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Nevada's
Turbulent
Yesterday
By DON ASHBAUGH

Westernlore Ghost Town Series

Hell Raising Boom Towns
of a Thousand Killings!

Factual in every detail yet as exciting as a

novel, Nevada's Turbulent Yesterday is

tops in its field. For 10 years as Sunday

editor of the Review Journal, the late Don

Ashbaugh collected material for his book..

Now back in print, this excellent book is a

must for arm chair adventures as well as

active explorers. Hard cover, 349 pages, 67

priceless historical photographs. Price: $7.50

plus 25 cents for mailing. Calif, resident*

add 30 cents sales tax. Send check or money

order to DESERT MAGAZINE BOOK

CHOP, Palm Desert, Calif. 92260. Please

include your zip code.

Send for FREE Catalog of our

Recommended Books

Magazine Bookshop

PALM DESERT, CALIFORNIA 92260

BOTTLE BOOKS
"John Doe, Bottle Collector" — a sequel to
"Chips From The Pontil." Covers all pertinent
information from the 1963 & 1964 issues of
"The Pontil." PLUS many excellent photographs
AND a handy reference Index to all subjects
covered in both "John Doe'" & "Chips." The
photographs make this book a collector's item
in itself! 120 pages of text and photographs.
Good binding. $4.00 plus 25c mailing. "1200
Bottles Priced". Well illustrated. Complete de-
scription on all 1200 bottles. Covers entire field.
164 pages, spiral binding. 4th & 5th printings
include page of percentage price increases to
July 1966. Has become a collector's bible in this
field. $4.50 plus 25c mailing. "CHIPS FROM
THE PONTIL". Covers the 1960, 1961 & 1962
issues of "The Pontil". Group photo in full
color on cover and 17 B&W group photos. $3.50
p'us 25c mailing.

All by J. C. Tibbitts, first president of the
Antique Bottle Collectors Ass'n. and editor of
"The Pontil". Order from author at The Little
Glass Shack, 3161 56th St., Apt. B, Sacra-
mento, Calif. 95820.

EXPLORING CALIFORNIA BYWAYS
from Kings Canyon to the Mexican Border
By Russ Leadabrand

The areas explored include the Rands-
burg Mining District, the San Andreas
Fault, the Ojai Country, Southern Inyo,
and the Butterfield Trail. Maps are in-
cluded and each trip is well illustrated
with black and white photographs. The
author has a sincere desire to share his
back country adventures with readers and
his text contains historical information,
recreational facilities, campsites, hiking
trails and quality of roads in each area.
The trips are slanted toward family out-
ings and all information is up-to-date.
Paperback, 165 pages, $1.95.

HANDBOOK OF CRYSTAL AND
MINERAL COLLECTING
By William B. Sanborn

Both amateur and experienced collect-
ors will find this book rewarding. It isn't
a guided tour to fields, but it does de-
scribe in detail the environment in which
you are apt to find collecting sites and it
defines open-pit mines, outcrops, dikes
and veins, float, etc. The physical proper-
ties of minerals and crystals, the difference
between a rock and a mineral, inclu-
sions, pseudomorphs and the different
kinds of crystals are all described. The
book ends with suggestions for specimen
collections, classifying and mounting
them. Paper, illustrated with photographs,
81 pages, $2.00.

THE HISTORIC VALLEY OF
TEMECULA - 2
By Horace Parker ,

In keeping with a "promise 'em any-
thing but give 'em nothin' " theme, the
unratified Treaty of Temecula in 1852
between the Indians and the U.S. govern-
ment was characteristic. The Commis-
sioners delegated to study and determine
a solution to the California Indian "prob-
lem " contracted over 13 times the amount
of their appropriation, including the set-
ting aside of over seven million acres of
land, so the Senate refused to ratify any
of the treaties. In Southern California this
resulted in the Garra Revolt of 1851,
which was in reality an Indian uprising.
This little paperback tells all about it.
Illustrated with photographs and early
sketches, 26 pages, $1.00.

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.
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WILDFLOWERS OF THE GRAND
CANYON
By John Stockert

This little book on wildflowers, com-
piled by a former Park Naturalist of the
Grand Canyon, has fine colored photos
to illustrate the written descriptions of 75
flowering species. With an elevation
ranging from 9000 to 1500 feet, the
Grand Canyon area varies greatly in tem-
perature and precipitation. Most of the
flowers illustrated will be found in other
summer travel areas. The book is a handy
size to carry in your glove compartment,
identification is simple, best flowering
dates and local Indians uses and other
interesting facts about each species is in-
cluded in the text. Paper, 50 pages, $1.25.

20th CENTURY COINS OF MEXICO
By Spencer Murray

The author states emphatically that
this is not a price list, but merely a guide
to the 1966 evaluation given Mexican
coins. Many with low mintage totals are
priced far below what American coins
of the same mintage bring. This is be-
cause Mexican coin collecting has not
reached the popularity of U. S. coins, but
it also is a reliable indication that the
only direction in which the value of Mexi-
can coins can go is up. The current one
centavo coin, for instance, is worth so
little in American money that it costs
more to produce than its face value. It is
expected that this coin will be discon-
tinued. And there's a tip for collectors!
A bag of 5,000 B. U. will run you $4.00
U. S.

This little 31 page paperback is full of
information like that. $1.00.



F YOU are one who en-
joys "going to ruin" and
have Arizona on your
itinerary, here is a splen-
did way to do it.

Five miles beyond
Florence Junction on Arizona route 60-
70 toward the old mining town of Su-
perior, look for two signs on the right
reading "Ajax Mine" and "Herring
Mine." A gravel road will carry you from
that point along a seven-mile drive
through acre upon acre of thorny desert
plants. Tree cholla, saguaro, ocotillo and
greasewood sprout from sandy washes
alongside fresh tracks of roadrunners,
quail, chuckwallas and Gila monsters
(protected by law). You might see a fast
fleeing jack rabbit or a javelina feeding
on prickly pear cacti, and you are bound
to hear the sweet song of a mockingbird
and spot a busy cactus wren.

After passing an old corral and an
abandoned ranch, park your automobile
under the shade of a mesquite and set
forth on an easy two-mile hike up the
sandy wash of Raymert Canyon.

Along the trail you will see the same
glittering sands and rocks that enticed
the first pioneers and prospectors into
these hills, canyons and mountains of the
once Crook National Forest. There are
Indian petroglyphs cut deeply into the
face of stone, prospector's cairns, aban-
doned diggings and a few recent ones.

Don't let the range cattle spook you.
Follow their trail and it will lead you to
a stone water tank full of cool water
piped from a clear spring just around
the bend from Raymert Ruins. You may
see mule deer near here.

The beauty of old ruins on a ridge
above the tank will challenge your imag-
ination, for these ruins are not of Indian
design nor origin, but do have an Indian

history. Early Apaches often gazed down
on the white pioneers who packed in the
material that made these ruins possible.
The first building was erected as a mili-
tary outpost of the old fort at Picket Post,
but was shortly abandoned by the army
and taken over by prospectors searching
for gold, silver and copper. In 1894, the
old outpost was rebuilt and enlarged into
a desert colony with smelter, assay office,
adobe houses, a corral and a United
States Post Office. It was named Reymert,
to honor pioneer J. D. Reymert who
risked Apache vengeance and desert iso-
lation to open the Reymert Mine.

Old records show that in 1881 J. D.
was a newspaperman, lawyer and pio-
neer in the little town of Pinal where he
published the Pinal Drill. Today, his
town and the smelter are history. You
can sift the sands and find fire-brick
made in California by the Pacific Brick
Company, shipped into Tucson, then

freighted to Pinal and packed from there
into Raymert Canyon.

Rusty, modern metal drums, branded
1925, also play a part in the silent my-
stery. Dig deep within the contents of a
huge old oven and you will find pieces
of crucibles once subjected to extreme
heat when the crude ore was melted.
Both prospectors and ranchers packed
one and one-half inch pipe into the can-
yon, which they assembled and laid like
a big snake to carry spring water down
the canyon to a huge rock tank that con-
tinues to this day to water the cattle of
the Wayne Taylor ranch. You will find
broken pottery, rusty bolts, and many
other relics of a time long past.

Modern records spell it "Raymert," al-
though old records spell it "Reymert."
The latter is correct. But Reymert or Ray-
mert, the ghost town that lived twice,
will come alive again as you visit it. •
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Plan now for the CANYONLANDS

by Bill Barnard ANYONLANDS, the newest
addition to the National
Park System, is still a
paradise for those who
appreciate uncrowded, re-
mote wilderness areas.

However, route stakes for paved roads
forecast a different future. An opportun-
ity to visit the area while it is still primi-
tive may be drawing to an end.

The Park is divided into three parts
by the confluence of the Colorado and
Green Rivers. The northern section in
the triangle created by the joining of the
Green and Colorado Rivers is known as
the Island in the Sky and is reached via
Moab, Utah. The roads are improved
dirt to most of the points of interest and
usually passable in passenger vehicles.
The southern section, known as the Need-
les, is east of the Colorado River and is
entered via a 36-mile improved dirt road
heading west from Highway 160 at
Church Rock about 15 miles north of
Monticello, Utah. The third area is
known as the Maze or Land of Standing
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Rocks and is west of the Colorado River.
This area is the most rugged, inaccessible
of any part within the Park boundary and
requires back-country equipment and lots
of time.

We drove a 4-wheel drive Ford half-ton
truck pulling an 18-foot house trailer.
The road to the Park, though rough for a
trailer, can be negotiated in any standard
vehicle. However, once inside the Park,
4-wheel drive or a trail bike is mandatory.
A short distance past the Squaw Valley
Camp Ground is Elephant Hill, an incline
which cannot be traversed in a standard
car. This hill must be negotiated in order
to reach the most scenic points within the
Park. The east slope is not overly difficult,
but the west slope is narrow and has
turns too sharp to negotiate, so you must
drive in reverse part of the way down.
At the top of the hill, the Park Service
has placed a steel axle in a boulder for
a winch point, should you need it. Ac-
cording to legend Elephant Hill was
named by a pioneer who decided the only
way to cross it was like Hannibal crossed
the Alps, on an elephant.

Our method for exploring the area was
to establish a headquarters at the Squaw
Valley Camp Ground, east of Elephant
Hill, and take trips into the back country
from there. To conserve on gas, we made
good use of our trail bikes, as the nearest
supplies are at Monticello, Utah, some
50 miles distant. There is no firewood in
the Park, nor is there water at the camp
ground; however, water may be obtained
at the ranger station or at Squaw Spring.
The rest rooms are of the pit variety.
There are few, if any, commercial maps
of the area that are adequate; however,
for 30<£ each, the following U.S. Geo-
detic Survey maps of Utah may be ob-
tained from the U.S. Geological Survey,
Denver Distribution Center, Denver, Co-
lorado: Upheavel Dome, The Needles,
Hart's Point, The Spur, Orange Cliffs,
and Hatch Point. These maps will give
literally every trail, creek, and prominence
of the areas they cover. Below are the
chief points of interest accessible from
Squaw Valley Campground.

Confluence Outlook is located west of
the "Hill" where it overlooks the junction
of the Green and Colorado Rivers at the
north end of treacherous Cataract Canyon,
graveyard of many boats. At the conflu-
ence, where the Green and Colorado Riv-
ers meet, their decidedly contrasting colors
produce an interesting delineation.

Colorado Overlook is reached via a
jeep trail leading in a northerly direction
to Salt Creek Lower Jump. The "jump"
is a waterfall and it is not named "lower"

Four-wheel drive vehicles and trail bikes are best for getting around in the Canyon-
lands. Below is a Colorado River overlook above a 1500-foot vertical drop.
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SANL JUAN COUNTY

due to its reduced height, but because of
the fact that it is downstream from other
jumps on the Creek. The trail from the
main dirt road in the Park to the jump
can be negotiated in standard drive ve-
hicles. Beyond that point you need 4-
wheel drive. At the overlook it is possible
to see the Colorado from a great height
and watch its meanderings.

Chesler and Virginia Parks are located
west of the "Hill" in the Needles Section
to the south. The Needles are named for
the erosive effect which has caused verti-
cal stone spires to remain standing, much
as needles in a pin cushion.

The Salt Creek Jeep Trail follows the
creek bed for approximately 15 miles. It
passes the Paul Bunyan Potty, a rock for-
mation with an obvious resemblance to
its name, and continues on to the Tower
Ruins. These old Indian cliff dwellings
were probably abandoned about the same
time as those of the Mesa Verde area,
about 1200 AD. If you continue up Salt
Creek, you may visit Angel Arch and the
Upper Jump.

Temperatures here are said to range
from -20° to 120°. However, these are
guestimates, as at no time has the area
been thickly populated. It was, and is
still, used for grazing range cattle. The
average altitude is 5,000 feet. Precipita-
tion is generally rain in the late fall,
which could amount to several inches
and render dirt roads impassable.

According to Park Service officials, the
present proposals are that for every mile
of paved road in the park, there will be
an equal distance of jeep roads. Conces-
sionaires are supposed to be located out-
side of the park, as well as the rangers'
residences. The only proposed buildings
within the park will be a visitors' center
and service area for government vehicles.
However, even with these careful plans,
paved roads will increase the visitors
and reduce the solitude of the area.

For persons living in Southern Cali-
fornia, an interesting itinerary to reach
the Park is via Grand Canyon, Monu-
ment Valley, through Four Corners, up
to Mesa Verde National Park in Colo-
rado, to Canyonlands and home via Moab,
Capital Reef, Bryce and Zion Canyons,
and Las Vegas. The roads inside the park
are rugged and should not be attempted
by any but an experienced driver. There
are a few four-wheel drive trips conducted
by guides whose vehicles are air-condi-
tioned and comfortable and who will fur-
nish all gear necessary for a one-day or
several-day expedition into the most
scenic and rugged parts of the park area.
These may be contacted through their ad-
vertisements in DESERT Magazine. •
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New Rock Park in New Mexico
HERE'S A new happy
hunting ground for rock
collectors in the South-
west, thanks to the State
of New Mexico. Rock-
hound State Park near

Deming in southern New Mexico en-
compasses 240 acres of rocky land on
the western slope of the Little Florida
Mountains. It is designed specifically for
mineral collectors who are encouraged to
take home samples of the many kinds of
rocks that lie in profusion about the
park's semi-arid landscape.

Agate is the most common stone at
Rockhound Park and it is found in red,
brown, light blue, green, blue-red, and
lavender. Larger rocks may be cut and
polished for specimens. The agate occurs
in several forms, including black sagen-
ite agate, fortification agate, and tippage
agate nodules. Quartz occurs in varied
form, also, and the careful searcher may
find amethyst, quartz crystals, and brec-

ciated jasper. Also available are perlite,
kaolin, psilomelane, blue opal, pink opal,
and geodes.

New Mexico's Parks Commission has

scarified the area to make the rocks more
accessible. If the surface supply should
ever become depleted, though at first
glance this seems unlikely, the state plans
to remove another layer of soil to expose
more rocks.

Rockhound State Park is six miles
south of U.S. highway 70-80-120 and is
a pleasant side trip for travelers going
through Deming or Las Cruces. N.M. 11,
an easy, unpaved road, turns off the main
highway and leads directly to the park.
The state has provided 25 camping-pic-
nicking shelters with benches and tables,
drinking water, and toilets. There is a
$1.00 fee for overnight camping.

The lazy collector will find that he has
only to walk a few feet from his car to
find interesting stones. Those who want
to work can hike up the mountainside.
They will be rewarded with a panoramic
view of the Big Florida Mountains and
the basin in which Deming lies. •

it's HYDRAULICit 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 the factory nearest you for free folder describing the most advanced camper on fhe rood.

R. D. HALL MFG.. INC., 9847 Glenoaks Blvd.. Sun Valley (San Fernando Valley) California 91352, Dept. 0.

ALASKAN CAMPERS NORTHWEST, INC., 6410 South 143rd Street, (Tukwila), Seattle Wash. 98168, Dept. D.

ALASKAN CAMPER SALES, INC., .1 -Sacramento area) Intersection of Interstate Highway 80 and State 21.
Route 1, Box 332, Suisun City, California 94585, Dept. D.

PENNECAMP, INC., 401 W. End Ave., Manheim, Penna , 17545, Dept. 4.

R. D. HALL MFG., INC., Texas Division. 5671 Cullen Blvd., Houston Texas 77021, Dept. D.

FORT LUPTON CAMPERS, INC., 1100 Denver Ave., Fort Lupton, Colorado 80621. Dept. D.

.TENT NO. 2879103
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A Little Bit of Fact about
A Little Bit of Horse

by Choral Pepper
NYONE who has lived
long in country border-
ing the mid-regions of
the Colorado River is
bound to have heard
the legend of the little

horses. These dog-sized animals, escaped
from stock brought to this continent by
the Spanish conqi/istadores, had been
trapped in a box canyon from which they
couldn't ascend; then, through interbreed-
ing, had degenerated to a smaller prehis-
toric model. Other versions suggest that
the species descended from the three-toed
Merychippus that roamed the earth dur-
ing the Pleiocene era. In most legends the
box canyon is located in the Grand Can-
yon region, but a miniature wild herd
also has been reported somewhere near
Lake Mohave on the Arizona side.

In the 1930s a news story circulated
which described an expedition in which
the late actor Errol Flynn hoisted several
miniature horses out of the Grand Can-
yon, after having spotted them from a
plane. Later these animals appeared in
a Southern California amusement park
and at public exhibits throughout the
West. In spite of a statement by Grand
Canyon Superintendent H. C. Bryant
claiming that the horses were of Shetland
stock and had been secured from a ranch
in Mexico, the legend persists to this day.

Evidence contrary to Bryant's appeared
in DESERT Magazine in August I960
when the late Laura Adams Armer, a dis-
tinguished authority on Navajo culture,
included a photograph of a man standing
on the edge of the Grand Canyon with a
perfectly proportioned dog-sized horse
draped across his shoulders. The photo,
presented to Mrs. Armer by an itinerant
photographer, could have been faked, but
her story accompanying it was readily ac-
cepted by old-timers familiar with little
horse legends.

When she explored the Betatakin ruins
in the early 1920s, her young Navajo

guide told Mrs. Armer the following
story. He had started out at sunrise one
morning to rope wild horses when his own
mount, a pony called Tony, charged up
a steep cliff directly into the sun. Quiver-
ing and whinnying, Tony reached the top
and headed for a grove of aspen. The In-
dian gave the pony its head, curious to
see what had excited him. After racing
through the aspen, Tony jolted to a stop.
There on the mesa, pawing the ground
near a dark pool of water, were ten un-
dersized white horses such as the Indian
had never seen. He and Tony watched
silently until the tiny horses vanished.
Then the Indian dismounted to inspect
the grass-covered ground around the pool.
The horses were so light there wasn't a
hoof print to be seen!

A further story attested to by Mrs.
Armer's guide was about an ancient cliff
dwelling he had found which contained
fossil bones of a horse so small the Indian
could hardly believe his eyes. The skull
was about the size of a coyote's, but the
jaw held the regulation number of 42
teeth and other skeletal characteristics of
a horse. Because Navajos traditionally
shun skeletons, convinced they are chinde,
or haunted, the guide concluded the bones
left in the cliff dwelling must have pre-
dated Navajo occupation of the region.

Tourists swarm all over the Grand
Canyon today, but few white men stray
far from the beaten paths and the Grand
Canyon country covers a lot of territory.
Jack Naylor, the foreman of a gigantic
cow spread in southeastern Nevada, tells
of an Indian cowboy named Hualapi John-
nie Nelson who came to the Peach Springs
ranch some 30 years ago and swore he
had seen a herd of dog-sized horses boxed
into a canyon near the Colorado River,
but southwest of the Grand Canyon.

"Johnnie, you've got to quit telling lies
like this or someone's going to fill you
full of lead," Taylor warned the Indian.

But Johnnie must have been convin-
cing. The story still goes the rounds in
Nevada and not too long ago Nevada ad-
venturer Murl Emory launched an expedi-

The photo above appeared in an early
issue of DESERT Magazine. It is possible

it was faked.

tion to look for them. It was unsuccessful,
but Emory says he isn't through yet.

Like many another paradoxical legend,
this one just might be true. Recently we
visited John Ellena's Regina Winery at
Etiwanda, near Los Angeles, to examine
some Lilliputian horses exhibited there.
These midgets are horses in every sense
of the word; not Shetland ponies nor the
stunted Welch pony bred to work in
mines. Whereas a Shetland stands from
32 to 46 inches, Lilliputians stand a good
seven to ten inches shorter.

Weighing only two pounds at birth,
Ellena's horses are derived from a dwarf
horse bred during the last quarter of the
19th Century by General Julio Roca, for-
mer president of Argentina. When his
nephew, Julio Falabella, later inherited
the ranch with its stock of normal and
dwarf horses, Falabella experimented with
the dwarfs and ultimately instituted a
breed of his own, the Midget.

Choosing the smallest of the original
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For many years the little horse legend has been a desert enigma. While doing research for a

forthcoming book titled THE MYSTERIOUS WEST, which is co-authored by Brad Williams and

will be published next fall by World Publishing Company, DESERT'S editor turned up the evi-

dence for this story.

tapjbii

The Lilliputian horses above are on display at John Ellena's Regina Winery near Los
Angeles. They were bred in South America.

100-year old blood line of the dwarfs, he
had the mares impregnated at two years
of age, thirty months before the usual
time, while their abdomens were not yet
completely developed. Although this con-
fined the unborn colts to the barest mini-
mum of comfort, they went full term.
Then, small as lambs when they foaled,

they proceeded to grow at a normal pace,
reaching adulthood in four years without
gaining over 36 inches in height.

According to Falabella, the key to the
whole thing is consanguinity, belonging to
the same blood line. If a dwarf mare
should be fertilized by a horse not of her
same family nor type of blood, the foetus

will develop normally and kill its awn
mother. Falabella's tiniest midget, fully
grown, is 30 inches high at the withers
and weighs only 45 pounds.

Through the years Falabella has bred
10,000 dwarf horses from his normal
stock and 800 midgets from the dwarfs.
Of 17 imported to the United States,
where they are called Lilliputians, the
Regina Winery has nine, the children of
Jacqueline Kennedy possess two, and the
remainder are owned by a ranch in Ore-
gon. They sell for $2000 each.

Because consanguinity is the key, Laura
Adams Armer's Navajo guide might very
well have seen a herd of ten white mid-
get horses. Although the nine in Cali-
fornia are sorrel, appaloosa and bay chest-
nut, they derived from a variety of select-
ed bloodlines. The wild midgets trapped
in the Grand Canyon would have resulted
from interbreeding among the offspring
of a single pair. And, if it happened once,
it could have happened twice, which
would account for the varying legends. It
is relevent that the Argentine midgets
achieve remarkable longevity, some have
lived for 40 years, on a diet identical to
that of a standard horse, although of
smaller portion. This latter factor would
be important in a box canyon with limited
forage.

In the future, it may turn out that Fala-
bella's experiment with the Lilliputians
was in the way of a prognosis. A recent
AP newspaper feature lamented that
"big" people eat too much and suggested
that humans be bred down in size in order
to cope with the population explosion and
our dwindling food supply. It was point-
ed out that we could then double-deck
classrooms, houses could be smaller, and
seven billion people could fit into the
space now occupied by three and one-half
billion.

Should such a plan go into effect, it
would provide a practical reason for the
Lilliputian breed. While he awaits an in-
dustrial change-over to midget machines,
little man could revert to the little horse.

•
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The Pothole Placers
By reader request DESERT Magazine

will reprint a series of articles written

by the dean of lost mine yarns, John

Mitchell, which appeared originally

in 1940 and 1941.

UFFALO hunters, trap-
pers, scouts and other
frontiersmen always kept
a sharp lookout for rich
gold deposits on their
forays across the great

plains and into the mountains of the
west.

Early day buffalo hunters and trappers
on their way from Deadwood, South Da-
kota, to Montana, Idaho, Utah and the
Spanish settlements on the Pacific Coast
reported that the Snake Indians of Utah
were bartering gold nuggets for supplies,
but had refused to disclose the source of
their wealth, even to white men who were
on friendly terms.

Letters of these early day trappers and
hunters to friends in the east reported that
the Snake Indians often were seen with
buckskin pokes filled with large gold nug-
gets said to have been washed from the
sands and gravels in a secret location by
Indian women.

Many years later, Frank Lane, a gradu-
ate just out of Yale Law school, saw one
of these letters from a trapper in the

West, and decided to do some prospect-
ing in the Snake country before settling
down to engage in practice.

Lane chose for his partner another col-
lege graduate, who for the purpose of this
story, we will call John Howard. Togeth-
er the two men set forth with fresh hearts
and high hopes to search for the golden
mirage that lay beyond the snow-capped
Rocky mountains.

For many months the young eastern
college men prospected in the Colorado
Rockies and thoroughly enjoyed their
association with trappers, buffalo hunters,
scouts and prospectors. Day after day,
month after month they combed the rug-
ged mountains in search of pay ore, but
beyond the discovery of a few low-grade
gold quartz ledges, they had little success.

Finally the near approach of winter
drove them down through the sunset
canyons and mountain gorges and out
onto the plains of eastern Utah on the
border of the Snake Indian country where
they established a permanent camp and
prospected for gold during the months
that followed.

Here the inexperienced prospectors had
no better success than in the mountains
of Colorado and Lane became discour-
aged. As spring approached he grew more
restless and spent most of his time around
camp.

Finally the two tenderfeet moved their
camp farther out on the plains and after
several days journey halted their pack
mules one night at the base of a low-lying
granite mountain where they pitched their
tent for the night. The iron-stained mesas
around the great uplift were full of pot
holes. A heavy rain had fallen and the
holes stood full of water. The desert was
covered with green grass, making it an
ideal camp for both men and beasts.

Howard was pleased with the country
and had a hunch that they were going
to find the elusive pot of gold for which
they had been searching.

But Lane grew more restless and de-
cided to turn the outfit over to his part-
ner and return east and take up the prac-
tice of law in Boston.

Howard became the sole owner of the
outfit free to live the life he had grown
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to love. After the departure of his friend
he mounted his saddle mule and rode out
for a short hunting trip on the surround-
ing plains.

He bagged an antelope and on his way
back to camp stopped at one of the pot
holes to get a drink for himself and water
his mule. The noonday sun was shining
directly into the hole and as he stopped
to drink he saw some shining pieces of
ore at the bottom of the shallow cavity.

Then he waded into the water and
scooped up a handful of the yellow stuff.
He knew at once he had found the bon-
anza for which he and his partner had
been searching.

He put the nuggets in his pocket and
went to camp. After a hurried meal he
returned to the pot hole with a gold pan
and worked all afternoon scooping the
gravel from the bottom of the hole and
panning out the nuggets. As the sun dis-
appeared in a blaze of fire beyond the
ragged edge of the western world that
lay far across the desert he made his way
back to camp with an estimated $700
worth of gold taken from the one shallow
hole.

For weeks the lone prospector lived on
the game that roamed the plains around
his camp and panned the dirt and gravel
found on the bottom of the numerous
pot holes that dotted the iron-stained
mesas around the great granite mountain.

When the cold winter winds again
came across the plains Howard made his
way to the nearest settlement with buck-
skin bags of gold which later proved to
be worth nearly $100,000.

He returned east with his fortune but
through bad investments eventually lost
much of it. Many years later he tried to
return to the scene of his fabulous strike,
but either failed to reach the right loca-
tion or the pot holes had been worked
out, for he did not find a single nugget
of gold.

Old-time cowboys and sheepherders re-
fer to a place in eastern Utah as the "pot
holes" but none of them have ever been
known to pick up nuggets in this region.

According to one version of the lost
gold story, the pot holes described by
Howard were not natural holes such as
occur in sandstone formation in many
parts of the west, but were excavations
made in a gravel conglomerate by the
Snake women to obtain the gold men-
tioned by the early day trappers and
hunters, and that a fortune still awaits
the prospector who will find that con-
glomerate deposit. •
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Paul Bunyan's Woodpile
by Earl Spendlove

LONG time ago, before
our grandfathers were
little boys, Paul Bunyan
took Babe, his blue ox,
to Utah to dig the Great
Salt Lake. Now Ole

Paul was an ambitious man, and after
work and on Sundays he explored the
countryside for miles around. A hun-
dred miles to the south he discovered
rich deposits of gold, lead, silver and
zinc in what is now the Tintic Moun-
tains.

In a week he could have mined
enough ore to send an astronaut to the
moon, but Paul loved the blue sky and
the sunshine and had no hankering to
burrow in the ground. He knew that
some day persistent prospectors would
find the ore and hordes of miners would
move into the mountains. When they
did, they would need wood to run their
steam engines, their smelters and to keep
themselves warm during the long, cold
winters. So, in his spare time, Paul
logged off the mountains, sawed the

Paul Bunyan's woodpile, a little the worse for wear, still appears deceptively realistic.
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trees into cordwood and stacked it on a
high peak, just south of a big juniper.

Johnny Inkslinger, Paul's bookkeeper,
surveyor and inventor of the double-bar-
reled fountain pen, made a map that
showed the big juniper. Right next to it
he put an "X" to show where the wood
was. But, when the lake was finished,
Ole Paul went back East to log off the
Up-Side-Down mountains and plumb
forgot about his woodpile.

The story of Paul and his fantastic
blue ox, like many of the tales of this
great American, may or may not be true,
but the Tintic Mountains did become
one of the richest ore producing areas
in the West and the woodpile is still
perched precariously on a peak, just south
of the big juniper.

Most people, hurrying over the high-
ways that link Salt Lake City with Las
Vegas, Los Angeles and San Francisco
could, by adding a few hours and a few
miles to their journey, visit Paul's old
stomping grounds. From Salt Lake City
it's 57 miles south over Interstate High-
way 15 to Santaquin, where you turn west
on Interstate 6 and 50. It's 10 miles
from Santaquin to the Elberta cross-roads
and the highway stays in the valley and
leads you through green pastures dotted
with red cattle and past prosperous irri-
gated farms. Just west of Elberta you
leave the verdant irrigated land and
sweep upward across a drab, grey, sage-
brush-covered plain toward the mountain.

It's 10 miles from Elberta to Eureka
and once in the mountains, the landscape
is dotted with scrubby juniper and the
road twists and turns and soars higher
and higher. Road cuts, slashed through
the ridges and hogbacks, show streaks of
red, yellow and green, indicating min-
erals to be found in the mountains. The
surrounding hills are scarred with holes
gouged in the earth, old mine shafts,
and roads built by prospectors and miners
in their search for underground riches.
When you reach the summit, just east of
Eureka, you are 6583 feet above sea level
and we'd suggest you visit the area in
spring or summer.

Eureka, clinging to the sides of the
gulch that runs west out of the moun-
tains, is different from the somber, solid
little farming towns in the valley. A look
at the huge mine dumps, the old mills
and the towering, broken skeletons that
stand guard at the entrances of aban-
doned mines tells you that in its youth,
this was a rowdy, rollicking mining town,
ever ready for a fight or frolic. With
motel and cafe accommodations, it is not
yet a ghost town, but houses are boarded
up and the main street is lined with emp-
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ty business houses and locked churches.
Around the mountain, two and three
miles to the south, are the almost deserted
towns of Mammoth and Silver City.
Two miles south of Silver City is Dia-
mond, site of the first discovery in the
Tintic Mining District. Now, the town
is gone and the old cemetery slowly fades
into the landscape.

To see Paul's Woodpile, drive 14 miles
south of Eureka on Highway 6 and 50,
take the dirt road to the left and drive
exactly three miles back into the hills.
Park in the shade of a cottonwood grove
in the bottom of the draw and. follow an
easy trail up a dry streambed for a half
mile and look up! There, right on top of
the mountain, just south of the big juni-
per, are three giant stacks of cordwood.
Several smaller stacks sit on the shoulder

Old cemetery at Diamond. The original
find in the Tintic Mining District was
made on Sunrise Peak in background.

to the south. It has been a long time since
"Ole Paul" went away and left his wood-
pile. The ends of the stacks have tum-
bled down and the logs are scattered all
the way to the bottom of the draw.

At close range, the logs in this fantas-
tic pile are found to be three, four, five,
and six-sided columns of lava, 10 to 15
inches in diameter and as much as 15 feet
long. The piles are tilted to the north
and the ends of the logs on that side are
comparatively smooth. On the south,
wind, water and frost have rounded the
logs and grass, brush, and prickly pear
grow in the cracks between them. There
is a huge hole at the base of one stack.
Here the logs have fallen out and left a
large picture window that looks out across
the canyon to the south.

All indications are that this strange
formation had its beginning as a core in
the neck of an ancient volcano. In cool-
ing, the molten mass hardened into many-
sided, unbroken columns of lava. After
eons of time, the surrounding material
was eroded away and the core was left
standing, similar to Devil's Tower in Wy-
oming. Continued erosion undermined the
giant monolith and, like a great layer
cake, it toppled over and fell onto its side.
The layers separated and remained stand-
ing on their edges. The force of the fall,
or subsequent erosion has caused the lay-
ers to tilt to the north.

The first white man to see this fantasy
of nature was probably John Boone who,
about the middle of the last century,
brought a herd of cattle and horses to the
broad, grass-covered valley that lay west
of the mountains. His livestock did well
and his herd increased. But the fat cattle
and horses attracted the attention and
envy of Tintic, the renegade Goshute, and
he and his followers ambushed and killed
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John Boone at the mouth of a canyon
about five miles north of the woodpile.

A few years later, in the fall of 1869,
a Mormon cowboy stumbled onto a spark-
ling specimen of ore almost on the exact
spot where Boone had been murdered. On
December 13th of that year, four men
staked claim to the Sunbeam Mine and
before the end of the year a score of
frenzied men were prospecting the can-
yon, just north of Sunrise Peak. Not all
or them found gold and silver but they
did find beautiful, clear white quartz cry-
stals which they thought to be diamonds.
So, it was only natural that the town
which sprang up on the north slope of the
mountain was called Diamond. Within a
year the tops of the Tintics were flooded
by hundreds of wild-eyed men who had
dreams of easy wealth and the towns of
Silver City, Mammoth and Eureka were
spawned in the places where the big finds
were made.

Never, before nor since, have so many
colorful characters been assembled in one
place. Among them was Anna Marks, a
crafty, scheming Russian female, as kind
and gentle as Khrushchev and a master of
profanity in two languages. There was the
"Bourbon King," who tried to drink the
saloons dry and "Uncle" Jessie Knight,
a Mormon who uncovered a bonanza in
his Humbug Mine and established his
own town to keep his miners away from
Demon Rum.

Typical of many who find the wealth
they dream of was John Beck, the Crazy
Dutchman. He sold a rich claim in the
Diamond Area for a paltry sum, then
sank a shaft in the gulch below Eureka
Hill.

"The danged fool can't even sell his
hole fer a well, 'cause there ain't no water
there," the miners laughed.

The Crazy Dutchman laughed too, but
he laughed best, for at 200 feet he struck
one of the richest ore deposits in the Tin-
tic District. Overnight he became rich and
famous, but, like many another who sud-
denly becomes wealthy, his fortune
slipped through his fingers and he died
a broken, penniless man.

The Crazy Dutchman and the rest of
the hardy breed who pioneered the Tintic
Mining District are gone. The Tintic
towns, like over-ripe fruit, are slowly
withering away. Some have disappeared
altogether. Water in the mines, high cost
of labor and equipment, and low mineral
prices have taken their toll. But if Ole
Paul were to come back to the Tintics,
he'd find his woodpile, a little worse for
wear, still standing on the peak, just south
of the big juniper. •
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What-ho,
Southern Nevada!

FTER a dull, dormant
winter when the promise
of spring is in the air, an
urge comes to many of us
to take a slow jaunt into
the desert, to explore

little known by-ways, and to roam through
cool, steep canyons and valleys. In spite of
the fact that loneliness, thirst, hunger and
death have been experienced in the desert,
the anticipation of seeing indescribable
vistas of beauty and color, as well as un-
believable oddities and unusual phenome-

na has lured thousands of tourists into the
open every year.

Southern Nevadans, as well as dozens
of tourists traveling throughout the south-
west, take advantage of Las Vegas' prox-
imity to interesting desert areas and, using
Las Vegas as a stop-over base, make ex-
ploratory trips into the desert over a week-
end, or go on a different jaunt each day.

The Lake Mead National Recreational
Area (LMNRA) offers such a rich vari-
ety of scenic contrasts, numerous activities,
and sight-seeing excursions to choose from

by Doris Cerveri

that it is difficult to decide which trip to
take

Lake Mead, created by Hoover Dam,
has wide, sandy beaches and sheltered
coves along a 550-mile shoreline. Guides
conduct tours daily through the Dam
from 8 a.m. to 5 p.m., and in the evening
illustrated programs covering historical,
geological, and biological aspects of the
area are presented by park naturalists at
the amphitheater adjacent to the Boulder
Beach Camp.

The 45 square mile surface of Lake
Mohave (DESERT, Aug. '63), formed
behind Davis Dam, provides numerous
recreational activities including boating,
water skiing, fishing, and swimming.
Here, too, are good sandy beaches and
excellent campsites. There are also inter-
esting geological formations and ancient
Indian petroglyphs on canyon walls along
the lake shore.

These two lakes may be reached over
good highways from Kingman, Arizona,
Needles, California, and Las Vegas. How-
ever, maps, pamphlets, and mileages are
furnished by the National Park Service
Headquarters office at Boulder City, only
a few miles from Las Vegas. Naturalists
and rangers stationed there are most co-
operative in giving out detailed informa-
tion and advice. Well organized tourist
service, such as conducted tours, auto
caravans, and guided walks are something
relatively new in southern Nevada, but
those conducted by the rangers have been
popular.

Fishing is on a year-round basis at both
lakes and a fishing license from either
Nevada or Arizona is acceptable. It is
wise, though, to read the current regula-
tions concerning creel limits before fish-
ing in either lake.

Few roads in the LMNRA will take
you through more interesting scenery than
the winding dirt road to Christmas Tree
Pass, named from a species of pinon pine
abundant in the area. Leaving the Kather-
ine Ranger Station, turn right at junction
onto Nevada 77 and cross Davis Dam.
Continue to next junction where you take
a right turn onto a dirt road. You are now
entering the Newberry Mountains. Al-
though this area is reached by somewhat
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rambling rough side roads, it is clearly
designated by signposts.

The Newberry Mountains are composed
of interesting granite formations caused
by tremendous upheavals and millions of
years of erosion. These strange extrusive
rock formations are of much interest to
geologists. In this area, too, are more
than 250 native birds, 60 species of mam-
mals, and several species of snakes, liz-
ards, and other desert creatures of inter-
est to zoologists. A botanist would be
thrilled also with the various forms of
plant life which have made strange des-
ert adaptations.

Another refreshing change from Las
Vegas city life is the 15-mile trip to Pine
Creek Canyon, which starts off the dirt
extension of West Charleston Boulevard

following the third turn to the right off
the main road. The lower part of this
canyon is a beautiful spot for those who
enjoy picnicking in the pines near a
stream or exploring flower-laden fields
at the foot of a mountain. Children can
wade in the spring to catch frogs, and
camping and picnicking facilities have
recently been installed by the Bureau of
Land Management.

A longer drive leads to Carpenter
Canyon, which drops out of Spring
Mountains into the Pahrump Valley south
of the west face of Mt. Charleston. Al-
though this trek is 55 miles from Las
Vegas, the beautiful drive to Mt. Springs
summit, a 5,200 foot gateway to Pah-
rump, makes the trip worthwhile. Yucca
and Joshua trees tower over purple sage,

Rock formations at Valley of Fire present many a weird image.

lilies, thistle and other late blooming
flowers and shrubs. The Pahrump area is
a productive cotton growing community
and the turnoff for Carpenter Canyon
from the main Pahrump road is to the
west of the first farms. A small BLM sign
notifies the motorist he is leaving Clark
County and entering Nye County.

Ten miles from this turnoff is a parking
area. The road is uphill and a little rough.
After crossing a cattle guard in a drift
fence by a storage shed, there is a fork
in the road, but you will come right back
to the canyon by going straight ahead for
several miles, passing a dilapidated shack
on the way. Don't attempt this road with
a low car. The right fork, however, can
be easily navigated. Leave your car in the
turnaround area on the shoulder of the
canyon and hike along the pipeline. Soon
you will come to a small gravel dike. A
half mile further is a gurgling, tumbling
creek which widens as you pass through
the pines. Here is an ideal spot to spend
a few hours.

The road to Searchlight (DESERT,
June '65) on Highway 95 south from Las
Vegas is a delightful Sunday drive.
Among Joshuas and mining scaffolds may
be seen relics of the days when mining
was a major industry in Nevada. Legend
has it that this camp was named in 1898
by two brothers who took inspiration from
the name of their box of matches. Or it
might have been named because a scoffer
said, "If there's any gold here, it'll take
a searchlight to spot it!" There was
plenty of gold in Searchlight. During its
heyday over six million dollars worth of
turquoise-speckled gold ore was gutted
from the rocky terrain.

Known as a lawless camp, the town had
38 saloons. Most of the citizenry, always
eager for excitement, provided unusual
entertainment one memorable Fourth of
July. Two jack burros were matched
against each other. Thousands of dollars
and mining claims were wagered on the
outcome. One burro was named Thunder,
the other Hornet. They squared off on a
level area below the town and their kick-
ing, biting, and general ruckus raised a
dust cloud visible for miles. In the be-
ginning Thunder had the best of it, but
later Hornet plied heels and teeth so well
that Thunder ran off into the desert. After
all the wagers were collected, winners
made a beeline to the saloons to celebrate.

The most interesting feature of a trip
to Searchlight is a side trip to Fort Piute,
eight miles west. At the junction of US 95
and the Cottonwood Cove road, turn right
at the sign to reach Cottonwood, then
turn left and proceed south on US 95.
Built beside Piute Creek in a little known
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Above: Brilliant painted pic to graphs only 22 miles from has Vegas are identical to
those of the Chumash tribes found near Santa Barbara, California. Below: DESERT's
editor was happy to find this refreshing spring in Red Rock after a long trek by horse-

back. Photo Las Vegas Sun.

canyon, the fort was used by soldiers who
stayed there while constructing the Gov-
ernment Road, a route established to pro-
tect western migrants and to maintain
open supply lines between Camp Cady to
the east and Fort Mohave on the Colo-
rado River. Indian troubles ceased soon
after its construction. Low rock walls still
stand with gun ports intact. Watercress
is abundant in the creek, which runs all
year, and a good petroglyph site lies up-
stream.

Twelve miles from Las Vegas a plea-
sant recreation spot is being developed
by a committee of Las Vegas citizens with
the assistance of county, state, and federal
officials. This complex of canyons can be
reached from a road which begins at the
west end of Charleston Boulevard and
circles south to the community of Blue
Diamond. Containing 10,000 acres, Red
Rock Recreation area features multicolor-
ed sandstone rock groups lying in front
of 12,000 foot Mt. Charleston. Red rock
cliffs rise above the desert floor to over-
look a desert garden of Eden composed of
Joshua trees, yucca, and numerous species
of cacti. Along the sharp east escarpment
in Red Rock there are a number of nar-
row, steep-walled canyons, cool and moist.
The abundance of plant life includes ferns
four feet tall. At six different locations
Indian pottery and other artifacts have
been found, in addition to campsites,
rock shelters, mescal pits, petroglyphs,
and colored pictographs.

Seven picnic grounds and trailer sites

and a new 52-unit camp were completed
by the U.S. Forest Service last fall around
the bases of Mt. Charleston, Mummy Mt.
and McFarland Peak. All are reached on
good black-topped roads leading out
from W. Bonanza Avenue in Las Vegas,
which turns into the Tonopah highway on
Nevada 95. Roads leading to Kyle and
Lee Canyons are clearly marked. Just be-
low the ranger station is the Kyle camp
ground with 26 units. Above the station
is Fletcher View with picnic sites and 11
trailer spaces, and at the end of the road
is Cathedral Rock Camp with 80 units.
Last year the Forest Service completed a
large picnic and overnight facility called
Mary Jane Camp, named for a waterfall
which cascades down the north side of
the canyon two miles from camp. Another
spectacular sight is Big Falls dropping
200 feet from a rock cliff at the head of
Kyle canyon.

Camp McWilliams is located in Lee
Canyon, a year-round recreational spot.
On the scenic loop road between Lee and
Kyle canyons are three other camps; Hill-
top with 36 units; Mahogany Camp, re-
stricted to clubs and large groups of peo-
ple (on reservation only), and Deer
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Lee's Canyon and Ml. Charleston, which
contrast to the

Creek, the only camp with a running
stream. There is a chaige of 5O(£ a day
for the use of the sites unless you have a
recreation and conservation sticker cost-
ing $7, which admits the holder to any
national park or camp ground in the
country.

Horseback riding through Joshua trees
and desert vegetation along the road to
Charleston Park is a popular diversion.
This park, at an elevation of 11,810, is
famous for both summer and winter
recreation. Trails for experienced hikers
lead to the top of limestone peaks and a
paved road extends to the recreation
center.

From Las Vegas the motorist may travel
32 miles on the main Salt Lake highway
(91-93, Interstate 15) turning off where
it intersects with the highway to Overton,
Nevada 12. This route takes you to the
Valley of Fire State Park through roads
that are unpaved but which are main-
tained and kept in good condition. The
Park contains picnic facilities but no over-
night campsites.

tower above Las Vegas, offer a startling
desert below.

The Valley of Fire lies in fantastic
terrain amid jagged walls of blood red,
aztec sandstone. Rock elephants, dragons,
beehives, and other grotesque formations
are actually "petrified" sand dunes with
cross-bedding the same as found in active
dunes. Some rocks are covered with well-
preserved petroglyphs or rock writings.
Another interesting part of the valley is
covered with fragments of a petrified
forest. Because the formations provide
weird winding passages, it is easy to be-
come lost in the maze. It is wise to stay
on marked trails.

Overton, a few miles away, is the near-
est center for gasoline, motel accommo-
dations, and shopping facilities. Here,
also, is Lost City Museum which has one
of the most complete and largest collec-
tions of early Pueblo Indian relics in the
Southwest.

When you next visit Las Vegas, allow
yourself time to explore the country be-
yond the famous "Strip." You will find
it an exciting contrast to the city's swing-
ing attractions. •



ALONG AN ANCIENT TRAIL TODAY

by Walter Ford

The writer, an explorer and

scientist, has spent many years

seeking out-of-the-way places in

the Anza-Borrego desert. Here

he shares with DESERT readers

one of his favorite trips.

UN AND adventure
await you along the
Borrego section of ro-
mantic Anza Trail. You
can wander over ancient
campsites, climb a gran-

ite-covered ridge to get an unparalleled
view of the desert, or relax in a warm
sunny cove. Or you can delve into leg-
ends of lost mines, mysterious roving
lights and buried silver stolen from an
ambushed wagon train.

West of Highway 99 the floodwaters of
Carriza and San Felipe washes unite to
form the Marsh of San Sebastian, which
Captain Anza named when he and his
party camped there in December, 1775.
Later it became one of the most important
watering places in the Borrego region for
the countless prospectors and adventurers
who searched for hidden wealth. At the
time of Anza's journey, San Sebastian
sustained a large Indian population, but

today there is little human need for its
water.

There are two trails to San Sebastian,
both of which require 4-wheel drive ve-
hicles or sand buggies. The most direct
route leaves Highway 99 about 1.7 miles
southeast of Highway 78 and extends
westward 5.5 miles over the storm rutted
remnant of the old Kane Springs-Julian
road. A longer, but more interesting,
route leads down Carriza Wash from the
second trestle on the narrow gauge rail-
road to its junction with San Felipe Wash.
This trail crosses the shore line of old
Lake Cahuilla and affords a close-up
study of beach terraces and fields of sun
bleached shells that tell of the life in that
ancient sea. Anza indicated an Indian
village of considerable size at San Sebas-
tian, but today only the ashes of dead
fires, bits of pottery, and crumbling bones
provide a clue to its extent.

During the early 1900s, an attempt was
made to introduce a modern civilization to

View of Rainbow Wash from Font's Point. Group in lower center begins trek to San Felipe Wash.
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the area. A townsite was laid out and
named San Felipe. Dwellings were erect-
ed, wells were drilled, crops were planted,
and an air of prosperity prevailed. But the
newcomers had not foreseen the devasta-
ting effects of searing heat, flashfloods,
high winds and drifting sand. One by one
they gave up the struggle and departed
from the scene. Few surface remains are
evident to mark the locale, but from
under the sand sun colored glassware and
odd-shaped bottles are frequently re-
covered.

Three miles north of Ocotillo Wells
and a short distance from Anza's line of
march, there is a low lying hill known as
Squaw Peak. In size Squaw Peak is not
very impressive, but its contributions to
desert lore are many. Untold numbers of
early-day searchers for the Peg-Leg mine
concentrated their efforts on the Squaw
Peak area. One group was so certain
they had found the source of Peg-Leg's
gold that they dug a deep tunnel and
named it Three Buttes, after his famous
landmark. Lack of water hampered their
operations and eventually the project was
abandoned. The late Henry Wilson, dean
of Peg-Leg hunters, told me that in 1914
he met three men on Squaw Peak who
were hunting for gold solely on the ad-
vice of a seeress who had assured them
they could not fail. Unfortunately, Henry
was never able to learn the outcome of
the search.

One of the desert's classic legends con-
cerns a ball of light that frequently drift-
ed across the terrain as if looking for a
place to land. Although prospectors
claimed to have seen the strange pheno-
menon at widely scattered points, Squaw
Peak was the most favored location. To
most observers the light appeared as a
luminous sphere, but to others it looked
like a lantern held by a huge skeleton.
An old tale from the Borrego region
tells about a deputy sheriff from an ad-
joining area who concluded that the rov-
ing lights were caused by human hands
and decided to run the culprit down.
When the light appeared and failed to
heed a command to halt, the lawman
shot it full of "holes." When he re-
turned in daylight to pick up the re-
mains, he found only furrows where his
bullets had creased the ground. Probably
the moving lights were caused by the
combustion of gases rising from the
earth, like the will-o'-the-wisp over
marshy terrain. But the skeleton with the
lantern—who knows ? Oldtimers who
claimed to have seen the apparition
stoutly maintained that it was the ghost
of old Peg-Leg searching for his lost
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