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DESERT MAGAZINE BOOK SHOP

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, 112 pages,
$1.00.

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, cordboard
cover, $2.95,

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

PIONEER FORTS OF THE
OLD WEST

By HERBERT M. HART

History of the West is told through visits
to the forts which played such an im-
portant role in the conquest of the fron-
tier. Reading this beautifully illustrated
book is like marching once again through
blistering heat of the deserts and over
the cold mountains. Large format, 192
pages.

$12.95

| Palasibe WEESTERN
TOMESTONES TELL.

HISTORIC GRAVES OF THE OLD W

Bueund in o Hvw Borben by Lambart Flaria

TALES THE WESTERN
TOMBSTONES TELL

By LAMBERT FLORIN

F and inf come back to life
in this great photo history. Missionary
and mule driver, bad guy ond black-
smith, all come to glory in tales the
tombstones tell. Florin's award-winning
photographs tell the story of these his-
toric graves of the Old West. Large for-
mat, hardcover.

$12.95

OLD MINES OF SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA. Here
is o reprint of a report of the State Mineralogist
made in 1893 and limited to 1000 copies. If
covers desert, mountain and coastal areas in-
cluding Calico, Salton Sea, Colorado River dis-
tricts and southern California counties. Really a
terrific book for prospectors, both amateur and
professional, and it is especially recommended
by DESERT, Paperbook. $2.50.

LOST MINES AND TREASURES OF THE PACIFIC
NORTHWEST by Ruby El Hult. If you've been
yearning to go treasure hunting, afeet or by
armchair, this is the book to point the way. In-
cludes little known and fascinating sidelights on
regional histery, 14 exact and detailed maps
and photographs. Hardcover, 257 pages. $4.50.

SUN, SAND AND SOLITUDE by Randall Hender-
son. For mare than 50 years Randall Henderson
has traveled across the deserts of the West until
today he is known as the veice and prophet of
this region of mystery, solitude and beauty.
Founder of Desert Magazine in 1931, he has de-
voted his life to understanding the great out-
doors. His second ond latest book is a culmin-
ation of his experiences, thoughts and philoso-
phy. Hardeover, deluxe format, deckle-edged
paper, 16 pages full coler, excellent illustrations,
$7.95.

METAL DETECTOR HANDBOOK by Art Lassagne,
2nd edition. Includes history, operaoting tech-
niques, interpretation of signals, and Directory
of Manufacturers. One of the most complete
handbooks of its kind. Paperback, 65 pages.
$3.00.

100 DESERT WILDFLOWERS by Natt Dodge. All
in full color. Handy to carry for identification.
Paperback, $1.50.

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 Demacrat.
Send check or money order to Desert Maga-
zine Book Shop, Palm Desert, California

922680. Sorry, but we cannet accept charges
or C.O.D. orders.

100 ROADSIDE FLOWERS by Natt N. Dodge. A
companion book to his 100 DESERT WILDFLOW-
ERS, this book lists 100 flowers grewing 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.

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

GEMS, MINERALS, CRYSTALS AND ORES by
Richard M. Pearl. A paperback edition of his
best-selling hardcaver book which has been out
of print for a year. From agate to zircon, the
book tells where gems, minerals, crystals and
ores can be found, how they are identified, col-
lected, cut and displayed. Paperback, slick
paper, 64 color photographs, 320 pages, $2.95.

POWERBOATING THE WEST
COAST OF MEXICO

By SPENCER MURRAY and RALPH POOLE

The full scoop on cruising from Guaymas
to Puerto Vallarta with side trips ashore
along the way. Excellent guide for those
who plan to make the trip and interest-
ing reading for those who would like to.
Hardcover, profusely illustrated, 304
pages.

$6.75

SUPERSTITION TREASURES by Travis Marlowe.
Wealth that exists in the Superstition Moun-
tains of Arizona, fabulously rich mines, plus a
cache or two of gold and silver—piled high in
secret hiding places by those long-ago Peralta
miners. Maps carved on stone before the mass-
acre of 1848, lllustrated in color and black
and white. Paperback, 64 pages. $2.50.

BEACHES OF BAJA by Walt Wheelock. The au-
thor has personally explored the beautiful
beaches of Baja, which, unlike those of Upper
California, are uncluttered and uncrowded. He
tells how to reach the beaches and what type of
transportation is needed. A companion book to
Gerhard and Gulick's Lower California Guide
Book. Paperbook, illustrated, 72 pages, $1.95.

FOR COMPLETE BOOK CATALOG WRITE TO DESERT MAGAZINE, PALM DESERT, CALIFORNIA 92260
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8OOK REVIEWS

ROUGH RIDING
By Dick Cepek and Walt W heelock

Two veteran desert travelers have com-
piled an excellent book on how to drive
and survive in the back country, Although
based on driving through Baja Califor-
nia, the information is applicable to all
other areas of the West.

Dick Cepek is a long-time back coun-
try explorer and operates a supply firm
for four-wheel-drive vehicles. Walt
Wheelock is the author of numerous
books and has been exploring the West
for “forty-plus” years.

Among the chapters in the book are
Adventure, Back Country Roads, Learn-
ing, Tires and Wheels, Speed, Sand, Dig-
ging Out, Rocky Roads, Stream Crossing,
Food and Water, plus many others.

If you are not an experienced back
country driver and want to be one, this
book is a must. Veterans will also find
new information and tricks-of-the-road
for future use.

I strongly recommend anyone who
drives off the pavement, whether in a
passenger car, four-wheel-drive or dune
buggy, put this handy paperback, 36-page
book in the glove compartment of his
vehicle. The dollar spent for the informa-
tion will pay off in the long run. Yes,
it's only $1.00,

BOTTLE COLLECTOR'S
HANDBOOK AND PRICING GUIDE
By Jobn T. Yount

As the hobby of bottle collecting be-
comes more popular, new bottle books
are published to keep up with the latest
in prices and identification. This book
should be a valuable aid in these fields.

Contents include listing of 1850 bot-
tles and their current market value,
seventeen categories, including the Jim
Beam series, where to sell or buy bottles,
identifications made easy, and how to tell
which bottles will turn purple. Even for
those who have other bottle books, this
one should be a welcome addition. Pa-
perback, illustrated, 89 pages, $3.95.
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LOST MINES AND TREASURES
OF THE PACIFIC NORTHWEST

By Ruby El Hut

The best book on lost mines and tres-
ures in the Pacific northwest area, this
volume has been out of print for several
months. It is now available again through
the Desert Magazine Book Shop. Illus-
trated with maps and photographs, the
author has done an excellent job of both
research and writing. Hardcover, 257
pages, $4.50.

FOSSIL VERTEBRATES
OF SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA

By Theodore Downs

Another in the excellent series of Cali-
fornia Natural History Guides published
by the University of California, this
volume deals with the history of animals
and identification of their fossils, plus
an excellent chapter on the Care and Col-
lection of Fossils. Illustrated both in
color and black and white, 61 pages,
paperback, $1.75.

DEAD MEN DO TELL TALES
By Lake Erie Schaefer

Frank Fish, a well known and contro-
versial treasure hunter, died under my-
sterious circumstances in his mobile home
at Amador City, California. Although
the coroner’s verdict was suicide, many
of Fish's friends, including the author of
this book, believe he did not take his own
life.

Mrs. Schaefer and her husband were
close friends of the treasure hunter and
helped him establish his Buffalo Ranch
Museum in Amador City.

The first part of Dead Men Do Tell
Tales describes Fish's years as a treasure
hunter, his search for the Lost Dutch-
man bonanza in Arizona's Superstition
Mountains, and the author's conversa-
tions with Fish. This part of the book,
and the last chapter in which she de-

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 59% sales tax.
Enclose payment with order.

\ s |

scribes the circumstances surrounding his
death, make interesting reading.

The second part of the book is merely
a short compilation of alleged lost mines
and bonanzas in the West, However, for
those interested in the life of a profes-
sional treasure hunter, this book makes
intefesting reading. Paperback, 80 pages,
illustrated, $3.00.

ROOM TO ROAM

Published by the
Burean of Land Management

A section of the Department of the
Interior, The Bureau of Land Manage-
ment administers some 450 million acres
of public domain land, ranging from arid
deserts to Arctic tundra.

Created in 1812 as the General Land
office, the Bureau “maintains the public
domain as a national storehouse of lands
and resources for the future, while man-
aging the lands for multiple uses to meet
needs of the present.” This is a hard
task for any organization and the Bureau
of Land Management has its critics as
well as supporters.

The millions of acres of land they ad-
minister in the West are the wildetness
areas which hundreds of thousands of
people visit each year, ranging from com-
plete camping grounds to barren acres
where man can find peace and solitude,

Room to Reoam is a recreation guide to
these public lands and your heritage.
Beautifully illustrated with 4-color photo-
graphs and maps of the West's recrea-
tional areas, it includes a complete guide
to points of interest in the various areas.
Officials of the Bureau of Land Manage-
ment are to be commended for this pub-
lication—and it’s yours for only 50 cents.
Send money order to Room to Roam,
Superintendent of Documents, Washing-
ton, D.C. 20402. THIS IS A GOVERN-
MENT PUBLICATION AND IS NOT
CARRIED BY DESERT MAGAZINE
BOOK SHOP, SO PLEASE ORDER
FROM WASHINGTON, D.C.
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Mills

by L. L. Schoenfeld

NORTH oF the Dragoon Mountains
in Southern Arizona stands a
monument to Arizona's mining history.
Deserted, abandoned and forgotten, it's
wooden parts and iron pieces have been
treated kindly by the dry desert air. It
seems to be resting, awaiting a resurg-
ance in man’s quest for that elusive yel-
low metal.

From the Mother Lode to Cripple
Creek, from the Comstock to Tombstone,
it was known through the West as a
stamp mill. Wherever men dug precious
metals from the earth a stamp mill was
usually nearby—crushing lumps of hard
quartz into a slurry of runny mud so
that the gold or silver could be removed.
It was well suited to the needs of the

early-day miner, being simple to oper-
ate and reliable in operation—and it
could be taken apart and hauled most any
place a wagon could go.

Stamp mills were usually powered by
low-pressured steam engines, the steam
coming from locomotive-type boilers
with extremely tall smoke stacks. Fuel
was whatever was handy, be it sage brush,
mesquite or tall pines.

The genesis of the stamp mill is lost
in antiquity, it is simply the mechaniza-
tion of a mortar and pestal. The most
widely used wversion consisted of five
stamps per mortarbox and a rotating
camshaft to rise and drop each stamp in
turn. The falling stamp—some weighted
over 750 pounds—would crush the ore
and release the precious metal.

The most remarkable thing about the
stamp mill was its longevity. The mod-
ern version was put in use in California
and Nevada about the time of the Ameri-
can Civil War and some stamp mills were
still in use in the 1930s. The gyratory
crushers and ball mills that come into
use in the copper mills were not nearly
as efficient as stamp mills for certain types
of gold and silver ore.

A standing stamp mill is a rare sight
nowadays. The scrap iron drives of
World War II cleaned out almost all of
them. In fact, the one pictured here may
be the last one left in Arizona, O
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The author was awakened one morning by the baying of sheep and the tinkling of
a bell on the sheepherder’'s burro as they casually walked past the campsite.

Due to visibility and easy maneuvering, dune buggies are ideal vebicles for the
exploration of both canyons and desert areas.
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SINBBHES

by Pat Holmes

THE RAM's head with its curling horns
was silhouetted against the late afternoon
sun above the canyon. Two more moun-
tain sheep, a female and a young one,
were right below him. They were kind of
a beige color, but the ram was lighter—
almost a cream. Poised on the sheer wall
before going over the top, they were an
unforgetable sight.

My husband and T took turns watching
them through the binoculars. Then, as 1
focused my camera, the sheep disappeared
from view over the canyon rim. They
were probably too far away to get a good
picture, but at least we had the thrill of
seeing wild mountain sheep.

This was our second trip through Goler
Wash in the Panamints in our dune
buggy. The last time we had gone all the
way to Butte Valley, but this time we
didn’t get as far. There were too many
rocks to examine, odd formations to look
at, and pictures to take.

My husband and 1 have never been
able to hike very far into the back country
so we explore by dune buggy. Holidays
and weekends will find us with our camp-
er, buggy hitched on behind, heading for
the desert or mountains.

Since we like the convenience of a
camper and not moving camp very often,
it was either buy a four-wheel drive or a
dune buggy. For us the buggy was the
most practical. In fact, we now have two.
Our first, a Corvair called the Jungle
Cruiser because it has heat and doors, is
bigger and heavier than most rigs. The
latest is a Volkswagen.

This year we traveled the canyons near
Johannesburg. The trail wound around
the hills until it washed out at a deep



gully. Unhooking the rig, we scouted the
gully, finally finding a place to cross.
My husband drove the camper and I
took the buggy across and down to a
lovely campsite—all to ourselves.

Just for a little while though. The next
morning we shared it with hundreds of
sheep. Leading the sheep was a belled
donkey loaded with gear while the herder
and his dog brought up the rear of the
flock. I'm not sure who was more sur-
prised—the herder or us.

The wild flowers were scatter-rugs of
yellow and blue sprinkled with white.
There were several clumps of desert
asters and a red flower, a new one to us.
We stopped at the ruins of a ranch and
wondered how it had burned. While
there we snapped a picture of a desert
tortoise.

On the way home we explored Last
Chance Canyon. Wild flowers and bushes
were in bloom; a Beaver Tail cactus's
bright pink flower contrasted sharply
with the brown earth, One of the weird
formations in the canyon looked like a
dripped sand castle. There were many
old mines, and jasper, agate, and petrified
wood to hunt.

In the summer we explore jeep trails
near Kennedy Meadows or other moun-
tain areas, During hunting season the
men use the camper as a base camp, then
travel in the buggy to where they want
to hunt, whether it's ducks at Tule Lake
or deer in the Sierras.

Sometimes friends who haven't a rig
will take one of ours and go with us. We
celebrate New Years by traveling cross-
country along the Colorado River. A cold
wind always seems to blow until the day
we leave; then the weather turns beau-
tiful. So it's bundle up warm when we
hunt geodes in the Potato Patch in the
Wiley Well area,

In some places we gully-run to keep
out of the wind and when I'm driving
in them, I never seem to be able to get
me and the people riding in the back
through the overhanging branches with-
out them getting slapped. But it's all fun.

Citizen’s band radios are in both our
camper and buggy. It is easier to caravan
with one. For the amount of money spent
we believe it was a good investment as
some day we might have to call for help.

When we go exploring in the buggy
we carry a shovel, tools, a few parts,

binoculars, cameras in a case (to protect
against heat and dust), sunglasses and
lotion, Kleenex, hooded jacket, water and
a lunch. A lunch is important! Some of
the men went for a ride expecting to be
back by dinner time. About three hours
after dinner, they finally returned. To
keep the seven of them from starving,
they divided the only food they had—
a roll of Rolaids.

But I have my problems too. Like the
time I ran over a cactus. And it was such
a little one, Have you ever tried to pump
up a tire punctured with cacti needles
with a hand pump? It took three of us
taking turns to inflate it enough so we
could reach camp. It was after that we
bought a tire pump that fits on a spark
plug.

Are dune buggies dangerous? Not if
you follow common sense rules. After
all we're not dashing up rocky washes or
hills at 60 miles an hour. We are lucky
if we travel at 10 mph. We want to see
things as we explore. By going exploring,
the things a family can learn about the
back country are amazing. The places to
see are endless and dune buggies are for
brush popping. O

LIVING
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it RAISES ...

T

it LOWERS ..

Route 1, Box 332, Suisun City, California 94585, Dept. D.

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

R. D. HALL MFE., INC., 9847 Glenoaks Bivd., Sun Valley (San Fernando Valley) California 91352, Dept. D
ALASKAN CAMPERS NORTHWEST, INC., 6410 South 143rd Street, (Tukwila), Seattie, Wash. 98168, Dept. D
ALASKAN CAMPER SALES, INC., (S.F.-Sacramento area) Intersection of Interstate Highway B0 and State 21

el

onds. Enjoy
roomy walk-

features.

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

U. 8. PATENT NO. 2879103

in living quarters, weather tight, high ceiling, "*home
away from home,'' complete with three-burner stove,
sink, cabinets, ice box, beds and many other luxury

6 FACTORIES TO SERVE YOU

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

G. R. Grubbs Manufacturing, Inc. d/b/a
ALASKAN CAMPER SALES, 9048 Longpoint Rd., Houston, Texas 77055, Dept. D.

FORT LUPTON CAMPERS, INC., 1100 Denver Ave., Fort Lupton, Colorado BO621, Dept. D.

DOWN
FOR
TRAVEL

CAMADIAN PATENT WO, 837 4%
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ARIZENAS
APACHELAND

HE SLEEPY little military cemetery,

drowsing undisturbed in the warm
desert sun, lends a deceptively peaceful
aura to Arizona's Fort Apache. It was
here the renegade Geronimo made West-
ern history, and put the Apache country
“tall in the saddle” on every American
map.

The fort itself was born in 1870, stra-
tegically situated between the Navajo and
Apache domains. Troops stationed at Fort
Apache gave chase to the elusive Geron-
imo and Nachez, Originally known as
Camp Ord, its name later was changed to
Camp Thomas in tribute to Major Gen-
eral George V. Thomas, "“The Rock of
Chickamauga.” After a visit by the color-
ful Cochise, who stayed there for several
weeks during the year of its founding,
the camp finally received the permanent
name of Fort Apache in a gesture of
friendship to Cochise.

Where cavalry troopers and foot sold-
iers once stood at rigid attention before
General O. O. Howard and General
George A. Crook, Indian youngsters now
romp. For after being manned as a fort
until 1924 by the United States Cavalry,
the property was turned over to the In-
dian Service to be used as a school. It is
now known as the Theodore Roosevelt

8

by Barbara and Warren Transue

School, and several of the original fort
buildings are still in use as a part of the
institution.

Fort Apache was “home” to many who
were not United States soldiers. It was
the training camp for many famous Apa-
che scouts, whose invaluable aid to the
troops beside whom they traveled can
never be overstated. These were the men
who led our soldiers into the secret hid-
ing places of the renegades; who follow-
ed the outlaw bands into little-known
canyons and rock formations to persuade
the fugitives of the futility of their fight.
And these are the men who lie side by
side with their soldier buddies beneath
time-tilted white headstones in the little
Fort Apache Cemetery, on a gentle cactus-
grown slope at the end of an almost un-
marked path.

The fort itself is only a part of the
great Fort Apache Indian Reservation.
Several miles beyond the fort, there is a
tiny sign pointing off to the right of the
main highway (State 73) and labeled
Kinishba Ruins. An unpaved road wand-
ers a mile or so to the site of one of the
most impressive early Indian habitations
to be found anywhere. The word Kinish-
ba is derived from two Indian words:
kin for house, and lishba Apache for
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Many of the original Fort Apache buildings are used today for the Indian Theodore Roosevelt School,

As many as 2000 people lived at Kinishba centuries ago A visitor slides through a tiny door of the Kinishba ruins.
during the Pueblo 11l period. Buildings are in remarkable It is now a National Historic Landmark, open to the public
shape for their age. the year 'round.




brown. These ruins tell much about a
community of probably 2000 people who
lived here some seven centuries ago. In
the days when the fort was pulsing with
military life, soldiers and other residents
apparently dug in the ruins for souvenirs,
thus removing much that could have
added more detail to the Kinishba story.
In 1931, the head of the University of
Arizona's Archaeology Department, Dr.
Byron Cummings, began a program of
excavation and restoration at the site, a
project which continued until 1939. Kin-
ishba is now a Registered National His-
toric Landmark under the protection of
the National Park Service, and while
visitors are welcome to wander freely in
the ruins at all times, they are not allowed
to remove any artifacts or do any private
excavating.

Kinishba is known as a Pueblo site of
the classic or Pueblo III period. It has
two large "apartment houses,” each with
over two hundred rooms. With the addi-
tion of a number of smaller structures
nearby, the community could accommo-
date between one and two thousand resi-
dents.

Archaeologists believe that the span of
Kinishba's occupation reached from some-
time in the late 1200s—its peak—to after
1350. They are convinced that it was
finally abandoned for a no more myster-
ious reason than that the water problem
in the area became acute and forced its
occupants to move on.

Fort Apache Indian Reservation enjoys
a delightful, temperate year-round cli-
mate, the altitude of nearby White River
being approximately five thousand feet.
There is ample opportunity for camping
in this White Mountain recreation spot;
on the reservation itself as well as in ad-
joining Sitgreaves National Forest. The
small towns near the fort, such as White
River (eight miles) and McNary (twen-
ty-three) —departure point of a day trip
by old fashioned steam locomotive—have
comfortable hotel and motel accommoda-
tions. As for fishing, the Fort Apache
Reservation contains about half—more
than three hundred miles—of the state’s
excellent trout streams. The Indian resi-
dents extend a friendly hand to visitors,
who may attend some summer tribal
ceremonies with their cameras as long as
they do not intrude.

Arizona's Apache land is pure Ameri-
cana—don’'t miss its living history. [
10
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Indian scouts lie side by side with soldiers in the Fort Apache Cemetery. Scouts
aided troops in the war against Geronimo and Nachez.
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Southern Baja ...

The

Easy
Way

by Bill Hayden

HE DRIVE from the California border
down the entire length of Baja Cali-
fornia has long been an adventure for
desert travelers. In addition, the southern
part of the trip offers a special bonus.
Here you can find historic Spanish ruins,
abandoned Yankee mines, sleepy tropical
villages, and desert mountains springing
dry and dusty from the sea.

Since the inauguration of the La Paz
to Mazatlan ferry three years ago the
roads in Southern Baja have been im-
proved for passenger car travel, opening
hundreds of miles of scenic areas to
people who did not have the right equip-
ment or time to make the trip,

You won't find freeway and air con-
ditioned motels yet, and swimming pools
are few and far between. There are plenty
of problems still to be overcome, But you
can surmount these problems with an
ordinary passenger car, and two weeks
vacation,

If you have a couple of extra weeks, a
suitably rugged vehicle, and the patience
to savor the empty desert without rush-
ing, drive down as we did last summer,
For 10 days we lurched and jolted
through the wasteland, following a pair
of ruts over rocky hills and through dusty
valleys choked with greasewood and
cactus, We cooked for ourselves, or ate
beans and tortillas in dirt-floored adobe
kitchens, and slept in the open beside the
road every night.

To enjoy this region your family
should be moderately adventurous, and
willing to rub shoulders with the friend-
ly folk of rural Mexico. It isn't really
necessary to camp out. But for people
who like to camp on their own, without
supervision and crowded camp sites, Baja
is perfect. Besides, after tourists begin
to discover this bonanza they'll quickly
overload the limited accommodations, and
your camping gear will lend valuable
extra flexibility to your trip.

Southern Baja California

abounds in picturesque bays and
uncrowded beaches and camping areas
such as this one at Concepcion Bay.




If you're not ready, willing and
equipped for that particular form of ad-
venture, don't give up on Baja. Instead,
breeze from Los Angeles down to main-
land Mazatlan in three and a half days,
driving on paved highways all the way.
Then, bring your car across to La Paz on
the twice-a-week overnight ferry.

Although this luxurious ferry has plied
the Gulf for several years, until now it
hasn't really done the motoring tourist
very much good. The roads in southern
Baja were so bad there was hardly any
place to drive to. Now, that scene is
changing.

One day last summer we left La Paz
at noon and found a newly-paved high-
way to San Jose del Cabo, 125 miles
south, The easy afternoon's jaunt left
plenty of time for sightseeing.

We explored the old mining town of
El Triunfo, a ghostly relic of past gringo
enterprise. In the 1860s an American
named Brooks operated an ore mill with
24 stamps here, the largest mill south of
the Mother Lode. Nowadays, a pair of
towering brick chimneys overlook the
half-abandoned town. Mounds of purp-

lish slag surround the village, creeping
up to the very back door of the old
church.

We investigated the catch at a fly-in
fishing resort along the Bahia de las
Palmas, where marlin abound from June
to October. By mid-afternoon we crossed
the Tropic of Cancer, near the pictures-
que oasis village of Santiago. We fol-
lowed a short side road west to the vil-
lage, past the small Hotel Palomar. Dry
desert foothills surround the tiny green
valley and push it up under the massive
Sierra de San Lorenzo. Lush fields and
groves yield sugar cane, dates, bananas,
mangoes, and papayas.

By suppertime we reached the end of
the highway at San Jose del Cabo. We
found a restaurant, groceries, and gaso-
line in this attractive tropical village. A
few blocks from the plaza is a small
hotel, the Casa de Fisher.

For the next 25 miles we twisted
along the Gulf coast toward Cabo San
Lucas, the southernmost tip of the Cali-
fornias. The unpaved but adequate road
climbed over and around desert sand
dunes most of the way. On our left, the

climate makes it an ideal winter vacation area.
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surf hammered at rocky headlands and
rolled into broad, sweeping sandy coves.
We pitched camp on the open beach
here, right beside the road. There are,
however, three luxurious fly-in tourist
hotels along this stretch. Reservations
are advisable, and can be obtained by
mail or in La Paz.

Another easy drive south from La Paz
leads to the charming Pacific coast vil-
lage of Todos Santos, especially praised
for beautiful tropical flowers. The Hotel
California there is frequented mostly by
Mexican travelers; you might find it an
interesting change from tourist routine.
From La Paz to Todos Santos it's just
fifty miles, half paved and half gravel.

North of La Paz, new roads are open-
ing a dramatic region previously beyond
the reach of the ordinary motoring tour-
ist. The trip north starts with 130 miles
of excellent paved highway, renovated
just last summer. The lightly traveled
road cuts through the desolate Magda-
lena Plain to Villa Constitucion, a half
day's drive. From this raw, dusty cotton-
farming center a new road branches east-
ward toward the Gulf, 60 miles away.

The first half of this new road was
completed last summer: a wide, graded
modern highway, surfaced with gravel,
easy to drive. Then, the road hit rugged
country, and stopped short. Last July a
road crew was punching the last 30
miles through the mountains down to
Puerto Escondido, on the Gulf. Local
officials told us that this road would be
passable by the end of the summer.

Before you try to drive this segment,
check in La Paz (the Department of
Tourism, on the waterfront drive) and
in Villa Constitucion on the condition of
this road. Allow two or three hours for
the 30-mile mountainous stretch, and
don’t let nightfall catch you there. Start
early from La Paz to reach Loreto, or
spend the night at the modest hotel in
Villa Constitucion and tackle the tough
grades the next morning.

Once you get through the mountains
to the Gulf, 75 miles of improved, new-
ly-built gravel road stretch ahead. Your
first sight of the Gulf, Puerto Escon-
dido, is a landlocked jewel of quiet water
nestled under mountain crags. Cruising
northward, you'll easily crest the round-
ed, barren foothills and dip down beside
sheltered coves. Here are inviting lonely



beaches with shade for camping, and
clear clean water for swimming and skin
diving.

Fifteen miles up the road is a stone
church tower, rising above a grove of
date palms beside the Gulf: your first
glimpse of historic Loreto. A turnoff
leads through a warped checkerboard of
dusty streets, walled by adobe dwellings,
to the small plaza and the old stone
church.

Missionary Jesuits first built here in
1697, founding the first lasting settle-
ment anywhere in California. From this
spot, 70 years later, Father Serra set out
to establish the missions of Upper Cali-
fornia.

We stayed days longer than we'd
planned in Loreto, enjoying the hospit-
able guest house of Dona Blanca de
Garayzar, across the street from the
church. We especially loved her shaded
veranda and garden, a cool retreat alive
with singing birds in the evening. Dona
Blanca and her vivacious daughter
served delicious food, and sparked lively
conversation at the family-style table.

Rural Loreto wakes you early and
with charm: roosters crow at each other,
and the church bells ring three summons
before each mass. Sweet-voiced nuns
sing daily services in the old mission.

The La Paz to Mazatlan Ferry makes two trips weekly, carrying passengers and
vebicles. A second boat providing more service is expected soon.

Loreto's people move slowly in the blaz-
ing summer; they live simply, and smile
easily. The whole town faithfully ob-
serves the admirable custom of siesta.

Two fly-in tourist resorts just outside
of town didn’t intrude on Loreto’s en-
chantment. Hopefully, the beautiful new
seaside hotel now under construction
right in the town will fit in as well.

Last summer the new road reached
north to the southern reaches of Con-
cepion Bay, a huge natural harbor open-
ing to the north. Here massive mountain
shoulders crowd into the Gulf, bending
the shoreline into secluded coves and
sheltered lagoons. After pitching camp
here, you can fish for bass from the
rocky points, pick up buckets full of
clams in the sandy shallows, or locate an
outboard with guide and go after pargo
or roosterfish.

The conventional auto has to turn
back here, for the present. Forty miles
of brutal terrain block the way to Mule-
ge. You should be able to drive back to
La Paz in one day, without any trouble.

The road problems isolating southern
Baja will soon be solved. The other
major problem is the La Paz to Mazatlan
car ferry. This modern white ship makes
two overnight round trips a week. Travel
brochures emphasize the comfortable
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THAN PALM SPRINGS

““Center of Golf Country, U.5.A."

Phone 714 346-8113

75-188 Hwy. 111, Indian Wells, Calif.

staterooms, the three dining rooms, and
the 115-car capacity. What they don't
mention is the very real problem of get-
ting your car on board the ferry.

That problem stems from an abund-
ance of huge trailer trucks. These giant
vans are the main support of southern
Baja's dynamic economy, which has
boomed tremendously in the last five
years. They cross back and forth to main-
land Mexico, bearing the lifeblood of
Baja: bales of cotton, stacks of lumber,
bags of cement and flour, tanks of bu-
tane, and case after case of bottled beer.

Last summer, by government order,

these trucks enjoyed top ferry priority,
and there always seemed to be more
trucks waiting than the ferry could hold.
After forty huge rigs were packed
aboard, no more than six or seven auto-
mobiles could be jammed into the re-
maining nooks and crannies. The pro-
cedure for bbtaining one of these pre-
cious spaces was unbelievably irksome
and time-consuming.

Our advice is to plan a week's leeway
in your schedule, and apply for the
ferry crossing before the one you really
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want, to establish your priority. Of
course, if you take this advice you'll
have to appear in La Paz at various par-
ticular times during a whole week.

If you have to spend a week tied
down somewhere, La Paz is a wonderful
place for it to happen. For one thing,
you can work-in side trips to Todos San-
tos or the Cape between your scheduled
negotiations. For another thing, La Paz
itself is friendly and fascinating. The
conveniences and vitality of a modern
city of 50,000 rest easily on a provincial,
tropical foundation.

The newest part of town is inland.
Here, not far from the territorial capital
building, is the Artesiana Mexicana
trade school. They'll make you feel wel-
come while you watch apprentice potters
and weavers learning traditional skills
from master craftsmen.

The older part of La Paz stretches
along the bay. Traffic bustles on clean
cobbled streets; modern stores alternate
with the old military headquarters, the
central market, the large church with its
unusually musical bells. Beside the water,
the Hotel Perla’s spacious, shaded open
air restaurant looks toward the wharf
where small freighters load and unload.

The half-dozen hotels in La Paz
range from well appointed tourist resorts,

Jon Hayden and Mdrry Brumfeld had no trouble in Ieeepmg the author's party
supplied with fish. Y ear 'round fishing is excellent, both on the Gulf side and in
the ocean off southern Baja California.

on the outskirts, to comfortable, more
typically Mexican establishments down-
town. The Sombrero Campground, on
the west side of town, offers thatched
cabanas, showers, and a cooler stocked
with cold beer and sodas.

So, if you have to wait in La Paz,
there’s plenty to see and do. However,
it's very possible that improved ferry
service may alleviate the problem by
next summer. Already, we're told, ca-
pacity has been increased 50 percent by
a third weekly trip between Mazatlan
and La Paz. In the future they plan to
sell reservations by mail, or through
local travel agencies. Further plans call
for additional ferries to handle the in-
creased traffic. You should check for the
Jatest ferry information before you leave,
at your nearest Mexican Consulate, or
with the Mexican Government's Depart-
ment of Tourism, 3106 Wilshire Boule-
vard, Los Angeles.

Baja California is changing fast. To
be sure, the northern desert will retain
its awesome emptiness and challenge for
further years to come. The south, on
the other hand, is about to receive a
massive onslaught of tourists. Maybe
you can beat the rest of them there.

If you can't—then, maybe you ought
to join them. O
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‘e Disappearing

by Jack Roof

The giant Condor, a living link with the Age of Dinosaurs,

once numbered in the thousands. Today it is believed less than
100 exist and unless conservation measures are taken the

bird will become extinct. The vultures are harmless to man,
feeding only on dead animals. They nest in the high mountains

of Central and Southern California.

Photos by Carl B. Koford and illustration courtesy
of the National Audubon Society.

T FIRST it appeared to be a distant
A airplane, but as it flew closer, the
observer on the mountain top became
more interested. Soon he saw the dis-
tinctive white feathers on the leading
edge of the black wings that spanned
nine-and-one-half feet of sky.

It was a California condor, the largest
land bird in North America, and one of
the rarest. As soon as he identified it,
Robert Mallette noted the exact time, the
direction of flight, and the probable age
of the bird and recorded them on his pre-
pared tally sheet.

Mallette, the Coordinator of the Cali-
fornia Condor Survey Committee, leads a




California Condor

team of 134 men and women who annu-
ally travel to 64 mountain tops in south-
ern and central California for a two-day
count of the rare birds.

The team is made up of representa-
tives from the California Department of
Fish and Game, the U.S. Departments of
Interior and Forest Service, Audubon
Society, University of California, Los
Angeles County Zoo, and other interested
conservationists.

"We counted 52 this year,” said Mal-
lette. “But in 1965 we saw only 40. We
hope this means that they are increasing,
but it's too to tell; our survey
methods have improved in the past four
years. It doesn’t really mean that there

S00n

aren’'t more than 52, but that's all we
Some might have stayed in the
roosting area or for some reason didn't
fly within sight of an observer.”

saw.

The condor, a living link with the Age
of Dinosaurs, once flew the coastal and
desert mountains from the Columbia
River in Washington to Baja California,
Mexico and numbered in the thousands.
Now it can be seen only in remote sec-
tions of Los Angeles, Ventura, Santa Bar-
bara, Kern, Tulare, San Luis Obispo,
Monterey, and San Benito counties.

“Several factors might have caused the
decline in condor population: harassment
by thoughtless mountain visitors, unlaw-
ful shooting which can bring a $500

'.

fine and a jail sentence, lack of available
food, the poisoning of dead animals in
trying to eliminate predators, but most
important of all—the encroachment of
civilization on its nesting and feeding
areas,” Mallette said.

not tolerate much dis-
turbance, especially mechanical, Fred Sib-
ley of the U. S. Fish and Wildlife Ser-
vice reported that a nest is seldom found
within a mile of a road. "We saw a nest-
ing bird,” he said, “which showed con-
siderable nervousness when a hiker came
within a half-mile of it, but when a
noisy truck started up at an oil well over
a mile away, it flew off and didn't re-
turn for several hours.”

Condors will
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So rare is the million-year-old species
that scientists and nature lovers come
from all over the world to study it. Lucky
is the one who gets to see this magnificent
cent bird, the master of flight, as it soars
over the rugged mountains, its telescopic
eyes searching for carrion.

Like other vultures, harmless to man
and beast, the condor eats only dead ani-
mals from the size of a squirrel to a large
steer. “We are trying to work out some
method of artificial feeding. For example,
a condor eats about six pounds of food
daily. A nesting pair could eat a 100-
pound deer in a week. During that criti-
cal period, if the birds have to go too far
for food, it might mean the death of
their one offspring that it takes over a
year to raise. Incidentally, they lay only
one egg every two years,” Mallette added.

To keep the count as accurate as possi-
ble and to avoid duplicate counting, each
observer records the time of sighting,
direction of flight, number of birds, and
approximate speed of the birds. The
records are collected each night by a
sector captain who reports to main head-
quarters. That way minimizing a multiple
count of a bird that might fly 100 miles
in a day, passing many observers.

Although there is considerable pressure
from an irrigation district to build a dam
and roads into the only sanctuary left for
the birds, the agencies involved and
other conservationists intend to fight to
keep the 53,000 acre refuge in the Sespe
Range of the Los Padres National Forest
inviolate and free from trespass.

“We want to keep the condor for its
scientific and aesthetic values,” Mallette
said. “If the condor isn’t kept as a sym-
bol for conservation attempts, this living
part of California’s heritage and many
more dwindling species will have diffi-
culty surviving the encroachment of civili-
zation and so-called progress.”

Some critics of government spending
complain about the cost of the annual
survey and the bird's protection, but
future plans are to continuue it. About
one third of the observers are unpaid
conservationists. One of them summed
it up: "I don't mind paying taxes to sup-
port them. It's possible that there are
only 52 of them in the world; I'd gladly
pay my part to support a living dinosaur,
so why not a bird that might be extinct
in a few years.” O
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Freddy the Frog vs. Myrtle the Turtle

by Jack Delane;

As the circular starting gate is raised during the [oshua Tree turtle races, the speedy contestants plunge to the finish line.

A BUNCH OF the boys were whooping
it up, down by the old horseshoe
pits, when a breathless courier raced to-
ward the Calaveras County Jumping Frog
Jubilee headquarters at Angels Camp. He
carried a legal document from the Joshua
Tree National Turtle Race Association
addressed to the august body of jumping
frog experts.

The communication was a challenge
for a meeting, with no holds barred, be-
tween a thoroughbred Calaveras County
jumping frog and a determined Joshua
Tree plodding turtle at the Joshua Tree
National Turtle Races early in May
(1968) followed by a courtesy rematch
at Angels Camp a few weeks later. The
challenge was accepted and the competi-
tions held. The novel race was so thrill-

ing and controversial it will be a feature
every year from now on at both Joshua
Tree and Angels Camp,

At Joshua Tree, last year's race resulted
in a victory for the frog. Reports that he
hitchhiked part way on the back of the
turtle are unfounded—the record shows
that he won faitly. At Angels Camp, the
20

Joshua Tree turtle, *Old Josh,” won by
a nose. It was a photo finish with cameras
clicking all around the finish line! With
the series all tied up, this year’s two
matches will provide suspense and excite-
ment for the thousands of spectators who
attend these annual events.

The community of Joshua Tree is lo-
cated on the high desert of southeastern
California's San Bernardino County. It
is approximately 30 miles from Interstate
10 along the Twentynine Palms High-
way, at the entrance to Joshua Tree Na-
tional Monument. The town was named
after the thousands of Joshua trees that
cover the landscape in all directions.
Years ago, the Mormons named the giant
yucca plant, “Joshua Tree” or "Praying
Plant,” because d¢f its branches which re-
semble upstretched arms.

It is claimed that in this area the sun-
rises are as colorful as the Grand Canyon
—aupside down! Should you doubt this
and wish to verify the claim, plan to stay
overnight. There are six motels and three
mobile home parks here, and several
restaurants. Additional accommodations
are available at nearby Yucca Valley and

Twentynine Palms. Many attractions are
offered in the high desert, but Joshua
Tree is the only community in the world
that sponsors turtle races.

The National Turtle Races of Joshua
Tree are held on the first weekend in
May. This year, the 24th annual event
will be held on Saturday and Sunday,
May 3td and 4th. Four or five weeks
ahead a roundup of turtles will be held.
Residents of the area search the desert
for the little animals and bring them to
race headquarters where they will be
penned, fed ,and cared for prior to the
tace days. Immediately after the festivi-
ties, according to law, they will be taken
back to their natural habitat and released,
for another year of romping and roaming.

The question has been asked: "Are
the participants in these races turtles or
are they tortoises?” A simple answer to
this question is yes. There are two general
types of turtles—the water-loving group
known as ferrapin; and the terrestrial, or
“land lubber” forms called ftorfoises.
Since the animals used in the Joshua Tree
races are denizens of the desert, they must
be tortoise-type turtles.



Daniel Webster, who never had the
opportunity to enjoy the annual turtle
races, describes a turtle as: "any of an
order of land, freshwater, and marine
reptile with a toothless horny beak and a
bony shell which encloses the trunk, and
into which the head, limbs and tail usual-
ly may be withdrawn.” This description
certainly doesn't suggest that the creature
is capable of running (or crawling) a
100-yard dash!

As a preliminary to the big event a
queen and a number of princesses are
selected to reign over the festivities. On
Saturday, starting at 10 a.m., a parade
consisting of floats, the Queen and her
court, clowns, old prospectors, mounted
groups, bands, and Myrtle the Turtle,
will proceed through the town's business
district ending at Sportsmen's Park, the
scene of most of the day’s activities
There will be entertainment, music, turtle
egg hunts, food and amusement booths,
pony rides, etc., in addition to the turtle
races. The park also has picnic facilities,
a children’s playground, green lawns and
Joshua trees.

On the first day (Saturday), the selec-
tion, classification, and identification of
turtles begins at noon. More than a 100
of these little desert creatures are in-
volved; and they are sorted into three
classes: the regular “free lance” group,
sponsored by the festival management;
the privately owned animals entered by

the center of the track. The turtles are

competitive action; and the “rent-a-turtle”
entries who give their all for the spectator
who cares enough to pay the rent.

Anyone without a turtle of his own
may rent one for a 50-cent registration
fee, and enter his in any race for an ad-
ditional 50 cents. For identification, tabs
containing numbers are prepared and at-
tached to each animal’'s shell. Different
colored tabs are used for the three cate-
gories of entries — general, privately
owned, and rented. (This system was
adopted many years ago when it was dis-
covered that the application of paint to
a turtle’s back is harmful to the little
creatures.)

After the selection and identification
procedure the competition starts, with a
race every 20 minutes throughout the
afternoon until 5 p.m., at which time the
presentation of awards to the winners is
scheduled. The feature attraction is the
match race between a Joshua Tree turtle
and a Calaveras County jumping frog.
It is held around 3:30 p.m. Sunday, the
activities start at 10 a.m. with turtle races
held at 20-minute intervals until 4 p.m.,
followed by the awarding of prizes and
the Grand National Sweepstakes. This
final race is open only to the winners of
the two days’ racing and results in the
champion for the year.

A unique feature of the National Tur-
tle Races is the circular starting gate in

.y

Freddy the Frog and Myrtle the Turtle relax before the race. Once the race starts
all friendships cease as they speed toward the finish line in this thrilling contest.

placed in the numerous compartments of
this central contraption; then it is raised
and they race toward the perimeter. There
is no chance of an entry being crowded
against the rail because there is no rail!
They are all free to run or crawl in any
direction toward the finish line—if they
are so inclined.

The number of turtles per race differs
but some of the feature events include as
many as. 40 or 50 entries. It is thrilling
to watch so many of these little armored
reptiles jockeying for position, or in some
cases, showing indifference by taking
numerous rest stops along the way. After
an exciting 20 minutes, the "also-rans”
are scooped up in order to clear the track
for the next race.

Excitement and good humor prevails
at the turtle races, even when they devel-
op into slow motion performances. The
only thing serious you'll see here is the
turtle himself—the expression on his face
could bring tears. It is interesting to
watch the owners of entries and study
the methods they have devised for bring-
ing in a winner where their turtles con-
fuse the event with a drag race and are
inclined to overdo the dragging bit! The
owners are not satisfied with a smile
from Lady Luck—they won’t settle for
anything less than a passionate embrace!

For instance, a librarian in Palm Desert
had a pet turtle a few years ago. The
turtle’s name was Richard, and he knew
it—he would respond to the calling of
his name. She entered him in the Na-
tional Turtle Races at Joshua Tree and
was thrilled with his excellent perform-
ance. She carried a supply of lettuce and
bananas to feed Richard between races,
and stood at the finish line shouting his
name during the contests. His ability to
recognize his name and his passion for
lettuce and bananas resulted in two wins
in three races!

However, certain turtles have been

- known to ignore all incentives and set a

snail’s pace—or perhaps a turtle’s pace.
In other words, they choose to dog it. One
thing is clear, whether you are the proud
owner of a stable of turtles, the sponsor
of a single hardtop pet, or a spectator-
type turtle-watcher, you'll enjoy the ex-
hibition of competitive skill this annual
event offers, and a pleasant day or two
in the high desert sunshine. Remember,
during the first weeckend in May, the
place to be is Joshua Tree! O
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Twenty-Three

SKIDOO

WO PROSPECTORS were crossing

Death Valley in 1905 when they
were caught in an unusual fog—one of
the few ever recorded in the area—and
were forced to make camp until they
could once again see the trail.

Harry Ramsey and his partner “One
Eye” Thompson were enroute from Rhy-
olite, Nevada to the new gold strike area
of Harrisburg when they made camp on
the south side of the Tucki Mountains.

While waiting for the fog to lift Ram-
sey did a little prospecting and found ore
which started a gold rush and the found-
ing of Skidoo and a short, but violent
history.

After their discovery Ramsey and
Thompson staked claims. Later Ramsey
sold his claim to Bob Montgomery, a
major holder of mining interests in Rhy-
olite, for $60,000. When financier
Charles Schwaub took an interest in the
area, Skidoo was made.

Fortune seekers came from all direc-
tions. The fact there were no roads or
trails made little difference. The popula-
tion filtered in over the rocks and
through the ravines.

The town took shape. It had a news-
paper, The Skidoo News, a bank and the
inevitable saloons. The town boasted
three restaurants, hardware, and general
stores. Roads were nil but the Skidoovians
had a telephone line. Mines in the area
were approaching a total yield of
$3,000,000 in gold and silver.

Essentials for living had to be hauled
10 miles. Water was piped 23 miles
from Telescope Peak. This 23-mile water
pipe may have been the reason for the
town's name, due to the popular cliche
of the era “Twenty-three Skidoo.”

More interesting than any other aspect
of the town were the personalities like
one Joe "Hooch” Simpson. His middle
name indicated his favorite pastime.

Hooch blew in from Keeler where he
had killed a man, just prior to shooting
up a saloon in Independence. He appar-
ently reasoned that going straight was
far superior to crime so went into part-
nership with Fred Oakes, building the
Gold Seal Saloon.

But Hooch didn’t stay sober or legiti-
mate long. One day in a drunken stupor
he ambled across the street to the bank.
The bank was part of Jim Arnold’s
Skidoo Trading Company. Hooch de-
manded at gunpoint all the cash in the
place. Jim laughed and grabbed the gun
from the drunk. Adding insult to injury,
Jim hid Joe's gun.

Joe's pride was hurt. It didn’t take him
long to find his weapon, wander back to
the bank, and shoot Jim Arnold. Hearing
the shots, several townsfolk rushed in to
apprehend Hooch. Joe was chained to a
barroom table. Drinks made the rounds
of all, including Hooch. But later that
night when Jim Arnold died, public
opinion changed. The consensus was to
hang Hooch immediately — which they
did without hesitation.

by Gary Moore

The verdict and punishment were so

fast the photographers from the city ar-
rived too late, Obliging citizens hastily
restrung Joe from the same telephone
pole so pictures could be taken.

Sam Hooper worked for Jim Arnold
in his combination store and bank as a
store helper and bank clerk. He gambled
and lost so decided to dip into the bank
funds to pay his debts. To do this he de-
cided to stage a mock holdup with him-
self the victim.

The bank clock consistently ran one
hour fast, which irritated Hooper no end.
Such was the case when he left the bank
that afternoon. After dark he returned,
cleaned out the safe, and left town to
hide the loot. While on the road Sam ran
into George Murrel and exchanged greet-
ings.

Returning to town, Sam went to the
bank, strewed papers all over, and set the
clock back an hour. Firing a shot into it
and the desk, he took a dive to the floor
from the desk top.

When he was found everything went
as planned, until George Murrel turned
up. It seemed that Arnold had corrected

the clock also. The clock had stopped

one hour earlier than Sam had planned,
exactly at the time Murrel saw him. He
confessed and was run out of town.

Skidoo lasted only a few years and
today few buildings remain of the once

roaring and violent town — the town

known as the “place where they hung the

same man twice."” O
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