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NAYARIT, MEXICO, A Traveler's Guidebook by
Howard E. Gulick. Delves into the manners,
mores, archeology, flora, fauna and is a com-
plete guide to this little known, but exciting
state of Mexico. Maps and illustrations. Hard-
cover. $5.50.

JOURNEY OF THE FLAME by Walter Nordhoff.
The most exciting tafe of early Baja and Alta
California ever written. Recounts lost treasure
legends and is accurate historical account pre-
sented in fictional style. Hardcover. $4.95.

BAJA CALIFORNIA OVERLAND by L. Burr Belden.
Practical guide to Lower California as far as La
Paz by auto with material gleaned from exten-
sion study trip sponsored by Univ. of Calif. In-
cludes things to see and accomodations. Paper-
back. $1.95.

EXPLORING DEATH VALLEY by Ruth Kirk. Good
photos and maps with time estimates from place
to place and geology, natural history and human
interest information included. Paperback. $1.95.

PHOTO ALBUM OF YESTERDAY'S SOUTHWEST
compiled by Charles Shelton. Early days photo
collection dating from the 1860s to 1910 shows
prospectors, miners, cowboys, desperados and
ordinary people. High quality of printing, hand
set type, 195 photos. Embossed black and gold
hard cover. Fine gift item. $15.00.

LOST MINES AND BURIED TREASURES OF
CALIFORNIA by R. A. Pierce. Fact, Folklore and
Fantasy concerning 110 California sites of hid-
den wealth with a treasure seekers map. Paper-
back. $2.50.

SHELLING IN THE SEA OF CORTEZ by Paul
Violette. Well-illustrated and clearly written des-
criptions of shells along the Mexican coast of
the Gulf of California. Interesting to read.
Paperback. $1.50.

THE CALIFORNIA DESERTS by Edmund C. Jaeger.
Revised 4th edition is standard guide to Mohave
and Colorado deserts with new chapters on
desert conservation and aborigines. Hardcover.
$4.95.

SUCCESSFUL MINERAL COLLECTING AND PROS-
PECTING by Richard Pearl is highly recommen-
ded for amateur prospectors. Good color illus-
trations. Covers panning for gold, staking claims,
gemology, mineral sources, and what to look
for. Large format, paperback, $2.95.

MEXICO by Auto, Camper, Trailer by Cliff
Cross. Revised edition. Excellent guide with in-
formation on trailer parks, butane and ice sup-
pliers and street maps for villages and cities.
New enlarged edition includes Baja and Yuca-
tan. Large format, paperback. $3.50.

A FIELD GUIDE TO ROCKS AND MINERALS by
Frederick H. Pough. Authorative guide to iden-
tification of rocks and minerals. Experts recom-
mend this for all amateurs as one of the best.
3rd edition with many new color illustrations.
Hardcover. $4.95.

A FIELD GUIDE TO WESTERN BIRDS by Roger
Tory Peterson. The standard book for field iden-
tification sponsored by the National Audubon
Society. 2nd edition, enlarged with new section
on Hawaiian birds. 658 in full color. Hardcover.
$4.95.

GOLD! By Gina Allen. How gold since cavemen
days has incited murder and war, inspired poets
and artisans and borne the commerce of the
world is told in such an exciting fashion that it
reads like fiction. Recommended for everyone.
$5.95.

Send for Free Catalog of our

Recommended Books

Magazine Bookshop

PALM DESERT, CALIFORNIA 92260

Include 25c for postage and handling.

California Residents add 4 % sales tax.

A HISTORY OF THE CALIFORNIAS by Philip S.
Rush. A splendid, capsule history of both Baja
California and Upper California with good maps
and illustrations. Lively to read and a superb
reference for quick information. Hardcover. $6.

FIELD GUIDE TO GEMS AND MINERALS OF
MEXICO by Paul Willard Johnson with English-
Spanish glossary. Don't go rock hunting in
Mexico without it. Paperback. $2.

HUNTING LOST MINES BY HELICOPTER by Erie
Stanley Gardner. As fascinating as one of his
Perry Mason mysteries, the author takes you
into Arizona's Superstition Mountains looking
for the Lost Dutchman mine and into the Trigo
Mountains in search of Nummel's lost bonanza.
Hardcover, color photos. $7.50.

ZODIAC PARTIES, MENUS AND RECIPES by Choral
Pepper. The editor of DESERT Magazine comes
out with a different kind of cookbook. Accom-
panying chapters devoted to characteristics of
persons born under each of the zodiac signs
are unusual menu and recipe suggestions with
exciting party ideas. Hardcover, $4.95.

WARRIORS OF THE COLORADO By Jack Forbes.
Covers all Indian tribes of the Colorado River
and is especially recommended to readers pur-
suing the early history of Southern California
and Arizona. Illustrated with historic photos.
$5.95.

THE OLD ONES By Robert Silverberg. Good
book to introduce the Anasazi—ancestors to the
Pueblo Indians—to readers newly interested in
cliff dwellings and ruins of Arizona and Utah.
Recommened for young adults (14 or over) as
well. $4.95.

THE LAME CAPTAIN By Sardis W. Templeton.
A book eagerly awaited by Pegleg "aficio-
nados" who seek documented information re-
garding his life and trails across the desert.
Hardcover, 239 pages. $7.50.

J. ROSS BROWN: Confidential Agent in Old
California. Satirical observations and rare ad-
ventures of this 19th-century writer produce
lively fodder for history buffs. Hardcover, 218
pages. $5.95.

FIESTA TIME in Latin America by Jean Milne
is a rewarding contribution to below-the-bor-
der travel and lore. Hardcover, 236 pages.
$4.95.

OLD FORTS OF THE FAR WEST by Herbert Hart.
Maps are included with remarkably lively and
accurate accounts of Western forts back to Civil
War times. This volume covers the Southwest.
Large format, good photos. $12.95.

HAWAII COOKBOOK is a worthy collection of
popular Hawaiian dishes which are presented
with easily available substitutes for native Ha-
waiian foods. Paperback, illustrated. $2.00.

ON DESERT TRAILS by Randall Henderson, foun-
der and publisher of Desert Magazine for 23
years. One of the first good writers to reveal
the beauty of the mysterious desert areas. Hen-
derson's experiences, combined with his com-
ments on the desert of yesterday and today,
makes this a MUST for those who really want
to understand the desert. 375 pages, illustrated.
Hard cover. $5.00.

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.

GEMS, MINERALS, CRYSTALS AND ORES by
Richard Pearl. This collector's encyclopedia is
the best of its kind. Brilliantly illustrated with
full-color photos. Arranged in alphabetical order
from Agagte to Zircon, it tells where to find
them, how to identify, collect, cut and display.
Hardcover, 320 pages, $6.95.

GHOST TOWNS AND MINING CAMPS OF CALI-
FORNIA by Remi Nadeau. The only good, hard-
cover book on the California ghost towns. We
recommend it highly. $5.95.

REMNANTS OF THE OLD WEST by Harriett
Farnsworth. The old West's last living characters
were interviewed by this author and the book
is filled with never-before published tidbits that
deserve recording. An attractive book that makes
a surprisingly inexpensive and worthwhile gift.
Hardcover. $2.95.

PIMAS, DEAD PADRES AND GOLD by Paul V.
Lease. The author provides fodder to the idea
that the Black Robes hid amazing amounts of
treasure in Pimeria, which is now Arizona.
Paperback. $3.

GHOST TOWN TREASURES by Lambert Florin.
Fifth in a series of ghost town books by the
best ghost town writer and photographer of
them al l . Large format. $12.95.

ROCK PAINTINGS OF THE CHUMASH by Camp-
bell Grant. The only definitive work relative to
Indian pictographs in the Santa Barbara region.
Beautifully illustrated in color and interesting,
informative text. 163 pages, hardcover. $10.

HOSTEEN CROTCHETTY by Jimmy Swinnerton.
A 2000-year-old Indian legend depicted for
children by one of the West's outstanding art-
ists. Large format, lots of color. $7.50.

MINES OF THE HIGH DESERT by Donald Dean
Miller. Good account of the high desert's his-
tory and lore. Paperback, 63 pages, photos,
$1.95.

LOST DESERT BONANZAS by Eugene Conrotto.
Brief resumes of lost mine articles printed in
back issues of DESERT Magazine, by a former
editor. Hardcover, 278 pages. $6.75.

ERNIE PYLE'S SOUTHWEST. A collection of
Ernie's timeless word pictures describing his
wanders through the Southwest. Hardcover.
$5.00.

THE TRAILS OF PETE KITCHEN by Gil Proctor.
The adventures of Arizona's most famous pio-
neer, Pete Kitchen, make for exciting reading.
Treasure seekers will find meat in his account
of the Treasure of Tumacacori and history buffs
will relish this unusual book. Hardcover. $4.95.
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ERIE STANLEY GARDNER'S
Newest Adventure

Hunting Lost Mines
By Helicopter

The famous mystery writer takes
you into Arizona's Superstition Moun-
tains to look for the Lost Dutchman
Mine and the Trigo Mountains to
search for Nummel's lost bonanza.

HARDCOVER FIRST EDITIONS, $7.50.
Please add 25 cents postage and California
addressees add 30 cents more for sales tax.

Send Check or Money Order to:

DESERT Magazine Book Dept.
PALM DESERT, CALIF. 92260

A Gift That's REALLY Different!

Zodiac Parties
Menus and Recipes

By Choral Pepper
Editor of DESERT Magazine

The author plans a different party for
every month in the year. Her suggestions on
the guests to invite and the food to serve
are based on astrological analyses of the
tastes and interests of those born under each
of the twelve signs of the Zodiac.

Menus are excellent, recipes simple, yet out
of the ordinary. If you never try a single one,
it s fun reading and should spark a party
idea or two of your own. Rocky Mountain
News, Denver, Colorado.

This handy guide to astrological entertaining
proves the cookbook field is still open to
writers like Mrs. Pepper who have unusual
ideas and a pleasing way of putting them
across. Daily Enterprise, Riverside, California.

Hard Cover, 130 Pages, Illustrated.

Only $4.95
(Autographed Copies on Request!

Order from

Desert Magazine Book Shop
Palm Desert, California 92260

California residents add 20 cents sales tax.

No C.O.D.'s please.

Beds fan Resent fteadefts

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.

ARIZONA PAGEANT
By Madeline Ferrin Pare and
Bert Fireman

Here is a concise history of our 48th
state, Arizona, written in clean, factual
language. It covers the geology, Indians,
missions, mines, outlaws, ranches, legends
and the men who made them. Maps and
illustrations, both historic and current,
are excellent and there's a helpful chrono-
logy of Arizona's history covering the
prehistoric period, the Spanish period,
Mexican period and American period
which will be of great help to researchers.

The authors did a remarkable job in
boiling all this down without losing the
excitement of Arizona's colorful history.
It should be on every Arizona bookshelf.
Hardcover, 336 pages, $4.00.

FIESTAS MEXICANAS Menus and
Recipes
By Eleanor Ringland and
Lucy Winston

There are many recipes we call Mexi-
can which have undergone so much Am-
ericanization that any cook south of the
border wouldn't recognize them as having
sprung from a native dish. Actually,
some native Mexican dishes have been im-
proved upon in our Yankee kitchens, but
there are still those, jealously guarded by
Mexican gourmets, which are prepared to
celebrate festive occasions and which have
been served without variation for several
hundred years only because they are per-
fect when prepared according to tradition.
This book interprets such recipes for
Americans. With these step-by-step in-
structions, any cook from Maine to Ore-
gon will be able to celebrate an authentic
Mexican Fiesta, confident that the ingre-
dients are available from any supermarket.

Mexican fiestas are informal. In the
upper-class houses of Mexico, the food

is typically French, not Mexican, accord-
ing to these authors, but the foods of
the poor people are imaginative and their
special fiesta fare is worthy of any in-
formal occasion. They do wonderful
things with chicken and there are some
interesting salad ideas. Ensalada de Colo-
flor, for instance, which combines chill-
ed, cooked cauliflower bits, avocado
cubes, tomato, chopped onion, lettuce and
an oil and vinegar type dressing.

Hardcover, 78 pages, illustrated with
line drawings. $2.95.

HOW TO RETIRE IN MEXICO
on $2.47 a day

By Eugene Woods
This is the best bit of information

we've ever read for 95c! Rather than a
post-retirement plan, the author presents
a pre-retirement way of life. The idea is
that while you're young and productive
you pick out a favorite below-the-border
spot, where living is easy and inexpensive,
and start building up a retirement resi-
dence. Mr. Wood suggests the beach at
La Mision near Ensenada as an ideal
place. It's close enough to San Diego to
provide cultural and shopping expedi-
tions, it's located on a superb beach which
makes it an ideal vacation spot during the
years you're getting ready to retire, and
it's close to points of interest once you
finally ground yourself there.

Judging from the Mexican mainland
coverage in his book, however, the author
hasn't remained grounded for long. Both
it and the Baja peninsula is discussed in
detail, from a retirement point of view,
but the result is about as good a travel
book as you're likely to find.

Fun to read and informative, the book
is a good dream stimulator and will no
doubt do big things for Mexican real
estate. Investment and tax saving possi-
bilities are discussed, along with other
practical considerations any American
retiree to Mexico would want to know
about. Whether you'll ever do it or not,
you'll enjoy reading about this man and
his wife who are actively enjoying the
experience right now. Paperback, 126
pages, 95c.
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THE PAINTED ROCKS
By Josephine True

Here is a soft cover book reproduced
from typewritten copy which might es-
cape your attention. It is written by a
"pioneer" of the Coachella Valley who
built a little cabin on the bare desert of
Cathedral City thirty years ago when
Palm Springs was only a village. These
reminiscences are exactly as transcribed
at that time and have not been up-dated.
Mrs. True writes of mail time, that sus-
penseful moment while letters were being
sorted in the country postoffices. She tells
of desert Indian friends, horseback rides
into Palm Canyon, old-timers who left
their permanent marks on the desert. She
writes of desert wildlife and plantlife,
the delicacy of mesquite honey, a Hun-
garian cobbler who made semi-annual
treks through the desert to repair every-
one's shoes. This is a poignant book of
memories which will be appreciated by
all who live in the Coachella Valley to-
day and wonder what it was like before
a population moved in. Illustrated with
a few photographs, 136 pages, $1.95.

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.

SUCCESSFUL MINERAL
COLLECTING AND PROSPECTING
By Richard Pearl

For some time now we've been look-
ing for a good weekend prospector's book
with practical information written in a lay-
man's; language. This is it.

Illustrated with full color and black
and white illustrations, the book discusses
the art of mineral finding, denotes those
of highest value, tells how to pan for
gold, how to evaluate what you've found
and, then, how to stake a claim. It goes
into gemology, the study of precious
stones, and covers quartz mineral and
rocks along with their resources in fifty
states.

There is a very good bibliography,
with just one mistake. DESERT Maga-
zine is listed as suggested reading, but
both the publisher's name and the yearly
subscription rates are incorrect! We'll
overlook that, though, to heartily endorse
this book for rock hounds and amateur
prospectors. Large format, 164 pages.
$2.95.

Best-West Publications
PUEBLO OF THE HEARTS

By John Upton Terrell (Author of "Journey into Darkness")
"Pueblo of the Hearts" is the story of a small Opata Indian Village in
Sonora. The first European to visit the pueblo was Cabeza de Vaca.
Later Fray Marcos Estevancio, Melchior Diaz, and Coronado used the
town in their frontier explorations. For a brief moment in history,
Pueblo de los Coranzones was an important outpost in the exploration
of the American Southwest. The author is one of the leading research
historians of the West. Just published.

$6.00 (plus 24 cents tax for California addresses.)

Other Popular BEST-WEST Publications
HOSTEEN CROTCHETTY or HOW A GOOD HEART WAS BORN

Written and illustrated by Jimmy Swinnerton. An Arizona Indian legend
thousands of years old, re-created in full color in 4-color water colors
by the Dean of Desert Artists. Large 9x11-inch format with 58 pages
of cover-weight paper.

$7.50 (plus 30 cents tax for California addresses.)
EARLY CALIFORNIA COOKING TREASURES by Ed Ainsworth. The
author's Western Barbecue Cookbook, published in 1949 in conjunc-
tion with the late Bill Magee, has long been out of print and is a col-
lector's item. This new book, revised by Ainsworth contains hundreds
of outdoor cooking discoveries made by Magee and other famous wes-
tern barbecue chefs. Illustrated by Clyde Forsythe.

$2.95 (plus 12 cents tax for California addresses)

BROOMS OF MEXICO by Alvin Gordon. Delightful free-verse by one who
has spent a quarter of a century in Mexico. Author of "Our Son Pablo"
and "Inherit the Earth." More than 50 water colors by the fascinating
Arizona artist Ted De Grazia. 48 heavy art pages.

$6.75 (plus 27 cents tax for California addresses.)

LOST DESERT BONANZAS by Eugene Conrotto. A compilation of a
quarter of a century of lost mine facts and maps from the pages of
Desert Magazine.

$6.50 (plus 26 cents state tax for California addresses.)
ERNIE PYLE'S SOUTHWEST, illustrated by Bob Bates with annotation
by Ed Ainsworth. A collection of more than 50 columns by the late
Ernie Pyle.

$5.00 (plus 20 cents tax for California addresses.)
CRUISING THE SEA OF CORTEZ by Spencer Murray. Modern-day adven-
ture in a 25-foot power cruiser down the Lower California side of the
Gulf of Mexico. Includes maps and complete information for boaters.

$6.75 (plus 27 cents tax for California addresses.)
POWERBOATING THE WEST COAST OF MEXICO by Spencer Murray and
Ralph Poole. The only published guidebook for power-boaters who want
to cruise the west coast of Mexico from the head of the Gulf of Cali-
fornia southward to Puerto Vallarta. Describes in detail route of sail,
ports, accommodations, supplies and all other needed information.

$6.75 (plus 27 cents tax for California addresses.)

NAVAJO RUGS—PAST, PRESENT & FUTURE by Gilbert S. Maxwell.
A historical review and guide by one of America's top authorities on
Navajo weaving.

$2.00 (plus 8 cents tax for California addresses.)

Send orders for the above listed books to:

Best-West Publications
P. 0. Box 757 Palm Desert, California 92260
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Desert Weirdie

by Vi Chamberlain

ONE OF THE

RAREST PLANTS

IN THE WORLD

HAS FOUND

A NEW HOME

THE MOST amazing plant in the
world may well be the solitary mem-

ber of the Welwitschia family, a desert
plant!

A specimen of this astonishing form
of life was obtained in 1963 by Dr.
Lyman Benson, Professor and Head of
the Department of Botany, Pomona Col-
lege, at Claremont, California.

Welwitschia grows intermittently over
an area several hundred miles long in
Portuguese West Africa and South West
Africa in the Namib Desert about 30 to
50 miles inland from the Atlantic Coast.

The plant is rare, but it may grow
abundantly in a few locations within its
confines. The region where it is found
is one of the most remote spots in the
world and one of the driest deserts. Rain-
fall averages about one-half inch per
year, but for several years in a row there
may be no rain.

Octopus-like, Welwitschia thrives with
only two leaves. These grow to about six
to eight feet long and a foot or up to four
feet wide. The leaves split into ribbons,
appearing to swish about the stem in ser-
pentine fashion like the head of a devour-
ing monster. The stem is usually one to
two, but sometimes four feet, across but
only about six inches tall above ground.

The one sent to Pomona College
weighed about 51 pounds. The female
plant bears egg-sized red cones; the male
bears smaller pollen cones.

The plant is one of the show pieces of
South West Africa. "It is doubtful if the
plant has any specific value to man," Dr.
Benson advises, "although the Hottentots
in the region may have found a use for
it."

Through the courtesy of the South
West Africa Publicity and Tourist Assoc-
iation and the government of Southwest
Africa, Dr. Benson cleared several ob-
stacles to bring this rare plant to the
United States. His interest in the desert,
however, goes back into his past history.
His grandfather, Anderson Benson, was
one of the hardy, adventurous '49ers who
discovered Death Valley.

Dr. Benson carries on the pioneering
instinct in contributing the specimen of
Welwitschia, (remotely related to pines
and firs) so that we may learn more of
desert plants. As he says, "There is noth-
ing else quite like it!" •
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Ihe Shrine of Aligibiani

THE LAND of the Papago Indian be-
gins at the edge of the fertile cotton

fields of Casa Grande and spreads south-
ward into the Arizona desert. A silent,
sparse land dotted with tall saguaro, low
bushes and gnarled mesquite trees, it has
changed little with the coming of the
while men.

A handful of trading posts have been
established, schools have been erected and
roads built, but still the Papago hold fast
to the old ways. Their reservation is one
of the few remaining places where the
fugitive coyote can roam unmolested.

Eieep within the reservation, in a sandy
wash, is the Shrine of Alihihiani. It
would go unnoticed were it not for the
large grey mounds of discarded ocotillo
branches that lay beside the well.

At some time in the distant past, so
the story is told, water suddenly gushed
from a hole in the ground. The sparkling
water flowed and flowed without ceasing,
and soon it began to flood the land. Vil-
lages were in danger of being washed
away, but still the water rushed up from
the well. Chiefs and medicine men
solemnly conferred around the camp-
fires. At last they reached a decision. The
people of the villages must bring some of
their children to be sacrificed, the chief
said, for the gods were angered and the
terrible flow of water could only be stop-
ped by sacrifice.

Several children were chosen and told

that they were going to a better land.
After being prepared for the ceremony,
they were thrown into the well, to their
deaths.

Suddenly white doves fluttered up
from the depths of the well. The on-
lookers were filled with fear and regret,
for surely this must be a sign from the
gods, showing displeasure. The Indians
vowed that from that day forth they
would never again sacrifice a child. The
well was heaped over with huge slabs of
granite. Ocotillo branches were stuck into
the ground, enclosing the shrine.

Each and every year, ocotillo branches
are pulled up and a new enclosure is
built. The builders are always careful to
leave four openings for the souls of the
children to pass through. The exact date,
when the new enclosures are built, is a
well-kept secret that even the most mod-
ern of Papagos will not reveal.

Children on their way home from
school have been observed placing offer-
ings on the stone slabs that cover the well.
Sometimes it's a few pennies; more often
a handful of nuts or corn.

Legend or fact, who can say? But any-
one who knows the desert knows, too,
that ocotillo branches, when stuck
into the ground, often sprout. In fact,
dense living fences are grown by this
method. But for some unexplainable rea-
son, the ocotillo fence, erected anew each
year around the shrine, refuses to send
forth even as much as one sprout. •

Long to travel free-and-easy? No
timetables — no accommodations
worries? Then join those who've
found the secret of relaxed, care-
free travel—Avion Travel Trailer
owners. Take your armchair with
you and see the world in an Avion!
Enjoy the comforts of home, too.
Hot and cold running water. Heat
and lights. Modern kitchen and
bath. Cozy beds for refreshing rest
at day's end . . .

Why long?
Belong!

Discover, too, the fun and fellow-
ship of an Avion Travelcade Unit
Club. Avion's new Travelcade
Fun Folder spells it out.

Exciting free catalog describes
Avion's 19 to 30-foot models —
riveted aluminum construction,
Lifetime Guaranteed. Ask for
Catalog D, the Travelcade folder
and name of your nearest dealer.

Avion Coach Corporation
San Jacinto, California

Benton Harbor, Michigan

AVI OIV
TRAVEL TRAILERS

CAMPER COACHES

And that sleek new Avion Camper
Coach in a popular-priced, "suit
yourself" standard model that
lets you customize it as you wish!
Same lifetime construction —
Avion functional styling and qual-
ity features! Like to know more?
Write for Camper Catalog D2.
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ASHFORD JUNCTION

Outlaw Cave in Butte Valley.

Striped Butte.

The
Beauty
of
Butte

Valley
by Helen Walker

ON THE SUNRISE side of the Pana-
mint Mountains lies Butte Valley—

nonaggressive in its attitude, but bursting
with intrigue and adventure. It's one
of the few places in Death Valley, off
the tourist trail, where conventional car
campers and 4-wheel drivers may share
the same back country.

Vehicles with 4-wheel drive can enter
Butte Valley by the way of CToler Wash,
15 miles south of Ballarat. This tight,
high walled canyon is sometimes called
"a waterfall." It consists of four twist-
ing rock steps in a distance of about 200
yards—not dangerous, but a real chal-
lenge to both vehicle and driver. Con-
ventional cars and campers find an equal-
ly interesting, but less strenuous, way into
the valley from Ashford Junction, 25
miles west of Shoshone. This maintained
dirt road travels through Warm Springs
Canyon, past the two currently operating
zeolite talc mines, and winds on to Anvil
Springs, where both roads meet.

Pinpointed for some distance by a
lone Cottonwood tree, Anvil Springs
offers cool shade, water to wash with,
and a chance to stretch your legs while
you make plans. The rock cabin on a
shelf just above the spring has for many
years been a landmark. Known to some
as the Geology Shack, and to others as
the Rock House, it provided a pleasant
place to camp until the privilege was
abused by dirty campers. Now its door
is padlocked.

. Roads in Butte Valley, like fingers
stretching from your hand, dart from the
spring in all directions. Then, like Jacob's
ladder, they are inter-laced with a pattern
of roads. Some lead to abandoned mines
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The Rock House above Anvil Springs.

or old cabin sites, others just dead-end in
canyons. Over the years we have traveled
most of them.

If you stay on the rutted dirt road run-
ning northeast of the spring and curl in
and out of a maze of grotesquely shaped
boulders you'll eventually come to the
only evidence left of an old gold stamp
mill built by Carl Mengel in the 1890s.
According to history, the construction
material was purchased in Los Angeles,
and hauled over Goler Wash by mule
team. Continuing further down this road,
you'll spot a huge key rock with a yel-
low dot which marks a natural hideout
known as Outlaw Cave. Here an empty

Wells Fargo safe was found some years

ago. Occupied today by pack rats, the
cave still makes an excellent spot to
camp or just poke around.

Another trail is marked Redlands Can-
yon, strictly a 4-wheel-drive route. After
about seven miles along a rocky stream
bed it becomes impassable for any type
vehicle. A short walk beyond brings you
to a 40-foot dry fall, Manly Falls, which
prevents this from being a through pas-
sage to Searles Lake. Some people be-
lieve this was the route William Manly
and John Rogers, scouts for the Bennett-
Arcne party of '49ers, took out of Death
Valley to search for help and supplies.

Next is a humble excuse of a road,
overgrown with brush, which will give
you a closer look at Striped Butte. Eroded
sandstone stripes of burnt reds, yellows,
oranges and greys sprinkled with the dia-
mond-like brilliance of Halite is a mystery
of nature. Why this jagged sedimentary
peak with its colorful sandstone striations
was thrust up from a non-sedimentary
valley floor always perplexes us.

The further you venture into Butte
Valley the more you will find to whet
your curiosity. Like us, you'll hurry from
the city every weekend to return again
and again. •

1965 MODELS

METAL DETECTORS
FROM $75.00 TO $165.00

FIND ALL METALS, INCLUDING

( GOLD AND SILVER
Top guarantee.
Sensitive and stable.
Easy to operate.
Light and compact.

RAYSCOPES
and

DETECTRONS
Write for

free brochures
BOOKS ON LOST MINES
AND BURIED TREASURE

Arizona Treasure Hunters Ghost
Town Guide, Fox - $1.50

Buried Treasures and Lost Mines,
Fish $1.50

Lost Mines of Old Arizona, Weight..$2.00
Lost Mines of Death Valley, Weight $2.00
Ghost Town Directory of the West..$1.00
Lost Desert Bonanzas, Conrotto $6.75
Nevada Treasure Hunters Ghost

Town Guide, Fox $1.50
Lost Mines and Buried Treasures

of California, Pierce $2.50
Superstition Treasures, Marlowe....$2.50

Please add postage.
California residents add 4 % sales tax

Also Lapidary Equipment, Gems and
Minerals, Books, Jewelry, Tools.

For Information Write

COMPTON ROCK SHOP
1405 S. Long Beach Blvd , Compton, Calif.

Telephone: 632-9096

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 ceiling, 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. D. HALL MFG. INC., 9847 Glenoaks Blvd., Sun Valley (San Fernando Valley),
California, Dept. D

CAMPERS, INC., 6410 South 143rd Street, (Tukwila), Seattle, Washington, Dept. D
PKNNACAMP, 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. 0
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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Out Diggin'
MY WIFE, Noni, and I have search-

ed many Nevada ghost towns, al-
ways seeking old dumps rather than
interesting cabin fixtures. We do not
molest history, even in isolated areas.
We couldn't feel enriched by removing
something other adventurers haven't yet
seen.

But sifting old refuse or excavating
beneath trash is something else. Casually
discarded bottles lie in such shrouds;
primitive kitchen items with mysterious
uses, or specimens of a lost art in bronze
jewelry may be recovered.

Co-incident with old cinder heaps,
we occasionally find lost coins which have
surfaced through the action of the ele-
ments, but more often it is necessary to

screen for them as time has given them a
patina which makes them all but invisible
in their burial grounds.

Recently an adulating heap of ancient
cinders attracted us. I have a theory that
old clothing, discarded and burned, often
contained forgotten money pieces. Buttons
are the clues which indicate clothing, so
while checking the heap for them, I no-
ticed something else glinting in the sun.
At first I thought it a brass screw which
somehow hadn't darkened, but when it
toppled from its upright position, it was
an 1841 "O" gold piece! Bottle seekers
of my acquaintance have visited this
place. I'm sure they've stepped over this
valuable find. The secret of my success
lies in examining the cinder heaps ignored
by others.
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Even a ROVER
can't always

'CROSS
OVER1

by Terry Raul du Pont

By following this same theory, I dis-
covered eight darkened silver dollars in
another pile of cinders between Love-
lock and Seven Troughs. Slightly west of
this area I also picked up an odd brass
compact. Something inside rattled, so I
put it in my bottle bucket to carry home.
Several days later I got around to prying
it part way open. When I saw a gleam of
gold, I called for Noni. She had to finish
the job; I was too excited. Amid some
odd brownish-pink powder lay an 1867
$20 gold piece!

In digging for bottles at Fallon's
Rattlesnake Dump, my bottle fork ex-
posed a cold cream jar of milk glass. Its
modern screw top disinterested me, but,
fortunately, I shook the jar. To our aston-
ishment, it contained 27 Indian head
pennies. More gratifying, no two dates
were alike!

What I thought to be a quarter, dis-
covered in the Battle Mountain area,
turned out to be a bronze medal to "Old
Zach' (Zachary Taylor), "President of
the United States, 1849 to 1850." His
military history filled the reverse side:
another rare find.

Individual pennies have ranged from
values of $29 down to $2. We've found
old climes with extraordinary price tags
and nickles and quarters worth scores
more than their face values. And through
it all, it's pleasurable to note that these
finds are enriching our memories if not,
someday, our purse. We haven't followed
any rainbows, but in the blackened embers
of the past we've found a pot of gold. It
is waiting there for you, too. •

For REAL ACTION, SURE TRACTION,
enjoy the POWER of a KING!

Sure your Land Rover is tough, lively, ready for anything!
But mud, marsh, mountains... they're pretty tough, too.
Even a Rover can get stuck in rough terrain, and that's
when a King front-mount winch is the best piece of
equipment a 4WD rig ever had. The new 8000-pound-
capacity King L621, especially designed for Land Rover
Series II and MA, comes equipped with power take-off,*
supplies four speeds forward, one speed reverse through
the Land Rover transmission. It's furnished in a complete
kit, ready for immediate installation with no alteration to
your vehicle. If you're a typical Rover man, you'll be
going where the going gets tough, and that's when the
tough get going.. . a King by Koenig! Write today for
complete information about King Winches, the quality
leader for over 30 years.

W O R K S , I I M C *crankshaft-drive models also available when PTO opening
Box 7726, Dept. DT-7 Houston, Texas 77007 is needed for other uses.

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.
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by Stanley demes

Dig Those Trilobites!
THE CADIZ fossil hunters love isn't

in Spain; it sleeps here in the Uni-
ted States. More specifically, Cadiz is a
small town in the Eastern Mohave Desert
on the main line of the Santa Fe Rail-
road at its junction with the Phoenix
branch through Parker, Arizona. Cadiz
is memorable for two reasons: one, it's
just about as hot a place as you'll find
in the great Southwest; two, it's an ama-
teur paleontologists paradise.

The reason for its particular appeal to
fossil hunters goes back about 500,000,-
000 years, when a bay of considerable
proportions blanketed what is now geo-
logically speaking, the Bengal triangle.
This ancient "Bay of Bengal" was shal-
low. Its waters were muddy and turbulent

TO NEEDLES

Cadiz
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due to swift rushing streams depositing
mud from surrounding highlands onto
the bay floor.

Under this carpet of muddy water
crawled one of father time's most ancient
creatures, the trilobite. As do many of
today's creatures, it molted. With each
molting, the trilobite left another car-
pace upon the mud at the bottom of the
bay. And, as geologic time advanced,
each carapace became a fossil.

Today the panorama around Cadiz has
changed. Now, Cadiz is a sun-tortured
desert fringed to the north by the South-
ern Marble mountains. Around sunset
there is nothing more beautiful than these
mountains. They rise from the desert like
huge masses of banded agate—a sym-
phony of pinks, browns, reds and purples.

Lithogically, the Marble mountains
have four separate rock formations. At the
bottom, of pre-Cambrian age, is granite.
Lying noncomfortably upon this granite
substrate is a resistant quartzitic sand-
stone. Atop this is a layer of grayish-
green to red shale which weathers rapidly
into small jagged fragments. In this shale
are the trilobite families, Olenellus and
Paedeumias.

For ten years, on and off, I have trek-
ked to the Marble mountains in search of
these primitive fossils. On my first occa-
sion as a "loner" I went there in mid-

August. The temperature was a torrid 120

degrees, and the shades of thr rnmhined
store and service station at Chambless,
were pulled for the afternoon siesta. As
another fossil hunter once told me "Lady
Godiva might dash by and those shades
would still be drawn." On the initial
fossil trip into the Mohave, I got trilo-
bites and sunstroke. When I staggered
into my motel room later that evening,
my tongue thick and my brain light, I
made a solemn vow never to travel desert
trails in sumer. All desert travelers might
profit from my experience. Believe me,
only one of Satans finest could escape
with impunity from a hot dig during
summer months in the Marbles.

My last trip to the Marbles was several
weeks ago. My companion on the trip
was Frank Ludwig, computer programmer
from Autonetics, Space System Division,
in Downey. Fresh from feeding data into
the maw of a computer analyzing devel-
opments of the Saturn, second stage
rocket, Frank clearly was chaffing at the
bit. To me, this was understandable. If
there is anything in this world Frank
likes, it's a trilobite. Further, the only
trilobite types of any value are those to
be found in the Marble mountains. It is
my earnest opinion, if Frank got married,
he would not take his bride to Niagara
Falls; he would take her to Cadiz.

"There's an old Indian legend about these two."

From Fullerton to Cadiz is a drive
some six hmiK. I to\k \'i&\e, P«nk-
talks less. The only bit of conversation I
remember on the entire trip to Cadiz was
my suggestion to Frank that we stop for
coffee at Twentynine Palms. We talked a
little more on the way back—you know
the topic—trilobites!

Like walruses returning to a familiar,
seasonal spot in the Pribilofs, we unerr-
ingly found the fossil locality. On this
occasion, I decided to stick close to Frank;
where he went looking for fossils, I
would park nearby. My reason for letting
my friend be "trail boss" was logical.
Frank had been digging at Cadiz every
weekend for over six months. Surely he
would know where the trilobite was most
abundant. My friend scrambled nimbly
up the side of a rock-studded incline
about 100 yards to the northwest and
overlooking the most commonly used dig-
gings. As we dug silently about 15 yards
apart, roughly parallel to one another
and clawing at the same bank of shale,
my first analysis was that Frank might
have picked a better spot. Thirty minutes
later, however, when my first Paedeumias
headshield tumbled from the shale, my
pulse quickened. Maybe following Auto-
netics great gift to the Apollo program
had been a wise thing after all. It was.
Time and time again, as my pick bit pur-
posefully into the shale, huge hunks of
finely layered shale would be removed.
Deft work with geologist's hammer and
chisel uncovered many fine examples of
trilobite fauna.

Probably my luckiest strike occurred
just after a candy bar had given my pick
a little more authority. The pick bounced
from the shale bank and gave a dull
metallic ring. Repeatedly I bludgeoned
the difficult shale; nothing happened.
Just when my hands were beginning to
numb and my patience dissolve, a portion
of the shale bank fell. Revealed in all its
pristine glory was a piece of gray algal
limestone decorated with a fine trilobite.
How that limestone fragment got mixed
with the shale I'll never know. Never had
I heard of a trilobite being found in this
particular limestone formation! For the
remainder of the afternoon, paleontolog-
ically speaking, I was digging cloud 9.

Around 3:00 PM the sun deserted the
canyon. Donning our jackets couldn't
erase the penetrating cold. So we packed
up our gear, and heavily laden, shuffled
down the hill. Driving home, we were
probably the most contented fossil hunters
in the world. I had found the biggest
Olenellus; Frank's fine Paedeumias had
no peer. •
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by Willis Kinnear
When in or near . . .

PALM DESERT

The Devil's Punchbowl
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIANS are

prone to return from vacation trips
with specatcular photographs of natural
bridges and arches taken in colorful
country far from home. Little do many of
us know that a fine specimen of a natural
bridge lies in our own backyard.

On the south side of Antelope Valley,
just out of Pearlblossom, is the new coun-
ty park, the Devil's Punchbowl. It is
appropriately named, for here the pink
and tan rocks have compressed, folded,
broken and faulted since they were de-
posited about 13 million years ago. The
San Andreas earthquake fault is the main
cause, although three other major faults
and well over 10 minor ones have been
identified.

There are numerous vantage points
from around the park headquarters and,
for the hardy, a trail leads down into the
bowl where you might be lucky enough
to find fossil remains of one of the three-
toed horses, ancient skunks, primitive
camels or tiny antelope which roamed
this land long ago.

Here is a good place for city-confined
muscles to stretch and smog-filled lungs
to breathe. •
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DitvvL
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(Includes Tax and Postage)
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You'll never find
another ghost town
like this!

THE

ENCHANTED

GHOST

by Larry Spain

BACK WHEN you could buy a
Ford runabout for around $400, a

remarkable city was rising in the remote
Burro Mountains of southwestern New
Mexico.

The city was Tyrone—either an ex-
periment in humanitarian planning, or
the result of a strange whim.

You have the feeling, on your first
visit to Tyrone, that you have wandered
into some Rod Serling town that got lost
in time. Or, if you find the fables com-
ing easily to mind, you may see a Sleep-
ing Beauty waiting for a Prince Charm-
ing.

Either description fits this extraordin-
ary desert-mountain Utopia, which is
often referred to as "the West's most
luxurious ghost town."

Having feasted your eyes, you want to
know the story behind this almost-desert-
ed mining camp that is like no other such
camp in existence.

Time, the elements and vandals have
wrought havoc with most of these fascin-
ating segments of Americana, these
crumbling old shrines to a glorious and
often violent era—an era that built a
nation.

Yet if you are a ghost town buff, you
quickly note that these destroyers have
touched lightly here, and only the soft
patina of age shows. For Tyrone is the
most unique ghost extant. It is neither
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as old as most ghost towns, nor as his-
torically flamboyant. It produced no
great private fortunes, being owned by
a large mining company, and memories
of it are cherished only by those who
lived and worked here.

Built in 1915 by Phelps-Dodge at a
cost of more than a million dollars, Ty-
rone was destined for a short life, being
abandoned in 1921 when World War I
ended and copper prices toppled. Cop-
per built it, and copper broke it. But for
six wonderful years when copper was
king, Tyrone was the undisputed queen
of the mining camps.

Ghost towns invariably have legends,
and Tyrone has hers. But it doesn't con-
cern a fabulous character or a bonanza
strike; instead, her legend is the great
"why" of her enormous construction
cost—when she could have been built
for a fraction of it. The reason for the
magnificence of her buildings and ap-
pointments; the reason why those hard-
headed Phelps - D o d g e businessmen
plumped for such a sum on a wholly
problematical venture, is the legend of
Tyrone. We'll touch on this later.

What the visitor sees when he tops
the last rise on the fine gravel road
leading from Highway 180, is a large
plaza flanked on two sides by impressive
buildings right out of a San Juan Capis-
trano setting. Great sweeping arches over
long colonnades march past the building
fronts and wander from one facility to

another in a maze of curving grandeur.
All the buildings are roofed in red tile.
Lacy desert trees thrust themselves
through rents in the masonry and some
of the huge show windows are gaping or
boarded up, but these marks of abandon-
ment do not detract from the overall im-
pression of a little Spanish town from an-
other time. If one is a bit romantic, it
is easy to visualize, by looking at the
pastel-tinted columns, an old Maxfield
Parrish calendar by simply adding the
blue haze and a few dancing girls.

The first-time visitor stares in amaze-
ment. He came to see a "ghost town,"
but he is confronted with an architectural
dream!

High on the hill, 1000 feet above the
plaza, he may glimpse, small with dis-
tance but sharply defined in the icy-
clear atmosphere, several charming
Spanish houses, arched and tile roofed,
and perhaps a car or two climbing the
winding road.

He has entered town from the east.
On the left stands the handsome Mer-
cantile Building, its two stories topped
by a stately tower, its facade embellished
by an iron-grilled balcony and ornate
stone carving. The Mercantile, he learns,
was a big department store that provides
every human need—even to its own
undertaker! The Spanish tiled mezzan-
ine overlooked the spacious main floor
and was reached by an elevator and a
grand staircase, both long since gone.
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The "desert Wanamaker's" was prob-
ably the nation's first shopping center,
for its plan is similar to many such cen-
ters today. It sold everything from cal-
ico to coffins, and shoppers were never
exposed to the elements. Cool, shady,
colonnades protected those who window
shopped, and these tours were made more
pleasant by planters exhibiting exotic
flowers and dwarfed trees, twinkling
fountains and an exquisite patio lifted
from a Spanish don's hacienda. In re-
cent years, various city malls—notably
that in Pomona, California—have adopt-
ed a similar motif to beautify and add
comfort to shopping areas.

The Merc even had those little metal
carriers of money and sales slips which
sped along singing wires between the
office and the various departments.

Adjacent are the original post office,
several little shops, and the beautiful
$100,000 railroad station, which any city
would have been proud to own. In its
beamed and tiled waiting room are
marble benches which had underneath
hot-air heating. Trains backed into the
station and warehouse siding to reduce
noise and smoke to a minimum, the en-
gines: never getting closer than a quarter-
mile of town. There were no visible
smoke stacks. All furnace fumes were

The Old Trading Post as seen from the Mercantile Building.
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air-forced through underground ducts
and exhausted beyond the town limits.

On the opposite side of the plaza are
the Grecian columns of the Burro Moun-
tain Mining Company building, which
still contains antique office machines
(circa 1915) in good working condition.
Nearby are the present post office (the
only active business in town), the bank,
and the small Phelps-Dodge office, all
located in the Old Trading Post. The
Post once housed several independent
retail stores—a smart stunt on the part of
the company; workers could not com-
plain that they were forced to buy at the
company stores. The upper floor was
occupied by a 5,000-volume library and
several public meeting rooms.

A mile from town and standing alone
on a pristine hilltop is the old T. S. Par-
ker Hospital, a roosting place for bats
now but once one of the most modern
medical centers of its day. It had several
innovations. For example, the entire
building was indirectly lighted—a new
concept then. The walls of the two opera-
ting rooms were painted a cool green,
also a new idea; and some of the first
ventilated operating lights to be used in
this country were installed here. There
was an interphone system by which pa-
tients could converse with one another in
different wards, an air-conditioned X-ray
room, and a pharmacy which featured a
unique drug filling system that enabled
nurses to dispense drugs from coded
bins—not a bottle in sight. There were
knee-operated washstands, heated food
carts, "fireless" cookers, sunken bath-
tubs, and a self-operating elevator.
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When the Arizona Pioneer Museum in
Phoenix began a search for early day
medical equipment of the "advanced"
type, they found it in Tyrone and ac-
quired a large selection of these items for
permanent display.

Tyrone's Justice Court stands in a live
oak grove west of the plaza, its windows
boarded up as if to keep the curious
from peeking in at its three barred cells
and the quaint little courtroom that
would strike the fancy of a Perry Mason.

Across the road is the tiny chapel, with
its stubby tower and bell which summon-
ed people of all faiths to worship. Its
bell has long hung silent.

Encinal Street vanished many years ago,
but once it was lined on both sides by
modern apartments for the Mexican
workers—the first mining camp ever to
provide "luxury" housing for its laborers.

In 1921, when mines were shutting
down all over the country, Cleland Dodge
came to Tyrone to deliver the sad news
of the mine's closing. The workers met
him in the plaza and volunteered to accept
a 25% wage cut if he could keep the
mine going.

This was impossible, but it shows how
the people (there were more than 4,000
of them) felt about their fine little town.
Life had been good here. The idea of
moving to another camp, where gracious
living conditions would not exist, was in-
tolerable. Tyrone was the only mining
camp that never had shabby "company"
houses for its workers, there was no "out-
side plumbing," no saloons nor brothels.
The town had been planned for modern
family living and there were strict regu-
lations for maintaining peace and order.

Why all this for a copper camp? All
such camps were jerry-built, with meager
accommodations for their workers. All
such camps were for the sole purpose of
extracting the earth's riches at the lowest
cost. Phelps-Dodge was an industrial
giant even 50 years ago. It was no differ-
ent from other mining companies. It
could not be accused of wasting company
funds on frills, or pampering its em-
ployees.

Then what prompted the PD people to
squander a fortune on Tyrone? Was it
the desire to try a new experiment, create
a workingmans' paradise.

Hardly. More likely it was a woman,
the most persuasive and domineering in-
fluence around anybody's conference
table. In this case, it was Mrs. James
Douglas and her "dream city" that must
have caused these down-to-earth unsenti-
mental men to forsake old policy and
sink a staggering sum on a whim.
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Mrs. Douglas was the daughter-in-
law of Dr. James Douglas, pioneer cop-
per and railroad promoter and dominant
figure in the development of extensive
PD interests. The lady probably visited
the Tyrone mine site, was captivated by
the grandeur of the mountains, and had
her vision. Maybe what she visual-
ized was a monument—to herself! She
drew the original sketches for the town.
They must have been good, and her
arguments even better, for when she

called for a city complete in itself, with a
grand hotel, club house, two churches
and an opera house, among others. The
latter five never got off the drawing
board because of wartime curtailment
of building materials.

One wonders, upon viewing the splen-
did remains of Tyrone, what the town
would look like today if Goodhue's plan
had been carried out to the last detail.
Still, what went up, and still exists, is
marvelous to behold.

Bl •

The handsome Burro Mountain Mining Company building contains office machines
in good working order, although built in 1915.

insisted that the very expensive Bertram
G. Goodhue be hired to produce the
final architectural plans, it was done.

Goodhue's specialty was psuedo-Gothic
and Romanesque, as exemplified in his
design for several building at West Point,
St. Thomas Church in New York City,
the National Academy of Science in
Washington, D.C., and many others.
Several years before Tyrone, Goodhue
spent a vacation in Mexico where he be-
came enamored with the Spanish Mis-
sion or Mexican Colonial type of archi-
tecture. When he was commissioned to
design most of the buildings for the
Panama-California International Exposi-
tion of 1915 in San Diego, the Old Mon-
terrey influence was predominant. The
Exposition, and later Tyrone, launched
the Mission vogue which swept the South-
west in the 1920s, and hasn't quit to this
day.

Groodhue's master plan for Tyrone

Although the town was forced to join
the host of ghost towns, it did not long
remain a ghost. Now and then a traveler
would see the sign and turn in on the
smooth gravel road. He would be duly
astonished by the old plaza, then drive
up the hill and past the three dozen or
so beautiful houses. One of these early
comers, struck by the beauty of a certain
casa, importuned the PD company to let
him rent it, and they consented. He had
his pick of handsome two-bedroom
houses, a couple of duplexes, and even
two huge split level monsters with four
and five bedrooms. All are painted in
warm shades, copper screened, and
weather-stripped. All are completely
modern, although built a half century
ago. Built to endure.

The first renter came about 30 years
ago, and is still here. Others followed,
until today there are 42 residents, some
retired, a few artists and writers, includ-

ing your reporter, and a handful who
commute daily to jobs in Silver City (10
miles away), Santa Rita and Hurley.

They live the remote life in these
pinon and live oak-clad hills, where cool
evening breezes drop the daytime tem-
peratures to frosty levels every summer
night; where winter snows, often 15
inches or more (for Tyrone lies at 6,000
feet, almost astride the Continental Di-
vide), quickly melt under the unfailing
daily sunshine.

There is a maintenance crew in con-
stant attendance, providing a 24-hour
watch against vandalism and free gar-
bage pickup twice weekly. And for a
novel note, Tyrone is the only ghost
town with a TV cable to every home,
bringing programs of all networks from
stations in Tucson and El Paso.

When the last whistle blew and the
final paycheck was handed out, the com-
pany ran a train to El Paso loaded with
Mexican workers and a host of ninos
who had been born in Tyrone. Now and
then one of these, in early middle-age,
shows up wanting his birth certificate.
The company can't supply these, but it
can and does provide proof of birth to
anyone whose father was a former Ty-
rone employee.

With proof of U. S. citizenship, the
person leaves satisfied, after looking
once again upon the hallowed place of his
origin, now slumbering in genteel decay.

In 1941, the mine was reopened for a
time, the ore extracted by the leaching
process. But even with copper at an all-
time high, due to the second World War,
the venture proved unprofitable . . . and
the old town went back to sleep. Occa-
sionally, as at present, rumors of increas-
ed exploration by the PD company lead
residents of the Silver City area to hope
that the Tyrone mine will start up again.
This is a constant threat to the peace of
residents who would have to vacate their
cozy low-rent homes if this occurred, to
make room for new company personnel.
That's the chance one takes living here.

But it's a remote chance. Old-timers
are not much worried about whistles
blowing again. They feel that this is
"their" ghost town, and they want it
to remain in its present somnolent state.
Anything noisier than a coyote's yip
causes consternation in the old town.
They don't mind visitors, which are
growing in number. But they want no
commerce or industry to shatter the won-
derful peace and quiet they've lived with
for so long.

And a fellow can hardly blame them.
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