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Choral Pepper and her husband, Jack, edit the "Desert Magazine" and
from time to time they turn out a book about the sandy .flowered areas
to which they swear eternal allegiance. "Cooking and Camping on the
Desert" is such a book and it is a good one. With a foreword by Erie
Stanley Gardner, a friend of the Peppers and a long-time desert rat
himself, the book offers a goodly number of recipes . . . in addition, it
offers an excellent basic text for the amateur apprentice desert rat.
DR. FREDERICK SHROYER, Los Angeles Herald-Examiner Literary
Editor.

"Cooking and Camping on the Desert" is more than just a book on pre-
paring for a desert outing or making meals that will appeal while in
camp. This book is a brief manual on how to survive in the desert . . .
the book is a must for anyone making a trip to the desert, whether it is
his first or fiftieth. BILL HILTON, Santa Barbara News-Press.

Now a recognized wizard at camp cookery, none other than Choral
Pepper, who edits Desert Magazine, has written a new book, "Cooking
and Camping on the Desert" which needs to be in everyone's camp kit,
and above all needs to be read while desert safaris are yet in the plan-
ning stage. L. BURR BELDON, San Bernardino Sun-Telegram.

Those who've done even limited camping know what (Erie Stanley)
Gardner is talking about—and will probably enjoy what Choral and her
husband, Jack, talk about in the book . . . This reporter, sometime cam-
per-fisherman is neither gourmet nor cook—but Choral's handy book
makes me enthusiastic enough to want to be. REX NEVINS, Riverside
Daily Enterprise.

Special Chapter by

JACK PEPPER

Driving and Surviving on the Desert COOKING and
CAMPING

on the DESERT
CHORAL PEPPER

Foreword

by

ERLE STANLEY GARDNER

Cooking and Camping on the Desert
By Choral Pepper, Editor Desert Magazine

Send Check or Money Order plus

25 cents for mailing to: ONLY $3.95
DESERT MAGAZINE BOOK DEPARTMENT Palm Desert, California 92260

California residents add 16 cents sales tax

No C.O.D.'s or charges, please



CONTENTS
Volume 29 Nos. 8 & 9

August/September, 1966

Cover Photo
Near Pioche, Nevada
By JACK PEPPER

4 Books for Desert Readers
6 Jeepers Peepers

By ALMA READY
8 Saga of a Sierra Sawmill

By ROGER MITCHELL
10 Lost Treasures of Nevada

By DORIS CERVERI
13 A Day at Fort Knox

By JACK DELANEY
16 Trip to Expo '67

By CHORAL PEPPER
20 Mine That Won the West

By C. W. HARRISON
22 High Camp at Hilton Lake

By HELEN GILBERT
25 Magic of Baja

By CHORAL PEPPER
30 Dig Those Bottles

By GRACE KENDRICK
32 The Oldest Thing Alive

By CHORAL PEPPER
33 Royal Gorge Photo

Courtesy Nevada Magazine, Nevada Dept.
Highways and Denver Equipment Co.

35 Old Capistrano Town
By JOAN WEISS

37 Bear Facts
By EUGENE MCALLISTER

38 Dating Old Mining Camps
By KIT CARSON

39 Outpost of the Padres
By JOHN W. ROBINSON

42 Volcanic Leftovers
By EMILY STOBBE

44 Cabbage Patch Treasure
By RETTA EWERS

46 From Harvest to Horses
By DON AND FRAN WICKERD

48 Walker's Hidden Landmarks
By ALVINA POTTER

50 Hiking Grand Canyon
By JUSTINE LANCASTER

52 Kino's Grave Found
By JUANITA RUIZ

54 Collecting Mammoth Arrowheads
By ROGER MITCHELL

55 Hawaii-on-the-Snake
By JAMES POWELL

56 Canyon City, Oregon
By LAMBERT FLORIN

58 DESERT Cookery
By LUCILLE I. CARLESON

59 Hints for Desert Travelers
By BRUCE BARRON

62 Letter from the Man Who Found
Pegleg's Black Gold

63 Letters from Our Readers

Old Spanish Days in Santa Barbara, Aug. 3-7; Smoki Ceremonials at
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Looking lor a Job
in the Desert? flew BM&S f<M Resen

We have excellent job op-
portunities for men with the
background and knowledge
to qualify for a 2nd class
radio telephone license.

Call Collect to
Riverside, California

Area Code 714 682-6111

Pacific Telephone

A Gift That's REALLY Different!

Zodiac Parties
Menus and Recipes

By Choral Pepper
Editor of DESERT Magazine

I he 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.

Zodiac Parties is a fun book with very
workable, interesting recipes. A good gift
for your hostess:

—The Dallas Morning News
Zodiac Parties is a collection of menus and
recipes pegged together with an idea . . .
a good excuse for a party.

—Associated Press
Zodiac Parties is a new slant on novel en-
tertaining with sensational food designed to
match your guests' personality traits.

—The Hartford Courant

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.

DECORATIVE DESIGN IN
MEXICAN HOMES
By Verna Cook Ship way and
Warren Shipway

Each time the Shipways produce a new
book on Mexican interior design and
architecture, we think it has to be their
last because there just couldn't exist any
more fresh material in one country. How-
ever, they've come up with another as
fresh, as exciting and as stimulating in
ideas as their other three.

For this one they picked up ideas from
a rare Tarascan Indian home in the wood-
ed country west of Lake Patzcuaro. The
example they used, dating from 1780,
shows a decided Chinese influence and
the fascinating porch posts from similar
houses in the same area are photographed
and sketched in detail so you can copy
them for your own distinctive dwellings.

There are also highly original and
decorative kitchens decorated with glazed
pottery from Oaxaca, examples of
wrought iron used in new ways, ranch
houses, elaborate city houses, pebble-
trimmed walks, intimate patios, ancient
relics intermingled with modern treat-
ments, primitive with sophicated, and as
many, if not more, practical and amus-
ing ideas that will make you ready to
start all over again even if you just fin-
ished a house. In addition to all this, the
350 photographs in the large format
book give you an intimate glimpse behind
the walls of Mexico's most splendid and
creative residences. 249 pages, $12.95.

IT ALL HAPPENED IN TOMBSTONE
By John P. Clum

Here is an eye-witness account of the
famous gun battle between the feuding
Earp brothers, Doc Holliday and the
Clantons and McLaurys. John Clum, pub-
lisher of the Tombstone Epitaph was
there. Years later he wrote this recollec-
tion of the battle and events which pre-
ceded it and followed. Annotations in
the margins by John Gilchriese, authority
on Western Americana, contribute greatly
to Clum's recollections. These point out
locations of Tombstone residences and
other buildings which may be seen today
and present pertinent information as to
who and why certain characters are
brought into the story by Clum. Hard-
cover, 45 pages, $4.00.

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.

DESERT GEM TRAILS
By Mary Frances Strong

This field guide to the gems and min-
erals of the Mohave and Colorado des-
erts and adjacent areas of Nevada and
Arizona is probably as good a one as
you're going to find. Once a gem field
is publicized, thousands of rock hounds
visit it and before the article or book is
out of print, there may not be a gem
left. DESERT Magazine hesitates to re-
commend guides to gem fields for that
reason; also, what at the time of publica-
tion may not be private property, may be
someone's desert retreat a month later.
Covering such a vast area as this 80-page
paperback does, it's unlikely the author
currently visited each area personally,
even though she no doubt has during her
long history of collecting. For that reason
there may be a few disappointed readers
who won't find conditions quite as des-
cribed in the book. But on the whole, the
gems and minerals described do—or
have—been present in the areas designa-
ted in the book and it most certainly will
point you in the right direction, even
should it fail to fill your poke! $2.00.

THE NATION OF THE WILLOWS
Frank H. Cushing's journey to the Hava-
supai Indians in 1882.

Originally published in two install-
ments in the Atlantic Monthly, this 1880
account of anthropologist Cushing's visit
to the Havasupai Indian village on the
floor of the Grand Canyon, known as the
Nation of Willows, was one of the first
made by a white man. The book's fore-
word, authored by anthropologist Dr.
Robert Euler, praises the fact that subse-
quent explorations have turned up only
three slight errors in Cushing's original
account. Written with sensitivity and an
intimate understanding of primitive
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people, Cushing describes wondrous cus-
toms, such as presenting a friend with
fingernail cuttings to express confidence,
as such a personal appendage could be
used through sorcery to produce evil if
the recipient were so inclined! Legends
of Havasupai goddesses are related along
with a vivid description on life in the
Nation of Willows. A decade after Cush-
ing made this remarkable trip, life as he
found it came to an end. A reservation
was established, a teacher imported, and
native ways fell in favor of new ones es-
tablished by the white man. Hardcover,
75 pages, $4.00.

GOLD IN THE SUN
By Richard Pourade

Fifth and lastest in a series of books
about Southern California commissioned
by publisher James Copley, this one picks
up the story at the turn of the Century
and takes it to the dawn of the Roaring
Twenties. Of particular interest to DES-
ERT readers will be the fantastic story
of the filling of the Salton Sea, the re-
clamation of Imperial Valley and chap-
ters on Hatfield the Rainmaker and the
development of gem mining in San Diego
and Riverside counties.

Here is history written with color and
style. A stunning book with priceless
historical photographs and a large format,
it has 282 pages and sells for $9.50.

Third and fourth of this series are
The Silver Dons and The Glory Yean.
They, too, contain fine quality photos
and, in format, match the set of five vol-
umes. The Silver Dons recounts the wrest-
ing of the Franciscan Missionary land by
Spanish Dons and, in turn, lost to them
by American pioneers who came for gold.
It covers Indian wars, cattle wars, the
fateful marches of Gen. Kearny and the
Mormon Battalion, and filibusters and
the war in Baja California. Then The
Glory Years follows, all about the early
boom period of Southern California when
San Diego's population jumped from
5,000 to 50,000 in two years, and then
collapsed overnight to less than 16,000.
This volume covers the gold rush to
Julian, the transcontinental railroad strug-
gles and the armed bandit threats that
plagued hamlets along the international
border.

This reviewer can't speak highly
enough of the value of these beautiful
volumes in the contribution they make
to Western Americana. $9.50 each.

TIME AND THE TERRACED LAND
By Augusta Fink

Where street signs say "Stop for Hor-
ses" and the world's only talking sea
lion lives, is only a freeway apart from
bustling Los Angeles, but a moon apart
in atmosphere.

Palos Verdes Peninsula terraces along
the sides of a hill overlooking the broad
horizons of the Pacific Ocean in such a
way that almost every street enjoys a
view. And, it has been this way for a
long, long time. Although many ancient
Indian cultures occupied the area, the
last was the Gabrielano tribe, named for
the San Gabriel Mission, who lived in
willow wickiups which resembled half an
orange with the skin side up. Pushing
them aside in the 1700s, Spanish explor-
ers moved in and the first land grant to
be made in California became the Rancho
San Pedro, almost half of which was to
later become Rancho de los Palos Verdes.
Outfits were readied for sea at this port
and soon more and more settlers dis-
covered, like the talking sea lion at Mar-
ineland today, that it was a convenient
and ideal place to live. Inns and plazas
and huge estates sprung up, along with
tourists, commerce, and litigations. In
this book all is accounted for. Those al-
ready familiar with the lovely peninsula
will enjoy the book, and so will those
who just like assurance that such a place
exists! Large format, 136 pages, well-
illustrated with photos. $7.50.

THE COMPANY TOWN IN THE
AMERICAN WEST
By James B. Allen

Although hundreds of these remote,
one-industry communities dot the map
and have played vital roles in history,
little has been written about the "Com-
pany" town. Such communities were—and
still are—economic necessities when com-
mercial services, utilities and recreational
facilities are non-existent near areas of
work. Here, of course, was a perfect
opportunity for grasping industrialists to
take unfair advantage of employee-ten-
ants under their control, but history
proves that in most instances the com-
munities were happy ones and when rele-
gated to ghost status, are still remembered
with affection and pride. A town with no
employment nor housing problems has
its points and Mr. Allen paints a good
word picture of Western mining and
lumber company towns which sound
attractive even today. Hardcover, 205
pages, $5.95.

NEW BOOKS
from the

DESERT Bookshop
RARE MAP REPRODUCTIONS from the year 1886.
Series I includes three maps, Arizona, California
and Nevada. Series II includes New Mexico,
Utah and Colorado. Reproduced on fine paper.
They show old towns, mines, springs and trails
now extinct. Each set of three, $3.75. Be sure to
state series number with order.

BOTTLE COLLECTOR'S BOOK by Pal and Bob
Ferraro. Gives history, descriptions and price
lists. Profusely illustrated, 107-pages. Paper
back, $3.00.

RESURRECTION OF DEATH VALLEY by E. L.Marcy.
Fantastic, yet feasible solution to future water
problems. Author proposes cyclic system in which
waste water of Southern Californiais drained
into vast inland sink in Death Valley where it
is purified and used for irrigation. $2.00.

EARLY USES OF CALIFORNIA PLANTS by Edward
K. Balls. Tells how native Indians used plants
for subsistence. Checklist contains both popular
and scientific names. $1.75.

TREASURY OF FRONTIER RELICS by Les Beiti. A
collectors guide to western frontier relics with
descriptions, uses and prices. Hardcover. $6.95.

COOKING AND CAMPING ON THE DESERT by
Choral Pepper. Also useful in your own back
yard. Contains chapter by Jack Pepper on driv-
ing and surviving in back country. Recipes are
named for ghost towns and lost mines and sug-
gest places to go and things to do. Hardcover,
$3.95.

SONORA SKETCHBOOK by John Hilton. Revised
edition. Artist Hilton writes of his years of resi-
dent in Alamos, the ancient silver capital of Son-
ora, Mexico. Interesting, colorfully written,
Hardcover, $5.95.

THE ANCIENT PAST OF MEXICO by Alma Reed.
Art and architecture of pre-Conquest civilizations
with up-to-date archeological information. Well-
illustrated and written with easy-to-read style.
$7.50.

EXPLORATIONS IN LOWER CALIFORNIA by
Browne and Murray. Spencer Murray has com-
pared Baja California landmarks of today with
those sketched and described by writer J. Ross
Browne in 1366. Limited to 1000 copies. $8.95.

HOW TO RETIRE IN MEXICO on $2.47 a Day by
Eugene Woods. Presents an enticing pre-retire-
ment plan that's workable. Also, good travel in-
formation. Paperback, 95c.

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.

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.
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Jeepers

Peepers
by Alma Ready

"S1iPRING PEEPERS" herald the
season almost everywhere, but we

didn't expect to hear them in the desert.
And we didn't, in the spring. The

insistent coo of doves, a thrasher's shrill
whistle and the joyous song of the mock-
ing bird, these were the sounds of our
Arizona spring.

But as summer became unbearable,
clouds began to gather. A black veil
obscured the setting sun, mesquite branch-
es flailed and Yuccas bowed their heads
before the wind. Lightning rent the
clouds and the rain poured out. The smell
ol wet dust rose from every leaf and
stalk and water poured down each small
hillock. Rivulets swept dead leaves and
even whole trees into rising streams
which emptied, finally, into Big Wash,
where the muddy torrent heaved and
boiled as it roared beneath the bridge.

The rain stopped after the sun had
left the world in darkness. Nothing

// all started with this . . .

could be heard but the tumult of relent-
less rushing water. Then morning was
ushered in by a new sound, wholly un-
expected. Clear above the noise of high-
way traffic throbbed a chorus of "Spring
Peepers"—here, in the midst of summer,
in the Arizona-Sonoran desert!

Big Wash had been cleansed and emp-
tied, its gleaming sandbed water-etched
in streaks and whorls. But a hundred
yards away, water had collected in a two-
acre flat and lay glittering where yester-
day the cattle browsed. This "lake" was
the source of the noise, a raucous insis-
tent, perpetual, deafening din. Because
of its soft, muddy margin, we couldn't
get close enough to see what was going
on, but the pavement beside us showed
clearly what had taken place during the
night.

Streaked with gore, it was dotted with
hundreds of round, leather patches, the
remains of a host of toads which had at-

tempted to reach, or leave, the "lake" by
crossing the highway. Flattened by traffic
and already dry in the morning sun, these
three-inch circles aroused speculation as
to how many toads still remained in the-
water.

In the evening, another toady chorus
led us down a dirt road in the desert.
Flooded, impassable, the road itself had
become a sporting place for toads. Un-
disturbed by our headlights, hundreds of
wet, warty creatures frolicked in the shal-
lows. Tiny toads, no larger than my little
finger nail, hopped busily about. Middle-
sized ones crossed and re-crossed the road
in search of only toads-know-what. As 1
squatted in the mud for a closer view, one
stared solemnly for a while, then elevated
his rear and, like a bandy-legged, over-
stuffed foot-stool, walked ponderously
away.

In roadside ditches, water was gently
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and then it became this . . .

but continually disturbed by the bobbing
up and down of croakers rising as vocal
sacs inflated, then quietly submerging as
the air escaped. Others floated somno-
lently in pairs, or singly, darted about in
games of chase. An occasional extempore-
dive stirred more yellow mud into the
murky water.

Already blobs of black-spotted jelly
were floating among the twigs and debris
of last night's storm. Within 24 hours,
each of these black spots would emerge
as a wriggling tadpole. Within three
weeks, hundreds of tiny toads would
evolve.

We remembered another summer and
a bowl of tadpoles we'd found in a can-
yon pool. In scooping up the tadpoles,
we'd inadvertently scooped up some green
algae, and were surprised to find that in
a day or two it had totally disappeared.
From then until the toads developed, we
gathered algae nearly every day. To them

and now look!

it was the staff of life. Here, too, in this
desert pool, they scraped up algae as fast
as it formed. When conditions became
crowded and food scarce, the stronger
preyed on the weak.

Ten days later we returned to find our
toad haven had shrunk to nothing and
water remained only in ditches where
tadpoles steamed furiously upstream
under water, shot to the surface for a
gulp of air, jerkily assumed a horizontal
position, and hurried on. At the end of
the line, they turned and rushed in the
other direction. With luck, they'd make
it. First, eyes would begin to bulge and a
peanut shaped waistline would develop.

Then spots would appear and appetites
falter. A foreleg would suddenly emerge
from a nearly transparent "casing", and
within a few hours another would appear.
Before another day's end, lungs would
have developed, replacing gills, and the
tail would be absorbed.

They would remain excellent swim-
mers, in spite of webless feet, but as
toads they'd spend most of their time on
terra firma or, when the weather became
too hot or too cold or too dry, beneath it.
And like this, they might live for 30
years, balancing nature with their diet of
insects as they join forces with other
friends of man. •
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NEED
Get it the relaxed, easy, fun way
with an electronic Metal Detector

GOLDAKS and DETECTRONS
Locate Buried Treasure
Explore Ghost Towns
Discover High Ore Deposits
Detect Gold Nuggets
Find Lost Jewelry
Enjoy Beachcombing
Spot Coins

Philtron Electronics
T.V. & Radio Tubes '/, Price

Mail Orders Accepted
Stratford Square Center 1 blk. no. of McFadden
10056 Cunningham Ave. off Brookhurst
Westminster, Calif. Area Code 714 839-1810

When in the Gold Country You Need this

For Concentrating in Dry Placer
EXCELLENT RECOVERY

PORTABLE — POWER DRIVEN
TAILINGS TOGETHER AND OUT OF WAY

Breaks Apart for Easy Hauling or Carrying
110 lbs.

$10.00 for Blueprints
(Calif. Res. Add 40c Sales Tax]

We Build 'Em Too!—$345.00

1675 Wilson Avenue
Upland, California 91786

Phone (714) 982-2554 for Demonstration

MACDONALD T £
ALL STEEL FRAME

—_-J IESCOPIC
q CAMPERS

A SOLID FAVORITE FOR
FASTER, SAFER GOING!

OTHER LUXURY FEATURES: Aluminum Exterior - Beautiful Interior Paneling - Heavy 1 "
Fiberglass Insulation - 84 Inches Wide - Adjustable Roof Vents - Three-Burner Stove with
Oven - Formica Counters . . . AND, MUCH, MUCH MORE!

see them a t . . .

MACDONALD CAMPER KIT CO.
11015 E. Rush St., El Monte, California

Saga
of a

Sierra Sawmill

THE YEAR was 1873 and high in,
the Inyo Mountains, the silver and

lead smelting furnaces of Cerro Gordo
were operating 24 hours a day at an un-
precedented rate. After seven years of
continuous mining operations, the in-
satiable appetite of the ore smelters had
all but exhausted the juniper and pin-
yon forests of the Inyos. Timber was
desperately needed, not only for the
smelters, but for shoring in the mines
and for fuel to heat the buildings of
Cerro Gordo.

In January of 1873 a solution to the
problem was proposed by Colonel Sher-
man Stevens, a pioneer resident of the
Owens Valley. Colonel Stevens suggested
going over to the High Sierras "just
across the valley" and building a sawmill
high on the timber-abundant slopes. At
first the venture did not sound feasible,
but the wood shortage was growing crit-
ical and something had to be done. The
Owens Lake Company, one of Cerro Gor-
do's two rival companies, agreed to loan
Stevens $25,000 to build the sawmill,
provided he would charge them 25c a
cord less for wood than he charged the
other company. It was agreed and Colonel
Stevens set about building one of the
most remarkable feats of engineering in
California at the time.

In spite of heavy winter snows, a trail
was immediately started up Cottonwood
Canyon in the eastern escarpment of the
Sierra Nevada. At a point seven miles
above its entrance, the narrow canyon
suddenly opens into a large basin. Stev-
ens decided to build his sawmill here
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by Roger K. Mitchell

where Jeffery, Lodgepole and Foxtail
Pines were abundant, as well as white
and red fir.

The first trees cut were used to make
living quarters for the workers, as snow
was still many feet deep. Shortly, the mill
structure itself began to take shape and
by June of 1873, the first boards were
being cut. The next phase of the project
was to build a flume down the steep
canyon all the way to the Owens Valley-
Los Angeles "bullion road" near the edge
of Owens Lake. This was a distance of
some eight miles with a vertical drop of
almost 6,000 feet.

The mill, powered by water and equip-
ped with a ripper, a crosscut, and an
edger, began to turn out finished boards
which were assembled into 12-foot
lengths of "V" shaped troughs. The
flume was thus started at the millsite and
diverted waters from nearby Cottonwood
Creek would carry each section skidding
down the flume to a crew of waiting car-

• penters. Work progressed in this manner
at the rate of ll/2 miles per month and by
early November it had reached its des-
tination.

Soon the efforts of Colonel Stevens
bore fruit. There was cut lumber for the
mines and buildings and unfinished lum-
ber for the hungry smelters. At the mouth
of Cottonwood Canyon these products
were loaded on wagons and hauled two
miles down the alluvial fan to a wharf
on the Owens Lake. The finished lumber
was loaded upon a steamship, the Bessie
Brady, and carried nine miles across the
lake where wagons once again waited to

haul it 4,600 feet up the infamous Yel-
low Grade to Cerro Gordo. The unfin-
ished timber, however, was burned in the
charcoal kilns on the west side of Owens
Lake, then transported as charcoal to the
smelters at Swansea and Cerro Gordo.

Considering the harsh winters of the
Sierra Nevada, it is surprising that any of
this 92-year-old operation should still re-
main. Yet it does. Even a casual visitor
can drive to the old charcoal kilns marked
by a sign 10 miles north of Olancha on
highways 6 and 395. For the more ener-
getic, Steven's trail, now maintained by
the Forest Service, makes the ascent of
Cottonwood Canyon. The five-mile climb
is strenuous, but the scenery alone makes
the hike worthwhile. From the trail, sec-
tions of the old flume are evident in
many places.

The mill itself was constructed of
heavy timbers and obviously built to last.
The large four-foot saw blade rests on
its cradle, awaiting the cut trees still lying
on the mill's approach ramp. The diver-
sion canal and penstock which carried
water to turn the turbine are on the hill-
side above the mill. Sierra snows have
taken their toll on the worker's cabins,
however, as only one remains.

Anyone planning to visit the Stevens'
sawmill should not forget their fishing
pole. This is the home of the famous
Golden Trout and the Cottonwood Lakes
Basin is but a few hours hike above the
sawmill where more than a dozen lakes
are set in a timber line cirque. Even a
novice angler can catch his dinner here.D

Charcoal kilns near the terminus of the
flume at the edge of Owens Lake may be

visited by passenger car.
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Locating and following old trails is one route to treasure.

THE STORY about the fantastic de-
posit of gold nuggets located some-

where in the vast area comprising the
Black Rock desert in northern Washoe
County is over 200 years old. Hundreds
of people have searched in vain for this
horde.

The first report of the gold was told
by a padre when he returned to Mexico
with several large nuggets. According
to his log, it took him weeks to make the
long trek across the desert. He planned
to organize an expedition to go back to
the desert, but before his plans were com-
pleted he died. Almost a century passed
before a California mining man travel-
ing in Mexico heard of the discovery. He
obtained permission to study the Padre's
old maps, log, and records, and after
studying them went to Nevada where he
prospected all the way from Buffalo
Springs to High Rock Canyon. His party
found nuggets, too, but failed to locate
the rich ledge described by the Padre.

Later, a Frenchman passing through
the desert took refuge in a cave during
a storm. Building a fire he saw great nug-
gets of shining gold on the floor of the
cave. A second compartment to the rear
was literally paved with gold. Noting the
landmarks after the storm abated, he
leaded a sack with nuggets and returned

home. Before the Frenchman could re-
turn to the area, he, too, became ill and
died. His friends spent months following
the map he had drawn, but the gold-
studded cave has never been found. The
Padre's rich ledge still lies undiscovered
in Nevada.

Genoa, the first pioneer settlement in
Nevada has a legend of missing gold
pieces and a pine tree. It goes like this:
One day in I860 the stagecoach, making
its regular run from Placerville to Genoa
with a shipment of gold coins for Com-
stock payrolls, was held up by two masked
bandits. They heisted a little wooden keg
containing $20,000 in golden eagles. No
trace of the bandits nor the gold was
ever found. However, 20 years later an
inmate of a Montana prison explained
to astonished officials before his death that
he and his partner had only taken $2000
of the gold with them (all they could
carry at the time) and had buried the
rest at the foot of a large pine tree in
Genoa. Residents of Carson City, Genoa,
and the surrounding area dug up the ter-
rain for miles around, but found nothing.
After the great avalanche of 1882 the
region was considerably altered. Land-
marks and trees were destroyed, making
the location of the gold even more dif-
ficult to ascertain. But as oldtimers say,

"All you have to do is find the right
pine tree."

Snowshoe Thompson was well known
to the pioneers of eastern Nevada for his
bravery and fortitude in delivering mail
during the severe snowstorms plaguing
the Sierras. He knew every foot of ground
between his home in Diamond Valley at
the eastern base of the Sierras, and over
the mountains of Placerville. Many times
after returning from a trip over the moun-
tains he brought back rich specimens of
quartz heavily flecked with gold. It was
his intention to operate the mine when
he quit working. On his deathbed he said
he could see the outcropping of the mine
from his bedroom window. After his
death the entire countryside was searched
without success. Every square foot of
ground between Horseshoe Canyon and
Hawkins Peak was thoroughly gone over
by prospectors. Somewhere in the Sierras
Snowshoe Thompson's Lost Mine is slum-
bering.

Quite some distance from this bonanza
is another lost mine. In 1880 W. A.
Hawthorne, a middle-aged Nevada busi-
nessman, was roaming the hills about 15
miles from Luning when he spotted a
rich looking ledge. The more he dug the
richer it seemed. Soon darkness came and
he had to return to Tuning, determined
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to return the next day. However, he be-
came involved with business affairs, and
later took sick. First one thing and then
another delayed him. When he finally
went to where he thought the ore was,
he couldn't find the place. For months
he searched frantically; others helped
him to no avail. Years later, in 1900,
two cattlemen were running a small herd
across the desert and came across a hole
containing a rusted pick and shovel. The
finding of a rich ledge of cinnabar by
these two men is authentic, but whether
it was Hawthorne's lost mine is still in
doubt. Some claim his ledge was gold ore
and is yet to be found.

For about 100 years the lost Brey-
fogle mine has baffled prospectors. Jacob
Breyfogle, an Austin blacksmith, left
town to go prospecting around Austin.
One of his horses strayed from camp. In
searching for it, he became lost in the
desert. He wandered for many days, and
the route he took has been a matter of
much speculation for years, but most
authorities believe he ranged from Silver
Peak to Ash Meadows and possibly
through Forty Mile Canyon. In any event,
while delirious he came across a reddish
outcropping of strange ore laced with
gold. With his feet cut to ribbons from
lava rocks, his tongue swollen until he
couldn't talk, his lips bleeding, and his
eyes swollen, he still recognized this as
rich ore. He drew out his pick and filled
his pockets with samples. Later he was
rescued by Indians while staggering to-
ward a mirage lake. After his recovery,
he exhibited the rich ore at Austin and
created a stampede of searchers which
continues to this day. Breyfogle himself
led searchers out in the hills, but never
found the original outcropping. Other
rich strikes have been called the lost
Breyfogle mine, but this has never been
proven, so perhaps one of the richest
mines in the country is waiting for the
person who can retrace the rambling steps
of a small town blacksmith and uncover
his rich treasure.

In back of historic Bowers Mansion,
20 miles from Reno, Price's lake nestles
at the foot of Slide Mountain. The area
is primitive, quiet, and beautiful. Here
is located Price's lost gold mine. He used
to bring gold nuggets down the mountain,
catch the train at Bowers' Landing and
take it to the mint in Carson City. Before
he died, many years ago, he covered up
all traces of his mine so no one could
find it, and it still remains hidden some-
where in the area.

For the hardy who demand awesome
country, the Lost Sheepherder gold mine
near Jarbidge, Nevada remains to be

discovered. Sometimes called the most
inaccessible mining camp in the State of
Nevada, Jarbidge lies in a true Alpine
setting at an elevation of 6200 feet. Gold
was first discovered here in 1908. Those
who didn't depend upon gold, owned
sheep or had other interests. One day a
Basque sheepherder stumbled upon a rich
ledge of gold supposedly near the eastern
end of the Jarbidge River in northeastern
Nevada about nine miles from the Idaho
border. He couldn't leave his sheep to
report the bonanza, but when fall came
he returned to the base camp and dis-
played his rich samples of high-grade
ore. When spring came, he and his boss
started out to re-locate the gold. After
traveling for several days, they reached
the base of a steep mountain. "The gold
is not far away," the Basque said. But as
they continued along the trail, the sheep-
herder grew overly excited and collapsed
with a heart attack, without disclosing
the exact location of the gold. His em-
ployer looked in vain, but was unable to
find the ore. Since that time others have
searched the area, but the Lost Sheep-
herder mine remains as elusive as ever.

For over 60 years the Lost Cabin
Mine has been the object of a careful
search by prospectors, seasoned mining
men, and the greenhorns. A first report
was in 1890 when two veteran prospec-
tors in a Tonopah saloon agreed they
would like to examine a rugged, precipi-
tious mountain near town which had a
3000-foot sheer bluff on one side of it.
Each had passed this mountain many
times and both were of the opinion it
contained mineral in large deposits. It's
not known whether they made a com-
petent geologic and metallurgical survey
of the sheer side or not, but by a cir-
cuitous route the two men reached the
top. Then, climbing down it about 500
feet, they found a narrow overhang which
afforded a good foothold. A few yards
above this, they saw a rich vein of gold.
On the top of the bluff they built a small
cabin with a rock fireplace inside. When
this was completed, they stocked the cabin
with groceries and started to work on the
orebody, but did not accomplish too
much because winter set in. Townspeople,
reconstructing what later happened, be-
lieve that during a howling blizzard the
two men must have stepped outside the
cabin and were swept away in a gigantic
snowslide. Their bodies were found 2500
feet below the cabin several months after
the storm. By this time wind and snow
had destroyed all signs of the trail to the
cabin. Many have tried to reach the site,
but all have failed. The cabin remains the
only clue to the gold. Find it, and you'll
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not only discover a rich vein, but the gold
which the two men had already mined
and stored will no doubt still be in the
cabin!

On one side of a small range of moun-
tains in Churchill County near Fallon is
a town known as Painted Hills; on the
other, a town called Sand Springs. In
1880, in the hills between these two
towns, a man named Henry Knight ran
into a cave while sinking a shaft 50 feet
down. The cave had been made by natural
forces and was, according to his story,
completely lined with gold. The more he
dug, the more gold he uncovered. While
digging he became ill. Although he stop-
ped to rest, he felt no better and thought
it was from working underground. After
coming up to fresh air he felt no better,
so he returned to Fallon where he told
about his fabulous discovery, without re-
vealing its location. The secret of the cave
died with him and became a Nevada tra-
dition. In 1933, George Forbes, another
prospector, was wandering through the
alkali desert near Sand Mountain and
claimed to have rediscovered the cave.
His story was the same as Knight's, and
he, too, did not reveal the location. Be-
fore Forbes could arrange for capital and
equipment to work the cave, he myster-
iously disappeared. Today no one knows
where he went or where the gold-lined
cave is. Current maps do not show Paint-
ed Hills, but Sand Springs is on High-
way 50 and Painted Hills is over the
mountain from Sand Springs. The cave
is presumed to be near a volcanic vent
with piles of rock nearby in the hills
northeast of Sand Mountain.

In January, 1866, two Idaho men
found rich-looking ore which resulted in
an entire area having a boom. The little
community was named Hardin City and
it's in northern Washoe County. A mill
was built and although several tons of
ore were run through, the result was
nothing. Over and over the ore was run
through, with always the same result. The
rock from Hardin Mountain was barren
of ore values. Oldtimers said the mine
had been put under a spell, and the mill
was supposed to be haunted. Hardin
City died as fast as it had been spawned.
If someone could explain the Hardin
City mystery, he could probably make a
fortune.

Although Nevada is a veritable store-
house of mineral resources waiting to be
uncovered, the emptiness of desert space
is beyond the imagination of those un-
initiated and it's foolhardy to venture
into this unfamiliar country without let-
ting someone know where you are going
and unless you are properly equipped. •
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A Day at Fort Knox

£*&••

by Jack Delaney

EY CAP, look at what I found!"
James W. Marshall excitedly

called something like this to his employer,
Captain John A. Sutter, a short time after
he had accidentally stubbed his toe on a
couple of gold nuggets the size of green
peas The Captain, after a minute in-
spection of the "find," agreed that these
were not pertified peas. He suggested
that the discovery be kept a secret. It was
reasoned that, should the news leak out,
a stampede would result. To make a long
story short— the news leaked out and a
stampede resulted.

Jim Marshall's discovery of gold in
California occured on January 24, i 848.
At the time, he was supervising the erec-
tion of a sawmill on the bank of the
American River at Coloma for Captain
Sutter. Unfortunately, before being sworn
to secrecy he had shown the nuggets to
his workmen at the mill. The resulting
people-to-people broadcast was heard
around the world and, in a short time,
the irresistible pull of gold was evident
fortune seekers came in droves.

For many years the King Midas in-
fluence was concentrated in the northern
and central part of the State, around the

general area where the presence of gold
was first established. Then someone said,
"Gold is where you find it," and the ad-
venturesome sourdoughs decided to find
it in other regions. They evidently found
it, in varying quantities, throughout the
West. In 1869 the shout of "Eureka"
rang out in the Julian area of Southern
California. This San Diego County town
came to life as dozens of mines started
operating and an avalanche of miners
trekked to the diggings.

At the time, San Diego was one of the
principal counties of the southland in-
cluding most, if not all, of what is now
known as Riverside and Imperial coun-
ties. The town of Julian became such an
important factor during the gold rush
that it once came within one vote of be-
coming the county seat. The story is that
the one vote was that of a supervisor who
was unable to exercise his franchise that
day because of elbow bending activity.

The history of old mines and miners
makes interesting reading, but for those
who would rather lay aside the history
books and see places as they are today,
here is a suggestion. Pack a picnic lunch
and spend a day inspecting an old mine at
Fort Knox, near Julian, California, where
millions of dollars in gold rests in 21
idle mines owned by one man, Judge
Frank Herron.

Here, narrow gauge rails, rusty ore-
cars, a mill, and huge piles of tailings
can be seen. This is not an amusement
park—it's the real thing. However, seri-
ous-minded people interested in explor-
ing old mines may spend the day and
even do a little panning in the stream
below the mill. The gate at the entrance
is usually open on Saturdays and Sun-
days and the Judge will see that your
visit is an interesting one.

Fort Knox is about 94 miles from
Indio, 7") miles from San Diego, and
2500 miles from Fort Knox, Kentucky.
From the Coachella Valley, drive south-
east on Highway 86 to Kane Springs,
turn right on Highway 78 and drive
along the old Butterfield Stage route-
through Ocotillo Wells, past the "Nar-
rows" (scene ot many stage coach rob-
beries in the old days) to the settlement
of Banner. Proceed another half mile or
so to the foot of the Banner grade. Watch
closely for the Fort Knox sign with an
American flag above it to the left of the
highway. It sets back about 20 feet from
the road.

The Ready Relief mine is about 1000
feet from the highway, easily accessible
by foot. In 1893 the State Mineralogist
reported that this was the largest and
most extensively developed mine in the
Banner region, earning considerable fame
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as a producer. In its present state, it's dry
(no seepage) and safe to explore. Walls
and ceilings of the tunnels appear to be
solid rock (or quartz), so solid no shor-
ing is needed.

After touring the Ready Relief, stroll
along a trail leading up the canyon about
a quarter mile to the North Hubbard
mine. Here are the narrow gauge rails,
a rusty ore car and remains of old rock
shacks. Because of seepage, the North
Hubbard is not suitable for entry, but
is worth seeing from the exterior. The
Old Kentucky, about a mile up the grade,
is also waterlogged at present. Other
claims dot the landscape along the way.

The deposits in this complex, between
Banner and Julian, are believed to be off-
throws from a mother lode never located,
but identified from the surface by out-
croppings of quartz. All of the outcrop-
pings are oriented in a single direction,
which may have significance. Geologists
express an opinion that the mother lode
is located at the junction of three earth
faults near the town of Julian. Someday,
when "mammy" is located, the greatest
demonstration of "instant gold" in his-
tory may result! (At the moment, a
prominent businessman in Indio is toying
with the idea of forming a group to
search for the mother lode.)

As was the case with most western
mines, those in this section were aban-
doned, or at least closed until further
notice. If mines could talk they would
probably have expressed relief when the
operators departed. After all, they had
been stripped of much of their wealth
and deserted with no show of apprecia-
tion. Their only consolation is the fact

J'idve Frank Herron rests at Fort Knox.

that millions in gold still remain in the
"back room." Even though mines at Fort
Knox are presently at rest, the mill is in
operating condition and frequently acti-
vated for the interest of visitors.

This is the last remaining large mill
in the region. Until recently, quartz was
brought in by truck for custom milling
at Sl() per ton, but this activity appears
to have died out. The equipment is pow-
ered by electricity which is generated by
water power piped in from a spring about
nOO feet higher on the mountainside and
about a mile away. During a trial run of
the set-up, the water pressure was so
great it blew the flanges off the genera-
tor! The mill consists of two crushers,
for first and second run, a ball mill for
pulverizing, and a large riffle table for

_ Zip Code '
The Ready Relief was the most extensively developed Banner district ///me in 1893-
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separating the gold from the pulverized

ore.

During my visits to Fort Knox, many
happy hours were spent chatting with the
Judge, picnicking and exploring—with a
little dreaming thrown in. I recalled
having heard that the tailings at the vari-
ous mines and mills contain a fortune
in gold, lost through inefficiency of the
process in the old days. With this in
mind, I climbed over huge piles of tail-
ings, fully expecting to fill my pockets
with nuggets. The outings were enjoy-
able, hut not fruitful. My entire horde
still consists of a one-dollar gold piece,
dated 1880, given to me by my grand-
father years ago.

Judge Frank Herron is a sparkling
little man in his 80s. He may have slowed
down a bit physically, but his mind is
still keen. According to information ob-
tained from his friends, he served as a
judge for many years in Julian. In an
effort to verify this, I asked the Judge
about his past and was told, "Oh, I got
that title from judging dog shows!" This
is an indication of the modesty of the
man who owns 21 mines containing mil-
lions in buried gold!

In 1952 all twenty-one were consoli-
dated into one 400-acre complex which
he named "Fort Knox." Water is
brought down from a spring at Fountain

Visitor pauses at entrance to North
Hiibbard Mine.

mine. A Proof of Labor, filed with the
State and County, shows that considerable
maintenance and improvement work has
been done in recent years—so there-
would be no basis for calling this old
West mining area a ghost town (or ghost
empire). It's more like a silent stadium
waiting for the next game to start when—
if ever—Uncle Sam starts the ball rolling
with a raise in the price of gold. With
the price fixed at S3 5 per ounce since

'34, the production of this metal is no
longer economically feasible. For that
matter, even the accumulation of money
may not be economically feasible these
days! Judge Herron advocates an increase
in the price of gold to $52 per ounce. At
this figure a 20th century gold rush
could be induced which would render the
government's anti-poverty program use-
less !

Another possible solution to our na-
tion's gold shortage is suggested by a
man from Juneau, Alaska, who believes
the government might consider subsidiz-
ing gold mining with varying subsidies
appropriate to each area. This approach
would eliminate the hazards that an out-
right increase in price would introduce
into the world monetary situation. The
thinking here is that more might be ac-
complished through subsidies on gold
production than on the growing of car-
rots and beans!

The situation of insufficient gold at the
original Fort Knox, and an abundance of
it resting in hundreds of mines that have
been "at ease" for years is a problem of
small concern to the Sunday picnic crowd.
Judge Herron's Fort Knox continues to
prove its value as a taste of yesterday for
those who enjoy hiking through the can-
yons and exploring old mines and mills
while munching on a baloney sandwich.•

the distinctive desert resort...
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xpo

make next Summer's vacation a

cross-country tour to Montreal

Expo '67
THIS IS jumping the gun on next

year's vacation, but an exciting
thing is happening and we think DES-
ERT readers might want our first-hand
impression while long-range plans are in
the making.

At the invitation of Expo '67 we flew
back to Montreal, Canada, for two days
to visit the site and see what's in store
for us next year. This world exhibition,
scheduled to open on 1000-acre He Sainte
Helene in the St. Lawrence waterway next
April, is going to be so vital, so stimula-
ting and so advanced technologically that
it will be like a lease on life in the future
just to see it.

The theme for this International Ex-
position is an impressive one. Taken from
the book Terre des Hommes by French
author, poet and aviator Antoine de Saint-
Exupery, it is: "To be a man is to feel
that through one's own contribution, one
helps to build the world." This thought
is stimulating 57 countries to build pavil-
ions on He Sainte-Helene grounds in
which each can share its own special de-
velopment with the world. The theme
encompasses sub-themes such as man in
his world as a producer, as a provider, as
a creator, as an explorer and as a dweller.
It's interesting to observe what an im-
portant role environment plays in each
countries' interpretation of the theme.

The United States and Russia, for in-
stance, are pursuing the theme of explora-
tion in space. Their pavilions will be on
separate islands within the main island,
joined by a bridge. We haven't detailed
information on the Russian exhibit, but
the U. S. will go so far as to explore the
very essence of Life itself and the organic
chemicals to produce it. An exhibition
such as this could only come from a na-
tion which has solved most of its basic
problems, temporarily, at least.

Reclaiming land from the ocean and
the control of water is. a vital necessity
to the Netherlands. This country is pre-
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On Highway 66

Area Code 714 CL 7-3294

senting one of the most unique exhibi-
tions of all and is among the first to be-
gin installations. We talked to Pete Van
Derkleut, the technical engineer for Am-
sterdam's famous Disney-type artist, Joop
Geesink. An entire Dutch city will be
built to scale so you can walk through it
and see how Holland finally solved the
problem of the dyke after Peter's finger
got tired. The problems that arise in
erecting such productions are fantastic.
Little things like converting electrical
outlets become major problems.

In contrast to too much water in the
Netherlands, Israel's problem has been
too little. Its pavilion will show the world
how Israelites have accomplished desal-
inization and reclaimed their desert.

France is probably farthest ahead in
underwater exploration and its pavilion
will show the newest advances—and
those projected for the future—featuring
man in the ocean.

In addition to individual exhibits spon-
sored by various countries, there will be
one golden acre of land on which is pro-
duced a variety of foods illustrating ad-
vanced methods for feeding the world;
there will be a 2000-seat theatre with top
entertainment from all countries; an art
gallery which will remain as a permanent
building; and, of course, a "fun" sector
with the latest thing in rides available to
the roller-coaster set.

Pavilion buildings will encompass arch-
itectural methods never used before—
covered with plastic, cantalevered, pre-
fabbed, molded, and built of every con-
ceivable type of material. One which in-
terested us is a three-dimensional apart-
ment house. This multi-storied building
exemplifies a new concept for urban
living with each dwelling having its own
garden on one of the various staggered
elevations. Bathrooms are constructed of
Fiberglas, molded all in one piece and
simply dropped into place by a crane. The
bathtub of the future, as with other fix-
tures of the bath, in no way resembles
those to which we are accustomed. This
structure, located on the river with a view
of Montreal's spectacular skyline, will be
one of the most popular exhibits and will
remain as a condominium. A number of
its apartments are already subscribed.

We were infected with the enthusiasm
of the French Canadians for this project.
Rather than considering that they are
doing the world a favor, they seem to
appreciate this opportunity to show their
country to the world and are sparing
nothing in ingenuity, organization, funds
and work.

A good example is the story behind

their receiving the bid. First, you must
realize a World Exposition is definitely
not a World's Fair. Whereas a World
Fair is commercial, a World Exposition
is non-commercial, financed individually
by the separate countries which exhibit,
and its sole purpose is to advance world
education. This is the first one to be held
on the North American continent—the
last world Exposition was in Brussels.
When the International Bureau, which
decides such things, accepted bids for
Expo '67 back in I960, it was originally
awarded to Russia. The usual time limit
for organizing such an Exposition is seven
years. Russia hired a staff of 2000 people
and went full speed ahead for two years;
then changed its mind and decided not
to hold the exhibit after all. Canada, who
had also bid for it, was then given
another chance, although warned that
five years was a short shift. This writer

Artist's sketch of entrance pavilion at
at Expo '67.

attended the opening at Brussels in 1958
and was disappointed at how disorganized
the pavilions were, but we're ready to
wager that on opening day at Montreal,
the little trains will be running to carry
you from place to place, pavilions will be
finished, and you'll be in for the thrill of
a lifetime. There's just nothing like a
successful opening when a city is as dedi-
cated in its work as this one is. In con-
trast to Russia's staff of 2000, Montreal
is doing it with a staff of 900!

This beautiful city is the seventh larg-
est city on the North American continent
and the second largest French-speaking
city in the world. One resolution the city
as a whole has made is not to bilk the
public. Prices for rooms will be frozen
and must be posted on each door and
there will be plenty of accommodations
available. Even the University and a num-
ber of private schools, which will be
closed for the summer, are contributing
rooms for tourists. An official non-profit
housing bureau called Logexpo has been
organized to arrange accommodations for
you at deluxe, commercial or budget
fares, depending on your choice. There
will also be a number of campsites es-
tablished for campers and trailers. The
address to write for information is Logex-
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po Expo '67, Place Ville-Mane, Montreal.
Expo '67 opens April 28th and closes
October 27th.

Of special interest to Western motor-
ists is the fact that 1967 is also the Cen-
tennial year for the Confederation of
Canada. Across the entire country special
events will be scheduled. Those with
campers could travel from coast to coast
above the border, visiting quaint Van-
couver, seeing the famous Calgary rodeo,
fishing in the great lake country between
Winnipeg and Montreal, and then re-
turning via the northern states in the U.S.
Or, you could fly to Montreal, pick up a
new car in Detroit after visiting the Ex-
position, and drive West from there,
weaving back and forth across the border
at the most interesting points. One thing
to remember in this event is that planes
don't fly directly from Montreal to De-
troit, so schedule your flight to Windsor,
directly across the bridge from Detroit
and closer, in most cases, to where you'll
be picking up your new car.

Whereas western Canada is British in
influence, Quebec is French. Directional
signs are printed in both English and
French, but you'll sense that thrill which
comes with visiting a foreign country.
Montreal has an architectural fascination

Xeu concept of three-dimensional living is explained in story.

V

distinctly its own, its people are wide-
awake and friendly and if you haven't
visited Montreal in recent years, as this
writer hadn't, you'll be astonished at its
progress. Nevertheless, the old charm re-
mains—splendid restaurants, romantic re-
flections of light in water, the spectacular
skyline, corroded copper roofs and row

upon row of tall stone-faced residences
with tangles of exterior stairways spiral-
ing down to the streets.

It's still early and Expo '67 publicity
is just beginning to hit the press, but keep
it in mind for next summer. We're sin-
cerely convinced that for DESERT read-
ers it will be a worthwhile trip. •

if RAISES

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. Drive
safely at any speed with minimum drag and sway.
Sit or recline on comfortable couches while travel-
ing with top down. Alaskan camper top raises in sec-

onds. Enjoy
roomy walk-
in living quarters, weather tight, high ceiling, "home
away from home," complete with three-burner stove,
sink, cabinets, ice box, beds and many other luxury
features.

7 FACTORIES TO SERVE YOU

Write today to fhe 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
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 LUPT0N CAMPERS, 420 Denver Ave., Fort Lupton, Colorado, Dept. D
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The Mine

That Won

the West

by C. W. Harrison

THE FRANCISCAN padres of Mis-
sions San Carlos and Santa Clara

could not have dreamed that the myster-
ious red pigment with which native In-
dians painted themselves would someday
not only change the course of California's
history so far as Spain and Mexico were
concerned, but also would become a de-
ciding factor in preserving the United
States as an undivided nation.

The Indians called that strange red
pigment mohetka, and told of digging it
out of a sacred cave in a place known to
them as Pooyi, in the coastal hills not
many miles south of Mission Santa Clara.

If Father Serra and the good padres
who carried on after his death recognized

Neir Almaden's ruins are often painted by artists.

that peculiar vermilion clay as pulver-
ized cinnabar, the principal ore of quick-
silver, they kept their secret well. The
last thing those devout missionaries
wanted was for hordes of miners to come
rushing into the country to disrupt their
work among the pagan tribesmen.

Now designated as a National Histor-
ical Landmark because of the history-
shaping events that revolved around its
subterranean treasures, New Almaden's
unique out-croppings were first worked
in 1824 by Mexicans who believed that
the remarkably heavy vermilion rocks
contained silver. It was not until 1845
that a knowledgeable Mexican discovered
that, instead of coin metal, New Alma-
den's red ore was heavy with an even
more valuable metal—quicksilver.

Andres Castillero had been sent north
from Mexico City with orders to negoti-
ate the purchase of New Helvetia from
Captain John Sutter, the Swiss immigrant
who had started a colony on the Sacra-
mento River. During the last several
months, far too many American trappers
and adventurers had been gathering in
the vicinity of Sutter's Fort for the Mexi-
can government's peace of mind. If Sut-
ter's landgrant could be purchased, the
unwanted Americanos could legally and
permanently be evicted.

Time and the tides of fate were against
Andres Castillero and the Mexican gov-
ernment, however. They had waited too
long. Each month had brought increased
numbers of trappers, adventurers, out-
casts, and land-seekers through the lofty
passes of the Sierra Nevada to the golden

valleys of California. And far too much
time had been given to those unwanted
intruders for debate, decision, and the
making of plans.

They were men to be reckoned with,
those intruders from beyond the Sierra.
Former mountain men like Ezekiel Mer-
ritt and Jim Clyman, prospectors such as
Peter Lassen and farmers such as William
B. Ide, and pioneers of a state-to-be such
as YX illiam L. Todd, nephew of Mrs.
Abraham Lincoln. On the scene, too, was
Kit Carson, scout for Captain John C.
Fremont's military force which had en-
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