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DIRECTORY OF SOUTHERN NEVADA PLACE
NAMES by Walter Averett. Limited edition. 1300
entries. Includes obscure names of ghost towns
and old mining camps. Hardcover. $5.00.

WATER WITCHING by Earl Shannon. Entertain-
ing and instructive, whether or not you accept
water witching. Paperback. $2.75.

A GUIDE TO WESTERN GHOST TOWNS by Lam-
bert Florin. Includes maps and mileages of ghost
towns in 15 western states. Large format, card-
board cover, $2.25.

ANZA AND THE NORTHWEST FRONTIER OF NEW
SPAIN by Bowman and Heizer. Explodes myth
that Anza founded city of San Francisco and
other interesting data related to Anza. Good
early Californiana. Hardcover, $8.75.

NO MORE THAN FIVE IN A BED by Sandra
Dallas. All about early Colorado hotels, some
famous, some infamous. Highly amusing, good
history. Hardcover, $5.95.

CALIFORNIA MISSION PAINTINGS by Edwin Dea-
kin. Paintings from the 19th century portray
early missions prior to modern restorations. Fine
text gives history of each. Full color reproduc-
tions. $7.50.

CAMPING AND CLIMBING IN BAJA by John
W. Robinson. Guide to the Sierra San Pedro
Martir and Sierra Juarez of upper Baja Cali-
fornia. Paper, $2.95.

OLD-TIMERS OF SOUTHEASTERN CALIFORNIA by
Lester Reed. Recounts episodes of pioneers cov-
ering an area from Owens Lake to Anza-Bor-
rego and from San Bernardino east to Twenty-
nine Palms. Spiral-bound. $5.95.

ARIZONA: GUIDE TO THE GRAND CANYON
STATE. Newly revised and edited by Joseph
Miller. Past and present covered. Highly recom-
mended. 532 pages, illustrations and maps.
$7.95.

SAN DIEGO BACK COUNTRY 1901 by Gordon
Stuart. Filled with local color and nostalgia for
high-button shoes and shivarees. 241 pages,
$5.00.

HISTORIC SPOTS IN CALIFORNIA Revised by
William N. Abeloe. Only complete guide to Cali-
fornia landmarks with maps, photos and lively
text covering both historical and modern eras.
639 pages, $10.00.

BUTTERFIELD OVERLAND MAIL by Waterman L.
Ormsby, a New York newspaperman who was
the only through passenger on this first west-
bound stage. Western Americana, 177 pages,
$4.50.

THE LIFE OF THE DESERT by Ann and Myron
Sutton. Covers desert creatures, perennial water
problems and how animals and plants survive.
231 pages, $4.95.

OFF THE BEATEN TRACK IN BAJA by Erie Stanley
Gardner. About people and places in enchant-
ing Baja California of Mexico. Colored photos,
368 pages, $8.95.

HANDBOOK OF CRYSTAL AND MINERAL COL-
LECTING by William Sanborn. Describes environ-
ment typical of collection sites and physical
properties of minerals and crystals. Paper, 81
pages, $2.00.

REDIGGING THE WEST for old time bottles by
Lynn Blumenstein. Photographs of over 700
bottles with articles that tell the story and a
photograph of each. $4.25.

To Insure a Real

Order these books by mail
today from DESERT Magazine

Send for FREE Catalog of our
Recommended Books

WILDFLOWERS OF THE GRAND CANYON by John
Stockert. Fine photos and description. Paper,
$1.25.

FIRE OVER YUMA by Peter Odens. Historical
tales and anecdotes from the Lower Colorado
River area. Paper. $1.00.

NEVADA'S TWENTIETH CENTURY MINING BOOM
by Russell Elliott. First detailed work to cover
the promoters and leaders who influenced the
state's second mining boom. 344 pages, $5.95.

LANGUAGES, TERRITORIES AND NAMES OF CALI-
FORNIA INDIAN TRIBES by Robert Heizer. Schol-
arly book contains probably as much about the
California Indian society as we wil l ever know.
62 pages, $4.00.

CALIFORNIA, A Guide to the Golden State.
Edited by Harry Hansen and newly revised, it
contains an encyclopedia of facts from early
days up to the Space Age. Mile by mile de-
scriptions to camping spots and commercial ac-
commodations. Maps. Hardcover, $7.95.

DEATH VALLEY BOOKS

Published by the Death Valley '49ers these
four volumes have been selected by 49ers
as outstanding works on the history of Death
Valley. All are durable paperback on slick
stock.

A NATURALIST'S DEATH VALLEY (Revised edi-
tion) by Edmund C. Jaeger, ScD $1.50
MANLY AND DEATH VALLEY. Symbols of Des-
tiny, by Ardis Manly Walker $1.25
GOODBYE, DEATH VALLEY! The story of the
Jayhawker Party, by L. Burr Belden....$l .25
CAMELS AND SURVEYORS IN DEATH VALLEY
By Arthur Woodward $2.00
DEATH VALLEY TALES by 10 different au-
thors $1.25

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

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.

THE COLORFUL BUTTERFIELD OVERLAND STAGE
by Richard Pourade and Marjorie Reed. With 20
stage coach paintings by Miss Reed, the text
concentrates on the Fort Yuma to San Francisco
run of the tough Butterfield route. Album For-
mat, heavy art paper, $6.75.

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

THE NEVADA ADVENTURE, a History by James
Hulse. Covers era from prehistoric Indians to
ranching, atomic testing and tourism of today.
306 pages, $7.50.

NEVADA'S TURBULENT YESTERDAYS by Don Ash-
baugh. The best book about Nevada's ghost
towns and the rugged individuals who built
them. 346 pages, $7.50.

GUIDE TO COINS. Recent U.S. coin prices,
Canadian, Mexican and foreign coins, medals,
tokens and emergency money, Colonial, Terri-
torial, and Civil War coins. Hardcover. $3.50.

1200 BOTTLES PRICED by John C. Tibbitts. Up-
dated edition of one of the best of the bottle
books. $4.50.

RELACIONES by Zarate Salmeron. Written by
17th century Franciscan and is only source of
knowledge published for Spanish explorations
into Arizona and New Mexico from 1538 to
1626. 121 pages, $6.00.

A FIELD GUIDE TO WESTERN REPTILES AND
AMPHIBIANS by Robert C. Stebbins. A Peterson
Field guide. 207 species, 569 illustrations, 185
in full color, 192 maps. The best book of this
type. Hardcover. $4.95.

NATIVE SHRUBS of Southern California by Peter
H. Raven. Well illustrated, some in color, with
interesting text and descriptions of shrubs. Paper.
$1.95.

NAVAJO RUGS, PAST, PRESENT AND FUTURE by
Gilbert S. Maxwell. Concerns the history, legends
and descriptions of Navajo rugs. Full color
photos. Paper, $2.00.

OLD CALIFORNIA MINES (1899) by Charles Yale.
Reprint from early mining industry records.
Photos show different types of mining, mainly
in Mother Lode country. Text contains statistics
and discussions of early problems $2.00.

EXPLORING CALIFORNIA BYWAYS from Kings
Canyon to the Mexican Border by Russ Leada-
brand. Maps for each trip with photographs,
historical information, recreational facilities,
campsites, hiking trails, etc. Paper, 165 pages,
$1.95.
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Capturing the Spirit of Christmas
in the West, Photographer Jean
Woodward took the cover photo-
graph of the colorfully clad saguaro
cacti depicting the Three Wise Men
in the front yard of Mr. and Mrs.
George Bradbury, Scottsdale, Ariz.
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A Gift That's REALLY Different!

Zodiac Parties
Menus and Recipes

By Choral Pepper
Editor of DESERT Magazine

The author plans a different party
for every month in the year. Her
suggestions on the guests to in-
vite 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.

HARD COVER, 130 PAGES, ILLUSTRATED

ORIGINALLY $4.95

$3.00
While They Last!

(Autographed Copies on Request)

Order from

Desert Magazine Book Shop
Palm Desert, California 92260

California residents add 15 cents sales tax.
No C.O.D.'s please.

bOOK REVIEWS

FREE
Order New Book Catalog

DESERT MAGAZINE
BOOK STORE

Palm Desert, California 92260

j T H E A N T I Q U E B O T T L E
C O L L E C T O R

Third Edition
$2.50 post paid

America's most popular bottle book tells how
to date and evaluate bottles of the nine-
teenth century.

Price Supplement to
THE ANTIQUE BOTTLE COLLECTOR

$1.50 post paid
A companion book to be used in conjunc-
tion with the ANTIQUE BOTTLE COL-
LECTOR. Teaches one how to buy and sell
old bottles with common sense and true
values.

Buy from author:

Grace Kendrick
485 W. 4th St.

Fallon, Nevada 89406

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 5% sales tax.
Enclose payment with order.

PIONEER FORTS OF THE FAR WEST
By Herbert M. Hart

Herbert Hart's fourth edition in his
series on forts of the old West is the
same high caliber as the previous three
volumes. The author has traveled more
than 64,000 miles to photograph forts
and spent hundreds of hours researching
in the National Archives. For his efforts
to preserve history he has been awarded
the Army Commendation Medal.

Hart is not only an outstanding photo-
grapher, but also a vivid writer who
makes the reader feel he is actually liv-
ing during the era when the forts played
such an important part in settling the
West. Eighteen of the forts covered in
Pioneer Forts of the Far West are located
in California. Not only of interest to
history buffs, the detailed descriptions
of the forts, showing their location and
buildings will greatly aid explorers using
metal detectors in search of military sou-
venirs. Profusely illustrated, the hard
cover volume is 8 x 11 inches with 192
heavy slick pages. Price, $12.95. Will
make an excellent Christmas gift.

THE MINING FRONTIER
Collected and Edited by Marvin Lewis

To catch the spirit of the mining camps
during the 1800s, Marvin Lewis has col-
lected articles which appeared in news-
papers and other publications throughout
the West during the era when men lived,
fought and died for gold and silver.

Historically, another and more subtle
dividend than gold came out of the mines
of Western America during the latter half
of the nineteenth century — a rough,
tough, honest, flamboyant, carefree mode
of literary expression called mining fron-
tier journalism, best exemplified in the
writings of Mark Twain and Bret Harte
and their swashbuckling compadres.

Because he wrote as the frontier spirit
moved him, as the miner talked, laugh-
ing and slapping his thigh and mincing
no words, he brought to journalism a
vitality and independence unequaled be-
fore or since.

By reproducing the articles of these

journalists, the author has brought back
to life in a novel way the miners who
helped settle the West, although not
knowing—or caring—at the time they
looked for El Dorado. Hardcover, illus-
strated with old cartoons, 229 pages,
$4.95.

THE INCREDIBLE STORY OF
ARIZONA
By Francis H. Feeney

"Arizona, according to its detractors,
is surrounded on all sides by cactus and
sage brush, and above by hot air. Actually,
however, it is bounded on the north by
geological extravaganzas, on the east by
lost horizons, on the south by El Pais de
Manana (Land of Tomorrow) plus hot
tamales, and on the west by that famous
California River, the Colorado."

If more history books were written in
Feeney's style there would be fewer stu-
dent "drop-outs". With 40 pages, the
paper-back volume is well worth the
$1.25 price.

ALL OF MEXICO and Guatemala
at low cost
By Norman Ford

Today you can drive the family car
over splendid highways all the way south
to 400-year old Colonial cities, to pyra-
mids, or to coral white beaches virtually
untouched by the machine age. Mexico
and Guatemala boast more ancient his-
tory and culture than the rest of the West-
ern hemisphere combined.

The author, a veteran traveler who
knows how to pinch pennies without it
hurting, claims that you can reach Mexico
for one-half to one-third the cost of visit-
ing Europe and he tells you how to do it.
For as little as $6 a day, meals included,
you can stay in delightful inns or in con-
verted palaces, if you are of a thrifty
nature. If you aren't, you'd better count
on a luxurious $13 per day . . . for meals,
rooms and tips. These prices are for dou-
ble occupancy. The cost is less for single
travelers.

This is a book for the do-it-yourself
traveler—the kind who has the most fun.
Norman Ford has written a number of
excellent travel books and is a conscien-
tious, honest writer. This is a new book
and the information is up-to-date as of
now. An enormous amount of traveling
information is included, as well as trans-
portation by plane, train, bus, ship, and
routes from point to point in your own
automobile. Paperback, 175 pages, $2.00.
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Here's a book with new
factual evidence on the
legends of the West.

This book examines many little-known stories and
legends that have emerged from the western regions of North
America. Two unsolved mysteries, unearthed in this century
and detailed in this absorbing book, furnish evidence that the
earliest European navigators to set foot on American soil date
back to ancient times. Old Roman artifacts buried near
Tucson, Arizona, and Phoenician hieroglyphics inscribed on
a rock uncovered some miles southwest of Albuquerque, New
Mexico, raise startling questions about America's past. Are
these genuine archeological finds or elaborately conceived and
executed hoaxes? These unusual discoveries form but a small
part of the intriguing history, legend, and folklore that make up

THE MYSTERIOUS WEST.

Included are such phenomena as the discovery of a
Spanish galleon in the middle of the desert; the strange curse
that rules over San Miguel Island; the unexplained beheading
of at least 13 victims in the Nahanni Valley; and many other
equally bewildering happenings. Elaborate confidence
schemes and fantastically imagined hoaxes are documented,
along with new factual evidence that seems to corroborate
what were formerly assumed to be tall tales.

THE
MYSTERIOUS WEST.
by Brad Williams and

Choral Pepper $5.95

Illustrated with photographs, this fascinating survey
of Western Americana will be welcomed by all readers inter-
ested in the folklore and history of the United States.

About the authors:

BRAD WILLIAMS has worked for various news-
papers ranging in location from Oregon and California, to
Mexico and India. He has published several mystery novels
and nonfiction works; his books include Flight 967 and
Due Process.

CHORAL PEPPER hails from the mysterious
west — Palm Desert, California. She is the editor of Desert
Magazine and she has been a columnist, free-lance writer,
and author. Her most recent book is Zodiac Parties.

Send check or money order to Desert Magazine
Book Shop, Palm Desert, California 92260. Add 25 4 for
postage and handling. California residents add 5% sales tax.

THE WORLD PUBLISHING COMPANY
A.SUBSIDIARY OF THE TIMES MIRROR COMPANY

Cleveland and New York



Paper bags, filled with sand to balance the candles, add Christmas charm to a pictures-
que chapel.

The Heritage of
Luminarias

by Phyllis Heald

NCHANTING is the best
word to describe lumin-
arias, those "little lights"
that are traditional to
Mexico and the South-
west at Christmas time.

No other region in the world uses such
a simple, easy decoration to turn homes
into fairy castles and gardens into heav-
enly vistas.

Luminarias are a gift to us from
south of the border—one of the lovely
customs Mexican people brought into
this land when they came to establish
their northern outposts in the early
1600s.

But luminarias are as old as Chris-
tianity itself.

The original "little lights" were bon-
fires built by shepherds to guide the
Holy Family toward Bethlehem. And
for centuries after, small bonfires con-
tinued to be used on Christmas Eve.
Made of pitchwood and placed a few
feet apart in double rows, they formed
a path that always led to the entrance
of a dwelling, symbolically lighting the
way for the Santa Nino.

Then, as time went on and living be-
came more gracious in the western
world, donas of the haciendas began to
substitute candles for bonfires. These
were easier to handle and more decora-
tive. Placed in beds of sand, they burned
all through the night of Christmas Eve,

providing the wind didn't extinguish
them.

Oddly enough, it was our Yankee an-
cestors who brought the final change to
luminarias. About 150 years ago traders
arrived in the Southwest with paper
sacks. Brown, plain and uninspired, no
one was more surprised than these same
men when, at holiday time, they found
their paper bags avidly sought by local
housewives to be used as luminaria
holders. Ingenious senoras would fill
each bag one-third with sand, fold its
top back to form a cuff, then nestle a
candle deep inside. Sturdy, safe and
shining with the bewitching glow of a
subdued spotlight, luminarias took on
added glory.

Today they are made exactly the same,
except for the candle. Now, special type
luminaria candles are cast by the tens of
thousands. Shaped for practicability, not
tapered beauty, they are short, thick, solid
and designed to burn for 15 hours.

It was quite by accident that lumin-
arias were converted from a simple re-
ligious expression into exquisite decor.
The story goes that one Christmas a
great party was planned at the palace of
the Territorial Governor of New Mexi-
co. To decorate the building, someone
was inspired to light the house and
grounds with luminarias. Hundreds and
hundreds of candled brown paper bags
were spotted about at every conceivable
location—along the roof, on window
sills, outlining paths and gardens. The

result was sheer magic. Then, years later,
when a fraternity at the University was
too low on funds to buy decorations for
its house, one of the men remembered
the story of the Governor's Palace. Sacks
and candles were cheap. Sand was free.
So these were used profusely and again,
the effect was so striking that the entire
University of New Mexico took over
the idea. Now each Christmas season on
campus is aglow with more than 8,000
"little lights."

All through the Southwest desert the
luminaria is growing in popularity as a
holiday decoration. In Tucson one of the
most effective displays, and one that at-
tracts hundreds of visitors, is at artist
Ted De Grazia's Mission in the Sun. At
Christmas time its more than a hundred
luminarias radiate such timeless beauty
that Father Kino would feel at home
saying la misa del gallo before the ex-
quisite altar, were he alive today.

Often luminarias are displayed in clus-
ters with the candles set in tall, translu-
cent colored glass. Such arrangements ap-
pear in groups of 7, 9, or 12 to symbolize
the 12 apostles, the 9 principals of the
nativity or simply the Virgin, Joseph,
Christ Child, Lamb and The Three Wise
Men. Others are displayed in little brown
bags along driveways, across roof tops
or on window sills. As luminarias in-
crease so may the hope of Everlasting
Peace, for these are the decorations that
were truly meant to "Light the Way for
Christ." •
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A Christmas Miracle
by Isabel Dunwoody

ECAUSE of one man's
fascination for a strange
vibrant Mexican flower,
and his desire to intro-
duce it to his own United
States, hundreds of thou-

sands of poinsettias will be in florist
shops and homes this Christmas season.

Dr. Joel Roberts Poinsett, one time
botanist and our first diplomatic minister
to Mexico in 1830, first saw the exotic
plant growing wild along a Mexican
roadside while out for a stroll.

Upon closer observation, the brilliant
red flowers appeared to be flaming
leaves rather than a single flower. Dr.
Poinsett was so impressed by the strange
plant he took cuttings to the market-
place to inquire about it. Here customers
were buying huge bunches of the same

flaming plant to decorate their homes
and churches and to place before the
Christ child in the manger. He learned
it appropriately bursts into color each
December.

The friendly Mexican people were
eager to tell Dr. Poinsett about the an-
cient legends that surround their Christ-
mas flower. All the different origins
stem from some miracle because some-
one cared deeply.

One legend tells of a little Mexican
girl who, in desperation to give a thing
of beauty and value to her church, picked
some roadside weeds and placed them on
the altar. The weeds were immediately
transfigured into the scarlet brilliance
of the poinsettia.

Some claim it was a small Indian girl,
whose floral offering of weeds outshone

all other gifts. Still another insists it was
a little Mexican boy, Pablo. Eager to
visit the manger in the village church,
but having no suitable gift to present to
the Holy child, Pablo gathered branches
of green leaves from a bush growing
along the dusty road. The children mock-
ed Pablo's gift, but when they looked a
second time at the altar a brilliant star-
shaped flower topped each branch. All
the stories bore a similar explanation.

An ancient Azlecas legend says the
Azlecas called the crimson wild plant
"cuetlaxochitl." Many years ago an Aztec
maiden loved unwisely, and drops of
blood from her broken heart showered
the earth. Where the drops fell they took
root and grew into the brilliant flaming
plant.

These legends of the beautiful flower

December, 1967 / Desert Magazine / 7



IN THE HEART OF

DEATH VALLEY

Historic

STOYE PIPE WELLS YILLA6E
—Luxurious new units
—beautiful new dining room

and cocktail lounge
(under construction)

—Gift Shop
—Heated Pool
—General Store
—Service Station
—Landing Strip
—Campground

Write or call:

STOYE PIPE WELLS YILLA6E
Death Valley, California 92328

Area Code 714
Stove Pipe Wells # 1 Toll Station

WESTERN
GATEWAYS

Magazine of the Golden Circle
WESTERN GATEWAYS IS A
QUARTERLY MAGAZINE FEA-
TURING TRAVEL INFORMA-
TION, MAPS, ARTICLES, AND
PICTURES OF THE INDIAN
COUNTRY, UTAH'S CANYON-
LANDS, LAKE POWELL, AND
THE FOUR CORNERS AREA.

Join us in time for the
Winter issue, featuring:

IS IT A LANGUAGE?
—a most interesting article on

Indian rock writing, by a man who
claims he can read them!

Western Gateways * 2115 Talkington
Flagstaff, Ariz. 86001

• 1 yr. $1.80 • 3 yrs. $4.50
Send to:

Name

City State Zip Code

with the Spanish ancestry made Dr. Poin-
sett even more determined to have it
grow also in his homeland. When he re-
turned from his diplomatic mission, he
brought cuttings to propagate in the
greenhouses on his plantation in Green-
ville, South Carolina. Some cuttings were
sent to Philadelphia where they were
also grown in hothouses, since their
natural habitat was the "tierras calientes"
(hot land). The flower so pleased the
Philadelphia nursery-man he named it
after the diplomat, calling it the Poin-
settia.

The plants were tried out in our south-
ern states, especially Florida, where it
flourished under the warm sun. Finally
this sun-loving plant found its way to
California with its warm climate. Today
in California this flower is a popular
garden shrub growing to ten feet tall. It
is shipped as Christmas plants and decor-
ations throughout the United States.

According to a survey by Florists' Tele-
graph Delivery Association, "America's
favorite Christmas bloom is the brilliant
poinsettia." Ventura, California, has
adopted it as its official flower and is
known as the Poinsettia City.

The poinsettia also grows in other
countries. In Africa it is but a poor rela-
tion, since it is a leafless, spiny succulent
and grows cacti-like in arid desert re-
gions. One British florist alone grows
about 100,000 potted poinsettias. It is
fast becoming a Swiss symbol of Christ-
mas.

In 1906 German-Swiss Albert Ecke
became fascinated by the red-brackt flow-
er that was now thriving in Southern
California. He introduced it to his flower
and vegetable business in Hollywood. To-
day his son, Paul, a commercial grower
has 500 acres of Dr. Poinsett's miracle
flowers growing right to the edge of the
Pacific Ocean, 30 miles north of San
Diego, California, from which he sup-
plies the entire world. Some thirty-five
million plants will have had their begin-
ning in the Ecke Ranch.

Like both Poinsett and his father Al-
bert Ecke, Paul, through love of this wild
plant, nursed and pampered the poinset-

tia into becoming even more beautiful,
adding more than twenty-five new vari-
eties. The double poinsettia, Henrietta
Ecke, was named for his mother. It is a
favorite flower of Brisbane, Australia
where it blooms in late Spring. Paul
Ecke had added pink, white, coral and
yellow poinsettias to his family of scarlet
ones.

Botanists call America's favorite Christ-
mas bloom Poinsettia pulcherrim, as it
belongs to the Euphorbiacae family. But
the Spanish, with their soft musical lan-
guage do it more justice, when they call
it, flor de fuego (fire flower) and flor de
noche buena, (flower of the Holy Night
or Christmas Eve).

Poinsettias are relatively easy to grow
in a frostfree area. They can be started
from a cutting, handed over the back
fence by an obliging neighbor, and they
will grow and bloom their hearts out far
beyond the holidays. They can't take
sudden changes in temperature and hu-
midity without losing their leaves and
turning yellow, and should not be al-
lowed to dry out between waterings.
There is one word of warning concern-
ing the beautiful poinsettia. According
to pharmacists a leaf, if eaten, contains
enough poison to kill you.

On his commercial ranch, Paul Ecke
must have his plants bloom exactly on
schedule for market. If there is a possi-
bility that they might burst forth pre-
maturely they simply turn off the built-
in alarm clocks by switching on the
greenhouse lights.

It is befitting that so lovely a plant
should have a festival in its honor. Each
December as hundreds of thousands of
these poinsettias spread their crimson
blanket over the Ecke's 400 acres, along
Highway 101, the Poinsettia Mid-Winter
Festival begins, continuing throughout
Christmas Day, complete with a Poinset-
tia Queen.

"Truly a Christmas miracle," Dr. Poin-
sett would say, and those who visit this
spectacular outdoor garden show might
add, a miracle because someone cared
enough to bring it about. •

COWBOY BOOTS
Wesiefin

Located in "The Center" (across from the Desert Inn), The Moccasin Shop offers one of the largest
selections for foot comfort this side of anywhere. Moccasins with beautiful bead work, velvety-
soft imported deerskin, rugged rawhide, durable full-grain cowhide—some for riding, some for
flying, all for just plain walking comfort. Look for us on your next desert trip.

WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG
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LOST GOLD IN THE TURTLES
by Herb Gill

rugged terrain of the Turtle Mountains has been the scene of many a lost mine search. Photo by Sam Hicks.

ELL, I guess I have lost
a mine too—not a mine
exactly, but a good gold
prospect anyhow. With
the rumors of gold going
up to 70 or 100 dollars,

an ounce, I decided to go back and re-
locate two holes where I had taken out
some 20-odd dollar assays back in the 30s.

But the intervening 30 years seems to
have changed the country a lot. All the
old landmarks have disappeared, even the
old road into the area. Operation "Desert
Strike" by the Army did that job; just try
to trace out an old desert road that has
been criss-crossed by tank tracks!

To go back to the beginning, to the
mid-30s, I used to go out to Carson Wells
in the north end of the Turtle Mountains
and stay with old Charlie Brown, owner
of the Arches Mine.

Old Charlie was one of the early pros-
pectors in that area and he knew every

foot of the Turtle, Whipple and Chem-
ehueve Mountains and all the mineral
outcrops in them.

Charlie was as honest as a midsummer
day is hot in describing outcrops in the
area so long as you could pass his pros-
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pector's test by identifying a few trick
ore samples he kept in his cabin.

Charlie would, however, never ask a
fee of the newcomer who thought these
samples were gold; he would freely give
advice on the roughest route to reach the
sources of this wealth and would calmly
describe all the perils of the trip—the
snakes, thirst, and hidden traps. He al-
ways stood ready to help as long as it did

Model CHO

A NEW DESIGN SECURES ALL 6.L
CANS TO ITSELF Needs no Carrier
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329 West Lomita Ave . Dept. D, Glenttale, Calif 91204

California residents add 5% sales tax

come
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Puts 6 0 0 0 pounds of pu l l a t
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steepest hill, unstuck from mud,
water, bogs, sand, snow! Works
always-even with engine dead!
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winch made. Proven by thousands
of enthusiastic owners on hunting
and recreational rigs. Anybody can
operate i t-alone. Fits any 2- or 4-
w.d. At I-H or other 4-wheel drive
dealers, or write:

WARN.BELLEVIEW. INC.
5120-DM S.E. Milwaukie Ave.

Portland. Oregon 97202

not involve acting as a guide to the lode.
The lowest man on Charlie's pole was

a Colonel Clark, a promoter who had a
cabin some miles to the north of the
Arches. Col. Clark would invite some
greenhorn (who paid the expenses) out
to inspect and invest in a claim on one of
the numerous, but worthless, rich looking
pegmatite outcrops which abound in the
Turtles. As much a sore point with Char-
lie as his fleecing of the suckers was the
fact that Col. Clark would never visit with
him when their paths crossed. Charlie
liked company and to talk of mines and
mining. Of all the lost mines Charlie re-
called, the only one I knew him to admit
as being of whole cloth was the Lost
Arches Mine of the Turtles, which he be-
lieved to be in one of the ranges to the
west.

But to one who could identify his
samples, who showed a good hand at pan-
ning gold, and who conducted himself as
a miner and a gentleman (like panning
out the supper dishes), Old Charlie
would drop many gems of advice about
minerals in the area. I followed some of
his waybills and found the outcrops.
Others I missed, but only when I had mis-
read. Charlie made no mistakes. Out of
one of these waybills came my lost gold
prospect. I found the place and took some
samples. They assayed out at about $23
in gold. I intended to rush back, but
school, a job, then marriage intervened.
Aside from a quick look during my
honeymoon, when there was naturally no
time for prospecting, I never saw Charlie
again.

His cohort, Jessie Craik took over the
Arches and carried on the hospitality of
the Arches Cabin, but Jessie was not a
miner. He had absorbed a little miner-
alogy from Charlie, but retained little of
the waybills to the mineral outcrops.

Here is what I remember of Charlie's
waybill to my lost gold ore. Unfortunate-
ly, the critical keys are lost—otherwise I

Make Your Outings More Fun

Stop By And See Our . . .

Western Artifacts, Indian Collection, Jewelry
Display, Lapidary Equipment, Tumblers, Gold
Pans, Dry Washers, Books on Treasures and
Lost Mines . . . and other items of fun for
the entire family. For information |u;t write
to or call:

METAL DETECTORS
• Detectron
• Rayscope
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From
$75.00 to
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Find
Gold

Old Coins
Treasures

COMPTON ROCK SHOP
Ph. 632-9096 1405 South Long Beach Blvd. Compton, California 90221

would not be telling this story. I have
looked as much as I can; perhaps someone
else may be more lucky.

The road from Highway 95 to Carson
Wells runs straight for 15 miles; then it
forks at the foot of a little black lava hill.
The left fork bears south and leads to the
Arches Mine and Carson Wells. The
right fork crosses a wash, and now goes
W 150° N to a spur of the Turtles far to
the west. Right here are two of the lost
keys. In the old days, this fork mean-
dered, as old desert roads do, along the
north base of the black lava hill and it
had a more southwesternly trend than has
the present road.

Just to the south of this road was my
key landmark, Col. Clark's Cabin. This
was no ordinary desert cabin; it was a
prim Eastern style with a door in the
center, symmetrical windows, a gabled
roof, and neatly painted white with green
trim. Now the cabin has vanished, and no
slab, pile of cans nor other talisman of the
typical desert shack remains—which is
unfortunate for the waybill. Today there
is a well and corral to the southwest
of the lava hill, but I recall this as being
too far away from the hill to be the site
of my landmark.

The next missing key is in my memory:
the distance one had to go beyond Col.
Clark's cabin along the old road. I cannot
remember if it was one or two or what
miles. But I remember Charlie's other
words perfectly: "Go — miles beyond
Col. Clark's Cabin and just to the north
of the road, less than 100 feet away, you
will see two little prospect holes. Take a
sample of the showing at the end and you
will find gold."

I found the two holes, about 50 feet
apart and both about the size of a bath-
tub, deeper at one end than the other. I
took samples from the nearly vertical
wall at the deeper end.

The outcrop was not quartz, as I re-

Just Published

How 88,648
Heavy Smokers
Stopped Smoking
NEW YORK—The Anti-Tobacco Center of
America has just published a booklet which
explains how 88,648 heavy smokers (of whom
many are physicians) have stopped smoking
without straining their will power. This book-
let is available free of charge to smokers. All
you need to do, to obtain it, is to send your
narfle and address to The Anti-Tobacco Cen-
ter of America, Dept. A-63-L, 366 Fifth Ave-
nue, New York 1, New York. This offer is
open while the supply of these booklets lasts.
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call, but a fine angular breccia such as
occurs in earthquake faults. The details
of the rock are hazy. I suppose I didn't
pay much attention because I intended to
return immediately if the assays showed
value.

The holes were on relatively flat land
northwest of the black hill; they were
on the flat of a malpais bed. There were
no hills in the immediate area and I did
not cross the large wash to the north of
the flat area, but I may have crossed the
wash to the west of the hill while on the
road. This is another lost key.

The old road has been cut to pieces by
the tank tracks and there now appear to
be several fragmentary parallel roads run-
ning east-west across the area. The present
straight road is definitely not the one I
followed. Which of the fragments is the
correct one, I cannot tell. Thirty years

DISCOVER TREASURES, COINS. RELICS & ARTIFACTS
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for the entire family.
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ago, there was only one road. "You can't
get lost," Charlie advised. I didn't then,
but I sure am now.

To someone who can put these pieces
together, or who can spend the time to

explore the area, there may be a reward.
At the present price of gold, the seams
are too narrow to be economically mined,
but if the price of gold goes up—quien
sabe? U

e family fun car
for town and country

NOW! — Your first chance to buy an all new, modern,
fibreglass body that has both the sleek lines of a sports
car and the toughness to go off the road any where any
time! And has a price tag that as VW says "It won't
drive you to the poor house."

Complete buggies available on spec order.
Contact one of our dealers in your area or call the factory
at 714-635-7910 for prices and details or write to
"Sand Chariots", 1520 W. Lincoln, Anaheim, California.
Also available 3 tops, fibreglass,
bucket seats, accessories, etc.
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NEAR LUCERNE VALLEY ON CALIFORNIA'S MOHAVE DESERT

IS FOUND ONE OF THE WEST'S MOST

ANCIENT PETROGLYPH SITES

Petroglyphs in the Lava Bed
by P. M. MCDONALD

I N D E R Cone stands
apart from the neigh-
boring hills of Rodman
Mountains. It rose some
eons ago in a wide val-
ley, thrust its volcanic

cone some 300 feet high and sent a
steaming, hissing wave of molten lava
searing toward the foothills.

The contrast today is sharply defined.
Its thick blackened lava flow, cooled
and still, resists even the sparce growth

Abstract, curvilinear petroglyphs such as the above are among the oldest found in the
West. Others, depicting animals, are more recent, but still prehistoric.

which covers the other hillsides. Cinder
Cone itself stands naked of life, red and
black rubble fired to ceramic hardness.
The lava bed, viewed from the top of
Cinder Cone, covers an area of almost
six square miles and appears to be an al-
most flat surface.

Once in time nature might have reach-
ed some semblance of success in covering
the rebellious mountain in a mantle of
life, for Indians long ago lived on the
volcanic flow. Across the south-eastern
end of the flow a sink, filled with .soil,
allowed a natural drainage of water from
the higher mountains to run across it be-
fore dropping into a 20 foot deep crack
in the lava flow. Along this wash are
circular prayer stones, ceremonial rings
left by the ancestors of the Shoshone
Indians, and a few broken arrow tips of
jasper and agate among bits of pottery.
Further proof that Indians camped on
the hard barren surface is found in the
hundreds of petroglyphs etched in the
rocks wherever a smooth surface exists.
Figures of stick men, elaborate diamond
patterns, wavy lines and circles, figures
of goats and sheep and the sun, rows of
dots with arrows pointing upwards.

There are several ways of reaching
Cinder Cone and the lava flow, one from
Daggett, California, over a fair but un-
maintained hard surface road. We chose
the route from Lucerne Valley. From the
Union 76 service station in the town of
Lucerne Valley, bear to the right on a
paved road, then turn north on Bessemer
Mine road, a wide, hard-surfaced road,
which leads across Soggy Dry Lake bed
to a U.S. Naval Testing Station 10 miles
from the highway. One mile beyond the
Navy installation, turn east onto a smal-
ler dirt road for 4.5 miles to a power-
line road. We were towing a small house
trailer and had no trouble, although parts
of the road were sandy and rough. Fol-
low the powerline road for eight miles.
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The road climbs up into mountains and,
once on top, runs along the side of the
double metal powerline towers. At the
turn off to the lava flow, unmarked, the
tower (Number 145/2) has a red stripe
painted at the base. Beyond the turnoff
at the next tower the road changes and
goes between the power poles. // you
follow it there you have missed the turn-
off by 3/10 of a mile. Two miles wester-
ly you reach the lava flow and its high
charcoal-colored edge jutting across the
valley. At the base of the lava flow the
road makes two sharp S turns down into
a deep arroyo, then climbs abruptly onto
the top of the lava itself.

There is plenty of room to camp either
here or along the road before it drops
down into the wash at the edge of the
lava flow. There are no camping facili-
ties, however. Bring your own water and
firewood.

To travel the side roads, which are
numerous, would require a 4-wheel drive
vehicle, but a passenger car will make it
to the main area of the lava and Cinder
Cone without trouble.

The view from Cinder Cone is a must,
with visibility stretching out across the
upper Mojave to Newberry. This is an
ideal family trip, not only for the beauty

Petroglyphs line the canyon wall above an ancient spring.

and solitude of the desert, but for the
hiking trails and opportunities to exam-
ine the petroglyphic writings of a van-
ished peoples. Time and weather is
slowly fading some of these, and some

have been mutilated by vandals. It is con-
ceivable that in a few years the country
may be robbed of one of the largest col-
lections of Indian writing ever to be
found in such close abundance. •
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Sleep-in at Amboy
by Walter Kemptborne

VER had an urge to
sleep in an extinct vol-
cano? Forty members of
the Mountain Earth
Science Association of
Riverside, California,

did just that on a weekend trek to the
200-foot high pumice and cinder cone
that rises above the desert floor near
Amboy. They had no guarantees of safe-
ty, but no eruptions have been reported
from this former hotspot in the past
10,000 years.

From southwestern Utah through
southern Nevada and into the eastern
and southeastern deserts of California,
more than 100 examples of similar cin-

der cones can be identified by highway
travelers. One 10-mile stretch of road
between Baker and Halloran Spring in
California has 27 cones huddled together
in a concentrated cluster. All of these
exhibits have one trait in common—they
exist in stark isolation in a potentially
deadly environment.

Intruders like JMESA respect this
danger. Snake-bite kits were carried
along with extra water for both vehicle
and occupants. Bagdad, a scant 6 miles
away from the Amboy Crater, exper-
ienced one three-year period when not
a drop of moisture fell! Except for an
occasional scrub cottonwood grubbing out
an existence at a rare oasis where brack-

ish water has been unaccountably trapped,
the landscape here is barren, dusty, and
devoid of green vegetation. The desert
floor, primarily flat, is treacherously
sandy, interrupted only by areas of rock
mosaic where lava pebbles are "paved"
into the sand as compactly as though
compressed by steam rollers. Wind and
rare rain are responsible for this pattern,
having beaten the rocks deep into the
fine alluvial sand of the desert floor.

Throughout the Amboy Crater vicin-
ity, black porous lava outcrops are dis-
astrous to high pressure tires, their jag-
ged edges penetrating through rubber
as surely as would a knife or razor.

JMESA's Field Trip Director, Joe
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Parnell, and Owen Crowley, another hot-
weather expert, narrowed their choice of
cinder cones to Amboy because it lies
only two miles off Highway 66, a loca-
tion easily accessible via either the Bar-
stow or Twentynine Palms routes. Pas-
senger car travelers rounded-up on the
hard packed sand at the edge of the lava
field one-fourth of a mile from the high-
way from which spot four-wheel drive
vehicles relayed them to the crater. A
straight-line, cross-country distance to the
crater base is approximately one mile, if
you choose to hike it, but the lengthier,
snakier road is easier to follow, even
afoot, because sandy depressions bounded
by 15-foot walls of lava rock make de-
tours necessary which add up to more
than the extra mileage of the road. Un-
seen residents, burrowing beneath the
surface, add further to the problems of
cross-country walking.

On the advice of their guide, club
members continued along the road past
the north path up the crater side—a 35°
climb on loose pumice and cinder recom-
mended only for experts—and followed
instead a shorter southeast ascent to the
crater rim. This precipitous entry path is
also hazardous due to frequent gusty
winds which funnel up a gulley and
blast their way across the cone's rim, but
it is navigable with proper caution. A
short 100-yard climb ends abruptly at a
minor plateau of cinder. Just beyond it
was the club's destination: the flat de-
pression at the bottom of the cone's in-
terior, now covered by sand blown in by
strong winds.

During the trip, sleeping-bag enthu-
siasts learned that the desert wastes har-
bor a variety of night prowlers who dis-
appear into nowhere during the day.
Emerging from some hidden den, a fox
stealthily slipped in over the lava to dig
up the refuse buried a foot deep in the
sand after the campfire was extinguished
and the first light of morning brought
innumerable ants, both red and black in
addition to a family of flat-nosed, squeak-
ing horned toads who came out to in-
vestigate. Small, fleet lizards darted from
rock to rock or fled behind the silver-
grey desert holly while spiny shrubs
provided cover for the birds that jetted
into them when we approached.

Since part of JMESA's credo is to edu-
cate as well as entertain, one crafty mem-
ber decided to graphically illustrate the
volcano in action. While the others were
safely at breakfast he reactivated the
cone for 10 minutes by sending up a
dense pall of black smoke 300 feet above
the rim. He refused to disclose his for-
mula, but it was an awesome sight to
those trapped among the piles of lava at
the other end of the crater's floor.

Immediately west of the cone we dis-
covered volcanic "bombs" which had
been airborne during the eruption. These
"bombs," circular or spindled-shaped
masses of lava which solidified in flight,
range from small, smooth egg-sized pel-
lets to basketball-sized chunks and are
found in a limited area near the south-
west breach in the cone wall.

Our JMESA sleep-in at Amboy Crater
was a huge success. We recommend it
for other groups. •
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A Surprise Letter From . . .

The MAN WHO FOUND
PEGLEG'S BLACK GOLD

In the March, 1965 issue of DESERT Magazine, an anonymous writer
claimed to have found the legendary Pegleg black gold within a 30-mile radi-
us of the Salton Sea. He also claimed to have cashed in the gold for some
$300,000 by removing its black covering and selling it to collectors and
jewelers in Alaska. Many readers doubted this story—until they saw the evi-
dence displayed in the DESERT Magazine bookshop. Including the large nug-
get received with the following letter, "Mr. Pegleg" has sent a total of eight
good-sized nuggets to prove his point. They may be seen in the DESERT Ma-
gazine Bookshop in Palm Desert, California.

The "Man Who Found Pegleg's Black Gold'" offered to answer letters from
readers published on the Letters page of each issue. Following his original
story, there have been six of these answers, each as interesting as the first.
The last appeared in the August-September 1966 issue in response to a sug-
gestion by Robert Buck in an earlier issue that the black gold nuggets may
have been carried to the desert by the Peralta mule train and didn't originate
in the desert locale where they were found. Here is further evidence intro-
duced by the Man Who Found Pegleg's Black Gold which may support such
a theory.

Dear Choral Pepper:
Yes, I did see your note in the Novem-

ber issue and, as always, I am enclosing
a Pegleg nugget with this letter, one that
has been treated—as I've described be-
fore—to remove the black coating from
the outside.

I am also enclosing another artifact
which I think may be of even more in-
terest to you and the readers of DESERT
Magazine.

In the latter part of August I made a
trip to my original discovery site, not with

the idea of hunting for more nuggets, but
to search the surrounding area more care-
fully. Ever since Robert Buck's story ap-
peared in the June 1966 issue I've been
intrigued by the theory that the Pegleg
black nuggets may have been Peralta's
shipment from the Spanish mine on the
Calaveras river.

The corroded buckle I found during
one of my trips seemed to lend credence
to this theory, which I explained in my
letter that appeared in the August/Sep-
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tember issue of 1966. I brought the
buckle home, but not realizing it might
be important later I took no special pains
to preserve it in a safe place. I promised
to send you a photograph of it and al-
though I've looked several times, I still
haven't found it. Nevertheless, the en-
closed artifact may be even more import-
ant to Buck's theory of the origin of the
black nuggets.

During my last trip I was walking
along a shallow gully about five or six
hundred yards from the discovery site,
looking carefully at the ground. There
were patches of blow sand here and there,
and in the edge of one of them I noticed
what appeared to be a bit of rusty metal
sticking out of the sand. At first glance
it appeared to be a rusty bottle cap or the
edge of an old tin can, and I started to
walk on. Then out of curiosity, which I
always have when I see something in
the desert that isn't natural, I stopped and
pulled at it. What came out of the sand
gave me the same eerie feeling I had
when I scraped the black coating off of
the first black nugget and saw the glitter
of gold.

I quickly recognized what I had in my
hands as the hilt section of a sword scab-
bard. The scabbard itself was iron, but
the band around the center of it with
two rings atached seemed to be precious
metal, as there was no corrosion as there
was on the iron portion. The back of the
band is smooth, but on the front is the
figure of what appears to be a Spanish
soldier in armour, wearing a sword. He
is holding a child in his arms. Obviously
the scene is that of a soldier dressed in
his armour, bidding goodby to his wife
and child as he prepares to go off to war.

As I stood there in the desert holding
it, my mind conjured up a long ago day
when a train of laden burros came labor-
ing over the low hills, prodded along by
a few sweaty men; man and beast alike
tired and suffering from hunger and
thirst. If the scabbard or the black nug-
gets could talk, what story would they
tell? That a lack of water and failing
animals had caused the caravan to be
halted and unloaded while the strongest
men rode ahead through the burning
desert in a desperate search for water,
only to perish of thirst themselves? And
when they did not return, perhaps one
of those left to guard the black nuggets
struck out over the hills in the final
agony of approaching death and staggered
a few hundred yards before falling to his
knees to pray for the end, his sword
thrown behind, his empty scabbard flop-
ping at his side to remain there a century
and a half while all else dissipated under

the pitiless sun until finally only a rem-
nant of the scabbard marked the point of
death?

Or was there another story of a swift
attack by fierce desert Indians who would
have no use for the black nuggets and
leave them scattered after the packs were
removed from the burros and opened;
and did a wounded survivor run for his
life, sword in hand, before being sur-
rounded an put to death, his scalp and
shiny sword taken by the Indians with
only the mutilated body and empty scab-
bard left behind to mark the place of his
last stand ?

Only the corroded scabbard and the
desert sand could tell the true story, if
they could talk.

But back to reality. Perhaps there is
no connection between the scabbard and
the black nuggets. Perhaps it is of an-
other time. I do not know. Nor am I an
authority on early Spanish culture in
California. The scabbard may be only 50
years old, instead of 150. This is why I
am sending it to you. Perhaps by pub-
lishing a photograph of it and having it
on hand for examination, a more com-
prehensive analysis can be made. I am,
of course, greatly interested myself in
the opinions of readers and competent
authorities as to the origin of this artifact.

You will note in examining it that I
have scraped a few tiny marks with the
point of my knife to try to determine the
composition of the metal. I would guess
that it is silver, although the side con-
taining the figures is somewhat reddish,
possibly being copper or an alloy of sil-
ver and copper, possibly even being gold
or electrum (an alloy of silver and gold).
I cannot say and I won't pretend to know.
I did not try an acid test as I did not
want to deface or change the condition in
which I found it.

If it proves to be early Spanish, then I
think none of us can ignore the possibil-
ity that the black nuggets were from the
lost Peralta caravan.

In this instance I am asking you and
the readers of DESERT to solve the my-
stery of this scabbard and tell me what it
is. I would like to loan it to you for dis-
play in your bookshop. I know it will be
safe in your custody.

Sincerely yours,

The man who found Pegleg's
(Peralta's?) black gold.

P.S. I will answer Bill Bean's letter in de-
tail the next time. Although he is in error
on a couple of things, I believe he may
have found my discovery area. If not the
exact location, then at least the general
area. P

Mitch
Williams
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156 North First West Moab, Utah 84532

Phone 253-4346
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3131 SOUTH FIGUEROA STREET
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MONTE CARLO of the SOUTHWEST by Hunter Gooch

NE OF the most beauti-
ful buildings of the
Southwest crumbles a-
way on the shore of Baja
California's Todos Santos
Bay a few miles below

the California border in the port city of
Ensenada. These intriguing ruins, which
consist of a baroque casino and buildings
of the once internationally famous Hotel
Riviera del Pacifico, are a mere 30 years
old.

Built at a cost of close to two million
dollars by a syndicate which included
heavy weight boxing champion Jack

r ;t Photo Print Prices
Highest Quality

KODACOLOR FILM

DEVELOPED & PRINTED

8 Jumbo Prints $1.78
12 Jumbo Prints $2.42
12 Jumbo Prints and
New Roll of Kodacolor (except 1 26) ....$3.30
1 2 Jumbo Prints and
New Roll of Kodacolor 126 $3.50
Kodacolor Neg reprints $ .16

Send for price sheets
and envelopes

All other
Photo prices are
comparably low

MARKET BASKET PHOTO CO.
P. O. Box 370, Yuma, Arizona 85364 or
P. O. Box 2830, San Diego, Calif. 92112

Dempsey and other gringo celebrities,
the palatial white hotel was once the play-
ground for Hollywood stars and their
friends who kept the casino coffers filled
while the rest of the world suffered the
throes of a depression.

In the casino's brilliant Gold Room the
acceptable exchange was gold. In some
rooms only women were prmitted to gam-
ble. From slits in the second floor, eight
armed guards maintained a constant
watch, with orders to fire simultaneously
if robbers struck.

Considered the Monte Carlo of the
Southwest, international playboys courted

LOOKING FOR
A PUBLISHER?
Book publication can accelerate your career
in business, scholarship, science, religion,
etc. Our special imprints, University (schol-
arly), Banner (trade), Lochinvar (Ameri-
cana), Testament Books (religious), are for
books in these fields.

We offer editorial supervision, a dynamic
marketing and promotional program and
trade distribution. Free editorial evaluation.
FREE: Two fact-filled brochures detail our
publishing and promotional plans and pre-
sent a breakdown of contract terms and
typical costs. Write Dept. 165L.

EXPOSITION PRESS INC.
386 Park Ave., So.—New York, N.Y. 10016

beautiful women in the casino's plush
bars, sometimes hiking up trousers and
skirts to dash into the adjacent bay when
the tide was right for a grunion hunt.
Tales are told of a colorful character who
ate champagne glasses and lived to gam-
ble again. Nights were long, wild and
gay, always accompanied by the tinkle of
glasses denied above-border Americans of
the prohibition era.

The golden years of Ensenada came to
an end when the federal government
outlawed gambling in 1934. Five years
later the casino's vaults were sealed. Fu-
tile attempts were made to operate it as a
hotel without gambling, but income from
its 57 rooms could not support the large
staff necessary to maintain its buildings
and expansive grounds. Slowly the build-
ings fell into disrepair.

Today termites, vandals and scavengers
are its occupants. The hotel is unlocked
and unprotected. Anyone can roam
through its once richly furnished rooms.
Surprisingly, the brilliant, stained-glass
windows are still intact and until recently
a large oil painting of a scene of the
Spanish conquest of Mexico rested
against a musty hallway wall. The
grounds, once ablaze with colorful flow-
ers, are now choked with weeds and
pocked with gopher holes. A marble-
fountain that splashed water amid colored
lights bears the autographs of those
thoughtless wanderers who destroy beauty
everywhere.

The future holds little promise for the
elegant old structure, although the fed-
eral government plans to build a 300-
room hotel, golf course, convention hall,
cock fight ring, shopping center and
other facilities next to it in about a year.
These plans may realize the same fate as
former plans for a 200-room addition
with an Olympic swimming pool meant
to lure tourists down the newly completed
Tijuana-Ensenada freeway, however. They
were forgotten.

Except for occasional announcements
of schemes to rejuvenate the casino, it has
been forgotten, too. If you should ask an
Ensenadan where the casino is located,
he will often shrug and say he doesn't
know. Once you find it, though, on the
south end of town, and wander through
its rooms and halls, you will be aston-
ished that the noble edifice has been al-
lowed to become a 20th century ruin. •
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A one day trip
to the apple strip

Beautiful Yucaipa Valley
by Jack Delaney

Apple blossoms brighten Yucaipa in the springtime F IT were true that "an
apple a day keeps the
doctor away," medical
men in the Yucaipa Val-
ley would hardly need
hang up a shingle. Resi-

dents of this area, the largest apple pro-
ducing region in Southern California,
enjoy an apple or two a day as a routine
way of life.

Yucaipa Valley is an enjoyable one-day
trip from most points in Southern Cali-
fornia. It is 70 miles east of Los Angeles
by Freeway; 40 miles west of Palm
Springs; 29 miles from Riverside; and
just 8 miles from Redlands. This warm
and rural region stretches lazily along
the sunny slopes of the beautiful San
Bernardino Mountains. It offers an ap-
pealing blend of town and country at-
mosphere, where horseback riders are
not an infrequent sight along the road-
ways.

The history of this area fits into the
regular pattern of many California
towns—a triple play from Indians to
Latins to Americans. The Indians were a
peaceful group of the Serrano tribe—
they built the Serrano Rancheria, a small
collection of circular brush huts with
rounded domes. They called the land
where they settled "Ucipe," which meant
"wet and sandy." While the description
is not accurate for the area today, it may
have been appropriate in the 1700s when
the Indians were here. Later the name
evolved into "Yucaipa," officially adopt-
ed in 1909-

Part two of the triple play introduced
the patient and plodding padres of the
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Mountains rise above Yucaipa's orchards where intriguing roads lead to resorts.

San Gabriel Mission who felt that they
had a job to do and were determined
to do it. This region was designated as
the San Bernardino Rancho, under the
supervision of the Mission. Also, in the
Latin category, when powerful Mexican
families established cattle empires
throughout California, the valley was in-
cluded. A flavor of the early days will be
found in the historic Yucaipa Adobe, the

. .;rf5&

oldest house standing in San Bernardino
County. This registered State Landmark
dates back to 1837 and is presently being
restored by the County.

Part three of the historical picture oc-
curred in 1851 when two apostles of the
Latter Day Saints Church arrived with a
covered wagon train of 500 persons and
purchased the entire Yucaipa Valley. In
addition to having many wives and many

JOMT
^s - - >*—-•— '

children, this Mormon group evidently
had many dollars! Their leaders had
plans for farming the good land and
building a town, but pressured by devel-
opers who had similar ambitions, the
Mormons decided to "let George do it"
and yielded around 1859.

Yucaipa today is a community of ap-
proximately 20,000 persons, with a major
portion of the population in the happy,
carefree retired category, although a re-
cent development has been to integrate
younger families with the retired folks.
About 10% of the residents live in roll-
ing homes, but there are also 31 trailer
and mobile home parks in the valley.
Many of the swank installations can be
seen by driving along California Street,
in Yucaipa.

Artists have been attracted to the val-
ley for many years as its rolling hills,
blossoming trees, and mountain back-
drops have been furnishing them with
the peace and beauty that inspires creativ-
ity on canvas. Hundreds of daubers,
professionals and amateurs, live and pro-
duce masterpieces here. An all-valley art
show is held annually in conjunction with
the Yucaipa Valley Days celebration.

Yucaipa Valley is a quiet, peaceful at-
tractive area with an additional feature
that has a special appeal to visitors. It can
be expressed in one word—apples. The
main concentration of orchards is in Oak
Glen, a scenic region between the towns
of Yucaipa and Beaumont. Once you
have seen it you will return each year.
The compelling lures to this enchanting
part of back-country are many. One is the
interesting drive up gently-winding Oak
Glen Road, entering the well-known
"Loop Tour," either from Beaumont or
Yucaipa.

The choice of Beaumont as a starting
point results in an easy carefree drive
concentrated on a fascinating, orchard-
scented eight miles of scenic beauty. To
start it, drive north on Beaumont Avenue,
which changes into Oak Glen Road, and
continue to the apple mecca of Oak Glen.
Then, after you have had your fill of
apples, apple cider, and inspiring vistas,
continue on down to Yucaipa and com-
plete the loop.

Oak Glen Road winds through mile-
high apple country. This enchanting
drive attracts thousands of motorists each
harvest season when colorful fall foliage
is on display. Roadside stands sell tree-
ripened fruit by the boxful, sackful, or
basketful. Freshly made cider may be
sampled by the cupful or taken home in
gallon jugs. Picnic areas set among giant
oaks and sycamores are provided by the
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growers and are available to visitors
without charge.

Other attractions at Oak Glen and
along the inspiring mountain road in-
clude art galleries, specialty shops, a wild-
life museum, a curio shop, and a candy
factory. Also, there are three coffee
shops, or eating places, serving small
orders or regular meals. In these places,
hot apple pie is the specialty. A charming
mountain motel with a fireplace in each
unit provides a temptation to cancel all
engagements and just stay here in the
fresh air.

Ranch families who live here have
been a part of this country for the past
century, giving the area an appealing
story-book quality. Many were born here
and most of them came from families
who peopled the Glen when it was
known as Potato Canyon, many years ago.
Their characters and personalities are re-
flected along the entire length of Apple
Orchard Row, a healthful outdoor region
which includes camps for Boy and Girl
Scouts and various church groups.

The harvest season runs from October
to January. Eighty percent of the crop is
the delectable Rome Beauty. This variety
has no equal as a firm eating, cooking,
and canning apple. Early season fruit in-
cludes Greenings and Gravensteins (good
for cooking). Mid-season offerings are
Rome Beauties, Jonathans, Macintosh,
Red Golds, Red Delicious, Standard De-
licious, King David, Hoover and Golden
Delicious. These are all excellent eating
apples. Late season features are Rome
Beauties, Black Twigs, Winesaps and
Arkansas Blacks. Before the apples are
offered for sale to visitors they are in-
spected for quality, washed, polished,
rigidly graded for size, and packed.

As a one-day tripper wishing to ex-
tend his trip, you may explore the San
Bernardino National Forest by driving a
few additional miles east of Yucaipa.
This is a region of spectacular views,
boasting the highest mountain in South-
ern California—San Gorgonio Peak—
which is 11,502 feet high. Fascinating
place names, such as Monkey Face Falls,
Wildhorse Meadows, Poopout Hill, Sug-
arloaf Mountain, Bellyache Springs, and
Coon Creek Jumpoff lend atmosphere
to the region. •

The Mystery of the Charcoal Iron
by Ollie McNett

T ISN'T unusual to find
in the desert an article
which has no known use,
but that isn't always the
end of the mystery. Some-
times you can figure out

what the article was used for, but then
the mystery arises—who left it there?

On an artifact hunting trip in the
foothills of the White Mountains near
Fish Lake Valley, Nevada, we recently
found an antique charcoal iron. It was
setting on a hilltop near Indian Gardens.

Indian Gardens is situated in a canyon
mouth near a bubbling stream where the
ground is soft and ideal for farming. In
Nevada's early days a tribe of Paiute In-
dians used this land to grow what they
called taboose, a small nut that grows in
the ground similar to peanuts, but which
tastes and resembles cocoanuts.

During the 1860s, Borax Smith of 20-
Mule Team fame came to Nevada and
started mining the borax that grows on
the Columbus Marsh near Coaldale.
Later he moved to Fish Lake Valley where
he reaped the harvest of the Ulaxite borax
known as "cotton balls." His laborers con-
sisted of Chinese and the remnants of his
borax works and the crude houses built
for the Chinese laborers can still be seen.

Now, did one of these Chinamen, who
are well known for their laundry abilities,
move to Indian Gardens to raise vege-
tables and do laundry for the Chinese
miners? Was this iron we found brought
in by him?

Constructed on the principle of a stove,
the iron has a sliding door on the top
where charcoal was inserted, and then
the door was slid back and locked. On
both sides of the body are draft doors to
keep the charcoal smoldering. On the
top, at both ends of the handle, are
spouts resembling chimneys which re-
leased the steam and smoke. These
spouts were once coated with a silver ma-
terial. Underneath the handle is a round-
ed, scooped-out piece of metal which
evidently held asbestos or similar type of
material to protect the hand from the
heat.

Or, was this iron one used by Felix

Redlich, a roving prospector who drove
a team of mules instead of using burros,
as did other prospectors of his time.
Whenever Redlich began a prospecting
trip, he filled a charcoal iron with glowing
coals and placed it under a laprobe to
keep his feet warm on the long, cold
trips. When the charcoal burned out, he
halted his team to reload his iron, keep-
ing warm with a sagebrush fire in the
meantime.

Or, did some lonesome farmer's wife
•

Rare charcoal iron rests on table.

have this iron and treasure it as her most
prized possession ?

The iron we found has the words
"Patent Applied For" printed on the
sliding door of the top, but there is no
identification as to the manufacturer.

Mrs. Harold Story of Taylorsville,
California, has a charcoal iron with the
names W. D. Cummings, R. Taliaferde
and E. F. Bless, Patented 1852. Her iron
was made with only one draft and one
spout chimney, the chimney in the shape
of an old man with a beard. Ours pos-
sibly predates hers, after later usage had
proven only one draft was necessary and
that the back chimney of the iron was
dangerous to the wrist.

Like many another desert mystery, ours
of the charcoal iron may never be solved.
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Washingtonian Palms add green to Andreas Canyon Creek near
Palm Springs, California. Brittlebrush lend yellow accent.

Photo by David Muench.

Life in the Green Desert

HAT color is the desert?
Well, it depends on
which desert you are
talking about. The Paint-
ed Desert, down in the
canyon country of the

Southwest, is painted in broad strokes of
red and purple. The scrub-and-sagebrush
desert of the Great Basin between the
Rockies and the Sierras is gray. And the
Sahara, if we can believe technicolor
movies, is blinding white.

But would you believe a green desert?
A dull and dusty green is the pre-

dominant color of the desert that juts
up into Arizona and California from the
Mexican state of Sonora. Classified by
biologists as an arboreal, or tree-type
desert, the Sonoran desert is green with
an elfin forest of runty but genuine trees

by Henry H. Lansford

such as the palo verde, ironwood, and
mesquite, as well as with cacti that
often grow larger than the trees. This
grotesque forest teems with birds, mam-
mals, and reptiles which, like the plants,
have had to adapt themselves to survive
on considerably less than a foot of rain-
fall a year. Most of them cope with high
temperatures and severe water shortage
by one of three methods: economizing,
lying low, or storing.

Among the plants, the trick of econo-
mizing is used very successfully by Ari-
zona's state tree, the palo verde. This tree,
named in Spanish for its green stalk, is
one of the most common inhabitants of
the green desert. Most trees in temperate
climates lose a great deal of water to the
atmosphere through their leaves by a
process called transpiration. The palo

verde cuts down on transpiration by cut-
ting down on leaves. It has only a filmy
veil of tiny leaves to begin with, and
when water is unusually scarce it sheds
even these, thus beginning photosynthe-
sis, a process vital to plant life with its
green trunk and branches which contain
the chlorophyll that most plants have
only in their leaves. The cacti, of course,
have carried this tendency one step fur-
ther and have given up leaves completely.
But the palo verde is still a tree, if a
strange one, and not a succulent plant
like the cacti.

The ocotillo, another non-cactus, relies
on the device of lying low when there is
not enough water. The thorny, whiplike
stalks of a mature ocotillo shoot up high-
er than a man's head from a common
base and each stalk normally bears small,
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