


Desert Magazine Book Shop
EXPLORING CALIFORNIA BYWAYS by Russ Lead-
abrand. There are two separate books under
this title. Volume 1 covers the area from Kings
Canyon National Park, near Bishop, to the
Mexican Border. Volume 2 covers one or two-
day trips around Los Angeles. Both books con-
tain maps for each trip with photographs, his-
torical information, recreational facilities, camp-
sites, hiking trails, etc. Excellent travel guides.
Both volumes are slick paperback, 180 pages,
$1.95 each. WHEN ORDERING BE CERTAIN TO
STATE WHICH VOLUME NUMBER.

THE WEEKEND TREASURE HUNTER by A. H.
Ryan. A companion book to his Weekend Gold
Miner, this volume is also concise and packed
with information on what to look for and what
to do with your treasure after you have found
it. Subjects range from Beach Combing to Sunk-
en Treasures. Paperback, 76 pages, $1.95.

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 Guidn
Book. Paperbook, illustrated, 72 pages, $1.95.

DEATH VALLEY JEEP TRAILS by Roger Mitchell.
Although a system of paved roads covers Death
Valley National Monument, there is even a
larger network of back country roads leading
to old mining camps, stamp mills and other
little-known areas of interest. The author has
provided a guide to these places for explorers
with back country vehicles. Paperback, illustra-
ted, 36 pages, $1.00.

JEEP TRAILS TO COLORADO GHOST TOWNS by
Robert L. Brown. An illustrated, detailed, infor-
mal history of life in the mining camps deep in
Colorado Rockies. Fifty-eight towns are included
the almost inaccessible mountain fastness of the
as examples of the vigorous struggle for exist-
ence in the mining camps of the West. 239
pages, illustrated, end sheet map. Hardcover.
$5.50.

A GUIDEBOOK TO THE SOUTHERN SIERRA
NEVADA by Russ Leadabrand. Illustrated with
good photographs and maps, this volume covers
the Sierra region south of the Sequoia National
Park, including most of the Sequoia National
Forest. Paperback, $1.95.

VISITING AMERICAN CAVES by Howard Sloan
and Russell Gurnee. A travel book of caves
throughout the U.S. with information about
history, seasons open, facilities for accommoda-
tion etc. $4.95.

FABULOUS MEXICO Where Everything Costs
Less by Norman Ford. Covers investing, vaca-
tioning and retiring prospects in Mexico. Pa-
perback. $1 .50.

MEET THE SOUTHWEST DESERTS by Philip Welles.
Lots of good photos and easy-to-read text about
cacti, birds, reptiles, and desert wildlife. Paper-
back. $1.95.

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.
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By RANDALL HENDERSON

For more than 50 years, Randall Hen-
derson, founder of Desert Magazine, has
traveled across the deserts of the West.
Known as the voice and prophet of the
desert, he has devoted his life to under-
standing the great outdoors. His second
book is a culmination of his experiences,
thoughts and philosophy. Hardcover,
deluxe format, excellent illustrations, 16
color photographs, 205 pages.

$7.95

ROUGH RIDING by Dick Cepek and Walt Wheel-
ock. Two veteran travelers have compiled an ex-
cellent book on how to drive and survive in the
back country. Although based on driving
through Baja California, the information is ap-
plicable to all areas of the West. Strongly
recommended for both amateurs and veterans.
Paperback, 36 pages, $1.00.

REDWOOD COUNTRY by the Editors of Sunset
Books. A comprehensive travel guide and his-
tory of the giant Redwood trees of Northern
California, plus a complete description and
guide to the newly published Redwood National
Park. Accurate maps and more than 100 photo-
graphs. Large format slick paperback, 96 pages,
$1.95.

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.

WHEN ORDERING BOOKS
PLEASE

Add 50 cents PER ORDER
(Not Each Book)

for handling and mailing

CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS ALSO
ADD 5 PERCENT SALES TAX

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.

WESTERN CAMPSITE DIRECTORY by the Editors
of Sunset Books. Just published, this book lists
more than 5000 private and public camp-
grounds in the 1 1 western states and British
Columbia and Western Alberta, including hun-
dreds of new campsites to care for the ever
increasing amount of people taking to the open
road. Just right for planning a vacation. Large
format, slick paperback, illustrated, 128 pages,
$1.95.

THE WEEKEND GOLD MINER by A. H. Ryan. An
electronic physicist "bitten by the gold bug,"
the author has written a concise and informative
book for amateur prospectors telling where and
how gold is found and how it is separated and
tested, all based on his own practical ex-
perience. Paperback, 40 pages, $1.50.

HAPPY WANDERER TRIPS by Slim Barnard.
Television travel personalities Henrietta and
Slim Barnard have produced two separate vol-
umes on the hundreds of trips shown on their
popular television series. Volume 1 has 52
trips in Southern California, and Volume 2 lists
41 trips in Arizona, Nevada and Mexico. All of
the trips are illustrated with excellent maps and
give prices of lodging, etc. Highly recommend-
ed for family weekend excursions. Both are
large slick paperback with 4-color cover. Price
is $2.95 each. WHEN ORDERING BE SURE AND
STATE WHICH VOLUME NUMBER.

ROCKS, GEMS AND MINERALS by the Gems and
Minerals Magazine. This is a combination hand-
book and directory that serves both as an in-
troduction for the beginner and a useful source
and guide for the experienced rockhound. The
17 chapters cover every facet of the popular
hobby. Large format, profusely illustrated, color
cover, 192 pages, heavy paperback, $2.00.

CAMPING AND CLIMBING IN BAJA by John W.
Robinson. Contains excellent maps and photos.
A guidebook to the Sierra San Pedro Martir and
the Sierra Juarez of upper Baja Calif. Much
of this land is unexplored and unmapped still.
Car routes to famous ranches and camping spots
in palm-studded canyons with trout streams
tempt weekend tourists who aren't up to hiking.
Paperback, 96 pages, $2.95.

BIRDS OF SOUTHWESTERN DESERT by G. T.
Smith. Informal, but informative with colored
drawings and lively text. $2.95.

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

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.

CALIFORNIA NATIONAL PARKS by the editors
of Sunset Books. This new edition, like other
Sunset Books, is well illustrated and gives com-
plete information about California and national
parks. Large format, slick paperback, 80 pages,
$1.95.
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Reviews
by Jack Pepper

MEXICAN COOK BOOK •

By the Editors of Sunset Books

This new book contains Mexican re-
cipes, for American cooks, which have
been thoroughly tested and are suited to
the products available in the United
States.

Included is a comprehensive shopping
guide which describes the ingredients
and tells where to buy them. There are
easy-to-follow instructions for cooking
techniques ranging from simple tasks
such as heating tortillas you can buy to
making them from scratch.

Recipes include basic sauces, tortilla
dishes, enchiladas, tamales and antojitos,
main-dish specialities, appetizers and tid-
bits, soups, salads, vegetables and rice,
breads, desserts and drinks. And remem-
ber, Mexican food does NOT have to be
hot.

Large slick paper format, four-color-
cover, well illustrated, 9<S pages, $1.95.

A GUIDE FOR INSULATOR
COLLECTORS
By John C. Tibbitts

Insulator collecting has become a sec-
ondary and related hobby for thousands
of bottle collectors. However, until re-
cently there has been little written about
the subject.

John C. Tibbitts, a long time collector
and author of several bottle books, has
written two volumes on insulator collect-
ing. His two books contain information
on approximately 90 percent of the in-
sulators found in the average collection.

Both books have the same general for-
mat with sketches of the insulators, com-
plete descriptions, history, how to dis-
play the finds and the current market
prices. The insulators listed in Volume
One (127 pages) are not the same as
those listed in Volume Two (119 pages.)
Both books are paperback and sell for
$3.00 each. IF ORDERING ONLY
ONE BOOK, BE CERTAIN TO STATE
WHICH VOLUME.

RANDSBURG AREA MAP

Compiled by Dale Hileman

Another excellent Gem, Mineral and
Four Wheel Drive Map has just been
published by Dale Hileman. This one,
Map Number Four, covers the famous
and historic Randsburg area in Southern

Peaks, Summit Range, Lava Mountains
and Rand Mountains.

Like his other maps, it is on parch-
ment paper and in red and black. Roads
are clearly shown and designated as pas-
senger car or 4-wheel-drive. They are
excellent for bottle collectors, treasure
finders and explorers. Map Number One
covers Kern County's Last Chance, Mes-
quite and Iron canyons; Number Two,
San Bernardino County's Opal Mountain
and Black Canyon. Price is $1.00 each.
WHEN ORDERING PLEASE DESIG-
NATE HILEMAN AND NUMBER OF
MAP.

ANZA/BORREGO DESERT
GUIDE BOOK
By Horace Parker

Out of print for several months, the
third and enlarged edition of the guide
to Anza-Borrego State Park and the ad-
jacent areas is now available. First pub-
lished in 1957 and revised through the
years, the book is considered the "bible"
for the area. The author has spent most
of his adult years in the desert and for
the past two years he has served as a
California State Park and Recreation
Commissioner. In the enlarged edition
the two excellent maps also have been
brought up to date. Slick paperback,
illustrated, complete index, 151 pages,
$3.50.

The Native Cacti
of California

LYMAN BENSON

Designed for use by both botanist and layman, this is a heavily illustrated,
botanically and taxonomically detailed treatment of every species, variety,
and major hybrid form of cactus growing as a native or naturalized plant
in California. It is based upon almost forty years of study of the cacti of
North America, and represents primarily new research in a broad area,
rather than a compilation of local data. Keys are provided for determining
the scientific or popular name of any cactus occuring in the state, and each
is described in some detail, including discussion of ecology and physiology,
and other matters beyond plant form and identification. There are 16 pages
in full color. Distributional maps indicate areas in which the species and
varieties are known definitely to occur. August. About $7.95

Order from your bookstore, please

STANFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS

REDWOOD COUNTRY
By Editors of Sunset Books

This new Sunset book contains infor-
mation on the unique characteristics and
colorful history of the giant Redwood
trees in Northern California. The coast
Redwood is the world's tallest recorded
tree—the tallest known specimen stand-
ing more than 365 feet. They have the
greatest total bulk of any known trees
in the world.

It is a comprehensive travel guide to
the Redwood groves and provides a com-
plete description, where to stay and what
to do in the newly established Redwood
National Park.

Accurate maps and over 100 photo-
graphs illustrate dozens of ideas for fas-
cinating trips and vacations. Anyone
heading for the Redwood area should
have this book. Large 8 x 1 1 format, 96
pages, $1.95.



oL NE OF THE most exciting stories
to appear in DESERT Magazine

was titled "50,000 Years Ago" by L.
Burr Belden, the noted historian and
author. This particular article dealt
with an archeological find located near
Yermo, California (See DESERT, Dec-
ember, '68) which dates the existence
of man 25,000 years earlier than had
been previously recorded. We were
the first magazine in the West to
publish these startling finds. It has
come to our attention that the majority

of contributions to the enormous task have come from sources outside of California
with the bulk of the money coming from the National Geographic Society (Washing-
ton, D.C.), the Wenner-Gren Foundation (Stockholm, Sweden), and most recently
the University of Pennsylvania allocated $10,000 from special research funds in order
that the project be continued through the summer. Miss Ruth Simpson, Field Director
of the project, has estimated that $20,000 will be required to bring the first phase
of the Calico Dig to completion—to carry out geomorphological work still needed
and the hosting of an International Symposium where the findings will be evaluated
and discussed. Contributions should be sent to the San Bernardino County Museum
Association, 18860 Orange Street, Bloomington, California 92316 and, according to
the Executive Director Gerald A. Smith, any amount will be appreciated. Here's a
great chance to contribute to the acquisition and dissemination of knowledge. In
other words, let's dig in for the Calico digging.

This column last month misled some of our readers into believing that our
book shop was closing for the summer. This is not the case. We are open every day
from 7:30 until 4 and are closing on weekends only for the summer months. Both
Jack Pepper and I appreciate and enjoy your visits with us and make every effort
to chat informally with each of you. In this manner it enables us to feel the pulse
of the readers, an opportunity not afforded to too many publishers in this rather
cold and technical world in which we live.

You many thousands of faithful subscribers will have noticed your magazine
did not arrive in its familiar old brown envelope this month. This is part of our
continuing program of bringing you a better product and still stay within the confines
of our present subscription price, no easy task with the varied increases for services
of all types that are necessary to produce a magazine. An important part of the pro-
gram is the change-over to a computer-printed address label which appears on the
brown wrapper replacing the old envelope. The label is extremely important and con-
tains a coded keyline which enables us to trace down any complaint very rapidly and
accurately. In the event of a change-of-address we would appreciate receiving the
label back whenever possible. We ask you to bear with us for the next few months
as the transition will produce a few goofs. If you are among the 'goofed' please don't
hesitate to contact us and we'll get it straightened out. It would also be appreciated
if we could hear from subscribers far afield letting us know whether their wrapped
magazines reached them in good condition. In case this last paragraph has been
confusing, you DESERT Magazine subscribers know what we mean and you other
guys—start subscribing!

BRAND NEW!
"METALERT"*
tells you
where the
action is!

Award-winning "Metalert" Model
70 leads you straight to the action—
fabulous relics, valuable minerals,
scarce silver and gold! Use it any-
where, even in streams and at the
beach!

Unsurpassed power and sensitivity.
Rugged, lightweight and beautifully
balanced for hours of tireless treasure
hunting. Revolutionary solid-state
circuits powered by easily replaced
standard battery.

Built to the same exacting stand-
ards as Fisher precision instruments
for industry and science. Look for
"Metalert" — the finest detector you
can buy!
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W HEN IT'S hot down on the deserts
and the thought of soaring,

snow-mantled peaks, cold pine-scented air
and the lure of dancing water hiding
rainbow-hued trout becomes almost un-
bearable, then look northward to the spec-
tacular Sierras. West of Independence in
Owens Valley there is a beautiful valley-
in-the-sky, with a small but perfect camp-
ground, a jumping-off place to the lakes
of the high country.

This alpine region was the favorite
place of Mary Austin, the famous author
of the early 1900s who wrote many books
on the Inyo country, including her classic
Land of Little Rain. On your initial trip
into this valley-in-the-sky, tuck a copy of
this evocative book into your trailer or
camper so you will enjoy Mary Austin's
poetry of words as she describes the
beauty and life of these magnificent
Sierra landscapes.

At Independence take the road leading
to Gray's Meadow and Onion Valley.
You will find three equipped Forest Ser-
vice campgrounds along this w'nding
road which follows Independence Creek
in the high country. The road is paved
although it climbs steeply up the switch-
backs that begin when you leave Gray's
Meadow. The pavement ends at Onion
Valley, which was named for the wild
onions growing in profusion there. At
the end of the road a small sparkling
6

lake mirrors the towering, snowy peaks
surrounding the region. Up here in the
sky, the mountain slopes are precipitous,
rocky, snow-blanketed till late in the sea-
son, with numerous little rills twinkling
down to the lake, and speckled with
wind-twisted pines.

If you are an anxious fisherman dis-
daining the little campground lake, take
the trail pass leading up out of Onion
Valley to the lakes shimmering and
sparkling in the shadow of the Kearsarge
Pinnacles. Gilbert Lake is a great favor-
ite.

In this high-country a family of ama-
teur mountaineers can try out their hik-
ing legs as far as they can comfortably
walk. Many visitors to this region bring
their sleeping bags along and backpack
into the sky country. They use the Onion
Valley campground as a base camp and
stair-step their way into the less accessible
wilderness. With around an 8000 to
9000-foot start, backpacking is consider-
ably lessened for those of you who pre-
fer this easier climbing.

Kearsarge country has a fascinating
history. In 1864, promising mineral out-
croppings were discovered on the slopes
of the great peak towering west of Inde-
pendence. These were Civil War times,
and Union sympathizers promptly named
the mineral-rich peak of silver, Kear-

sarge Peak, after the Union battleship.

The Silver Sprout, whose ore worked out
to $720 to the ton, and the Virginia, an-
other rich silver strike, were organized
on September 19, 1864, as the Kearsarge
mining district.

On March 1, 1867 an avalanche roared
down the slopes sweeping away 11 cabins
in its path, and burying the inhabitants.
Miraculously, only one death resulted
from this snowslide which occurred in the
afternoon. That night the entire popu-
lation of Kearsarge moved down to the
safety of Thomas Hill's camp in Todd's
Meadow. The name was later changed
to Gray's Meadow.

While in the neighborhood of Inde-
pendence, you can take a fascinating trip
through history. Stop in at the Eastern
California Museum and browse through
their displays of pioneer Americana and
early Indian artifacts, from stone tools
to feathered headdresses, buckskin cloth-
ing, basketry, and many other fascinat-
ing items of a now-vanished life.

Among the pioneer relics are Mary
Austin's family photographs, and Will
Chalfant's hand-written ledger notebook
of his famous Story of Inyo—the re-
search "Bible" of Owens Valley history,
telling of the coming of the white man
to Inyo, and the complete story of the



Nestled in the Sierras with cool pine trees, Onion Valley has a beautiful camp-
ground and is the jumping-off place for trips to lakes in the high country.

Los Angeles-Owens Valley water war.
There is another sign on the main

street of Independence pointing the way
to Mary Austin's old home, a picturesque
tree-shadowed frame house, looking
exactly as she described it. On the main
street you will also find the historic old
white frame house that once was the
home of the commander of old Camp
Independence. This house was brought
to the town from the Post, some four
miles north and east of Independence.

Independence is the most historic of
the string of Owens Valley towns. An-
other site of interest is the old Soldiers'
Cemetery, on the west side of the road
across from the old military post, four
miles north and east of town. Some of
the headstone inscriptions are dated 1863.
Here lie some of those boys-in-blue who
fought the Paiutes over 100 years ago.

So if you are interested in an extra-
plus value to your trip into the valley-in-
the-sky, come to Independence, step back
into history, then go on up to the coun-
try of sparkling cold lakes and streams
and relax in the peace and lofty solitude
of the great snowy peaks. O

it RAISES

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

onds. Enjoy
roomy walk-
in l iving quarters, weather t ight , high cei l ing, "home
away f rom home, " complete with 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 free folder describing the most advanced camper on the road.

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

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.

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

G. R. Grubbs Manufacturing, Inc. d/b/a

ALASKAN CAMPER SALES, 9042 Longpoint Rd, Houston. Texas 77055. Dept D

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



HIGH

W HILE BOATS cruise along Utah's
Green River water through

Flaming Gorge's Red Canyon whose
walls tower a thousand feet above, cars
take the high road through a canyon
that steps back in time, pine forests,
green meadows, and a panoramic view of
the river below.

Once the Utes and Shoshone Indians
roamed this country, then the white man
came; the first known explorers were
the Spanish Fathers Escalante and Do-
minquez who were looking in 1776 for
a shorter route to California. Other trap-
pers and explorers came, including Fre-
mont, Manley, and Powell. In the 1820s
William H. Ashley and his party trapped



ABOVE
UTAH'S

FLAMING GORGE
by Pat Holmes

beaver and traded for furs in the Flam-
ing Gorge area. The Ashley National
Forest is named after him and Red Can-
yon and Sheep Creek Canyon are within
the National Forest.

Heading south from Manila, Utah on
Highway 44, we passed through Sheep
Creek Canyon. Designated in 1962 as a
geological area, it is one of the few places
where a person can literally drive through
millions of years in less than half an
hour. The creek and the road share the
space between sheer vertical cliffs. Color-
ful rocky spires backed by a deep blue
sky and walls draped with greenery—
like a delicate lace skirt—vied for our
attention. We stopped at a viewpoint to
take pictures.

A great fault splits this area. On one
side of the fracture, the earth's crust is
thrust upward 15,000 feet. Other layers
of rock are bent up like pages in a book.
Fossils, marine crustaceans, coral, sponges,
and sea urchins found in the area are re-
minders that once this land was under
water. The Sheep Creek Cave—listed in
the National Forest Service pamphlet—
is somewhat dangerous, quite wet and
muddy, and the entrance is blocked by
a chain. Permission to explore may be
given by the ranger at Manila.

National Forest Service plans for the
future—when money is available—for
the Sheep Creek area to include among
other things a self-guiding auto tour and

pamphlet and a nature trail.

Several campgrounds along the road
and near the creek had chains across the
entrance and NO OVERNIGHT CAMP-
ING signs. Later, at a campfire program
we learned why. In June of 1965, a com-
bination of lots of snow, rain, and warm
weather brought on a flash flood that
roared through the canyon sweeping away
lives, campgrounds and roads.

The highway crosses the creek and
climbs rapidly until we are in the land
of pine forests and green meadows. The
Mount Dowd Overlook is about four
miles from the highway on a graveled
road. The view from here is beautiful.

Farther down Highway 44, on the

One of the many
spectacular views
(opposite page) of
Utah's Flaming
Gorge as seen from
the scenic highway
above the waterway.
A highway-dam backs
up the Green River
(left) to form
Flaming Gorge Lake
and 91 miles of
aquatic recreation
area.
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The Authoritative Publication Dealing
Exclusively With Motorhomes.
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left, is the road to the Red Canyon Over-
look. There are displays in the Visitor
Center of how the canyon is created,
the cutting action of the river, and the
uplifting of the land among others. There
is a huge observation window from
which we watched the boats on the
Green River and the ever changing
colors of cliffs. The depth of the Red
Canyon at the overlook is 1700 feet and
the width is about 4000.

Near the center is a self-guiding na-
ture trail with several view points of the
river. A trail booklet has questions and
answers about the plant and animal life.
The massive cliffs here have breaks in
them, caused by water seeping into the
cracks and freezing. The expanding ice
splits the rocks.

Instead of continuing on Highway 44
to Vernal, we turned left onto Highway
260 to the Flaming Gorge Dam. On the
way we drove across Cart Creek with its
spectacular metal arch.

There is a visitor center at the dam
and exhibits tell of its construction by
the Bureau of Reclamation. The dam
rises 502 feet in the air above bedrock
and has a storage capacity of 3800 mil-
lion acre feet of water and the power
plant can produce enough energy to
"turn on" a city of 180,000 people. The
dam is open to self-guiding tours.

The highway continues and crosses
the dam. However, our next stop was
Vernal so we headed back toward High-
way 44.
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Winding through Wyoming
and Utah, the Green River (left)
affords hundreds of ideal camping
and fishing sites which are
surrounded by cool forests. Looking
like a tiny insect, a boat cruises
through Red Rock Canyon (below)
as seen from the highway thousands
of feet above.

1 #*•
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* * • * . > « •

Campgrounds and picnic areas are
scattered throughout the area along both
Highways 44 and 260. In the Ashley
National Forest, the dates the camp-
grounds open differ according to the
elevation. The lower ones are open May
1 through Oct. 1. The fee is either the
Golden Eagle or $1.00 per night. Camp-
fire programs are at Lucerne Valley, Red
Canyon and Cedar Creek. More informa-
tion can be obtained by writing to: Super-
visor, National Forest Service, Post Of-
fice Building, Vernal, Utah.

Flaming Gorge is famous for its fish-
ing and boating—but the scenery from
the deer and the ducks on the ponds in
the early morning to the view of the
Green River over a thousand feet below
is just as spectacular. •

Take it. Or leave it.
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IT WAS Anita Haskell Jones who
first got me interested in El

Golfo. Anita and her stories about
clams. Anita has been a friend of
the family for many years. She has
accompanied us on most of our trips
to Mexico, loves to travel and camp,
and is very fond of the Mexican
people.

For some years she had been tell-
ing me about the marvelous marine
food at El Golfo, huge prawns, suc-
culent, freshly caught fish, and,
above all, clams, the tasty butter
clams which she said were there by
the millions.

I am very fond of clams—clam
cocktails and steamed clams, and I
am also fond of adventure and
traveling in Mexico. The surprising
thing is that it took several years
before Anita's enthusiastic accounts
aroused the spark of desire on my
part so that I was willing to drop
everything and go to El Golfo.

When Anita recently said that she
and a friend of hers, Nelle Holmes,
were going to take a trip to El Golfo
and why didn't we join them there.
I suddenly decided that I wanted to
eat fresh clams and see what El
Golfo was all about.

So I told Anita to go ahead and set
up her camp and we'd join them.
Then I cancelled two appointments,
alerted Sam Hicks, my right hand
in such matters, to get the camp
stuff together, telephoned Ricardo
Castillo in Tijuana, told him that ad-
venture beckoned, and suggested
that he also drop everything and
come along.

Ricardo has two restaurants in
Tijuana which specialize in dishes
which can't be found anywhere else.
Their barbecued chicken, for in-
stance, is not just ordinary barbe-
cued chicken, nor is it barbecued
over any old kind of heat. Ricardo
and his brother send up into the
mountains for a particular type of
hardwood, which is hard to find, but
which imparts a flavor of its own to
meats which are barbecued over it.

More recently the Castillo broth-
ers have developed a dish of chicken
giblets the like of which I haven't
tasted anywhere. And they make a
specialty of lobster thermidor, of
12

clamming

Two California gringos, Anita Haskell Jones and Nelle Holmes, dig for clams at
El Golfo in Mexico's Gulf of California. Their efforts are viewed critically by a

abalone, of a special brand of gua-
camole, chiles rellenos which melt
in your mouth, and they also make it
a point to have bright, alert waiters
and waitresses who treat the cus-
tomers like honored guests. The
combination is irresistible.

When Ricardo pleaded that he
couldn't get away on such short no-
tice I taunted him with the fact that
he was becoming more like a gringo

businessman every day. Ricardo fin-
ally agreed to drive up to Temecula
on a Thursday morning and drive
one of our cars along on the trip.

In addition to all of the camping
gear and campers for our party we
decided to take along the "bug."
Our particular bug is a Grasshopper,
a machine designed by J. W. Black,
of Paradise, California, from a Volks-
wagen. This machine has a shorten-



at el golfo by Erie
Stanley
Gardner

young veteran digger who showed them where to find the almejas. There is no
restriction in taking clams for your own consumption back to the United States.

ed wheelbase, big displacement
tires, roll bars, comfortable bucket
seats and a rack behind on which
we could carry camp stuff.

We got a late start on Thursday
and ran into further delays in that
we had our cars to take through a
road-checking point in Brawley
which delayed us almost forty-five
minutes. Then we had to pick up an

alert thirteen-year-old Mexican lad,
Arturo Rocha, in Mexicali. Arturo
came along to help us at camp but
mostly for fun.

We arrived at the camping
grounds in El Golfo shortly before
sunset and found Anita and Nelle
Holmes not only set up in a camp
but found that they had secured for
us a two-room adobe house as camp
headquarters.

This adobe house was invaluable.
It had a porch facing the ocean.
There were no doors in the house
but it had a cement floor, was spot-
lessly clean and gave us a great
place to put up our gasoline stoves
where the wind wouldn't blow the
flame, set up our tables, chairs, etc.

There were five in our party; my
wife and myself, Sam Hicks, Ricardo
Castillo and the thirteen-year-old as-
sistant, Arturo.

Anita had told me something
about Santa Clara, a town some two
miles to the south of the camp-
grounds where the pavement ends.
She had described it as a typical
little Mexican village, which is what
it is, but she failed to note the won-
derful food that was obtainable, the
smiling hospitality of the people,
and the general air of leisurely calm
which permeates the place.

She also had failed to tell us
about the fleet of fishing boats and
the amphibious "duck" which ser-
vices the fleet, acting as a species
of water taxi, carrying passengers
back and forth, bringing in fresh
fish right out of the ocean, and pre-
senting a startling spectacle as it
chugs its way from the land out to
the various boats. Then when it
comes in to the shore, without break-
ing its stride, so to speak, it rolls
up on a sandbar and comes to rest
next to the roadway.

At the time we arrived at our
camping place some two miles to
the north of Santa Clara, there was
a hard flat of perhaps some eight or
ten acres with two adobe houses on
it; the adobe house which we had,
a one-room adobe house slightly to
the north, was occupied by another
camper. There were a few house

13



trailers and pickups with camper
bodies. Anita and her friend had
their two tents. There were some
primitive but clean "Chic Sales."

Yet we were told this same hard-
packed flat housed some thousands
of campers during the Easter sea-
son, which is when virtually all Mexi-
cans like to get to the seacoast.

There is a little open-front stand
at the camping ground which is
owned by Lauro Quiroz C, who has
property interests to the north and
is back and forth from time to time;
and which is serviced by Dario (pro-
nounced Dah-ree-o) Crisostomo Sal-
meron and his wife, Natasha. Dario
is very accommodating and for a

A commercial digger (right)
uses a piece of metal, which he calls

a taco, to push his clams across
the mud to the sandy beach.

Although light dune buggies
and 4-tvheel-drives (opposite page)

can travel over most of the
tidelands, the terrain may be

treacherous and once stuck the
vehicles could be completely covered

by the incoming tide.

small fee is only too willing to take
tourists out and show them how to
harvest clams. This can either be a
big job or a little job, depending on
how rugged the clammer is and how
many clams he wants.

When we started clamming we
took Anita, Nelle Holmes and my
wife up in the bug to the place where
most of the tourists gather clams.
Then Dario suggested Sam, Ricardo
and I go to the professional clam-
digging grounds. He took us three or
four miles to the north in our Grass-
hopper and then down to the tide-
flats where the sand was mixed with
enough silt so that it became some-
thing of a mud foundation.

This is where the professionals
get their clams. Thousands of dozens
of clams are gathered by these pro-
fessional clam gatherers and sent
north in a never-ending stream to
the markets in the United States.

I understand that the clam dig-
gers are paid a peso a dozen (the
peso is presently worth eight cents).
These clams are fairly large for but-
ter clams, and a few dozen of them
will weigh enough to furnish a ter-
rific problem of transportation over
the mudflats.

I speedily decided this mudflat
was too much for me, and Ricardo
soon found that he was too heavy to
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Senor Ricardo Castillo, Tijuana
businessman and long Gardner
associate, (opposite page) sinks in
the tideland mud as he searches for
clams. Clams under the mud keep you
from sinking deeper. Young
natives of El Golfo (left) fillet
sharks on the beach.
The broiled white meat is delicious.

navigate the mudflats, but Sam
Hicks and Dario went out and plung-
ed into the middle of the fray.

Sam says that there are so many
clams that when a person takes a
step the clams underneath will actu-
ally hold him up briefly; then the
clams squirm out from underneath,
the clam digger keeps sinking lower
and lower, and has to keep moving
in order to keep from sinking, per-
haps indefinitely.

Moreover, there are so many dead
clams embedded in the muck that
the average gringo with tender feet
can get a lot of minor cuts from old
clam shells, just by wading around
barefoot, and they say it is impossi-

ble to wear any kind of foot protec-
tion, although I think a pair of open
sandals might do the work, provided
they were tied on good and tight.

The clammers carry old fenders
from broken automobiles, pieces of
metal, sheets of galvanized roofing,
anything which will make an impro-
vised sled on which their clams can
be piled and dragged along until
they have a sackful—and a sackful
of those heavy clams is just about all
two men want to try to take back to
the car.

Sam and Dario got their big sack
of clams, estimated at perhaps 30
dozens; then we went back and pick-

Continued on Page 33
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THE DRIVE south along the Colorado River from Highway
66 east of Needles is typically desert. This is the kind of

land known by the old prospector—a land of sand and cactus
through which he cursed his plodding, cantankerous burro.
It's the lonesome stretch of a seemingly ancient era when all
time stood still and a rushing world was as far removed as the
thousands of stars above.

As one drives south towards Lake Havasu City, the scenic
wonders work against the mind, pushing it back to a time
when the land was primitive and untouched. One almost ex-
pects to see a tribe of Indians or a charging stagecoach with
its frustrated driver yelling foul language to encourage tired
horses to put forth more effort.

This idle meandering is jerked back to reality, suddenly
and swiftly, when the road turns and tops a little knoll to un-
veil a vast city. It seems incongruous, almost like an invader.
The tall palm trees in orderly rows, backed by brilliant green
lawns and desert colored homes, contrast sharply to the land
you've been driving through. It gives Lake Havasu City some-
thing of an Alice in Wonderland effect. The old prospector
and the burro are soon forgotten, replaced by bikini-clad
bathers seeking recreation in a world of fun and gaiety.

Lake Havasu City is typical—and yet, somehow different
from the hundreds of cities that are springing up almost

magically across Hie great sou&wesktfrt jeseffc-. That coming
has brought a swift change. But despite the complaints of
many, the change seems confined to the city limits. The land
beyond still belongs to immortality and still seems to smell
of perspiring prospectors.

It has had little effect on the desert as a whole, other than
serving as a catalyst to introduce many more people to the
desert. I have laid awake nights within the comforts of a Lake
Havasu motel room and listened to the distant yelling of
coyotes. During the day, I have been momentarily interrupted
from some activity by the distant braying of wild burros that
still roam the nearby Mohave and Chemehuevi mountains.
Even with modern paved streets, stores, restaurants and in-
dustrial plants, it's difficult to forget even for a moment this
is the desert. The purple mountains, the smog free air and the
brilliant sunsets are still there.

The majority of travelers who visit Lake Havasu City are
not the seekers of solitude often associated witth the desert.
They want their sun and sand intermingled with fun and
gaiety that spring automatically from a myriad of activities.
They might be called a new breed. They are seeking all the
pleasures offered by the desert plus an active recreation
topped by total relaxation. Lake Havasu City is loaded with
both.

LAKE by Al Pearce

HAVASU
EITY

Just one hundred years ago the last track was laid at Promontory,

Utah, connecting the East and the West by rail for the first time.

Where only a few score years ago prospectors and their burros

plodded over the desert "wastelands" today there are giant industria

military and recreation operations affording people a richer life.

This is the first of a series on the present and future of the West.

An artist's sketch (above) shows how
the London Bridge will look after it is
reconstructed at Havasu City. Brought
from London, stone by stone, the fam-
ous landmark is scheduled for comple-



It is not unusual to find sun bathers relaxing comfortably
and lazily on the beaches of Lake Havasu while only a few
yards away people are horseback riding, water skiing, fish-
ing, or following a myriad of other pursuits. They want
all the pleasures of the desert, but they want it with all the
modern comforts. This is the reason Lake Havasu City has
become so popular.

Rental jeeps are available, along with tour maps, that
will take the visitor deep into the surrounding mountains.
Here, they see and feel the rugged land of the prospector
and the explorer; but, by nightfall, they can be back in town
enjoying a quiet comfortable meal in one of the many night
spots.

Lake Havasu City grew almost magically, amassing a
population of nearly 4000 in five years; proving more and
more people are turning to a desert they once feared and
were unable to understand.

It was originally just a fishing camp. The beautiful blue
waters of Lake Havasu was an angler's heaven. Large mouth
bass were plentiful. Developers capitalized on this and turned
the beaches into a large resort area. The bass are still there
for anyone who wants them, but the fisherman today is only
a small percentage of the people enjoying Lake Havasu.
Long, clean beaches attract hundreds; golf courses now cover

acres and acres of sand and cup flags have replaced cactus.

The most fantastic thing about Lake Havasu City is that
something is always happening. As one visitor put it, "The
extra-ordinary seems to be the ordinary." For example, things
quietened down for a couple of weeks and it was more than
the city could tolerate. To liven things up a bit, they bought
the London Bridge. There was really no place to put it, but
that was a simple matter. They simply developed plans to dig
a channel over which the famed London Bridge will be re-
constructed.

The world's outboard championship motor boat races are
held annually in November when the sky is still blue and a
generous sun warms the lake. Last year, more than 130 boats
from as far away as Europe, crossed the starting line.

Lake Havasu City is more than just a resort. It's also an in-
dustrial city. McCulloch Corporation, builders of outboard
motors and chain saws, has a plant here.

And, like most industrial cities, and because it is an in-
dustrial city, it has that advantage; it has that something more
to offer—stability generated by demand.

Lake Havasu City has become as much a part of the desert
as the coyote or the cacti; it seems incongruous, but somehow
it fits; another phase of change in an ever-changing desert. •

tion by 1971. Left, an aerial of Havasu
City on the Colorado River. A few
years ago the area consisted only of a
World War II landing strip and a
small trailer park. Today it is a city.
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WHERE'S BULLIONVILLE?

WHERE'S BULLIONVILLE? Just ask
any old-timer and he will tell

you. Over in Nevada somewhere, in the
Mother Lode Country of California,
down south in Utah, or out in the desert
someplace. And the funny thing about it
is they're all right!

Bullionville, or Bullion City as it was
often called, was just about everywhere.
Wherever rich silver and gold strikes
were made the name would appear, es-
pecially the camps that grew up around
the thundering stamp mills that pounded
out the go!4en bullion.

And it was a good thing those old-
timers had their Bullionville for often
that was all they had. Few of them ever
found the leprechaun's treasure and even
fewer managed to keep it if they did.
Stock swindlers, promoters and the gam-
bling halls and saloons were always close
at hand, ready to part the miner from his
poke. Often those old-timers traded
claims worth millions for nothing more
than another grubstake or a ten dollar
mule. Then Bullionville was all they had
left, but it was enough, for it was theirs.
Let's look at some Bullionvilles.

In 1868 W. H. Raymond and John
Ely purchased the Burke Mine at Pio-
che's Camp, Nevada for $35,000, hauled
in a little five stamp mill, built a roast-
ing furnace, and started the boom town
of Pioche. Pioche produced $40,000,000

18

by George Thompson
in gold and silver before its mills finally
creaked to a halt. Pioche had plenty of
good ore but it didn't have the necessary
water for a mill so they got it from Mea-
dow Valley, just a few miles to the south-
east. As soon as their new stamp mill
was working Raymond and Ely recovered
the $35,000 their mine cost them in only
90 days! Their little five stamp mill was
soon replaced by a giant with sixty
stamps and other companies, including
their chief rival, the Meadow Valley
Milling Company, erected competing
mills.

A raw camp known first as Ely City
grew up around the mills at Meadow
Valley but the steady stream of shiny
bullion bars soon inspired the more ro-
mantic name of Bullionville. Almost
overnight it boomed to a population of
500.

Gunfights and murders were daily
fare at both towns and it is said that 67
men were buried on boothill before one
died a natural death! The wagon loads
of bullion bars coming from the mills
presented such a temptation to road
agents that holdups were almost a daily
occurrence. Shotgun guards were in
greater demand than miners and received
higher pay. The Meadow Valley Com-
pany's payroll shows miners were paid
$3 a day and mine foremen $5, while
guards received $20!

When the tracks of the narrow gauge
Pioche & Bullionville Railroad were

laid in 1873 no one doubted the new
camp would be one of Nevada's largest
and richest. Bullionville's only reason
for being was that it had an abundance
of water while Pioche had none. But
as the mine shafts at Pioche were sunk
ever deeper more and more underground
water was encountered and before long
the mine owners had more water than
they knew what to do with. They soon
decided to move their mills nearer to
the mines.

The great mills at Bullionville were
torn down and rebuilt at Pioche and be-
fore another winter's snow came Bul-
lionville had ceased to exist. By 1876 it
was completely abandoned and today
there is hardly an old-timer left who
knows where it was located. But Bullion-
ville didn't die, it only faded to bloom
again somewhere else.

A reporter for the Stockton, Utah
Sentinel described a visit made before
the turn of the century to one of the
least known of all the Bullionvilles. And
even then it was an old camp, long de-
serted and forgotten.

"Leaving the ruins of the old Dug-
way Smelter, abandoned for want of
water, we journeyed up the canyon
westerly to the once great Silver King
Mine. There is still a train load of sil-
ver ore piled on its dump, left there
years ago when the mine was abandoned.
At the Black Maria Mine, located near
the summit of the canyon, we picked up



a 6o pound chunk of pure galena. Over
the top, at the Queen of Sheba, the
showings of copper, silver and gold are

immense.
Tooele County's Bullionville was lo-

cated in the harshest part of the Great
Salt Lake Desert in one of the most deso-
late and forsaken spots in the west. From
the old Pony Express trail, which skirts
the southern edge of the desert, the out-
lines of mountains can be seen to the
north, seeming to float above the shim-
mering heat waves reflecting from the
salt encrusted sands. The bearded Argo-
nauts who crossed those glaring salt
flats to reach the Dugway Mountains
ventured into a world unknown as the
one into which Columbus sailed. They
soon discovered the sandy wastes were
almost impassable for heavy ore wagons
so they built a smelter near their new
found mines and gave birth to another
Bullionville.

Many of the mines at the new camp
were rich — they had to be to justify
building a smelter in such a cheerless
place. And when it finally was built
there wasn't enough water to operate it!
But ore containing 500 ounces of silver
to the ton couldn't be left unmined so it
was hauled on specially built wide-wheel-
ed wagons to Detroit, 100 miles to the
south, across some of the most barren and
rugged mountains in the land.

One visitor to Bullionville commented
it was strange that in such a remote place
the butcher shop always had fresh meat
and how the supply was in direct propor-
tion to the number of wild horses rang-
ing in the nearby mountains! Just how
long Bullionville lasted in its harsh sur-
roundings is unknown but the extent of
its mine workings indicate years of the
hardest kind of work were put in before
the miners finally lost heart and left. To-
day there are only the forgotten shafts
and tunnels, a few sagging cabins, the
pile of weathered ore on the Silver King
dump, and the broken skeleton of its
useless smelter giving silent testimony
that men once lived and worked at Bul-
Jionville.

Another Bullion City was a camp at
the north end of the Diamond Moun-
tains, about 30 miles southwest of Elko,
Nevada. Gold was first discovered in
the Diamonds in the 1860s by two old
prospectors who had been grubstaked at
the new railroad town of Elko. The trans-

continental railroad was just being com-
pleted and Elko was full of unemployed
railroad workers. When word of the new
strike leaked out many of them rushed
to the new diggings. The Bullion and
Empire mines were among the first and
best properties located and it wasn't long
until a new camp grew up around their
workings. Naturally it was named Bul-
lion City!

A. J. Ralston, president of the Bank
of California, had made millions from
the mines at the Comstock and he was
looking for new adventures in finance

slartcJ by a one blanket burro prospector)
The list of Bullionvilles goes on and

on. There was Piute County's Bullion City
in Utah. Its future looked so bright back
in 1873 it captured the county seat from
Circleville, only to lose it a few years
later to Marysvale when that camp boom-
ed. Lander County, Nevada had its Bul-
lionville also, back in 1906 when a town-
site was laid out and lots were sold, but
it had grown to little more than a tent
town when a richer strike was made across
the mountains and its citizens left in a
mad rush for the new Golconda. Maps of

A typical log cabin where miners lived in the many Bullionvilles throughout the
early days of the West. In the desert areas they made their quarters out of rocks

and adobe. Author found a Chow Chow bottle at this abandoned cabin.

when he heard about Bullion City. He
lost no time in getting in on the ground
floor by buying some of the best proper-
ties. Ralston built the camp's first smelter
in 1870 and followed it with a mill which
was installed at the Empire Mine.

There is little record of the town itself
or of its business houses but its popula-
tion must have numbered in the hun-
dreds* judging from the mills which were
built and the amount of ore they pro-
duced. Although the ore at Bullion City
was plentiful it wasn't the high grade
that Ralston wanted and he soon began
looking for greener pastures. Still, so
long as the mines made a profit the mills
kept working and Bullion City went
along its merry way. By the late 1870s,
however, the grade of its ore declined
until there wasn't enough gold or silver
to keep going. With lead worth only 3^
a pound and copper not much more the
mines were forced to close. But the assets
figure on the plate glass window of Ral-
ston's bank had been raised by $3,000,000
by then, which isn't bad for a camp

the Great Basin are dotted with Bullion-
villes and many have fascinating stories
to tell. My favorite Bullionville was the
one in Utah's Uintah County, where the
outlaws outnumbered the miners!

Uintah County was always a tough
place, from the time the free trappers
held their yearly rendezvous in Brown's
Hole and it never tamed much after
that. With Utah, Wyoming and Colorado
all claiming jurisdiction over Brown's
Hole, but none of their lawmen daring
to enter, it soon became a refuge for out-
laws. Among the members of the wild
bunch who hid out there was Jesse Ewing.
Ewing spent much of his idle time pros-
pecting. In a canyon which still bears
his name he discovered a ledge of high
grade copper ore. Ewing dug a tunnel
deep into the canyon wall before he was
killed in a fight over a woman, but by
then news of his discovery had been car-
ried to the towns of nearby Ashley Valley.

On June 4th, 1880 a group of miners
met at the Vortex Cafe at Vernal and or-

Continued on Page 39
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San
Juan

Outpost
UTAH'S

RED
ROCK

CANYON
by

Walter
Ford

ON APRIL 6th, 1880, a group of
weary travelers arrived at the pres-

ent site of Bluff, Utah, to end one of the
most amazing treks in the annals of
Western history. During a six month's
period 240 men, women and children
crossed some of the most rugged terrain
in all America, withstanding back-break-
ing labor, hunger and freezing weather
without the loss of a single member of
their party. In fact, their numbers in-
creased—four babies were born along the
way.

In the late '70s, officials of the Mormon
Church, alarmed over increasing depreda-
tions against white settlers in the San Juan
country, decided to colonize the region
with their own followers to cultivate
goodwill among the Indians and maintain
law and order. On October 4th, 1879, a
band of sturdy pioneers with 85 wagons
and several hundred head of livestock
started their long journey from Cedar
City to begin a new life in a hostile land.

The route selected for the two-mile
long caravan, apparently with little pre-
vious exploration, was through the his-
torical Hole-in-the-Rock, an opening in a
canyon wall that tapered down to a pas-
sage barely wide enough for a man. Here,
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despite bitter cold and privation, they
performed the seemingly impossible task
of widening the cleft in the wall for the
wagons and making a road to the Colo-
rado River, 2000 feet below. By Janu-
ary 29th the job had been completed and
the caravan moved across the river and
toward its goal.

Soon after their arrival a town which
they called "Bluff City" because of the
nearby bluffs was laid out. The word
"city" was later dropped. Some overly
optimistic members of the colony rea-
soned that far distant Council Bluffs,
Iowa, was sometimes called "Bluff City"
and they did not want their new town to
be confused with it.

A few years after it was established
the little community of Bluff began to
prosper. Fruit trees which the settlers
brought with them started producing a
quality of fruit that attracted buyers from
all of the San Juan area. Cattle raising
gained it the reputation of being the
richest town per capita in the Western
States. Large red sandstone houses still
standing give proof of the affluence of
their former owners. And there was one
other distinction that was due to Bluff's
location—its post office was farther from

a railroad than any other post office in
the United States. Bluff thrived for sev-
eral decades, then in the early '20s the
population began to decline. For years
it slumbered as a ghost town with only a
few families remaining.

During the later years of the Depres-
sion, Ernie Pyle traveled through the
Southwest and recorded his impressions
in his book, "Home Country, 1939."
About Bluff he wrote:

"Once Bluff was alive. There were
cattle there and people were rich. But
that was long ago. Bluff was dead now,
well knew it. The immense square stone
houses, reminiscent of past wealth, stood
like ghosts, only one or two to a block.
Sand was deep in the streets. People
moved slowly, for there was no competi-
tion. Nobody ever came to Bluff."

Now the little town is on the upswing
again. People are coming to Bluff. Some
to enjoy its unusual scenery; others to
explore the ruins of a people long van-
ished down history's dim trail. And
others are coming just to enjoy the seren-
ity the community provides. Bluff has
motels, service stations, grocery stores, in
fact everything to meet the travelers'
needs. And if you enjoy camping along


