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AST MONTH | mentioned briefly the

anticipated wildflower display that

the winter rains could produce, and
many of our readers asked just what
areas might be best to visit. A phone call
to thé Anza-Borrego Desert State Park
headquarters, in Borrego Springs, Cali-
fornia, revealed that they are prepared
for a spectacular wildflower explosion
which could peak from mid-March to
well into April.

Two other popular California areas ex-
pecting a rainbow of colors are the Lan-
caster-Palmdale area (being of a higher
elevation, the blooming period will be
later than the lower desert), and Death
Valley.

Over in Arizona, the pattern is repeat-
ing itself with Organ Pipe National Mon-
ument reporting a massive carpet of
greenery and buds.

A call to the Chamber of Commerce in
the area you wish to visit, or Park Head-
quarters will assure you of being at the
right spot at the right time.

But color in the Southwest is not limit-
ed to flowers. Take Southern Utah, for
example, and Cedar Breaks National
Monument in particular. Mary Frances
Strong visited this spectacular area last
fall and found a locale for agate as a
bonus! Jerry Strong captured it on film
for this issue so we could all enjoy its
beauty.

And how about that colorful character
portrayed in the work of Norberto Reyes
this month. Norberto is a member of the
American Indian & Cowboy Artists Soci-
ety and we are proud to feature him in
DESERT Magazine. Be sure to make a
note to attend the American Indian &
Cowboy Artists Western Art Exhibit and
Sale in San Dimas, California on April
28, 29 and 30. Sponsored by the Cham-
ber of Commerce, it is a “‘must’’ show
for lovers of fine Western Art. O

Happy
WANERER

By Slim Barnard
The tours by the Happy Wanderers con-
tain excellent maps, mileage, history
of the areas, costs of gasoline consump-
tion, lodging meals, what to wear and
the best time of the year to make the
trips. A family can plan their trip and
determine the exact amount of time and
money required.

Volume Mumber One covers 52 1tours
throughout California’'s deserts, moun-
tains, lakes and seashores, In Volume
Number Two, Slim and Henrietta explore
Arizona, Nevada and Old Mexico, with
the areas ranging from modern resorts
to ghost towns.

When ordering BE SURE to state Volume
One or Volume Two. Both books are large
format, heavy paperback with 150 pages.

$2.95 each
Please add 50c for postage/handling

Calif. residents add 6% sales tax
Order from

M Magazine Book Shop

P. O Box 1318, Palm Desert, Calif. 92260
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_ Gaptured"Sunshine

A marvelous new book ahout ‘
John W. Hilton .
“The Dean of American Desert Painters”

by

Katherine Ainsworth

Just one of the many beautifully reproduced Hilton paintings included in the book.

The Man Who Captured Sunshine is a biography of a
remarkable, modern day, Renaissance Man — John W. Hilton.
Though John Hilton is best known as the “Dean of American
Desert Painters,” he is also a distinguished botanist, gemologist,
and zoologist. Hilton also is a noted writer and linguist, a guitarist
and singer.

The Man Who Captured Sunshine is inspirational . .. a
book which inspires one to overcome adversity, to achieve
excellence, to strive for a genuine joy of living. The reader will cry,
but more often will find himself/herself enjoying the pleasure of
hearty laughter, of grand adventure. The significance of this book,
above all else, lies in an impelling force which inspires the reader
to live a fuller, more meaningful, more joyous life . . .to be a doer, a
creator, a giver.

The author, Katherine Ainsworth, makes no apology for the
“lack of objectivity” in writing this book . . . she has been a friend
and admirer of John Hilton for over thirty years. Katie's late
husband, Ed Ainsworth, was John Hilton's best friend for almost
as many years. This “labor of love” has resulted in a magnificent
book about a magnificent man.

TO PLACE ORDER:
Please send check or money order ($12.95 per copy)

" DESERT MAGAZINE BOOK SHOP
P.0. Box 1318
Palm Desert, California 92260
California residents add 6% sales tax, and please enclose

50¢ for postage and handling.
4% AN ETC PUBLICATION




‘Books
for

“Desert
‘Rg:aders

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.

THE MAN WHO
CAPTURED SUNSHINE

By Katherine Ainsworth
Foreword by James Cagney

If you want to read a book that is so en-
tertaining you will not be able to put it
down, then Katherine Ainsworth’s ‘'The
Man Who Captured Sunshine’’ is the
answer. It is the engaging biography of
John W. Hilton, one of America’s fore-
most desert artists and a man of many
accomplishments. In addition to his ar-
tistic talents, he is an accomplished bot-
anist, gemologist, musicologist and
linguist.

Hilton’s adventures began early in his
life in China with his missionary parents.
There, John began to paint with a
Chinese master. He saw his father
nearly killed by a Chinese bandit, and
later saw his father kill a tiger which was
terrorizing the village where he and his
family lived.

Hilton’s experiences in the gem
business, his close association with the
Pala and Cahuilla Indians, his struggle
as an artist during the Depression, and

6

finally recognition through the help of
Nellie Coffman is vividly described.

An ““untold”’ side of General George
Patton is also revealed in the account of
his friendship with Patton. Hilton was
largely responsible for the selection of
the WWII training grounds near Indio
where Patton trained his forces for the
invasion of North Africa. John, at great
personal sacrifice, supplied our nation
with calcite used in precision gun sights
during the war.

Readers will vicariously experience
grand adventures with Hilton and his
friends in California and Mexico. An
intimate glimpse into the lives of cele-
brities and his life with his cherished
wife, Barbara, are told. You will roar
with laughter at tales of a mummified In-
dian, a magnetic rock, giant sloths, and
of roisterous pranks and ‘‘mistake Burn-
ings.”” In short, you will thrill to the
grand adventure of a man who really
knows how to live life to the fullest.

If the fine story telling is not enough,
eight of Hilton’s finest paintings, repro-
duced in full color in this book, should
be. Highly recommended reading!

Hardcover, 274 pages, $12.95.

THE CROOKED ARROW
By Franklin Barnett

Civil engineer, Army officer, writer,
archaeologist are all part of what makes
up the life of Franklin Barnett. No
stranger to Desert readers, Mr. Barnett
authored “’Dictionary of Prehistoric
Indian Artifacts of the American South-
west,”” which has been invaluable since
1973 to archaeologists and historians of
the Southwest, as well as a textbook in
many colleges and universities.

All of the author’s experiences and
professions came into play with his latest
book, a factual novel of a prehistoric In-
dian hunter of the Southwest. The book,
““Crooked Arrow,”” is based on three
ruins which the author excavated. The

reports of these excavations, written by
Mr. Barnett, have all been published by
the Museum of Northerh Arizona, Flag-
staff. The artifacts recovered became the
bases for the Indians’ style of life, as did
the recorded history of the early Spanish
chroniclers when they arrived in the
Southwest. So the locale, the way of life,
their artifacts, are all factual—only the
characters are fictitious during this
period of the mid-1200s. It could be
called a love story. You might think of it
as an adventure story. Love, hate, trust,
distrust, bravery, fear—all are found in
this fast moving story which makes fas-
cinating reading amid an authentic set-
ting for a hunter living during this time
when life was cruel, hard and basic.
There has been much interest among
educators in the Southwest to make
““Crooked Arrow’’ a textbook in high
school and college level classes in an-
thropology—an easy, clear, delightful,
factual way of exploring and learning
Southwestern archaeology in a new way.
Paperback, 152 pages, $4.95.

HOUSE IN THE SUN
By George Olin

Knowledgeable desert devotees know
the byline /By George Olin”’ insures
high quality, accuracy and readability in
any volume. His previous works covered
mammals of the desert region and gen-
eral interest knowledge about life in the
desert mountains and mesas.

As his earlier efforts, ““House in the
Sun,” is distinguished by outstanding
color photography, most of it from his
own camera.

This book attempts, successfully, to
describe the peculiarities of desert life,
plant and animal, particularly in the so-
called Sonoran Desert, which covers
most of the southeastern California,
much of Arizona and the Mexican states
of Sonora and two Baja California—
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Norte and Sur. Olin tells the reader what
is (listinctive about the Sonoran and what
desert characteristics it shares with the
other great North American arid zones.

‘House in the Sun’’ doesn’t explore
new ground, but rather attempts to ex-
plain to the average reader what desert
is all about. Significantly, Olin credits
another desert naturalist with his own in-
spiration, namely Dr. Edmund C. Jaeger
of Riverside, California, who by now at
the age of 91 ranks as the dean of all
desert writers.

Waturally, because of his own long-
tirie connection with Organ Pipe Nation-
al Monument in southern Arizona, Olin
tends to concentrate his pictures and text
on Arizona areas, but those interested in
Southern California’s famed Colorado
Desert will not be short changed.

lhe book is an ideal hiking companion
for any desert denizen and also makes a
good coffee table conversation piece due
to the uniform excellence of the author’s
handsome color photographs.

Paperback, 234 pages, $6.00.

GHOSTS OF THE
ADOBE WALLS

i %: 3%@@3’? ll
GHOSTS OF THE ADOBE WALLS

and
SOVEREIGNS OF THE SAGE

By Nell Murbarger

Readers of Desert Magazine can re-
joice! Two of Nell Murbarger’s oldtime
favorites are back in print.

Known to our readers for nigh on to 30
years as ‘‘the roving reporter of the
desert,”” Miss Murbarger has long spe-
cialized in human interest stories about
real people, the residents of those old
mining camps and ghost towns whose
lives are shared vicariously by the arm-
chair reader without any of the hard-
ships. Unlike many writers of desert
themes, the Costa Mesa, California,
authoress has a newspaper reporter’s
eye for detail, accuracy and the turn of a
phrase that sets her material ahead of
others.
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These two well-packed paperbacks are
filled with her own photographs, many of
them now irreplaceable because their
subjects, both human and material are
long gone.

“’Ghosts of the Adobe Walls’’ is a col-
lection of vignettes gleaned during Miss
Murbarger’s repeated visits to old
ranching and mining communities in
Arizona. For the unitiated, she has head-
ed each chapter with a small place map
showing the location of the sites she is
writing about. That's a real help.
“Ghosts’’ was first published in 1964
and the original, expensive hard cover
edition has long been out of print.

This book is an authority in many di-
verse areas, including the famed Colo-
rado River stern and sidewheeler steam-
boats, long forgotten Army posts and
fabulous gold, copper and silver mines.

Miss Murbarger acknowledges ‘‘bor-
rowing’’ material from other sources,
which is no crime; all writers do, but few

. have the courtesy to say so, or to im-

prove on the original by better writing,
as she does.

““Sovereigns of the Sage,”” has a title
reminiscent of the late Zane Grey, but
unlike the famous cowboy-theme author,
her material is not fiction. It is composed
of more than 50 true-life anecdotes, bi-
ographies and reports of actual people
and places, from Utah to the Colorado
Desert of southeastern California. The
book is blessed also with a series of ex-

cellent Norton Allen maps from the back
issues of Desert Magazine, and the
volume is dedicated to the late Randall
Henderson, whom Miss Murbarger re-
calls as the "“dean of desert publishers,”’
whose interest and support helped her
get started.

If, as the writer of this report, you
have to choose between these two fine
reprints for your library, you’ll be hard
put to make an intelligent decision, but
the price is right, so maybe you can buy
both, one this month and the other, next
time, In either case, which ever one you
add to your collection will give you thou-
sands of hours of enjoyable reading,
and, if you are more than an armchair
type, will lead you into countless byways
of the American Southwest where you
can savor some of the adventures the
authoress herself had two decades or
more ago.

Both paperback, ‘'Sovereigns of the
Sage,’” 342 pages, 70 photographs, eight
maps; '‘Chosts of the Adobe Walls,”’
398 pages, 55 photos. Each book priced
at $7.95

BINDERS

Preserve your copies in these
vinyl binders that hold 12
issues. Gold-stamped on the
cover and spine, and dated if

you desire.
%é}ﬁ@
ONLY Postpaid

DESERT MAGAZINE
Box 1318
Palm Desert, Calif. 92260

NEW TITLES FOR
WINTER 1977 — SPRING 1978

Dick d'Easum . .. SAWTOOTH TALES . . . paper . .. $6.95
Ralph Friedman . .. TRACKING DOWN OREGON . . . paper . .. $5.95

Don and Myrtle Holm . . . BOOK OF FOOD DRYING,
PICKLING AND SMOKE CURING . . . paper . .. $4.95

Gene Plowden . .. SINGING WHEELS AND
CIRCUS WAGONS . . . paper . .. $4.95

Sessions S. Wheeler . . . THE BLACK ROCK DESERT . . . paper ... $4.95

Details of these and other titles in our 1977 Color Supplement Catalog.
Please write for a copy.

The CAXTON PRINTERS, Ltd.

C

Box 700

C

Caldwell, Idaho 83605




Lone tree near
eastern edge of the
Willow Hole. Beards
or dead fronds on
most of the isolated
trees are unburned.
Brush in foreground
was washed away

in heavy rains

of midwinter.

WILLOW HOLE OASIS
AN ALMOST PARKSITE

HISTORIC PALM GROVE HIDDEN
ALONG OLD DESERT HIGHWAY

by BILL JENNINGS
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UCKED INTO A windswept corner

of California’s upper Coachella Val-

ley is an unlikely oasis of palm, ar-
rowweed and mesquite, an almost for-
gotten park site known as the Willow
Hole.

The name might make you think pri-
marily of thickets of the water-guzzling
desert trees, and you would be par-
tially right. It would seem more logical,
however, to name the little cienega for
its clump of 36 palms, in various stages
of maturity and decline, or its soldierly
ranks of the dusty, gray-green arrow-
weed or even the surprising stands of
young mesquite growing on the charred
stumps of their burned-out elders.

Unlikely as an oasis because Willow
Hole is surrounded by sand dunes and
well-cobbled rock hills, four miles south-
east of Desert Hot Springs, at the junc-
tion of old Highways 60-70-99, now
known as Varner Road, and Mountain
View Road.

The marsh contains a slow-running

Old rockhouse cafe
and service station
near the Willow Hole
along former State and
U.S. Highways
60-70-99 have been
frequently used as
movie sets but are now
rapidly melting into
the landscape,

Old rest stop was
abandoned in about
1950 before

Interstate 10

replaced the old
two-lane highway.
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stream much of the winter and alkaline
water is available the year-round by dig-
ging just a few feet near the roots of
several of the palm clusters. Several
trees have died in recent years but new
ones are emerging to their their place
and the total count is little different than
when ]. Smeaton Chase visited the place
when he was writing his desert classic,
California Desert Trails, in 1918. The
other great biographer of the arid re-
gion of southeastern California, George
Wharton ] ames, almost certainly passed
the Willow Hole in 1906, but his book,
The Wonders of the Colorado Desert,
fails to mention his visit.

Willow Hole was proposed as a com-
munity park in the early 1960s by the
Desert Hot Springs Park and Recreation
District. While the funding campaign
failed, it at least accomplished one
purpose — it prevented Willow Hole be-
coming a Riverside County dump!

That use had been described in the
late 1950s by the county when a need for

a new landfill to serve the Palm Springs-
Desert Hot Springs area became appar-
ent in the wake of growing population
and less room in the existing dumpsite.
Desert Hot Springs residents rallied
behind Mrs. Evelyn Knudsen, then the
head of an organization called the Des-
ert Hot Springs Improvement Associa-
tion. The late Ed Walker, then River-
side County parks director, offered to
help by making Willow Hole an adjunct
of the 400-acre parksite he planned at
the north end of the Indio Hills.
Willow Hole had been proposed as a
parksite long before, by the late Herb
Ecclestone, then a Desert Hot Springs
resident and a leader in the old River-
side County Association of Chambers of
Commerce. Neither Ecclestone, the
improvement association or the county
park agency made much headway, how-
ever, until a Palm Springs resident, Mrs.
Alberta Wagner, provided funds for a
preliminary feasibility survey made by a
Riverside architect, Jack Burg.




Slope on right [above] is littered with potsherds uncovered during midwinter rains.
Federal and state laws prohibit removal of manmade material without a special per-
mit. Overall view [below] of Willow Hole, looking toward stormswept Little San
Bernardino Mountains. Area is along branch of San Andreas Fault, which may
account for the abundant, if slightly saline waters that often surface here.

Burg's document, coupled with
spirited support from two Indian or-
ganizations, the Malki Museum of
Morongo Reservation, and the American
Indian Historical Society of San Fran-
cisco, apparently awakened the interest
of the landlord, the U.S. Bureau of Land
Management. But the park never
materialized.

Willow Hole, it turned out, had been a
traditional resting place for the Cahuilla,
the Chemehuevi and possibly the Ser-
rano Indians on their periodic migrations
between the San Gorgonio Pass, the
Coachella Valley and the High Desert
beyond. Certainly there remains ample
evidence of this occupation, in litters of
broken potshards, stone tools, grinding
holes and perhaps even the stumps of
old burned mesquite.

In any case, BLM listened, assured
the park district that the land would not
become a cut and cover dumpsite, but
apparently never approved the archi-
tectural design for a park. Now, 10 years
later, the land is still reserved for park
use and may eventually be so desig-
nated on the final version of the BLM
Desert Plan and developed by the fed-
eral agency. New state laws protect the
site also, because of the known abori-
ginal land uses and the earlier opposi-
tion to sale or dump use from the two
Indian organizations.

Willow Hole is also protected by
Mother Nature, with inhospitable sur-
roundings and its own windy micro-
climate. Seldom does the wind let up for
more than a few days and as a little extra
protection against private land develop-
ment, the area is astride the desert
branch of the San Andreas Fault.

The county moved the landfill site two
miles to the southeast, where the Edom
Hill dump now serves the upper Coa-
chella Valley — but the proximity of that
site has posed another problem in recent
years.

The entire north end of the Indio Hills,
a sandy subrange of the Little San Ber-
nardinos that flanks the faultline from
Desert Hot Springs southeast to the
Salton Sea, has become an unauthorized
but apparently permitted recreational
area, peopled primarily on weekends by
hordes of motorcyclists, a growing num-
ber of hang glider enthusiasts, plinkers
and plain old picnickers.

On a recent visit, the writer found
Willow Hole pockmarked with target

10 Desert/ April 1978



shooters’ leavings, shotgun shells, ‘cycle
tracks and old beer cans. Maybe the
BLM is not permitting its development
for housing or trash disposal but neither
is there any apparent patrol to protect
the wildlife and aboriginal area.

The nearby rock house service station,
long an oasis for boiling radiators at the
summit of the long grade out of the val-
lay, is gradually falling into total ruin, its
stone and block walls marked with graf-
fiti, unauthorized trash dumping filling
the three small buildings. The wooden
ceilings and roofs long ago became
campfire fuel and the eerie quality that
rmade the old place a natural movie set
for several film companies two decades
ago has been heightened.

Across the highway, Willow Hole still
offers the haven for wildlife it did before
the visitors. Bobcat tracks, quail, many
migratory birds and a resident popula-
tion of lizards, rodents and butterflies
attest to the potential the area has as a
wildlife reserve even today.

Entry into the central marshlands is
dlifficult, even for motorcyclists, due to
the arrowweed and willow thickets and
ordinary passenger cars should approach

i Diesert/ April 1978

Willow Hole, looking north toward Desert Hot Springs, showing vehicle tracks
leading toward heart of the marsh. Palms and mesquite appear on banks of canyon.

no closer than the shoulders of the old
highway or Mountain View Road. Four-
wheel-drive and dune buggies can pene-
trate a little closer but the ‘‘Hole’’ itself
is probably safe from all motor vehicles.
Horsemen occasionally visit the area but
presumably have learned the marshy
areas are akin to quicksand and stay
away from the heart of the little natural
park.

Most of the surface aboriginal mater-
ials have been removed time and again
by pothunters, but each fresh wind or
rain storm, as occurred repeatedly dur-
ing the Christmas-New Year’s holiday
period and into January this year, turns
up dozens more artifacts.

The initial parksite proposal of 1966
indicated development for family pic-
nicking, with minimal recreational facili-
ties, might cost as much as a million
dollars over a 40-year period.

Twelve years of inflation, plus the in-
creasing depredations of casual visitors
might well result in a development bill
costing twice that much today, but the
million-dollar Willow Hole park still
appears as an inviting prospect. And 40
years from now, who knows? i
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HERE IS A remote and isolated
promontory on the south rim of the
Grand Canyon where an archeologi-
cal mystery waits to be unraveled. Here,
on a massive block of limestone, de-
tached from the canyon’s main rim, is
found a strange block wall dating back to
the dawn of antiquity. Who built the
wall? When was it made? What was its
purpose? All these questions remain un-
answered. The National Park Service has
had archeologists look at the site but
they have come to no firm conclusions.

Through eons of geologic time a piece
of Kaibab limestone became separated
from the Coconino Plateau. The split
created an island of rock nearly 100
yards long by some 10 to 20 yards wide.
The distance between this black and the
canyon rim is only 40 to 50 yards. The
canyon rim is slightly higher than the
block and is at an elevation of approxi-
mately 6,000 feet. While there is nothing
larger than an occasional ephedra bush
growing on the block, the vegetation on
the nearby rim is a pinyon-juniper forest.
Today the nearest source of water is a
spring, some four miles away.

The curious rock wall was built along
the length of this ‘‘island of rock,”” but
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Above and right: Two views
of the jumbled pieces

that at one time formed

a five-foot-high wall.

only on the side that faces the Coconino
Plateau. There is no wall on the edge
that overlooks Grand Canyon proper and
the Colorado River some 4,000 feet be-
low. The wall is made out of blocks of
Kaibab limestone which is found every-
where in the vicinity and readily
available. Some of the blocks weigh sev-
eral hundred pounds and in places they
have been stacked on top of each other
three or four rows high. It is difficult to
guess how high the wall was originally,
perhaps five feet or more. Judging from
the rock debris at the bottom of the cliff,
the wall must have been at least par-
tially eroded away over the centuries
since it was built. In some places today
there is just a basal row of rock per-
haps a foot or two high, in other places
the wall is still three or four feet high.
One thing is certain, however, the wall is
man-made; it is not some geologic oddity
of nature,

In the center part of the island, where
the block is the widest, the remains of a
half a dozen enclosed walls suggest that
building structures were incorporated
into the wall. Nearby is a narrow crack
deep in the island which goes down 30
feet to the base of the island. If the trunk
of a pinyon tree were to be placed in this
fissure, the slot would be just wide
enough for a person to climb through to
gain access to the top of the island.
There is only one other route to climb to
the top, and it is not very easy.
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Mysterious Walls
of the

An aerial view
shows the huge
stones stacked
right to the edge
of the limestone
promontory

in the vastness of
the Grand Canyon.
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Grand Canyon

by ROGER MITCHELL

Anyone on top of the island would cer-
tainly have the advantage if he were de-
fending this little “’kingdom’’ from
attack. The walls are perpendicular all
the way around. An invader would have
a precarious and exposed climb of only
two routes. A few defenders could repel
and hold off an army of hundreds. All

they would have to do is drop heavy
rocks on those trying to climb up, or
push them away with a long stick. Those
on the island would be vulnerable only to
spears, arrows, or rocks, launched from
the main plateau rim. Of course, the
block wall faces the main rim and would
shield the defender from these missiles.
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For this reason it seems logical to think

the wall was built for defensive purposes.

There are still many questions to be
answered. Was this complex built by the
Anasazi of the Colorado Plateau Country
who inhabited parts of the Grand Can-
yon for 2,000 years and later built the
village at Tusayan? Or was it built by the
Patayan or Cohonina peoples who moved
north onto the Coconino Plateau between
700 A.D. and 900 A.D.? If the wall was
indeed a defensive fortification, who
were the invaders and why would they
choose this particular place to make a
stand?

Other than the wall itself, and ruins of
several structures, there are few other
artifacts to be found on the surface. This
might suggest that the site was not used
very much, or was not used over a long
period of time. Perhaps this is because
there is no water in the immediate
vicinity. At the base of the island there is
one small cavity which looks like it might
have once been enclosed with a mud wall
forming a rodent-free storage
compartment. Other fissures in the frac-
tured limestone might also have been
used as granaries, but there is no physi-
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cal evidence left today to prove this
theory. But if this was a defensive forti-
fication, and if these were granaries,
why would they be situated at the base of
the cliffe There the foodstuffs would not
be readily accessible to either attacker or
defender. Either side could prevent the
other from getting to them. Under a
siege situation the defenders of the is-
land must have made provisions to store
food and water on top, although the
length of time they could hold out in
their stronghold seems very limited.
The evidence seems to suggest that
the island fortress was built somewhere
in the two century span beginning
around 900 A.D. and ending around
1100 A.D. It was during this period that
the Cohonina culture, like their neigh-
bors to the west, the Cerbat peoples,
moved north onto the south rim of the
Grand Canyon. The Cohonina culture is
known for its houses associated with
walls which form a patio or courtyard.
Some of these ruins do resemble forts in
appearance, although the Cohoninas
were not thought to be war-like, or have
any particular enemies. The archeologi-
cal record does not reveal any evidence
of warfare. It is possible that some Co-
honina family simply chose this block of
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limestone to live on with no particular
thought of defense. The Cohoninas did
enjoy their privacy, choosing to live scat-
tered about, rather than clustered toge-
ther in villages as the Anasazi did. And
even to the Cohonina, the view of the
canyon and the mighty Colorado River
far below must have been every bit as
awe-inspiring and magnificent as it is to
us today. It would certainly be a spec-
tacular place to live, even if it was a bit of
a walk for water.

Nobody is really certain what hap-
pened to the Cohonina people. About
1150 A.D. they seem to have moved on.
Some think they were displaced by the
Cerbat peoples who slowly expanded
eastward. A certain number apparently
moved down into the canyon, particu-
larly nearby Havasu Canyon, where their
direct descendants, the Havasupai, still
live today.

Because these ruins would be sus-
ceptible to complete destruction by van-
dalism, | will not disclose the site. But
this ruin, like many others, awaits the
explorer willing to get off the beaten
path, and out of his car. This myster-
ous wall is but one of the many riddles
in the Southwest which waits to be
solved. |
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Cedar

HEN THE hot winds of summer

scorch the lowlands and broil the

desert regions, it is time for a vaca-
tion in the high country. In Utah, they
call their southwest corner ‘‘Color
Country.”” Never was a name more
appropriate! Rising abruptly from the
high plains, nine- to eleven-thousand-
foot peaks reach skyward — their shoul-
ders mantled with fine stands of quaking
aspen, fir, spruce and pine.

Though the vegetation adds greatly to
the beauty of the scene, it is the land
itself that gives rise to the name ‘'Color
Country.”” Here, tremendous forces of
erosion have sculptured massive sedi-
mentary deposits into an artistry that is
magnificent to behold. Red, brown, ver-
million, white and pink are but a few of
the multitudinous colors to be seen in the
dazzling array of picturesque geological
formations.

Color Country’s three National Parks
— Capitol Reef, Bryce and Zion — as
well as the Glen Canyon National Rec-
reation Area — are well known, even to
those who have not yet visited the
region. A fifth outstanding area is Cedar
Breaks National Monument. It is lesser
known and often by-passed by vacation-
ers hurrying to see “‘all the sights”
possible.

No two of these parks are alike. Each
has its own unique formations, color and
charm. While Cedar Breaks is the small-
est in size, it can take the honors for
being the highest with an elevation of
10,400 feet at the rim. The travel sea-
son is from early June to late October.
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by MARY FRANCES STRONG
photos by Jerry Strong

This is dependent upon the weather, as
early fall storms frequently close the
Monument. y

Jerry and | had been looking forward
to visiting Cedar Breaks Monument and
the Brianhead Agate locale. We had lin-
gered longer in Nevada than planned, so
it was near the end of October when we
arrived in Cedar City, Utah. High, thin
clouds told of storms in the north and the
local weatherman predicted one was due
to reach Cedar City. Our luck held and
the next morning clear, blue skies
greeted us, though high, thin clouds still
remained on the western horizon. All
was ‘‘go’’ for Cedar Breaks and
Brianhead.

We headed east on Highway 14
through the vermillion gates formed by
Hurricane Ridge. Cedar Canyon quickly
narrowed and high walls towered far
above us. Just below the road, Coal
Creek rushed toward the plains. Along
its banks, the golden leaves of quaking
aspen shimmered in the first rays of the
morning sun. We soon passed the Cedar
City Steam Plant. It is located on the site
of coal deposits, the presence of which
led to the original settlement at the can-
yon’s mouth. The plant is used to pro-
vide additional power at peak demand
time.

A variety of landscapes were enjoyed
as the highway snaked its way up the
mountains. We drove through deep can-
yons, then out on high mountain shoul-
ders where the view was endless. Far
below, we could often see the road we
had just traveled.
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The 17-mile drive from Cedar City to
the Markagunt Plateau climbs over 4,100
feet and we found it one of the most
scenic ever taken, We were too late for
the glorious aspen color in the higher

-elevations but there was the beauty of
prime trees and luxuriant undergrowth
to admire.

Left: Brianhead
Agate will be
found in this
small creek

and along its
banks. Just
below the trees,
are large
outcrops of

vein agate.
Below: It is fun
to collect in the
creek where

the water
‘’shows’’ the
colors. The
chunk Jerry is
removing proved
to be a beautiful
combination of
red, yellow and
black jasper in

340 the basic agate.

Prior to the summit, we stopped at
Zion Viewpoint. All one can say to de-
scribe the scene is ‘‘magnificent —
breathtaking.”” Looking south across
miles and miles of unspoiled wilderness,
the massive rock formations of Zion
stand out boldly on the skyline. We en-
joyed a coffee break and tried to assimi-

late the beauty with our eyes.

From the viewpoint, it was a little over
a mile to Markagunt Plateau where scat-
tered patches of snow lay among the
trees. We junctioned with Highway 143
— the Cedar Breaks Road — and fol-
lowed it north. Vegetation began to
change as our altimeter rose to over
10,000 feet. Open, grassy meadows now
appeared between stands of Englemann
Spruce and Alpine Fir.

Enroute to the Visitor’s Center, Jerry
spotted an interesting bird’s nest. He
guessed it to be that of a Goshawk and
advised me to keep the old eyes open.
His guess was confirmed when we
sighted one of these beautiful raptors.
Generally, | do not mention such sight-
ings in order to prevent any possible
nest-robbing or capture of immature
birds for use in falconry. Since they are
protected in the Monument, | can share
with you the thrill of seeing one of the
elusive, proud birds. The Goshawk ap-
pears to be diminishing and may soon be
removed from the list of birds that may
be taken for use in falconry.

The Visitor Center is open from June
through Labor Day and a Park Ranger is
on duty daily to answer questions and
suggest places of interest. The center
has exhibits explaining the formation of
the colorful escarpment, as well as in-
formation about the monument’s animal
and plant life.

From the Center at Point Supreme, a
short walk leads to the rim where, far
below, the picturesque formations are
exposed in all their magnificence. Like a
kaleidoscope, the color and form is ever
changing with varying light and asso-
ciated shadows. Brilliant in the noon-
day sun, this natural amphitheater ap-
pears dark and forboding when storm
clouds gather overhead. The name
“’Cedar Breaks’’ was given the forma-
tion by early Mormon settlers. They re-
ferred to broken country as ‘‘breaks’’
and mistakenly called the large junipers
‘‘cedars.”’

A two-mile hike along the Wasatch
Ramparts Trail (it begins at the Center)
will take visitors to Spectra Point and a
stand of Bristlecone Pines at the trail’s
end. The oldest tree here is believed to
be about 3,000 years of age.

A short distance east of the Center
there is a very nice campground and pic-
nic area among the pines. The camp-
ground has 30 units (trailers o.k.) and a
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daily fee of $2.00 is charged. Water and
sanitary facilities are provided. The
campground is open from June 15th to
September 15th. Keep in mind the ele-
vition here is 10,400 feet. Take it easy
until you become acclimated.

Be sure to take the five-mile rim drive
and stop at all the viewpoints. Each will
give you a different perspective of the
Cedar Breaks formation. Watch for the
Monument’s wildlife — there is plenty.
You will recognize ground squirrels,
chipmunks and red squirrels. Marmots
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and conies (pika) will be seen scamper-

‘ing on the rocky slopes. Weasels, bad-

gers and coyotes are not uncommon. Oc-
casionally, a mountain lion will be ob-
served. Mule deer can generally be seen
grazing along the rim during early morn-
ing and late afternoon.

There are many interesting birds in
the Monument — White-throated Swift,
Stellar’s J ay, Violet-green Swallow, Blue
Crouse, Golden and Bald Eagles. One,
Clark’s Nutcracker, is truly a bird of the
very high country. They are seldom seen

below 6,000 feet elevation. You can’t
miss these jaunty, handsome birds with.
light grey bodies and large, white
patches on their black wings and tail.
They are friendly birds and will often be
regular guests at your camp table.

A stop at Sunset View will reward you
with a spectacular vista of the amphi-
theater and an almost endless panorama
of the wilderness area to the west. The
forests appear dense and lush. Not a
road mars the scene. It is land primeval

Continued on Page 39
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WONDERS OF

T WAS A STILL, warmish, late even-

ing in Mid Easter Week at Death Val-

ley National Monument. | had just
conducted a double-feature slide talk at
the Stove Pipe Wells Hotel lobby and
was enjoying the quiet walk back to my
trailer. For the past several days, rip-
ping winds and stinging sands had kept
most activities to a minimum, and this
new stillness was only punctuated by
songs and laughter from the crowded
campground. Small groups of people
were lounging on the porches of the
motel units enjoying the sight of the
mysterious sand dunes bathed in
moonbeams,

Out of the quietness suddenly came,
““Oh, Mr. Gebhardt, Mr. Gebhardt —
could you please come talk to us?”’

“Yes, ma’am,’’ | replied, and made
my way through the parked cars to the
small group of men and women on the
motel porch,

A question came from a lady in the
center of the group, ‘‘We were just dis-
cussing your first slide talk tonight —

what did you call it2"”

“The title was ‘Death Valley Oddi-
ties,” a collection of strange sights and
scenes most visitors don’t get to see.

“That's exactly what we were dis-
cussing, Chuck,”” said one dignified-
looking gentlemen. “My wife and | have
been coming here to Death Valley for
over 30 years now, and many of the
things you showed in the slides were not
the least familiar to us!’’

Having been through this many times
before, | politely explained that | had
recognized the fact that all visitors did
not spend large amounts of time ex-
ploring the Valley as | did, and the
“Death Valley Oddities’”” talk was one
way to share these experiences.

““That aspect we understood, young
man, but what we meant were the con-
trasts of changes you had illustrated; the
changing scene with respect to time,
weather, and man. It just seemed to us
that these were common, if not alto-
gether obvious, influences on the
Valley’s makeup.”’

““What you say is true, sir, but very
few visitors have your insight, and these
changes should be understood to be
appreciated. My talk usually passes over
the causes of change lightly, but the ef-
fects are illustrated as they are more real
to the visitor; they can be felt, seen, or
heard.”’

My last remark seemed to hang there
in the air, empty and unattended, and |
was concerned that |.might have com-
mitted some offense to their intelligence.
| added, ‘‘In other words, my slides draw
attention to what happens as a result of a
road change, or a campground closure,
or perhaps extra heavy fall rains.”

“In other words, Mr. Gebhardt,’’ said
the lady who had first called me over to
the group, ‘'we were paying attention to
the obvious causes of change, and over-
looking the details of the effects so that
what you illustrated appeared new to us
— right2”

“Right, ma’am. And if you people
could join us tomorrow on a short hike to
Hole-in-the-Rock Spring, we can show
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DEATH VALLEY

by
CHUCK
GEBHARDT

A sceneinold
Mosaic Canyon
[right] prior to
the last few
years of heavy
rainfall which
filled in areas
such as this with
gravel. The
mysterious
moving rocks of
Racetrack Playa
[opposite page]
leave their trail
hut barely scrape
the surface

soil layer.
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Old Harmony Borax Works site, the first successful borax operation in Death Valley.

you in real life what you have seen on the
slides.”

The entire group indicated an excited
interest in seeing first-hand some of the
““Oddities’” that had been shown at the
slide talk and, following belated intro-
ductions, we finally bid each other
goodnight.

Rarely are changes of any'sort subtle
and undetectable in Death Valley. For
example, if you have not been to the
Valley since prior to the fall of 1976, the
boardwalk surrounding Salt Creek will
be a new experience. The primary pur-
pose of the wooden walkway was to pre-
vent further extension of the waters into
separate tributaries. People traffic over
the years, back and forth across the
creek banks, caused many new paths for
the water which in turn threatened to
reduce the main creek level. Since this is
one of the homes of the Desert Pupfish,
their survival was dependent on the
water level and that survival was being
jeopardized. The boardwalk now directs
the foot traffic along the best parts of the
creek, and permits the visitor to view the
pupfish without any hazard to their al-
ready tenuous existence.

The above-average rainfall in the
past two years (three to four inches) has
created some new washes, expanded
larger washes into minor canyons, and
resulted in spectacular spring flower
displays. The summer rains of 1976 were
heavy enough to close the Park to in-
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coming and outgoing traffic for two days,
but also brought about premature
blooming of plants in lower canyons dur-
ing the month of November. This 1977-
1978 winter has already appeared to
break the California drought in most
parts of the state, and the spring visitor
to Death Valley this season will be the
recipient of an outstanding flower show.
A fringe benefit of good snows in the
surrounding mountain areas is the in-
creased water table level allowing
blooms to remain on the plants a little
longer than normal.

The only permanent road closure that
comes to mind is the Trail Canyon Road
— once upon a time the most beautiful
offroad adventure in the Monument. For
several years, heavy rains accompanied
by severe runoff from the upper canyon
drove all manner of debris down-canyon
to create a monstrous alluvial fan of
rubble. A couple of years ago, a hardy
group of offroad drivers from the Cali-
fornia Association of 4WD Clubs cut a
road in almost 10 miles before rain, snow
and time forced a halt. The scars of the
canyon debris can easily be seen from
the main highway, and Trail Canyon re-
mains closed to this day.

Should you venture in and around the
sand dunes east of Stove Pipe Wells
Village, you will see the effects of the
rains of the past couple of years in the
scars of lakes. Following a particularly
heavy downpour in September, one

could count at least five minor lakes
amid the dunes when viewing the scene
from the Grotto Canyon road. In areas of
clay-laden soils, the lake beds are sheets
of cracked and jagged mud blocks.
Where the soil material is predominant-
ly sand with just a trace of clay, the
ground surface has formed into fine curls
of dried mud as delicate as the wood
curls from a well-adjusted carpenter’s
plane. To see these areas best, drive a
short distance up the Grotto Canyon road
to look down upon the dunes and the
sites where lakes once stood.

Changes to accommodations and ser-
vices in general throughout the Monu-
ment have been few except for gasoline
and food prices. The campgrounds in the
Furnace Creek and Stove Pipe Wells
areas have been enlarged and improved
slightly in the past few years, but during
the peak visitor periods, these changes
are hardly discernible. Speaking of peak
visitor periods, the energy crisis of late
1973 and early 1974 greatly reduced vis-
itor population in the Valley overall. Due
to a record visitation over the Easter
Week period, the 1973 population
topped 600,000 for the first time in Park
history. By the end of 1974, the num-
ber dropped to 384,000. Evidently, this
was a temporary slowdown and the mag-
netism of Death Valley won out. The
recent visitor population statistics in-
dicate the figure to be back over the
600,000 mark, so we should all be pre-
pared to get back In line for gas, food,
and Scotty’s Castle tickets! By the way,
in case you hadn’t heard, the service
station at Furnace Creek Ranch has
switched from Arco to Chevron.

The Park Service at Death Valley has
undergone somewhat of an organiza-
tional facelifting resulting in divisions
for the various functions they perform.
Of most benefit to the visitor was the
formation of the Interpretive Division.
From this talented group of Service em-
ployees emanates the walks and talks
conducted throughout the Monument.
Even though their schedule of events
from years past was impressive, the lat-
est schedules appear to have more in-
depth walks and talks which are care-
fully planned and interestingly executed.

Knowing of these changes, whether
man-made or natural, is of little conse-
quence to the visitor unless they can be
experienced first-hand. Regardless of
your age, sex, or size, take advantage of
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