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The following is an important notice
for all rock collectors from our Field Trip
Editor, Mary Frances Strong.

"We have received a letter from W. R.
Brubaker advising he has a claim in the
picture rock area (‘‘Hidden Dunes, Des-
ert, November 1977) and does not allow
collecting on said claim.

“When we visited this area it was not
posted. We did not observe any claim
markers, discovery monument or any
signs of mining activity.

““This locale has been a popular col-
lecting area since at least 1954. Clubs
and individuals have scheduled field
trips and detailed maps to the site have
been published in club bulletins.

It was certainly not our intent to
direct anyone to a private claim. We ad-
vise our readers not to trespass within
the boundaries of the Brubaker Claim.
Mr. Brubaker has claimed 750 feet north
and 750 feet south of a discovery monu-
ment: and 300 feet both east and west of
said monument.

“Since Mr. Brubaker does not want
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Highest Quality
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Standard 12 Jumbo Prints and
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No gimmicks.

Mo lies.

More than 50 years of con-
tinuous photo service guar-
antees your quality and our
integrity.

MARKET BASKET PHOTO CO. D.

P. O. Box 370, Yuma, Arizona 85364 or
P. O. Box 2830, Son Diego, Calif. 92112
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collectors on his claim, it can be assumed
that markers, as required by law, are
now in place.”’

This month we again spotlight South-
ern California’s Coachella Valley where
the opportunities to enjoy all the great
features of the desert are seemingly
endless.

Bill Jennings extolls on some of the
Valley’s fantastic campground and re-
creational activities available to visitors,
and, of a more rugged nature, Jerry
Schad recalls a 40-mile backpack trip
through the wilderness area of the Santa
Rosa Mountains that rim the Valley.

A tremendous bonus is a 16-page sup-
plement on The Living Desert Reserve, a
wonderful development located in Palm
Desert that is staffed by dedicated
people at every level. If you haven’t
already seen the Reserve, you'll want to
set aside time for a visit after reading
their story.

Moving over to Arizona, an unusual
““snake dance’’ was captured on film by
a couple traveling in Organ Pipe Cactus
National Monument. Ernest Bird told his
story to James Brady, who gratefully
sent it along to Desert Magazine.

Arizona is also the site of Geronimo’s
surrender in Skeleton Canyon, as de-
scribed by Lee Coe.

Other items which we hope you will
find interesting in this issue include date
recipes by Helen Peterson; another palm
oasis is revealed in Dick Bloomquist’s
palm oasis series; Mary Frances Strong
waxes about ‘‘The Valley of Little
Smokes,’”” one of her favorite spots in
Nevada, and Howard Neal pays tribute
to Julian, California in his ghost town
series.

We are proud to welcome Stephen J.
Hubbell as our featured Western ARfist
this month, and last, but not least, John
Southworth, in his usual humorous
manner, retells the story of the seagulls
and the Mormon pioneers—with a little
update!

Happy reading and happy touring!

“ .
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TRAVELS IN THE
INTERIOR OF
MEXICO

In Baja California and Around the
Sea of Cortes, 1825, 1826, 1827 & 1828
By Lt. R. W. H. Hardy, R.N.

This is one of those previously almost
priceless, and exceedingly rare, books
that most Mexican travel buffs could
only glimpse in a collector’s glass case,
until Rio Grande Press came out with a
handsome reprint this year.

Thanks to the miracles of modern
lithography, even the ancient type faces
and woodcut illustrations are as crisp to-
day as when the book first appeared in
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London in 1828. The publisher’s preface
outlines the difficulties Rio Grande’s
Bob McCoy encountered in the technical
reproduction process.

Classic or not, Hardy’s account of
early travel to the Peninsula is valuable
as a curiosity. His voyage by small boat
precluded any penetration of the interior
of the spiny barrier between the Pacific
Ocean and Gulf of California.

Hardy left his family’s name on the
delta tributary of the Colorado River, Rio
Hardy, but made no other impression on
either the Baja geography or its written
history. He came as a trained observer
for the London-based General Pearl and
Coral Fishery Association, with some ap-
parent fluency in Spanish but only a brief
residence in mainland Mexico.

His professional background, as a
Royal Navy officer and in later days an
astronomer, did not prepare him for the
rugged life of an overland explorer.
However, he was a good student of
human nature, had a latent talent for
political intrigue and therefore left us
with a unique view of the newly-indepen-
dent nation of Mexico.

Only an index, the publisher’s preface
and an all-important scholar’s introduc-
tion have been added to this 1977
edition. The introduction, by David ].
Weber of Southern Methodist Univer-
sity, places Hardy accurately at the van
of a number of foreign visitors who left
written accounts of their impressions of
the new nation.

Hardy was the first of these to tour
much of Sonora and Baja California and
his impressions are therefore most im-
portant to any student of northwestern
Mexican history. Particularly is this true
of his descriptions of Indian life in the
Colorado River delta region, where his
small sailing craft was beached for sev-
eral days.

His description of the delta, and its
aboriginal inhabitants, provides the first
English-language account of this remote
region, and, indeed, it appears he was
the first non-Spanish visitor. Hardy’s
vivid account of his first encounter with
the Colorado’s fearsom tidal bore also is
considered a classic.

All in all, the Hardy book offers both
historic and contemporary value to the
reader and the handsome reprint is
worthy of a spot on anyone’s bookshelf.

Hardcover, sparsely illustrated, with
one excellent map, 558 pages, $20.00.
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CAMP AND CAMINO

IN LOWER CALIFORNIA
Explorations and Adventures
on the Baja: 1908-1910

By Arthur W. North

This handsome new edition from Rio
GCrande Press is an old favorite of Baja
California aficionados dressed up with
new illustrations by Michael Mathes,
member of the University of San Fran-
cisco faculty and director of the historic
archives for the Mexican state of Baja
California Sur.

The combination is rewarding, for
North’s crisp description of a Baja he
toured widely 70 years ago is accom-
panied by a handful of historic black and
white photos. Dr. Mathes’ 72 color prints
complement the older pictures and offer
a contrast in the rapidly changing profile
of the long peninsula that was a federal
frontier territory during North’s tours
and is now divided into two autonomous
states.

North has an importance to all Baja
buffs. He was among the first North
Americans to do more than hit the tradi-
tional towns, Ensenada and La Paz,
below the border fleshpots of Mexicali
and Tijuana. He offers a graphic descrip-
tion of the land and its people; its geo-
graphy and wildlife that is as vivid in
1978 as it was when written.

North was a professional writer and an
amateur naturalist—anthropologist, ex-
plorer and historian. A natural for a
travel writer!

As aresult his observations are as val-
uable today as when they were gathered
on muleback and coastal boat in 1905
and 1906. His experiences also appeared
in travel magazines of the day and pro-
vided a model of accuracy and colorful
description for many more famous writ-
ers who produced Baja books in more re-
cent times.

For those adventurers who have
driven the length of Baja California in
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Model T Fords and even four-wheel-
drive rigs, North’s accounts of personal
travel adventures make exciting fare. To
those current visitors who find the two-
lane peninsular highway too narrow for
their motorhomes, his matter-of-fact de-
scriptions and incredible journeys must
be nearly impossible to believe.

This is one of the book’s major values
today. It offers the best, and possibly the
first account of travel into the back
corners of Baja that even the modern
motorist can find invaluable because he
knew where the passes were, where you
could get dependable guides and food

supplies and even today this information
is vital, once you get out of sight of the
main roads and principal towns.

North’s Camp and Camino is the 115th

member of Rio Grande’s Classic re-
prints, a notable contribution to the his-
tory book shelf of the American South-
west. With the addition of Mathes’ com-
parative photographs, showing the
““after’”” to go with North’s “‘before’”
black and white prints, the book be-
comes invaluable,

Hardcover, 130 photos, 346 pages,
$20.00.

All books reviewed are available
through the Desert Magazine Book
Shop. Please add 50c per total
order for handling and California
residents must include 6% state
sales tax.
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WILDERNESS

InThe Santa Rosa
Mountains

NE OF my favorite pastimes during

the long, hot summer months is to

unroll a set of topographic maps on
the living room carpet and plan hiking
trips for the following winter, or to relive
past desert journeys,

A swirling pattern of lines on the maps
now before me represents the contours
of eroded, steep-sided slopes and ra-
vines in the Santa Rosa Mountains of
Southern California. Colored shadings
give some indication of the exceptional
variety of vegetation types found here—
everything from forest and scrub at the
highest elevations, to a virtual absence
of ground cover on the sun-scorched des-
ert floor at the base of the range. Broken

blue lines also appear on the maps, pro-
viding a good picture of. drainage pat-
terns. Significantly, symbols represent-
ing human habitations or man-made
structures are lacking over most of the
area depicted.

On these maps, | trace an additional
detail —a thin pencil line that meanders
from one end of the Santa Rosa Moun-
tains to the other—and recall again the
circumstances associated with that par-
ticular trip.

The summit ridge of the Santa Rosa
Mountains stands high above the desert
floor, seldom penetrated by human and
home of one of the last big herds of
desert bighorn in the West. Few places

Left: The cairn

at Peak "6582.""
Opposite page: A
hardy pinyon at the
4,000-foot elevation,
Color photo by
George Service,
Palm Desert, Calif.
8

by JERRY SCHAD

in California adhere to the definition of
wilderness more closely. On viewing this
ridge from a distant vantage point above
Borrego Springs one day, | was struck
with its apparent continuity. | wondered
—could there be a natural pathway for
travel along the ridge from Toro Peak,
the crown of the range, to the low-desert
sands of the Borrego Badlands some 20
air-miles southeast? No guidebook, or
even a detailed map could hope to
answer this question to my satisfaction.
Only experience would settle the issue.

Late winter was the season. On a cold,
blustery morning my companion and |
crawled sleepy-eyed from the warm com-
fort of our down-filled bags. Our camp-
site in a snow-free patch on the shoulder
of Toro Peak allowed us to gaze south-
ward over the rugged spine that leads
deep into Anza-Borrego country. No sign
of the works of man was discernible, ex-
cept the checkerboard pattern of irrigat-
ed fields in Coachella Valley and Borrego
Valley, 8,000 feet below us.

My friend would return to the car we
had left parked along Palms-to-Pines
Highway the previous afternoon. But for
me, a continuous stretch of primitive
wilderness lay ahead, inhabited only by
rattlesnakes, coyotes, bighorn and small
desert rodents. | faced the sun to begin
27 miles of trackless, solo hiking along
one of California’s most spectacular es-
carpments.

| was equipped with the usual back-
packing items—sleeping bag, high-car-
bohydrate foods, first-aid and warm
clothing—plus five pounds of camera
gear. More importantly, however, two
gallons of water were stowed in plastic
containers in anticipation of lack of avail-
able water for the remainder of the hike.
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My immediate destination that morn-
ing was the area known by some as Alta
Seca Bench (or Flat), about 500 feet
below. Faint jeep tracks led down
through the high-elevation mixed forest
of pine, fir and cedar to a gently rolling
landscape of Jeffrey pine and granitic
rock outcroppings. An old Indian trail,
I’'m told, descends the steep southwest-
ern slope of the bench to the old Santa
Rosa Village ruins at the head of
Rockhouse Canyon. | could find no trace
of it, though it is doubtless overgrown on
the upper end.

Manzanita and scrub oak impeded my
progress as | moved southeast along the
bench. Out in the open now, only an oc-
casional Jeffrey pine dared brave the
elements. Appearing half-dead with
limbs spread back in a gesture of defi-
ance against the prevailing survivors at
the extreme limit of their habitat. At this
point, the transition to the ‘high’’ des-
ert, devoid of tall trees, was nearly
complete.

| looked back at Toro Peak which, in
spite of its 8,716-foot elevation, had
shrunk to a modest dimple on the land-
scape. Rabbit Peak, a 6,666-foot hogback
rising in the southeast about 10 miles
away, would now serve as an identifiable
marker for my forward progress along
the ridge.

Beyond Alta Seca Bench, the water-
shed divide drops sharply to a pinyon
and juniper biotic community. What was
shown as a mildly undulating ridge line
(or so | thought) on the topo maps turned
out in reality to be uneven terrain infest-
ed with brush thickets and punctuated
by gigantic boulders. Sometimes the ap-
pearance of a small rock cairn or duck
(small stone placed on top of a larger
stone) guided me through the rough

spots. Other times, considerable back-
tracking was required to ferret my way
past obstacles. | discovered that, upon
looking back, hindsight often revealed
some easier path down a hillside—a
route that was otherwise invisible.

As the day warmed up, | began
whistling loudly and thrashing about in
the brush in an effort to alert rattle-
snakes, real or imagined, of my
presence. (It's not surprising, then, that
| saw little of any kind of wildlife that
day.)

Airy vistas, encompassing nearly all of
the Colorado Desert, unfolded atop
every peak. Equally impressive, how-
ever, were the passages across the
““troughs’’ or saddles connecting the
high points of the ridge. Here, at the
heads of two opposing canyons, the
mountain slopes reach their steepest
gradients.

In late afternoon, a high point was
reached about halfway between Toro and
Rabbit—an unnamed peak labelled
'6582’' on the topo. | was astonished to
discover a free-standing, six-foot tall
pillar of stones on the summit. Could this
be a relic of the Indian days, or a more
recent monument? Below the cairn, in a
metal band-aid case, was a small note-
book placed there in 1971—after the
cairn was built according to the first
entry. Four parties had passed this way
since then, including one pair of mis-ad-
venturers who had spent two days grop-
ing along the ridge from Toro Peak in
snow and fog. Their last remark was
““Hope we make it!”’

Before leaving, | added my equivalent
to ““Kilroy was here’” in the register. By
this time a gusty northwest wind had
arisen, and clouds of dust kicked up from
Clark Dry Lake could be seen billowing

GORDON’S

Gem & Mineral
5555 Atlantic Ave., Long Beach, Calif. 90805

Phone (213) 428-6496
Open Monday thru Friday, 9 to 5:30—Saturday 9to 5
Headquarters for:
. Lamdary Supplles ® Jewelry Making ® Rockhound Supplies
* Silver & Gold Casting Machines ® Cut Stones ® Rough Rock
Write far FRE:E ALL NEW GEM SHOPPER

hundreds of feet into the air over the
Borrego Badlands.

Two hours later the wind was batter-
ing the ridge-top at velocities approach-
ing 60 miles per hour, and the normally
stiff and immovable branches of the pin-
yon pine were swaying to and fro accom-
panied by a roaring noise. By keeping to
the left (leeward) side of the ridge, | was
able to avoid the worst of the gusts.

The plethora of obstacles facing me—
boulders, impenetrable patches of man-
zanita and scrub oak, and the ubiquitous
Spanish dagger—was a deterrent to my
expectations as well as my progress. My
original plan to camp near Rabbit Peak
was abandoned following a particularly
nasty episode where one hour of bould-
ering and bushwacking yielded only one-
half mile of forward progress. | settled
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instead for a nicely-protected flat spot
well below the ridge top, two and one-
half miles short of my goal.

Awakening at 5:30 next morning, my
legs were not quite ready for the task
that awaited them; nevertheless | was
hopeful that with an early start | would
complete the hike in time for my rendez-
vous with transportation in the Borrego
Badlands that afternoon. The wind had
ceased blowing overnight, and a sky of
purest azure overhead allayed my fears
of a rain- or snowstorm. Gaining the
ridge again by sunrise, | could see the
flat-topped profile of Rabbit Peak ahead,
and the tortuous path between.

Two hours later put me on the chilly
summit. | stood reading through scrawl-
ed entries logged in the register. Most

Continued on Page 62
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by LEE COE

T A turnout on Highway 80 that runs

along the east side of the Chiricahua

Mountains to Douglas, Arizona, is an
historical marker briefly describing the
surrender of Geronimo, legendary Apa-
che Chief, to the United States Army.
This final act in the war against the
Apaches took place in Skeleton Canyon,
a few miles east of the highway.

We continued south a short distance
along the highway and then turned onto
a graded dirt road that meandered in the
general direction of the Peloncillo Moun-
tains. At the mouth of Skeleton Canyon
is a cattle ranch. Three gates farther up
the canyon the road ends. Leaving the
car, we walked along the rocky stream-
bed, dry and hot in the summer sun but

12

Ite

full of rushing waters in more propitious
times. Ahead the canyon opened wide
and split in two, each new branch nar-
rowing once more as it led its separate
rugged way into the heart of the Pelon-
cillos. A sign posted by the government
stated that this was Skeleton Canyon,
the site of Ceronimo’s capitulation.

It was very still. The hot sun beat
down on the grassy spot. A few twisted
sycamores shaded small areas. The
north bank was high and rocky, jutting
out into the canyon. We climbed a zigzag
trail to the top. What a view! Across the
dusty miles of the San Bernardino Valley
the majestic Chiricahua Mountains
stood. We looked down into the canyon
below. No wonder the canny Indian had
set up his camp on top while the Ameri-
cans spread out below. Here he was safe
from surprise until he was ready to nego-
tiate. | stared down the valley to the dis-
tant Mexican border, trying to feel as

this last, rebellious Apache chief must
have felt.

Geronimo was the son of a Nedni
Apache, a tribe noted for its warlike
abilities, which made its living raiding
and pillaging. The Nednis lived in the
Sierra Madre Mountains of Mexico,
which run north and south along the
border between the Mexican states of
Sonora and Chihuahua, and are an
extension of the Guadalupe Mountains.
The Guadalupes are south of the Mexi-
can-U.S. Border, themselves an exten-
sion of the Peloncillo Mountains just
north of Arizona.

Geronimo’s father married a woman of
the Warm Springs Apache tribe and
custom decreed that he become a mem-
ber of her tribe and assume their ways.
They were farmers primarily, so his
father also learned to farm, as did Ger-
onimo as he grew. However, his father
did not neglect to train him in the proper
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ways of a Nedni Apache, teaching him
all his old warrior skills, which were to
stand Geronimo in good stead in later

years.,

““Geronimo’’ was not his tribal name.
He was known by his friends and
relatives as “’Goyalka’’ or “‘One Who
Yawns!’”" He was given the name
““Geronimo’’ by his Mexican enemies
during a particularly fierce battle. It is
Spanish for “Jerome.”” When Geroni-
mo’s father died, his mother took him to
visit his Nedni relatives to continue
learning the art of a warrior. He was
taught how to find water by looking for
patches of green, and to avoid drinking
there before nightfall, to keep his
presence hidden from any others who
might venture to water during the day-
light hours. He was told large, shady
areas in the heat of summer could be a
trap. It was safer to utilize small bits of
shade that others might overlook.
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Geronimo,
[mounted] with

his son and
grandson, taken

in 1886, supposedly
at the time of his
first surrender from
which he and 20 of
his braves

[with their families]
fled during a
drunken
celebration. Photo
courtesy of

Arizona Historical
Society.
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Looking south
into Skeleton
Canyon from the
rocky
promontory
where Geronimo
had his camp.

Apaches made hiding an art and could
conceal themselves on open desert
where a rabbit would be hard put for
a hiding place. They admired bravery,
but not heroics, acting as a predatory
animal does, slipping from hiding place
to hiding place, rather than charging in
boldly to the assault. They felt our
American way of fighting was foolhardy.
While they fought courageously when
cornered, it was not the way they pre-
ferred to fight.

Geronimo married a woman from the
Chiricahua Apache tribe, and so Cochise
became his chief. Since he also married
within his own tribe, the Warm Springs
Apache Chief, Mangas Coloradas, was
sometimes named as his chief, also.
Both tribes were closely related, and Co-
chise was much admired by Geronimo.
No doubt influenced by Cochise’s atti-
tude, Geronimo surrendered to the pres-
sures of U.S. forces several times. Each
time, since they were late arrivals, his
small band was settled in vacant areas
on the San Carlos Indian Reservation
which proved unsuitable for farming.
There was little to do other than try to
scratch a living from the barren soil and
accept the handouts of the Government.
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After putting up with this sterile exis-
tence for a time, Geronimo would gather
up his followers and their families and
flee the Reservation. He wanted to live
the life he had formerly lived as a **wild"’
Apache, growing the crops his people
neded and hunting game without inter-
ference. This, with sporadic raids
against other tribes or occasionally
against the Mexicans or even the
Americans, for manufactured goods,
would make them independent.

He might have made it work, even
raiding into the United States from his
stronghold in the Sierra Madres, if he
had been less greedy. As it was, his
raids in Mexico and the United States
finally forced both countries to relax
their border laws to permit members of
either military who were “in hot pur-
suit’” of Geronimo and his band to
continue on into the neighboring coun-
try. This nearly led to Geronimo’s cap-
ture, as he had become accustomed to
having the army halt at the border while
he got away with his loot.

One time, when the Americans were
“in hot pursuit’’ of Geronimo and his
warriors, hoping to persuade him to sur-
render, they crossed the border and fol-
lowed him into the Sierra Madres. A
troop of Mexican soldiers, also following
the trail of the Apaches, came into the
same valley, saw the Apache scouts of
the American Army, and opened fire. A
dozen soldiers were killed before the
Americans could stop the fighting long
enough to explain the situation. While
this was taking place, Geromino and his
men, who had stopped to watch the fun,
were able to outdistance them all.

After several more returns to the Re-
servation, only to flee again, Geronimo
finally agreed in March of 1886 to sur-
render and accept exile in the East for
two years, after which he would be re-
turned to the Reservation. Unfortunate-
ly, in celebrating the occasion, liquor
was made available to the Apaches.
Geronimo and his men got roaring drunk
and 20 of them, with their families,
followed Geronimo back to the Sierra
Madre Mountains.

The campaign to capture and subdue
these last “‘wild’’ Apaches was stepped
up monumentally. To nullify the Indian
smoke signals, which enabled them to
communicate over many miles, the
United States Army set up 27 heliograph
stations, thus bending the forbidding

mountain peaks and searing sun to their
aid. Over 2,000 messages were sent re-
garding the Indian movements between
May 1 and September 30, 1886. One
message was sent over 800 miles in less
than four hours. Heliograph Peak in the
Graham Mountains was once such a
station.

An expeditionary force under Captain
W. H. Lawton followed Geronimo for
three months, aided by these helio-
graphed descriptions of Geronimo’s
movements. With him was a friend of
Geronimo, Lt. Charles B. Gatewood.
Gatewood was seriously ill and ready for
retirement but, knowing his friend’s dis-
trust of the white man, he had agreed to
accompany the troops and try to per-
suade Geronimo to surrender once more.
When he was finally able to talk with
Geronimo under a flag of truce, he
pointed out to the old warrior that all the
Warm Spring and Chiricahua Apaches
who had been living on the Arizona Re-
servation had been sent to Florida and
were living in a land of many trees and
much water. All that were left was his
small band. If he would surrender to the
Great White Chief, as represented by
Ceneral Miles, he and his warriors
would be sent, along with their families,
to Florida to join their tribe,

Many members of his group were re-
bellious and wanted to surrender and re-
turn to a less hazardous and more com-
fortable way of life. Even Geronimo was
tired of the continual running. He had
wanted to live as he had lived as a young
man. But the two armies never gave
them any peace. It was impossible to live
this way, trying to keep homes and raise
children. He agreed to talk to the man
being sent by the Great White Chief in
Washington. But, it must be in a place of
his own choosing. And he chose to come
across the border into the United States,
ito the Peloncillo Mountains to a high
point of rocky land jutting above the con-
fluence of the two branches of Skeleton
Canyon. Here he could see for miles
across the San Bernardino Valley to the
Chiricahua Mountains. No one could sur-
prise him. And the white men could
camp below. They would meet in the
white men’s camp. And thus it came
about. After much talk, Geromino’s old
friend persuaded him that he had no re-
course, his only hope for peace lay in un-
conditional surrender to the will of the
American Army.
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It came hard for Geronimo, but his
men were weary of fighting and running.
At last he agreed to surrender, but with
the understanding that he and his small
group would join the rest of his tribe in
Florida, where they would grow crops,
raise cattle and be happy. In five years,
he and his tribe would be returned to
their beloved Gila River drainage, on a
small area reserved for them alone, This
is what his friend, Lt. Gatewood, accept-
ed as the terms of his surrender.

When Ceneral Miles finally arrived at
Skeleton Canyon, he accepted Geroni-
mo’s surrender and arranged for them
all to be transported to Florida. Unfor-
tunately, none of the terms agreed upon
by Lt. Gatewood and Geronimo were
considered binding on the Army. The
Apache leader and his scraggly warriors
were bundled off to Fort Pickins in Flori-
da. His women and children were sent to
St. Augustine, another Florida fort, and
the men who were members of the Chiri-
cahua Apache group went to Fort
Marion. The hot, humid climate of Flori-
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The road continues, but fords across the stream are impassable for a passenger car.

da did not agree with the desert Indians,
and many died. Public opinion changed
when their sad plight became known.
After much political maneuvering, the
whole group of Apaches in Florida were
reunited at Mt. Vernon Barracks, Ala-
bama, in 1887, where they remained for
five full years. But the desire of the Ari-
zona Apaches to return home was never
to be realized. Though dwindling in
number, aging and ill, the Apache tribe
of Geronimo was still feared by the white
man, To prevent any chance of another
uprising, the Warm Springs and Chirica-
hua Apache tribes were sent to Fort Sill,
Oklahoma in 1894. They were never
permitted to return home to Arizona, but
ended their days surrounded by Plains
Indians, alien to their ways, in a rolling,
grassy land that had none of the rugged
mountains, soft valleys and open desert
of their homeland.

Geronimo died on February 17, 1909. |
looked out across the rugged deserts and
mountains he’d loved. Perhaps he had
gone home at last. O
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Valley area,
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Visit Marta Becket’s famous
AMARGOSA OPERA HOUSE.
You've read about this beautiful
and unique attraction in Desert
and National Geographic. See
Marta Becket’s program of
dance-mimes. See her fabulous
murals inside the Opera House.
Performances Friday, Saturday
and Monday Through April.

Saturdays only in May, Septem-
ber. 8:15; doors open at 7:45.
Telephone Death Valley Junc-
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The General Store, Filling Sta-
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30"'x407, oil.

A From the private collection
WESTE RN RT of Mrs. H. G. Stevens.

EEP BLUE skies and cloud

formations of unparalleled artistic

beauty are just two of the features
you will see in Steve Hubbell’s
paintings. These lend a scenic backdrop
to the major portion of his works which
may feature horses, an old barn, some
Stephen J. Hubbell, AICA Indian teepees along the river, or a
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miner finding his way out of the

mountains after an expedition.

All this subject matter can be found in
beautiful Trinity County, California. The
area is full of history starting with the
Gold Rush Days and many things are
still in evidence. For an artist interested
in depicting the American West,
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Hubbell has extensive references at his
fingertips. A finished piece of art by
Steve Hubbell, whether it is an oil
painting, pencil drawing or a sculpture,
is the end result of hours of careful
research, numerous sketches and the
combination of exacting detail and a
labor of love.

He was born and raised in Pasadena,
California of a pioneer family. As a small
boy, his grandmother, also a painter,
presented him with his first set of oils.
Steve did hid first oil painting at age
eight. Throughout his elementary and
high school years, he excelled in art
classes and was encouraged by his




’Cowhoy,
Bronze
Edition

of 20.

family. After high school, and like most
youngsters starting out on their own, a
job was necessary so he attended Frank
Wiggins Trade School in Los Angeles
and learned to be a technical illustrator.
After a couple of years in this field,
Hubbell felt he must expand his
potential as an artist so he opened his
own commercial art service. Although
this was a successful venture and he was
able to expand his talents by using
different mediums and techniques, it
was still “‘'commercial’” and unfulfilling.
Hubbell spent some years as Art
Director of an electronics firm and also
an ad agency, but always there was the
feeling of searching for something more.
His spare time was taken up by painting
and drawing, usually scenes with horses.
Steve’s first love is pencil drawing. He
has done some very intricate and
detailed drawings. He believes that an
artist should first learn to draw before
trying to paint in water color, oils or any
other media. This he tells to those
aspiring young artists that come to him
for advice. He was the sole illustrator
and co-publisher of the book, *'The
Appaloosa Breed Characteristics.’’
Hubbell realized his direction was

18" 'x24"
oil.
Private
collection.
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20°'x30""
oil.

Western Art and in 1971 the family
moved to Weaverville, where he now
spends full time as a fine artist, painting
and sculpturing. He has recently been
voted into the AICA (American Indian &
Cowboy Artists Society).

Hubbell has exhibited in many
galleries around the West such as the
Saddleback Inn, Santa Ana, California,

e
e
N
s

e

“‘Jerk Line,””
287x40""
oil.
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Hobarts Gallery in Ferndale, California
and House of Bronze in Prescott,
Arizona to mention a few. His work is
always on exhibit at the
Snyder-Highlands Art Gallery in
Weaverville where he is resident artist,
and some of his fine paintings can
presently be seén at the Desert
Magazine Art Gallery in Palm Desert,

SrepHEp i-!'uéh

California. He has also exhibited in
many group shows and has had
numerous one-man shows.

As a completely self-taught artist,
Hubbell feels he has come a long way
and each experience along that road has
helped him reach his artistic goals. He
also feels that every new day offers him a
chance to broaden his scope. [
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Dot GHOSTS .oveoren
Julian, California

THE BROTHERS, Mike
and Webb Julian, arrived in
the mountains east of San
Diego in November of 1869,
With them, to look for gold
in the newly formed Coleman
Mining District, were their
two cousins, Drury and Jim
Bailey.

J ust a few weeks before,
Fred Coleman had first
spotted the glitter of gold in
a small mountain creek.
Memories of California’s
Mother Lode still burned
brightly in the minds of
many. So, by the time the
Julians and the Baileys
arrived, there were already
nearly 150 miners on the
scene,

The Coleman discovery
was, unfortunately, not
another Mother Lode, The
placer gold was thin. If a
man could pan two or three
dollars worth of gold in a day
he was very lucky.

Prospects did not look
bright for the new arrivals.
That is, they did not look
bright until Mike Julian and
Drury Bailey discovered a

The original stamp mill,
brought to the mine

in 1872, is on display

at the Eagle Mine.

Mine tours are conducted
at the Eagle and High Peak
gold mines and visitors
are also welcome at

the Washington Mine

as well as the site of

the Stonewall Mine in
Cuyamaca Rancho

State Park. Photographs
by Howard Neal.
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rich pocket of gold-laced
quartz in February of 1870.
Although the gold deposit
that they discovered turned
out to be shallow, it proved
that hard-rock gold could be
found in the area. Others
joined the search and, within
a week, three other strikes
had been made.

Now was the time for a
real gold rush. From San
Diego, from Los Angeles,
and from as far away as San
Francisco, the miners and
prospectors came. By the
end of March, more than 20
claims had been filed.

Even before his discovery,
Drury Bailey had decided to
stay and make his home in
the picturesque mountain
valley. He had staked land
for both a house and a ranch.
With the influx of gold
seekers, it was Drury
Bailey's land which became
the townsite. He laid out city
lots and, in honor of his
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cousin, Mike, he named his
town Julian.

It took only a few months
for the tents of Julian to give
way to wooden structures.
Stores were built,
three stamp mills were
brought in and put into
operation, and the fledgling
community had no less than
adozen saloons. The town’s
population quickly reached
300.

Then came the great land
battle. It was a battle in the
courts that put Julian in the
national spotlight and
brought mining activity to a
screeching halt. The owners

The Julian Hotel,

built in 1887. A sign on

the building proclaims that
it is the “‘Southland’s oldest
hotel in continuous
operation.’’ Many buildings
along the main street of
Julian date from mining
days nearly 100 years ago.

The Witch Creek School
was originally built in
1888. It was recently
moved to its present
location next to the
Memorial Museum and
restored to serve as a
public library as well as
a mining days one-room
school house.

of the Spanish land grant
known as Rancho Cuyamaca
claimed that their grant
embraced the land of Julian.
The miners of Julian and, in
time, the U. S. Surveyor
General disagreed. For four
years the battle raged before
the Cuyamaca claim was
rejected and Julian boomed
again.

By the end of 1876 the gold
of Julian seemed to be all but
gone. The mines were
closing, and the population
declined to little more than
100. The gold was not really
gone, though, and in 1888
two more rich discoveries

were made. Julian grew and
prospered again. Old mines
were reopened. New mines
were established. By 1895
the population was up to over
1,000 and ) ulian boasted
hotels, churches, schools and
many more than the dozen
saloons of two decades
before.

As time passed, mining
activity again waned and
finally stopped, but the
community of Julian
survived. Today there are
many who would have
agreed with Drury Bailey.
The beautiful mountain
valley that looks so much as
if it could be a part of the
Mother Lode country of the
Sierra foothills, is a fine
place to have a home.

Julian is northeast of San
Diego, approximately 40
miles east of Escondido on
California State Highway 78.
It is also approximately 50
miles west of Highway 86
and the Salton Sea.[]







