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ESTEVANICO THE BLACK by John Upton Terrell.
The discoverer of Arizona, New Mexico and
Cibola was actually an African slave who was
finally slain by Indians because he lived too
well, according to this well documented and
controversial book. Excellent reading by the
author of Journey Into Darkness, Black Robes,
and other histories of the West. Hardcover, 155
pages, $6.95.

100 ROADSIDE FLOWERS by Natt N. Dodge. A
companion book to his 100 DESERT WIIDFLOW-
ERS, this book lists 100 flowers growing in the
4,500 to 7,000 foot levels. Like the companion
book, every flower is illustrated in 4-color
photographs. Excellent to carry in car during
weekend trips for family fun. Paperback, 64
pages, $1.50.

DESERT GARDENING by the editors of Sunset
Books. Written exclusively for desert gardeners,
this book is climate zoned with maps pinpoint-
ing five diverse desert zones. Calendar pre-
sents plans for care of plantings throughout
the year. Illustrated, 8 x 1 1 heavy paperback,
$1.95.

MAMMALS OF THE SOUTHWEST DESERTS by
George Olin. Newly revised edition describes
the mammals of the deserts with artist illustra-
tions of the animals and their footprints for
easy identification. Paperback, 1)2 pages,
$1.00.

HAPPY WANDERER TRIPS by Slim Barnard. Well
known TV stars Henrietta and Slim Barnard
have put together a selection of 52 of their
trips through California taken from their Happy
Wanderer travel shows. Has excellent maps,
history, costs of gasoline consumption, lodging,
meals plus what to wear and best time to
make trips. Can't be beat for families planning
weekend excursions. Paperback, large format,
150 pages, $2.95.

ANTIQUE BOTTLES by Marvin and Helen Davis.
Paperback, full color, 62 pages, $3.00.

COOKING AND CAMPING IN THE DESERT by
Choral Pepper, Foreword by Erie Stanley Gard-
ner and special section on desert driving and
surviving by Jack Pepper. A book to read cover-
to-cover for anyone who travels back country
roads. Up-to-date cooking ideas which bring
gourmet fare into camp with little effort. 12-
page section of exclusive desert camping photos
with lots of ideas for places to go. Beautiful
hardcover book, $3.95.

SKY ISLAND by Weldon F. Heald. Informative,
first-person narrative about the climate, wi ld
life, unusual guests, terrain and vegetation
found only in the remote Chiricahua area where
the author lived. $5.95.

WHEN ORDERING BOOKS
PLEASE

Add 50 cents PER ORDER
(Not Each Book)

for handling and mailing
California residents add 5 percent

sales tax, regardless of whether you
are a Republican or Democrat.

Send check or money order to Desert Maga-
zine Book Shop, Palm Desert, California
92260. Sorry, but we cannot accept charges

or C.O.D. orders.

ROCK ART OF THE AMERICAN INDIAN by
Campbell Grant. First reliable, well-illustrated
book written about American Indian petro-
glyphs and pictographs. $12.95.

THE DESERT LAKE by Sessions S. Wheeler. The
story of Nevada's intriguing Pyramid Lake, its
ancient history, archeological finds, geology,
fish and bird life. Paperback. $1.95.

BOOK of the MONTH

GOLD RUSH
COUNTRY

By the Editors of Sunset Books

and up-dated pro
j's Mother Lode country. Divid-
graphical areas for easy week-
le 8x11 heavy paperback new
•ofusely illustrated with photos

maps. Special features and anecdotes

96 pages

ONLY

THE MOUTH BLOWN BOTTLE by Grace Kendrick.
An authority on bottles, Grace Kendrick now
delves into the history of bottle making and illus-
strates her book with excellent photographs she
took in Mexico where bottles are still being hand
blown. Hardcover, 200 pages, $6.95.

GHOST TOWNS OF THE COLORADO ROCKIES
by Robert L. Brown. Written by the author of
Jeep Trails to Colorado Ghost Towns this book
deals with ghost towns accessible by passen-
ger car. Gives directions and maps for finding
towns along with historical backgrounds. Hard-
cover, 401 pages, $6.25.

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.

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.

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.

FABULOUS MEXICO Where Everything Costs
Less by Norman Ford. Covers investing, vaca-
tioning and retiring prospects in Mexico. Pa-
perback. $1.50.

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.

OLD ARIZONA TREASURES by Jesse Rascoe. Con-
taining many anecdotes not previously covered
in Arizona histories, this new book covers haci-
endas, stage stops, stage routes, mining camps,
abandoned forts, missions and other historical
landmarks. Paperback, 210 pages, $3.00.

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

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.

THE MYSTERIOUS WEST by Brad Williams and
Choral Pepper. Rare book examines legends that
cannot be proven true, nor untrue. New evi-
dence presented in many cases which may
change the history of the West. Hardcover.
$5.95.

ANZA-BORREGO DESERT GUIDE by Horace Par-
ker. Second edition of this well-illustrated and
documented book is enlarged considerably. Tops
among guidebooks, it is equally recommended
for research material in an area that was crossed
by Anza, Kit Carson, the Mormon Battalion,
'49ers, Railroad Survey parties, Pegleg Smith, the
Jackass Mail, Butterfield Stage, and today's
adventurous tourists. 139 pages, cardboard
cover, $2.95.

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
to 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.

RETIRE TO ADVENTURE by Harrison M. Karr.
Instead of retiring to an armchair the author
and his wife retired to a travel trailer and
visited Canada, the United States and Mexico.
Poetical approach to trailer living problems and
trailer clubs. After reading this book you'll
want to retire to adventure even though too
young to retirel Paperback, 121 pages, $1.95.

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 VALLEYI The story of the
Jayhawker Party, by L. Burr Belden $1.50
CAMELS AND SURVEYORS IN DEATH VALLEY
By Arthur Woodward $2.00
DEATH VALLEY TALES by 10 different au-
thors $1.25
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Red sandstone cliffs rising above farmlands in the Colorado
River Canyon near Moab, Utah are in contrast to the meander-
ing silt-bearing river as shown on this month's cover by David
Muench. Back cover, a lonely pine stands as a sentinel above
Utah's Bryce Canyon. Photo by Lambert Florin.



New factual
evidence
on the
legends
of the West

By Brad Williams and
Choral Pepper

This book examines many, little-
known stories and legends that
have emerged from the western
region of North America.

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 discovery of old
Roman artifacts buried near Tuc-
son, Arizona; the unexplained be-
heading of at least 13 victims in
the Nahanni Valley; and many
other equally bewildering happen-
ings. Elaborate confidence schemes
and fantastically imagined hoaxes
are documented, along with new
factual evidence that seems to cor-
roborate what were formerly as-
sumed to be tall tales.

Hardcover, illustrated, 192 pages.
$5.95

Send check or money order to
Desert Magazine Book Shop,

Palm Desert, Calif. 92260

Add 50 cents for postage and
handling. California residents

additional 30 cents tax.

BOOK. REVIEW
SOUTHWEST INDIAN CRAFT ARTS
By Clara Lee Tanner

It has always amazed this reviewer
why so few Americans appreciate the
crafts and arts of the American Indian.
They will spend thousands of dollars
purchasing and shipping back to their
homes the arts and crafts of the Euro-
pean and Asiatic countries, and ignore
the lasting and beautiful works of our
own artists.

This is probably due largely to the so-
called "trading posts" along the high-
ways through the Southwest. These self-
styled "trading posts" are filled with
junk, supposedly made by the various
Indian tribes, but actually mass-produced
elsewhere. The unsuspecting traveler, es-
pecially from the east, sees this junk, and,
is either told by unscrupulous dealers,
or assumes it is the product of our great
Indian culture.

This, of course, is not true of all trad-
ing posts, and, in many cases, a trading
post will have both a combination of
junk and authentic arts and crafts. So
how are you to tell the difference?

First, understand and appreciate the
great contributions the natives of Amer-
ica have made to our imported culture
(as contrasted to the phoney television
westerns image), and, second, learn to
know the different tribes of the Indians
of the Southwest, and in what arts and
crafts they most excel.

There have been several good books,
(and many more bad ones) published
on this subject. Undoubtedly, one of the
best is Southwest Indian Craft Arts. Mrs.
Tanner has been a member of the Uni-
versity of Arizona Anthropology Depart-
ment faculty since 1928 and has studied
the Indians of the Southwest for more
than 40 years.

She describes in detail changes in
style, design, and function due to inter-
tribal contacts, Spanish, Mexican and
Anglo-American influences or commer-
cialiazation. She also emphasizes the im-
portant role the trader has played in pre-
serving and/or modifying traditional
crafts and arts.

Textiles, pottery, jewelry, baskets, sil-

Books reviewed may be ordered
from the DESERT Magazine Book
Order Department, Palm Desert,
California 92260. Please include
50c for handling. California resi-
dents must add 5% sales tax.
Enclose payment with order.

ver work, kachina dolls, skin craft, carv-
ing dolls, blankets—these and many more
are described and pictured in 27 full-
color plates with more than 140 black
and white illustrations and line draw-
ings in the large format (9" x 12")
205-page, high quality slick paper, hard-
cover book. It is the first book I have
seen that covers all phases of the culture
of the Indians of the Southwest. The
price is $15.00. It may seem high for a
book, but it is more than a book, it is
your introduction to the appreciation of
our Indian culture—and it's not junk.

LOST MINES AND TREASURES OF
THE PACIFIC NORTHWEST
By Ruby El Hult

Long-accepted stories about lost mines
and treasures of the Pacific Northwest
are thoroughly investigated by the auth-
or who spent years of research in old
newspaper files, travel and interviews
with pioneers.

She separates fact from fiction as she
writes about the famous Blue Bucket
Mine (See Desert Sept. '67), the Myster-
ies at Nehkahnie, the Lost Cabin Mines,
Lost Sheepherder Mine and dozens of
others. Although factually written, the
book makes fascinating reading for both
active treasure seekers and armchair ex-
plorers. The author states, "I conceived
my job as one of reporting; of reporting
what treasures are lost, what has been
said about them, what clues to their lo-
cation exist and what luck and adven-
tures others have had in their searches."
And she does just that.

Although published in 1964, Lost
Mines and Treasures of The Pacific
Northwest has just been brought to our
attention, and since it is of definite in-
terest to Desert readers, we are printing
this belated review. Hardcover, illustra-
ted with photographs and maps, 257
pages, $4.50.
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SUPERSTITION TREASURES

By Travis Marlowe

Hundreds of people have lost their
lives while searching for the lost silver
and gold mines in Arizona's Superstition
Mountains. And thousands of words
have been written about the Spanish
Peralta family and the Lost Dutchman
Mine, which may or may not have been
one of the Peralta diggings.

Don Miguel Nemecio Silva de Peralta
de la Cordoba and his entire party were
massacred by the Apaches in 1847 while
attempting to move a fortune in gold by
mule train from their diggings to their
home in Chihuahua, Mexico. The Apa-
ches took the gold to trade for firearms.
Before their ill-fated trip, however, Don
Nemecio and his men carved maps on
rocks and left still-undeciphered clues
as to the location of the 18 mines they
had worked—all evidently containing
other fortunes in gold.

Today there are no Apaches in the
Superstitions, but miners and gold seek-
ers continue to mysteriously disappear.
Several bodies have been found, but with-
out their heads. Today the gold of the
Superstitions is still sought.

One of the seekers is Travis Marlowe
who has spent years looking for the Per-
alta mines. Although in possession of
definitely authentic rock-carved maps,
the author has yet to discover the bon-
anzas. His experiences while searching,
and the tragic death of his friend, who
found the rock maps, are told in Super-
stition Treasures. Although only 64
pages, the book is impossible to put
aside, once you have started reading it.
But, be careful, after reading about
Marlowe's experiences, you, too, may get
the fever and spend the rest of your life
looking for the Thundergod's Gold—if
you live. Paperback $2.50.

A GUIDE BOOK TO THE
SOUTHERN SIERRA NEVADA

By Russ Leadabrand

This is the fifth of the author's series
of guidebooks to the mountains and des-
erts of Southern California. Illustrated
with good photographs and maps, this
volume covers the Sierran region south
of the Sequoia National Park, including
most of the Sequoia National Forest.

Like his other guidebooks, the author
takes you on trips through the areas and
brings to life along the way the folklore
and history, tall tales and true stories,
personalities of the mountain men. He
also describes the facilities for travelers
who enjoy both scenery and history.
Armed with Leadabrand's guidebooks,
you will find a much greater apprecia-
tion of the areas you visit, plus seeing a
great deal more than you would with
only a road map. Great for school child-
ren who can write reports when school
starts again after the summer vacation.

The author's other guidebooks are,
The Mohave Desert, The San Gabriel
Mountains, The San Bernardino Moun-
tains and The Sunset Ranges, the latter
covering the San Jacinto and Santa Ana
Mountains and the mountains of San
Diego County. He also has written Ex-
ploring California Byways.

All of his books are approximately
180 pages, illustrated with photographs
and maps, good paperback and easy to
put in your car dashboard compartment.
They are available through the Desert
Magazine Book Shop at $1.95 each.

LOS ANGELES

A Sunset Pictorial

The editors and photographers of Sun-
set Books have compiled a pictorial pre-
sentation, which, like Los Angeles, is
grand in scale, beautiful in depth and
moving in space. The result of two years
of planning and selecting photographs,
the presentation is a tribute to Los An-
geles . . . "a place on the move, a place
of the future, yet an area with a unique
and rich heritage all its own."

In addition to the 304 pages of excel-
lent color and black and white photo-
graphs with text, there is a 16-page ap-
pendix which is a complete guide includ-
ing places of interest and a historical
chronology of past events. Hardcover,
high quality coated paper, large 81/2 x 11
format, it is the first complete pictorial
coverage of the "largest" city in the
world. Advance price through June 30,
$9.95. Starting July 1, $11.75.

MAP OF
BAJA

CALIFORNIA
iu^A.wir

Adventure Map of Baja California
An unusual gift for that traveler explorer on your
gift list. The most accurate, detailed map of Baja
California available. Compiled by Baja authority
Mike McMahan from over twenty-five years travel
and exploration. Shows all roads, RESORTS, AIR
STRIPS, etc. This handsome linen-finished, four-
color 34" x 58" wall map is easily framed for
home or office. Price $7.50 (unframed) postpaid,
for plastic finish add $2.00. In Calif, add 5%
sales tax. Order from Mike McMahan, 3131 S.
Figueroa, Dept. "D" , Los Angeles, Calif. 90007.

Books Make
Lasting Gifts

JJa
UUande'anaererd

O F F E R
new book of 52 of their favorite

trips in Southern California

Full color cover, 104 page.
$2.95 plus sales tax

Henrietta & Slim Barnard have chosen trips
that they consider the most interesting. The
book contains a map, a story of the trip with
what to wear and expenses, which include
gasoline, meais and motels and all necessary
expenses.

Book can be bought by sending check or
money order for $3.10 to

SLIM BARNARD ENTERPRISES
6000 SUNSET BOULEVARD

HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA 90028

or on sale at

Desert Magazine Book Shop
PALM DESERT, CALIFORNIA 92260
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UR family sea shell
hunting foray down the
Southern California
coast to La Jolla turned
a one day vacation into
a memorable exper-

ience. La Jolla is a suburb of San Diego,
between the pine-studded cliffs of Torrey
Pines and picturesque Mission Bay.

As our station wagon came to a stop
overlooking the La Jolla tide pools, we
scrambled out and ran across the white
sand, the salty breeze whipping against
our faces. The tide pools were lower
than they had been in several years, ex-
posing a rich variety of marine life not
usually seen by the casual observer.

With our four eager children, my hus-
band and I moved cautiously on the slip-
pery rocks, pausing often to explore the
pools. The water on the rocks was sur-
prisingly warm to our bare feet. Sections

UfoHunt

nacles. There were horn and turban
shells, bubble shells and limpets.

One of the high points of our hunt-
ing was the discovery of an octopus. The
creature, perhaps two feet long, was
slithering into a rocky crevice. Its eight
sucker-bearing tentacles propelled it
along. A young boy attempted to force it
out of the crevice but the octopus held
fast. We watched until it disappeared.
The octopus lives mostly at the bottom
of the sea, but during low tides they are
sometimes washed onto the rocks.

My husband found a Nut-Brown
Cowry shell lying in one of the pools.
The oblong cowry, about three inches
long, appeared as though nature had
rolled it into a fat cigar stub and polish-
ed it until it glistened. We were told
that fine specimens are becoming diffi-
cult to find along the Southern Califor-
nia coast.

i

Sea Shell
by Marie Vfth>i*e

were covered with velvet green moss,
long grass, sharp barnacles and mussel
beds. Giant kelp, the ocean's salad bowl,
floated from depths of over 100 feet.

Kurt, our five-year-old, was fascin-
ated by his first discovery, a purple sea
urchin. It lay in a shallow pool, sur-
rounded by open clam and mussel shells.
He thrust his small hand into the water
and brought it out, examining it closely.
When a tiny claw reached out of the
shell, he squealed with delight.

We found a great variety of marine
life on the rocks, part of the abundant
harvest of the sea. There were scallops,
abalone, sea snails, chitons, starfish, sea
anemone and countless pearl-like shells
of odd sizes and shapes. Mingled among
the black mussel beds were strange look-
ing goose barnacles and sharp acorn bar-

I held a tiny cone shell in the palm
of my hand and watched with awe as
a tiny sea urchin emerged. It scurried
across my hand and dove back into the
safety of the pool.

We moved further out, across slip-
pery grass to a bed of loose pebbles,
then to another pool, where we saw a
brown sea hare, performing nimble
swimming antics among the vegetation
in the crystal clear water. The hare, a
slug, looks very much like its namesake,
the rabbit. A few yards away, water
spilled up over the rocks, spraying us
lightly with foam. Two seastars were
washed up. One was feeding upon a
large black mussel.

Goose barnacles, resembling the toes
of some prehistoric animal, clung to the
sides of rocks and grew among the mus-

sels. Shells were embedded in rock.
There were also small shells attached to
larger shells. Flower-like sea anemone
gathered nearly everywhere we stepped.
Tiny shells crusted the outer perimeter of
the anemone. When I accidently stepped
on a giant green one, it spit a stream of
water at me, then quickly withdrew into
itself until it blended with the moss.

One of the children picked up a violet-
colored urchin. Its round shell was as
spiked as a porcupine's back. Another
found a sand dollar that had been cast
upon the beach. Its thin, flat surface was
covered with soft hair-like spines. We
caught a glimpse of a tide pool sculpin.
The tiny fish darted silently behind a
rock, where it remained until we sat
down, motionless, beside the pool. Soon
it swam from behind the rock and dis-
appeared among pebbles.

The La Jolla coastline is a virtual
marineland of the Pacific. White gulls
dip low over the water, then soar sky-
ward toward the beach. The contrast
between sheer cliffs and sandy stretches
is like a Winslow Homer painting of a
seascape, almost too beautiful to be real.

La Jolla is a favorite ground for skin-
divers who search the floor of the coast
and frequent the musty caves. They dive
year round, even in mid-winter, when
the water sometimes dips to a chilling
57 degrees. '

The Scripps Institute of Oceanogra-
phy of the University of California is
located in La Jolla. The institution is
dedicated to the study of sea life en-
compassing the Pacific Ocean. It is a
storehouse of marine knowledge and a
leader in the field of research.

The Scripps oceanographic vessel, the
Spencer F. Baird, is frequently seen off
the coast. It cruises the Pacific on ex-
ploratory ventures, studying tides and
all things concerning the ocean's depths.
An undersea experimental lab, Sealab II,
lies off-shore, some 200 feet deep. Var-
ious experiments are conducted, many
dealing with porpoises.

But to most of us the sea is a captiva-
ting mystery. Whatever the time of year,
or the reason for visiting, the sea inspires
an overwhelming sense of humility. At
dusk we reluctantly piled back into the
station wagon and headed up the coast
highway, vowing to return for another
hunting foray among the rocky tide pools
of La Jolla. •
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Mini Owl by Louise Price Bell

The Elf Owl is about the size of a sparrow
and its tannish feathers are streaked here and there
with white. Like all owls, its eyes look tremendously
large, particularly since this species is so small. He
likes warm weather and is found only in the Southwest;
mostly in Arizona, New Mexico and California. And,
even though those areas are warm, in the winter he
migrates to Mexico which is even warmer.

His diet consists of insects such as moths
and beetles, but he also eats scorpions and occasional
centipedes, both of which are poisonous. Bird-lovers
long wondered how they could eat these poisonous
creatures, and even feed them to their young, with no
ill effects. After long observations at night, near the
owl nests, scientists have discovered somehow the elf
owl is able to mangle or completely sever the scor-
pion's stinger, thus rendering it harmless.

In April the little owls pair off and select
their nesting sites, which are abandoned holes in the
Giant Cactus, or Saguarro Cactus. Here they are safe
from rattlesnakes because the snakes can't crawl up
the spiny cactus to the elf owl nest.

These little owls grow quite tame and are a
very nice pet. . •

it's HYDRAULIC

The unique hydraulic mechanism which raises the
camper top can be safely operated even by a small
chi ld. Locks prevent accidental lowering. The top is
lowered quickly by the simple turn of a valve. Drive
safely at any speed with m in imum drag and sway.
Sit or recline on comfortable couches whi le travel-
ing wi th top down. Alaskan camper top raises in sec-

onds. Enjoy
roomy walk-
in l iving quarters, weather t ight , high cei l ing, " home
away f rom home, " complete wi th three-burner stove,
sink, cabinets, ice box, beds and many other luxury
features.

6 FACTORIES TO SERVE YOU

Write today to the factory nearest you for tree folder describing the most advanced camper on the road.

R. 0. HALL MFG.. INC., 9847 Glenoaks Blvd., Sun Valley (San Fernando Valley) California 91352, Dept. D. PENNECAMP, INC., 401 W. End A w , Manheim, Penna., 17545, Dept. 4.

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

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

G. R. Grubbs Manufacturing, Inc. d /b/a
ALASKAN CAMPER SALES, 5761 Culler Blvd., Houston, Texas 77021, Dept. D

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

Julv. 1968 / Desert AAaaazine / 7



Today a quiet recreational area,
California's Lava Beds National Monument
was the site of the . . .

Modoc Indian Wars

Captain Jack, leader of the Modoc renegades (center), and two of his followers
glare at the camera shortly after surrendering. Captain Jack was hung for what

he felt was a defense of his territory.

by Andrew Flink

TATE Highway 139 be-
tween Alturas, Califor-
nia and the California-
Oregon border has well
marked roads that will
take you directly into

the interesting and natural scenic attrac-
tions of the Lava Beds National Monu-
ment. Located south of the town of Tule
Lake and accessible also by roads leading
from the town, the lava beds offer an
ancient world of sight-seeing pleasure
coupled with the historical significance
of the Modoc Indian War.

Located in the Modoc National Forest,
the lava beds were set aside by the U.S.
Government as a National Monument
on November 21, 1925 and the National
Park Service took it over in 1933.

The Monument receives its name from
the jagged, hardened lava rock you'll see
as you drive through the area. Within
the 46,000 acres is tangible evidence of
the volcanic activity that occurred thous-
ands of years ago. The lava flow came
from the eruptions that centered around
the vicinity of Medicine Lake. The re-
mains of the volcanic activity are not all
on top of the ground, however. Scattered
throughout the area are approximately
300 caves brought about by the under-
ground flow. The lava cooled and hard-
ened on the surface but the under-lava
kept flowing. Gravity and gas pressure
combined to push the lava downward
sealing both ends of the tube or cave.
Access is gained only when the roof
collapses.

The visitor is able to see what's in
these caves by using the stairways built
by the Park Service. Lanterns are available
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at the Monument headquarters but no
guided tours are provided. The best time
to visit the lava beds is during the months
of May through October. Jackets are ad-
visable when exploring the caves since
the temperatures drop to a chilly 15 or
20 degrees cooler than the outside tem-
peratures.

Each cave has been named in accord-
ance with its significance. Skull cave is
so named because wild animal skulls have
been found inside. Water seepage and
the naturally low underground tempera-
tures combine to create fantasies in ice
that are responsible for the name of the
Merrill Ice Cave, which also has an
underground river. The first two caves to
be discovered received their names when
some trappers killed a bear in their camp
near a large butte called Bear Paw and
the two caves nearby subsequently be-
came known as Little and Big Bear Paw.

In the 1880s, settlers used the area
around the butte for picnic grounds and
would chip ice from the caves to make
their ice cream. Ice tunnels and forma-
tions that resemble translucent flowers
make Crystal Cave one of the most in-
teresting of the entire system. It has ice
pendants that are translucent and several
feet high, along with a huge iceberg tun-
nel big enough to walk through. These
caves and many more like them, tell in
eloquent terms of the geological .history
of the area.

Geology isn't the only attraction. A
history buff will be fascinated with the
location as a war site. Many of the caves
have writings on the walls called petro-
glyphs, or rock carvings. The ancient
Indians who inhabited them were prob-
ably ancestors of the Modocs who used
the caves to escape the U.S. Army during
the last stages of the Indian War of
1872 and 1873.

Although the war against the white
settlers gained gradual momentum for
several years, it wasn't until late in 1872
that United States troops stepped in to
stop the rampaging Indians.

The Modoc War, one of the last to
be fought in the west, was also one of
the bloodiest. It was fought from a
natural fortress of rock known as Cap-
tain Jack's Stronghold located in the
northern end of the Monument. Because
of the unique formation of the rocks,
the Modocs were able to hold off over
300 trained troops of the U.S. Army

while they themselves numbered less
than 60.

The Modocs were proud and indepen-
dent. They wanted a reservation on Lost
River, north of Tulelake. In 1864, they
were persuaded against their wishes to
move to a reservation at Fort Klamath,
Oregon to be with their home tribe, the
Klamaths. The Modocs, though related
to the Klamaths, found that they couldn't
get along with them and a group led by
Captain Jack (Kientpoos) left the reser-

vation for Lost River. There, they found
white settlers were occupying the ground
Jack felt belonged to the Modocs. The
settlers made it plain they weren't going
to give it back. A fight broke out and
the Indians retreated to the lava beds
leaving in their wake some dead settlers.
Indifference on the part of the Indian
agents to the problems of the Indians
contributed to the unrest and by 1872,
the Modoc Indian War moved into full

Continued on Page 35
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In these rugged lava beds, Captain Jack and his small band of Modoc Indians
defied the much stronger United States Army for days before being blasted out
by artillery. Lower photo, one of the many interesting caves for visitors to the

Lava Beds National Monument.
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About Dowsers
and Doubters

by Jack Delaney

ERSONALLY, I couldn't

find our swimming
pool with the best dow-
sing instrument in the
world. However, I did
locate my bathroom

once, with a bent wire clothes hanger!
Try it sometime—but not when you're in
a hurry. Bent wire clothes hangers can be
temperamental at times!

The serious approach to locating under-
ground water is practiced by two oppos-
ing groups: the dowsers, who are con-
vinced that their methods are productive
of results and have records to prove it;
and the scientists, who doubt the ability
of the dowsers, even when water gushes
up to their briefcases! It might be said
that the rest of us fall into two groups
also: those who have an interest in both
factions and enjoy experimenting with
homemade "witch sticks;" and those
who care not from where water is ob-

tained—just so it arrives in time for the
cocktail hour.

According to scientists, the earth's
original supply of water is still in use.
Through the years, the same water has
moved, by natural action, from the
oceans into the clouds, down to earth as
rain or snow, and back to the oceans.
This is known as the hydrologic cycle.
Rainwater and melted snow seep into
the ground and continue seeping until
stopped by rock layers, then travels hori-
zontally. Since this water cannot be seen,
diviners feel that the situation calls for
the use of their talents—but the scientists
do not agree.

They claim that 97 percent of the
world's fresh water supply is under-
ground, and that a hole dug almost any-
where will be productive if the hole is
deep enough. These dowser doubters
point out that Nature has provided many
simple clues that indicate the presence

of water, and eliminate the need for
magic forks and rods. A number of
plants, such as mesquite, greasewood,
palm trees, cottonwood, sycamore, and
willow trees, are important indicators of
underground water. Also, the surface
contour of the land can provide clues.

Perhaps this explains how the Cahuilla
Indians, of Southern California, located
water many years ago. They were the only
Indians known to have dug wells, selec-
ting spots where the water was not over
15 feet below the surface. Chief Fran-
cisco Patencio, of the Agua Caliente tribe,
in his book, Stories and Legends of the
Palm Springs Indians, said, "the In-
dians know that all hot springs every-
where, are joined together under the
ground by passage-ways."

If this statement appears to be slightly
scientific, the following one, from the
same book, is definitely "dowsey!" "The
Head Man took his 'staff of power'

10 / Desert Magazine / July, 1968



which he stuck into the ground. He
twisted it around and caused the water
of a spring to come out. This is now
known as Palm Springs Hot Spring!"
An important point to this story is that
the Head Man didn't use a dowsing rod,
he used his cane, and not only located
water, but actually produced it by the
twist of a stick! Present day diviners
should try this method—it might work.

The U.S. Geological Survey stated, in
a recent report on water divining, there
are 25,000 active dowsers in the nation,
and recorded dowsing incidents date back
to Biblical times. However, the report
stressed a disbelief in the forked-stick
art. Another source, Earl Shannon, who
wrote the booklet, Water Witching,
disagrees with the disagreers. He claims
records show that forks and other types
of dowsing rods were used in Germany
at a very early date to locate both water
and minerals. He infers that the prac-
tioners of the art were quite successful.

Mr. Shannon points out that a num-
ber of methods are used to locate water.
These include the use of various imple-
ments known as witch sticks, dowsing
rods, willow forks, pendulums (consist-
ing of small bottles containing mercury,
suspended by string from three-foot
lengths of wire), and a small black box,
with two handles, that lights up when
held over water. He states, in most cases,
the good dowser uses the regulation
forked type divining rod.

After locating water, the dowser usu-
ally attempts to determine the depth.
Some of the methods used for this chore
could be called far out. For instance,
Mr. Shannon uses a willow pole about
5 feet long. He holds it by the small end
and counts the bobs of the thick end
over the spot, each bob representing one
foot of depth. Another method, even
farther out, is to drop a coin into a glass
of water and count the number of oscil-
lations it makes before reaching the bot-
tom. Each oscillation is supposed to equal
one foot.

Verne Cameron, Elsinore, California,
has written many technical papers and is
recognized internationally for his feats
in the field of water-locating. During
the past 35 years he has located hundreds
of wells, including a series on one of the
fhore islands for the United States Gov-
ernment. He also selected well sites for
the Mexican Government, in connection

Verne Cameron, recognized authority on water locating, holds his Aurameter,
featuring coil spring which eliminates any influence by the dowser of wrist action.

with the building of a railroad across
the Sonora Desert. Several small towns
in Mexico are enjoying the benefits of
this man's unique talent at the present
time.

A few years ago, when Lake Elsinore
went dry and several proposed solutions
to its problem proved to be unsatisfact-
ory, Mr. Cameron pinpointed three spots
at the east end of the lake bed as the
correct places for locating water. As a re-
sult of his recommendations, three of
the largest wells ever tested were drilled.
They are pumping continuously, each
producing more than 5000 gallons of
water per minute, and Lake Elsinore is
again a beautiful recreation spot.

Whether or not you are a believer,
you'll agree that the divining implement
used by Mr. Cameron has definite plus
points. It is called an Aurameter and fea-
tures a coil spring that eliminates the
possibility of the dowser influencing the
rod through wrist action. The Aurameter
consists of an aluminum handle with a
pivotal mechanism carrying a long wire
stem (containing the coil spring) ter-
minated by a heavy pointer that actually
floats at the end of the stem. When the
dowser's hands are motionless, and the

implement bends in the middle, it is dif-
ficult for anyone to remain a disbeliever.

For determination of depth of the
water, Mr. Cameron uses a method based
on the fact that the reflection of under-
ground water (or oil) comes up strongest
in the vertical direction, but also to a 45
degree angle on each side of center. By
measuring from the strong midpoint to
the area of diminishing impulse, a di-
mension is established that, through the
technique of triangulation, can indicate
the depth of the water supply. This
method has a definite scientific tinge
that might eventually win over the op-
posing faction.

It should be noted that in all discus-
sions of the subject the gadgets used are
sticks, limbs, rods, forks, and a number
of impressive mechanisms, but never my
favorite—the bent wire clothes hanger.
After an initial success with this magic
instrument, I boasted to everyone who
would listen that I was a witch. In de-
fense of this female term (wizard is the
male counterpart), I pointed out that
dowsers are water witches—not wicked
witches who frighten children; they have
never been seen riding around on
brooms! •
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OR a distance of 500
miles, from Moab,
Utah, to Hoover Dam,
there is only one readily
accessible water level
crossing on the Colo-

rado River. It was to this spot that the
pioneer explorer John D. Lee fled to es-
cape punishment for his part in the
Mountain Meadow Massacre in 1857 in
which 137 immigrants were massacred
by a party of Indians and whites under
the leadership of Lee.

Excommunicated by the Mormon
Church, hunted by the United States
Army, Lee, with one of his wives, even-
tually sought sanctuary in an isolated
canyon in the depths of the Indian coun-
try. Here he was to perform his last sig-
nificant service for his Church and for
his fellowmen prior to his capture, trial
and execution for murder.

It was in the year of the Declaration
of Independence, however, that the first
party of white men to visit this area
passed through on their return from an
unsuccessful attempt to find a short route
from Santa Fe to California. Unable to
ford the river because of high water, the
Spanish Padres, Escalante and Domin-
guez, climbed the formidable walls of
the canyon and continued up the west
bank of the river to the difficult but not
impossible "Crossing of the Fathers,"
which is now at the bottom of Lake
Powell.

Almost 100 years later, the Mormon
missionary to the Hopis, Jacob Hamblin,
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EXCOMMUNICATED BY HIS CHURCH,

HUNTED BY THE UNITED STATES ARMY AND DESTITUTE,

JOHN DOYLE LEE WAS EVENTUALLY CAPTURED AND HUNG,

BUT NOT BEFORE HE HELPED COLONIZE

ARIZONA BY BUILDING AND OPERATING . . .

LEE'S FERRY
by Arnold Tilden

used the same crossing on his first six
expeditions to the Indian country. In
1869, on his seventh trip, he rediscover-
ed the much more accessible route Es-
calante had originally found but had
been unable to use. In that same year,
John Wesley Powell, heading a U. S.
Geological Survey team, made his first
voyage through the canyons, stopping at
the wide flats at the mouth of the Paria
River which later were to be the site of
Lee's ranch and ferry.

Major Powell repeated his canyon trip
in 1871, again utilizing the same wide

flats as a rest stop and supply depot.
Here he abandoned one of his boats, the
Nellie Powell, as unsafe. This boat, later
salvaged by Lee, became the first com-
mercial ferry, replacing the log raft orig-
inally used by Hamblin on his trip to the
Hopis.

Lee, accompanied by his wife Emma,
reached the area about Christmas time,
1871. Although excommunicated by the
Church, he was nevertheless under its
orders to build and operate a ferry at
this out-of-the-way spot, a ferry (that was
essential to the direct route from Utah

The muddy water of the Paria River, foreground, is contrasted with the blue
water of the Colorado for several miles below the entrance before they merge.



The original fort and trading post built in 1874 is an attraction for visitors to Lee's Ferry.

to the newly established Mormon colon-
ies in Arizona. Lee was an ideal choice
for this assignment. A man accustomed
to the mountains and deserts of the
West, he was desirous of isolation which
might safeguard him from arrest and
prosecution. Upon reaching the mouth of
Paria, he immediately laid out a ranch,
installed a system of irrigation, salvaged
Major Powell's abandoned boat, and es-
tablished the required ferry.

Emma Lee, upon seeing the area for
the first time, is reported to have ex-
claimed, "Oh, what a lonely dell." And
"Lonely Dell" it was for many years until
Emma, widowed by the capture, trial
and execution of her husband on March
23, 1877, transferred the property to the
Church of Jesus Christ of the Latter-Day
Saints. Although "The Lonely Dell" had
been the name of the ranch and ferry,
travelers referred to it as "Lee's Ferry,"
a name that became official with the es-
tablishment of a post office there in 1879.

For years the Church continued to
operate the ferry, but with the coming
of rail communications, even though the
route was long and indirect, the tortu-
ous overland wagon trail was no longer
considered necessary. The Church then
sold the property to the Grand Canyon
Cattle Company which, some years later,
deeded it to Coconino County, Arizona.
The County continued to operate the
ferry as the only route between the larger
more populous southern area of Arizona

and the isolated northland, the so-called
Arizona Strip. Ranching, prospecting,
mining, and, after World War I, pros-
pecting for oil kept the ferry busy
through most of the 1920s.

The end came suddenly and most ap-
propriately. As road usage increased, as
communication by wheeled vehicles be-
tween southern Arizona and the North

Rim of the Grand Canyon became more
necessary, and as State Highways began
to replace county roads, the Navajo
Bridge, spanning Marble Canyon on top
of the plateau about six miles downstream
from Lee's Ferry, was authorized. It was
anticipated that the new bridge would be
completed in 1929. Perhaps the gods of
the river were aware of the plans of man
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While utility, rather than beauty, influenced the selection of the second ferry

and merely anticipated them by one year.
Whatever the reason, 1928 was one of
the worst flood years in the history of
the river, washing out the cable anchor-
ings and both approaches to the ferry.
With the completion of the Navajo
Bridge only months away, it was decided
not to rebuild the ferry.

And thus a new ghost, remote and re-
moved from the eyes of man, might have
been left to haunt the West had it not
been that almost at the same time the
planned development of the Colorado
River began to take form. While Hoover
Dam and Lake Mead had little effect
upon the northeastern corner of Arizona,
the more recent construction of Glen
Canyon Dam, and the subsequent devel-
opment of Glen Canyon Recreational
Area, has breathed a new life into the
ghost.

What only a year ago was a deserted
trading post and an abandoned fort has
now awakened to its second century of
use by the people of the United States.
Tt might have retained some significance
as the point of division between the
upper and lower basin states as deter-
mined by the Colorado River Compact,
but its real significance for the future
will be that of an historical monument.
Here, in the shadows of the beautiful
red sandstone walls of the Echo and Ver-
million Cliffs, the relics of the past are
being preserved, and facilities1 for the
future are being built. A brand new
blacktop road from the north end of the
Navajo Bridge to the ferry site has just
been completed, and the campground has
ramadas, barbecue pits, sanitary facilities
with running water, and even an ice
machine. Launching ramps for small
boats are available, along with a store
and filling station for cars and boats.

For those who are only interested in a
quick glimpse of sandstone cliffs, it is
another beautiful spot where desert,
mountains and river all come together.
For anyone with an interest in how the
West began, it is a hub from which ra-
diated missionaries, traders, gold seekers,
and the early transportation enterprises
of freighters, steamboats, and projected
railroads. Today you can walk along the
faint traces of the old road to the water's
edge and look across the river to the
road on the other side. With but a little
imagination, you, too, can be a pioneer,

site, nearly a mile upstream from the original, the utility is gone, beauty remains, if but for a moment. •
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TO build . . .

BOTTLE
HOUSES

by RobeRTA M. STARRY

HERE are countless bot-
tle collectors today but
their urge to possess
the glass containers
does not equal the col-
lectors of 1900 to 1906

in southwestern Nevada. Those pioneer
collectors were not concerned with em-
bossed names, mold marks, color or
bubbles in the glass; they just wanted
bottles, the more the better.

The bottle craze started the winter of
1900 when prospectors rushed to the
new silver discovery near a place the
Indians called Tonopah, meaning little
water. Fortunate were those who came
by wagon or packed in a tent, as there
were no living accommodations, only
wind-swept nothingness. The first lum-
ber freighted in was immediately built
into frame work, rough bars and benches
for the tent saloons.

The only surplus of anything in Tono-
pah was the empty bottles dumped be-
hind the tent saloons. An ingenious miner,
believed to be J. E. Youngstran, built a
house, using over 10,000 beer and whis-
key bottles held together with adobe.
The glass building material provided
colorful lighting during the day hours
and the twelve to eighteen-inch walls
proved to be good insulation against the
extremes of hot and cold.

Tonopah's first bottle house, completed
in 1902, stood until 1965, when it was
torn down to supply present day col-
lectors demands for old bottles. From
early day news items and the memories
of old timers, it seems there were other
bottle houses in Tonopah, but through
the years rooms were added or removed
and exteriors changed so that the original
buildings are not recognizable.

There are those who believe Tonopah

still has entire buildings or rooms built
of bottles, but so covered with cement
or stucco that the present occupants are
not aware they live in a glass house. One
such building is alleged to stand just
back of the Tonopah Club. A search for
clues to existing bottle houses may draw
a blank, but the narrow streets, the boom
period houses clinging to steep grades or
holding back the once fast growing mine
dump, are worth the search.

The back streets of Tonopah have the
full flavor of time standing still. The
landmarks of the $150,000,000 bonanza
are still there, weathered and silent. Only
the main street has bowed to neon lights,
modern motels and gas stations. Along
the multi-level street, long-skirted women
and heavy booted miners have been re-
placed by girls in mini skirts and men
in sandles.

Twenty six miles south of Tonopah
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Still in use today, Goldfield's oldest and probably first bottle house can be seen
from the highway. Bottom, bottle house in Silver Peak is opposite post office.

Note bottle necks above door.

another rich deposit was discovered about
the time Tonopah's first bottle house
was completed. Gold field sprang into
being and housing was also a pressing
problem. The rush of miners and boom
town followers created a population ex-
plosion. Building lots at first were free
if a fellow had anything to put on it.
Lucky was the miner with a piece of
sheet iron for a stove, a strip of canvas
for a shelter and a few days supply of
bacon and beans. Tents were shared, and
a dugout with a wagon-box roof was
luxury.

In a very short time building lots cost
$25.00 then jumped to $350.00 and con-
tinued to climb. The first bottle house in
Goldfield was built on free land with

empty bottles from beer to champagne.
This building survived a flood and the
great fire of 1923 when 52 blocks of
the town were destroyed. It still stands,
near the famed Tex Rickard home, and
though it has undergone changes and
many coats of stucco and paint, the bot-
tle bottoms are a visible reminder of man
and his struggle in early mining camps.

An abandoned adobe just below the
Chat and Chew restaurant, going north
out of Goldfield, shows a number of
liquor bottles used near the roof and
sprinkled throughout the walls. The
limited use of bottles leaves an impres-
sion that the builder may have liked the
lighting effect but didn't want to live in
a glass house.

A dirt road to the west, between Ton-
opah and Goldfield, goes around and
over a portion of a colorful salt sink and
past blue evaporative lakes to Silver
Peak, another mining community of the
Tonopah-Goldfield period. The road,
usually in good condition for all vehicles,
is a different story after a heavy rain.
Small gullies cut back and forth across
the road and at some points the travel
up and down is as great as forward pro-
gress. In the rain-swept condition one
can fully appreciate the story told by
an early resident.

In 1906 a miner died and his buddies,
fortified by a few drinks, tucked him
down in a load of salt for the ride to
the undertaker in Goldfield. The road
was rough with many ditches to cross
and in the jolting motion of the wagon
the body worked to the back of the
wagon. About half way to Goldfield
one of the friends looked back to see
how the dead was traveling. With a yell
he jumped from the wagon and started
to run. The salt had shifted, the body
had moved to the back of the wagon
and had jolted upright, a sight that
would startle the sturdiest miner.

Silver Peak, a ghost town for many
years, is coming to life with the Foote
Mineral Company and Silver Peak Cor-
poration mining Lithum carbonate. Mod-
ern trailers are parked beside old ruins
of the community that in three years has
grown from 50 to over 200 people. So
far the post office and the bar-grocery
store are the only businesses in opera-
tion. Just across from the post office,
near Lazy Way Street, is a bottle house
built in the usual manner except for the
construction above the door where the
open end of the bottles reverse the bottle
use.

It was thought bottle bottoms placed
to the outside of the wall gave more
light and prevented water from running
in and freezing. Most of all the necks to
the outside would present a multiple
organ for the moans and wails of the
wind. Silver Peak's bottle house builder
licked the water and noise problem by
filling the necks with adobe, but de-
feated the colorful lighting effect.

South of Goldfield toward Beatty and
west on State 58, on the east edge of
Death Valley, is the ghost town of Rhyo-
lite. Tom Kelly, one of forty some saloon
keepers in the booming town, in 1906
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saved himself the trouble of hauling
51,000 quart bottles to the dump by
building a good-sized house with a steep,
gabled roof adorned with jig saw lace.
The building, continuously occupied, has
stayed in good condition. The exterior
walls are not covered with paint or
stucco and show the clear beauty of
multi-colored bottles, with some turned
to lavender by the sun. Most of the
house is built of Anheuser Busch, Reno
& Co. beers, with Hostetter Stomach
Bitters for variety and Gordon Gin used
for corners.

Rhyolite became a city of 8000 souls
almost over night. Substantial buildings
were erected, two railroads competed
for business; then suddenly it was all
over. Remains of the great buildings
stand as reminders of a glorious dream.
The depot, bottle house and some re-
stored residences keep the ghosts from
completely taking over.

Fifty-seven miles north of Tonopah
in the Great Smokey Valley just off
State Highway 8A is Round Mountain.
A different bottle structure can be seen
in the yard of Lillian Berg. Bottles form
both ends of a cave from the ground to
peak of the roof, providing light to that
portion of the cave below ground level.
Though Round Mountain had a gold
strike in 1906 the bottle cave was not

built until 1914. The town had a two
room bottle house at one time but it
was torn down to be replaced by a more
modern building.

Round Mountain, an interesting com-
munity on the north edge of a sym-
metrical hill of silicified rhyolite, de-
veloped when Nevada's first extensive
placer field was discovered. With all
the boom atmosphere of Tonopah and
Goldfield going on at the time, Round
Mountain's gold didn't create a rush
though it did produce $7,850,000 in
gold up to the time the government
closed the mines during World War II.
Mines are now being reactivated, but
like most mining communities in the
southwest, the operators wait for a price
that will make mining again possible.

At an altitude of 6200 feet, the tem-
perature is comfortable year around.
Gardens and fruit trees flourish. Un-
like most other mining towns, the resi-
dents have kept their homes painted, and
flowers grow in front. Distant mine
dumps, a few ruins, a big old fire bell
and a cave topped with bottle walls re-
mind the visitor Round Mountain was
part of the 1900-1906 newly discovered
mineral wealth of Nevada, when bottles
were collected for building—but only
after the builders had emptied them. •

RENT
A NEW COMMANDER 720K
METAL LOCATOR

by
DAY- WEEKEND-OR LONGER

LOW COST
NO DEPOSIT
RENTAL CAN APPLY

TO PURCHASE PRICE
Only $149.50

$16.00 down $16.00 month
Your BANKAMERICARD Welcome

Al

The famed bottle house in Rhyolite as it looked when completed in 1905, a
51,000 bottle monument to a once roaring mining town.

5426 RESEDA BLVD., TARZANA, CALIF.
When in Palm Springs rentals can be obtained

at the Sun & Sands, 568 Warm Sands Drive,
Palm Springs 714/327-8112

CALL Q / I Q O C C n DAY/

(213) O H - O ' f c O O U NIGHT
Hours— Daily 10:30-9 p.m. — Sunday 12-9 p.m.
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The Mother Lode's

CARSON HILL
by Robert O. Buck

ERHAPS no single spot
has contributed more
to the vaults at Fort
Knox than that preci-
pi tous, mine-scarred
promontory on the

Mother Lode in Calaveras County, Cali-
fornia known as Carson Hill.

When James H. Carson (no relation
to the famous trail blazer, Kit Carson)
stood on top of this escarpment in the
spring of 1849 he did not know he was
standing on top of one of the richest
gold deposits the world has ever known.
Little did he dream that from mines
such as the Morgan, Melones, South
Carolina, Union, Santa Clara, Iron Moun-
tain, Finnegan and Irvine would come a
golden hoard rivaling the fabled treas-
ures of King Midas. He would never
know the ground under his feet would
produce in excess of $26,000,000.

While Carson's sojourn in this area
was brief, it is fitting that it should bear
his name, for it was he who blazed the
trail to this area in August of 1848. Re-
cently discharged from Colonel Jona-
than Stevenson's famous 7th regiment
of New York Volunteers, he was one of
the first to hear of Marshall's discovery
of the yellow metal at Sutter's Mill, near
Coloma, late in January of the previous
winter. He joined a small group which
ventured farther up the American River.

Carson and a few others drifted off
a little to the south, where they camped
by the side of a trickling mountain
brook. This was Weber's Creek, having
been discovered by Captain Weber, the
founder of Stockton, who had been there
in March of that year.

James Carson was a restless sort and
results of his few days of mining the
gravels of the creek were disappointing.
He had averaged less than three ounces
a day. Carson and another miner, George
Angel, formed a group to explore the
little known Sierra Nevada foothill re-
gion of California.

Among the group were John and Dan
Murphy. John Murphy had been, in ad-
dition to mining, running a trading post
in partnership with Captain Weber. John
was Weber's brother-in-law, Weber hav-
ing married John's younger sister, Ellen.
John had been a lieutenant under Cap-
tain Weber in the Mexican War. They
left Weber's Creek on a summer day in
1848 for a prospecting excursion of the
region since named the California Moth-
er Lode.

The first day they reached the Con-
sumnes River. Here they made camp and
tried their luck in the gravels of the
stream bed. The results were good, but
the region farther south still beckoned.
So they moved on to Sutter Creek. Here
prospects were very good and a few days
were spent before packing up and mov-
ing on to the Mokelumne River, pros-
pecting every stream they crossed.

After spending a few days panning on
the Calaveras River, they reached a clear
running, small, as yet unnamed creek in
August of 1848. Gold was plentiful,
with the group panning as much as ten
ounces per man in a single day. Here, at
what was later named Angels Camp, on
Angels Creek, the party broke up. George
Angel, and the few members of the
party who elected to stay with him,
mined the rich placers in the creek.

When word got out of the rich placers
in Angel's Creek, miners flocked to the
area. By early spring of the following
year (1849) the population of the camp
was 300, exclusive of Indians.

With the influx of miners, George
thought it more profitable to run a trad-
ing post, so he set up a store, freighting
in supplies from Sacramento and Stockton
by pack animals and later by wagon. Jim
Carson moved on about four miles from
Angel's Camp to a stream later named
Carson's Creek. Here the richness of the
deposits of gold nuggets was more to
Jim's liking. His group mined for ten
days, with each man averaging 180
ounces of gold.

With the coming of spring of 1849,
Jim Carson returned to his diggings on
Carson Creek where he resumed min-
ing. Early in 1850 he abandoned his dig-
gings in the creek, exploring the length
of the great San Joaquin Valley. At some
point in his wanderings, he took time to
write his small book, "Recollections of
the Early Mines." This was published
in Stockton in 1852.

With the coming of statehood, James
Carson was elected to the State Legis-
lature from Calaveras County in 1852.
He fell ill shortly after, and died near
Emory's Ferry in January, 1853.

In October of 1850, William Hance
was looking for a stray mule. On the
hill above Carson's abandoned diggings
in the creek he saw an outcropping of
white quartz. Knocking off a chunk, he
found it contained 14 ounces of gold.
He had found the Mother Lode.

Hance sold the claim to the Carson
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Creek Consolidated Mining Co., which
consisted of Hance, J. Anstill, J. B.
Smith, William Rowe, D. Murphy, James
Nott and A. Morgan. It was commonly
called the Morgan Company.

From this claim (the Morgan Mine)
$2,000,000 was taken out in less than
two years. One single blast brought down
ore worth $110,000 in gold. It is said
the quartz was so rich that much of the
gold was taken from the rock by hand,
pounding it in mortars. In many cases
the gold was in bands and stringers so
thick it was necessary to cut it out with
hammers and chisels.

On this same hill, a man by the name
of Comstock, shot and wounded a rabbit.
While crawling under the thick brush
in search of the rabbit, he found a quartz
vein laced with stringers of gold. He be-
came a millionaire overnight. From this
claim came the largest single mass of
gold ever discovered in California.
Known as the Calaveras nugget, it con-
tained 2,340 troy ounces, valued at
843,534.

There were many other similar rich
concentrations and pockets of gold dis-
covered on Carson's Hill until 1941 when
all gold mining was brought to a halt.
Much underground wealth still awaits
the miner's pick in the depths of this
hill on which James Carson stood that
spring day in 1849.

Traveling south from Angels Camp
on the Mother Lode Highway (Star
Route 49) you can see the giant glory
hole in Carson's Hill. The area is rich
in history and is perfect for either a
weekend or summer vacation. •

Lowest Photo Print Prices
Highest Quality

KODACOLOR FILM
DEVELOPED & PRINTED

8 Jumbo Prints $1.78
12 Jumbo Prints $2.42
1 2 Jumbo Prints and
New Roll of Kodacolor (except 126 ....$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

$ TREASURE HUNTING $
PROVES TO BE LUCRATIVE HOBBY!

....
Ernest J. Clark writes; "In three weeks since I received my Gardiner
Model 190A Metal Detector, I have found a total of approximately
$685 worth of miscellaneous coins, jewelry and artifacts. Some of
the coins dated back to 1802. I think the features of this metal
detector are really way ahead of all the other makes, especially in the
fact that it will distinguish bottle caps and other worthless items."

Free catalog of our patented metal detectors gives comparison tests of different makes.

GARDINER ELECTRONICS
Dept. 51 4729 N. 7th Avenue • Phoenix, Arizona 85013
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Patrick's Point State Park
byMilofl. Bird

N Trinity Sunday, June
9, 1775, two Spanish
explorers, Bodega and
Heceta, entered a small
cove now known as
Trinidad Bay some 18

miles north of the present city of Eureka,
California and erected a roughly hewn
cross bearing the inscription, "Carolus
III Dei G Hyspaniarum Rex."

It is possible that Rodriguez Cermano
may have sighted the Trinity headland
on November 4, 1595 but there isn't any
record showing that he landed. Neither
are there any records of other white ex-
plorers going ashore there between He-
ceta's landing and that of Captain George
Vancouver who landed in April 1793
and found the hewn cross left by the two
Spanish explorers.

At that time the Yurok Indians
claimed all the shore line from Klamath
River in the north to Little River in the
south and extending about thirty miles
inland. Although these Indians were
friendly, whites did not try to settle until
about 1851 when gold was discovered in
black sand on the beach at Gold Bluffs,
15 miles south of the mouth of the Kla-
math River. When gold played out and
attempts at homesteading and farming
were unsuccessful, all but a few hardy
whites deserted the area.

Patrick's Point State Park, lying a few
miles north of Trinidad and a few miles
south of Gold Bluffs, is a small portion
of the Yurok territory. Conservation
minded citizens, the Save-the-Redwoods
League and the United States Govern-
ment began to negotiate for its acqui-

sition in 1930. The park was named for
Patrick Beegan whose preemptive claim
is recorded in the Trinidad Record Book
of 1851 and whose tract six miles north
of Trinidad was known as Patrick's
Ranch.

Although there are times when Pa-
trick's Point is fog-bound and wind-
whipped, the park is always beautiful.
In its 425 acres there are 122 camping
spots, 42 picnic units, a group camping
area with communal kitchens, a museum,
hiking trails and a rain forest. The Jap-
anese current warms it in winter and cools
it in summer. The entire area is a para-
dise for nature lovers, hikers, driftwood
buffs, rockhounds and shutterbugs.

Trails have been cut through much of
the wildest portions of the park to ac-
commodate hikers and nature lovers.
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And to keep it wild and beautiful the
way nature developed it no limb, twig,
flower or piece of dead wood may be
disturbed. Only the occasional roar of a
truck engine or the soft purr of a speed-
ing car on Highway 101 breaks the illu-
sion that one is in the deepest primeval
forest.

Along the trails ceanothus, manzanita,
azalea, rhododendrons and numerous
types of berries grow in a tangle of lux-
uriant profusion. Tiger lilies, paint brush,
wild iris, lupine, poppy, oxalis, fireweed
and many other wild flowers bloom.

Near evening if a person sits quietly
on the edge of a clearing, he may see a
doe and her fawn gingerly stepping from
a tangle of brush aiming for the luscious
grass just ahead. And even though he
does not see deer he cannot be deaf to
the musical chirping of dozens of chick-
adees and wren tits as they bounce jaunt-
ily from twig to twig in search of food.
Neither can he ignore the saucy screams
of blue jays, the melodious songs of
warblers, or the soft whistle of hawks
rtalking prey. Although bear and elk
have been seen their appearances are few
and far between.

Chinquapin, cascara and willow form
almost impenetrable barriers between tall
trees including Douglas fir, hemlock
and coast redwoods. Bishop pine, beech
and red alder grow close to the shore
line while Port Orford cedars are inter-
rpersed throughout the park.

The meadow, which contains the
camping and picnic spots, is 165 feet
above sea level. It contains several
rocky outcroppings which the Yuroks
considered were hallowed ground, the
last resting place of immortals on earth.
Ceremonial Rock, the highest of these
outcroppings is 110 feet high, thereby af-
fording anyone at its top an excellent
view of the coast from Klamath to Cape
Mendocino.

Six well defined trails lead from the
meadow to the shore line. The most
southerly leads to Palmer's Point while
others lead to Abalone Point, Rocky
Point, Patrick's Point, Mussel Rock and
to Agate Beach. To a person standing at
the top of the trail to Agate Beach the
sandy shore at its bottom seems to be 500
feet below, but if he looks up from be-
low he'll swear it's a thousand feet to
the top.

Running north from the bottom of the

Driftwood on Agate Beach, looking toward Patrick's Point.

trail the beach leads to Big Lagoon
roughly two miles away. Driftwood of
every imaginable shape has been piled
back against the cliff for nearly half of
that distance. Once, when I visited Agate
Beach, driftwood in one area was fully
one hundred feet wide, several feet thick
and a quarter of a mile long.

Between the driftwood and the surf,
campers, picnickers and rockhounds
search for agates, for which the beach
was named, and for chloromelanite, a
first cousin of jadeite. In fact, it would
be jadeite if it did not contain iron. Be-
sides chloromelanite an occasional piece
of nephrite jade shows up.

Geologists theorize that many years
ago a river flowed through the moun-
tains east of Patrick's Point and emptied

into the ocean near the present Big La-
goon. Somewhere along its course the
river picked up chloromelanite and ne-
phrite and deposited them in what are
now huge sandy cliffs bordering the
surf. No matter how many of these
stones are picked up by rockhounds the
next tide uncovers more.

There are flowers everywhere. Once I
located a veritable wild flower' garden
growing in the sand above the farthest
reaches of the waves. Sand peas, wild
strawberries, lupines and a flower re-
sembling morning glories all grew to-
gether in a beautiful carpet of color.

Whether it's photographing flowers,
collecting driftwood, rockhounding or
just relaxing, Patrick's Point State Park
offers a full fare for the entire family. •

Make Your Outings More Fun
<utct

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 just write

METAL DETECTORS
• Detectron
• Rayscope
Get the Best . .

Top Guarantee . .
Easy to Operate

From
to or call:

Ph. 632-9096

Find
Gold

Old Coins
Treasures

COMPTON ROCK SHOP
1405 South Long Beach Blvd. Compton, California 90221

$75.00 to
$165.00
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Of the hundreds of lost bonanza stories of the West, one of the best known and most con-
troversial is that of Pegleg Smith's Black Gold. Thomas Smith, a trapper who lost his leg in
an Indian fight, found black gold nuggets around 1829 when lost in a sandstorm en route
from Yuma to Los Angeles. He did not know the "black pebbles" were gold until later. De-
spite repeated attempts, he failed to relocate his lost bonanza. For more than 100 years the
search for the nuggets has continued. In March, 1965 an anonymous writer sent an article to
DESERT stating he had, during the past 10 years, collected $314,650 in black gold nuggets
in an area "within 30 miles of the Salton Sea." Since then he has written seven letters, each
one accompanied by a nugget, all of which are on display at DESERT Magazine in Palm Desert.
His latest letter, received just before our deadline, answers many questions by readers in recent
issues. Below photo was sent by him to show how the black nuggets appear as he found one.

t is time I brought
you up to date: As
always, I am enclos-
ing ano the r black
nugget. I have tried,
in the past, to send at

least one each of the various types of
nuggets I found. Some that I cleaned,
treated and tumbled in various ways,
and others naturally black as found,
including some found on the surface
and some underground that weren't
quite so black. The idea being to send
DESERT a variety of the black nug-
gets. This one was found on the sur-
face and the black coating is rough-
er and scabbier than the average.
Under a magnifying glass it seems to
have a thick crust of oxidation. I've
washed all the dirt out with water and
detergent.

Going back to the November '67
issue and Mr. Bean's letter: he makes

several matter-of-fact statements which
he obviously takes for granted. While
I appreciate his sincere interest, let me
make these observations: One, there
are many water-worn rocks in the des-
ert and, unless Mr. Bean actually
found black nuggets, he is only as-

suming that the water-worn rocks he
found is "a little over a mile from
where you found the black nuggets."
Two, frankly I can't remember wheth-
er the rock rings were completely
closed or had small openings. My best
recollection is that they were closed,
in the sense that rocks had been laid
next to each other to form the rings,
and while there may have been a few
inches between rocks, I don't remem-
ber seeing any kind of opening wide
enough for, say, a man to walk into
the ring without stepping over the
rocks. As to the distance from the
rings to the discovery site, I never at-
tempted to connect the two and made
no effort to measure the distance, par-
ticularly since the rings were some
distance from the nuggets. Three, if
Mr. Bean really knows where I parked
my jeep and what direction I took,
then he obviously has found the cor-
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