 feet long along
the cliff and averages 30 to 50 feet

Above: Cactus spine hook was used
for collecting pitahaya fruit. Other
spines were found tied with native
cordage. Top right: Fire making
hearths were used with fire drill. All

from Gardner Cave.

3 4 5 cm.

in width. The walls are painted with
136 figures of humans and animals,
the latter including deer, mountain
sheep, eagles, rabbits, one whale, and
several fish. There are 59 human
figures, 69 paintings of animals, and
8 geometric designs in this tremen-
dous array, and since most of the
humans and animals are life size or
larger (the biggest human figure is
nine feet tall) , a fantastic effort went
into this assemblage of primitive art.
Note that this single shelter contains
almost twice as many paintings as the
much-publicized site of San Borjita,
and as mentioned previously the 69
animal figures add a whole new di-
mension to the rock art of this region
since San Borjita lacks such paintings
and the early explorers, while they
mention the existence of animal fig-
ures, do not present adequate illus-
trations of them.

After clambering up to this large

painted shelter, I told Gardner he had
a winner in this discovery and then
set out to do the recording of the
sites. I knew I had only a few days
to work at a task that could have re-
quired at least a month, so I did my
best to make every minute count. I
crawled out of my sleeping bag every
morning befort it got light, shaved
in the creek by the light of a flash-
light, and as soon as it was light
enough to see got going on the rec-
ord keeping. For the four caves
visited, I took several hundred photo-
graphs, made a 16 mm. movie, and
took many pages of notes enumerat-
ing the figures present, recording the
instances in which one painting was
drawn on top of another, and draw-
ing individual elements of style. In
Gardner Cave the paintings were not
evenly distributed, but were clustered
in three main locations from one end
of the shelter to the other. In one
day's recording here, I estimated that
I walked five miles inside the shelter
as I went back and forth many times
recording and photographing differ-
ent aspects of the paintings.

It was very important for us to ob-
tain some objects made by the Indians
who had lived in these shelters and
made the paintings, since such items
would be the only way we could date
the paintings and identify the abori-
ginal people who did this elaborate
work. Except for Gardner Cave, the
shelters all have bedrock floors so
there is no chance of recovering ma-
terials made by the ancient inhabi-
tants. Gardner Cave, however, had
some pockets of soil in crevices of
the boulders and on the last day we
excavated the small amount of soil
in the cave and recovered from it 139
objects used by the Indians, including
sea shells, animal bones, wooden ar-
row parts, basketry, and other small
items. This collection was then de-
scribed and later returned to the
Mexican National Museum.

The specimens found all belong to
an archaeological culture which has
been called Comondu by Dr. Massey
who has done much of the recent ar-
chaeological work in Baja California.
This identifies the occupation of the
cave, and presumably the paintings
as well, as relatively recent—within
the last thousand years or so. As a
check, a battered wooden peg (per-
haps used in a trap of some kind)
was sent to UCLA's Institute of Geo-
physics Radiocarbon Laboratory.
This implement was dated by the
radiocarbon method as having an
age of 530-80 years. On this evidence,
the shelter was occupied, and the
paintings made, some time between
1352 and 1512 A.D.
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With some notion of who made
the paintings the next question of
importance was, "Why?" Since there
are no living persons who can an-
swer questions about the purpose of
the paintings, we must try to get an
answer from our knowledge of the
customs of recent primitive peoples
and from analyzing the content of the
paintings themselves. A number of
plausible explanations of the paint-
ings can be given, but the most clear
evidence is that the paintings were
intended to serve as hunting magic—
the notion being that the painter, in
creating an image of an animal,
would also by magic create a real ani-
mal that could then be obtained by
the hunter. Evidence of this in the
paintings is shown by the fact that
most of the animals portrayed are
shown with large arrows sticking out
of them. In some cases of unfinished
paintings, where only the outline of
a figure had been done, the arrow
was also drawn showing that it was
a fundamental part of the picture.

The studies at this time are only
beginning exploratory ventures—many
sites remain to be found and much
additional information is needed
before we can be certain of our facts
with regard to the age and meaning
of the paintings. On the other hand,
a discovery has been made and a
beginning is accomplished. Upon our
return from Baja California and
Gardner's publication of the article
in Life (and soon after his book The
Hidden Heart of Baja), there was
the usual flood of critical comment
from professional debunkers who
were unwilling to believe that such

Campsite below Gardner Cave.

a discovery could be made by the
writer of mystery stories. Most of
these people assumed without read-
ing the articles that the Gardner ex-
pedition had revisited the site of San
Borjita, even though that site is many
miles to the south and very different
in its paintings. Others believed that
the French explorer Diguet had re-
corded all these sites in the 1890s, and
one critic felt that the paintings were
"known" because of a brief mention
in the work of the missionary Clavi-
gero (first published in 1789).

However, both before and after our
trip I made an intensive search of
the published records on Baja Cali-
fornia, and so far as I have been able
to discover only one of the nine sites
recorded by the Gardner expedition
has ever been mentioned in print.
(This is one of the sites found by Di-

guet) . In other words, Gardner Cave
is really Gardner's discovery—not that
lie is the first man to see the cave or
set loot in it, but that his report is
the first publication and his pictures
arc the first photographs of this im-
pressive site. This is what constitutes
discovery in the scientific sense and
we are obliged to him not only for
making the initial discovery, but for
financing and leading a second trip
for purposes of detailed scholarly
recording.

As the archaeologist accompanying
the recording party, I have to record
these sites as a find of unusual inter-
est and excitement for any archaeolo-
gist. Having spent a large part of my
field time looking at archaeological
sites vandalized, looted, disturbed,
or destroyed by the ignorant, it is im-

Artifacts found at Gardner Cave.

possible to express the thrill for me
in being taken to these great cave shel-
ters and getting there first. To find
sites like this without initials scratch-
ed on the wall, a litter of beer cans
and trash on the floor, and pot-hunter
holes here and there is a rare experi-
ence even in Baja California, and any-
one who has visited Indian sites in
the desert West can appreciate the
feeling of discovery at seeing one of
these locations without even a foot-
print in the dust—untouched since
the disappearance of the aboriginal
people who once lived there.

Of the many letters I received after
the trip, not all were negative and as
a result of the publicity from Gard-
ner's article in Life, many valuable
additional records have been supplied
by persons who have traveled in Baja
California. Many knew of additional
places where Indian rock art occurs,
and some have contributed photo-
graphs and other original field ob-
servations to the scientific record.
John Knowles of Laguna Beach had
made an excellent record of paint-
ings near the Cape region, and Ella
Footman of San Francisco sent me
photographs of additional paintings
in the area of the caves described here.
G. K. Slocum of Culver City also visi-
ted and photographed some of the
caves in central Baja California, and
many others reported locations of
sites, contacts in Baja California, and
similar information which helped in
building up a more complete file of
information.

The office of the Archaeological
Survey at UCLA is maintaining a site
record file of all reported Indian re-

Canyons in same area.


