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UCH HAS been written in the pages

of Desert Magazine on the Tonopah

&Tidewater Railroad. The rise and
decline of the railroad has been fuel for
authors for many stories. Few, however,
were written by someone who was there!
Author R. M. Lowe, of Snyder, Okla-
homa, was just a youngster in his late
teens when he wore many hats as he
operated the T&T's depot at Silver Lake,
California. Take a walk down Memory
Lane as he tells about ""The Old Borax
Hauler.”

Also, in this issue, lost mine buffs will
enjoy Harold O. Weight's second fascin-
ating article on the final days of prospec-
tor George Lee and his efforts to deter-
mine just where the Lost Lee is really
located.

Everyone loves the Roadrunner, and
the Coyote is just a poor second. But,
honestly, that cover shot by George Ser-
vice has to win over a few hearts. That's
just the start as Thomas ] enkins updates
the trials and travails of this desert fa-
vorite. Seen in ever-decreasing numbers
in the low desert, they are scurrying into
the hills ahead of the developers.

Rockhounds will want to take note of
Dorothy Robertson’s article this month
on a trip to Nevada’'s northwest '‘Little
High Rock County.”” Beautiful scenery,
plus choice specimens—a good combina-
tion. Roger Mitchell takes us to Muley
Twist Canyon in Utah; Barbara Bigham
tells us about the unusual boojum of Baja
California; Stella Hughes tempts us with
her tantalizing corn bread recipes; Dick
Bloomquist vists the North Grove of
Mountain Palm Springs in his Oases
Series; Bill Jennings reminisces about
""Desert Steve’” Ragsdale, a colorful
“town founder,”” and to balance things
up we added a dash of archeology from
the La Brea Fossil Site in Los Angeles,

Happy
WANC'ER.ER

By Slim Barnard
The tours by the Hoppy Wandereis 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 con plan their trip and
determine the exact amount of time and
money required.

Volume Number One covers 52
throughout California's deserts, moun-
tains, lokes and seoshores. In Velume
Number Two, Slim and Henrietta explore
Arizona, Nevada and Old Mexico, with
the areas ronging from modern resorts
to ghost towns.

fours

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

$2.95 each
Please add 50c for postage/handling

Calif residents add 6% sales tax
Order from

M Magazine Book Shop

PO Box 1318, Palm Desert, Calif 92260

FIRST CLASS MAIL-ORDER
PHOTO DEVELOPING

Kodacolor and Fujicolor
Print Film Developing Specialists
Normal 12 exposure roll, ............$2.50
With New Rollof Film.............. $3.80

Film returned by first class
mail for FAST service,
Send for price |list

Your Reliable
Mail Photofinisher

Market Basket Photo Service

P.O. Box 2830, 1544 Frazee Road
San Diego, Calitornia 92112
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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 hiography of a
remarkable, modern day, Renaissance Man — John W. Hilton.
Though John Hilton is hest 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 ..
creator, a giver.

.tobe adoer,a

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
husbhand, 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)

i 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.
3 AN ETC PUBLICATION




Chuck
\Wagon

Cookin’

by STELLA HUGHES

A tantalizing collection of cow-
camp cook tales and 112 authen-
tic old-time dutch oven recipes.
165 pages. \

Stella and her chuckwagon
on the way to $ 9 5
Washington, D.C.

only

Calif. residents add 6% sales tax plus 50c postage/handling

Desert Magazine Book Shop

P.O. Box 1318, Palm Desert, California 92260

GIVE Dual

Subscriptions as Gifts

ISBN 0-87004-265-3 Paperbound
Approximately 160 Pages
Many Photographs $4.95

Like much of Western history, Telluride's
melodramatic character emerges from the ex-
aggerated scale of people and events that
made up its day. Here were men blasting a rail-
road out of solid rock, Big Billy the kindhearted
madam, a world's first in power generation, a
strike that angered the nation, and a daring
bank robbery by a kid named Butch Cassidy
and a group called the Wild Bunch. Telluride
has not become a museum. Telluride today is
very much alive, and as fine a living reminder of
the Old West as one can find.

The CAXTON PRINTERS, Ltd.
c: P.O. Box 700 C:

Caldwell, Idaho 83605

‘Books
for

“Desert
‘Rg:aders

All books reviewed are available through the
Desert Magazine Book Shop. Please ag

per total order for handling and Cahforma
residents must include 6% state sales tax.

ALIVE IN THE DESERT
The Complete Guide for Desert
Recreation and Survival

By Joe Kraus

You're probably saying ‘“‘we sure
don’t need another desert survival
guide,”’ but we say, wrong, you can al-
ways pick up something new, perhaps a
lifesaver, from each new guide.

The advantage of this book compared
to some others around is that it was
written by a professional writer as well
as a person who lived—and still does—in
the desert, in the Coachella and Ante-
lope valleys, where many of our rescues
take place.

Kraus has enlisted the assistance of
the High Desert Rangers, a search and
rescue team from Lancaster in the Ante-
lope Valley, in his text, and particularly
in his well-chosen and posed photo-
graphs of rescue situations.

He lists essential supplies that any
desert hiker should carry, whether he is
a backpacker or a car traveler. Foremost,
of course is water. Kraus suggests a gal-
lon per person, for each day you plan to
be in the field. This works two ways.
Water can save your life and a gallon
weighs more than eight pounds, so you
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won't plan on too long a trip if you figure
the weight you have to tote.

And, Kraus points out, a little elem-
tary map reading and compass orienta-
tion will get you a long ways, out and
back. Topo maps are a necessity for any
trip.

Perhaps even more important, be sure
to tell someone where you’re headed and
approximately how long you expect to be
out there. And, be certain to notify the
appropriate authority—park ranger, de-
puty sheriff or your trusted friend when
you return so there isn’t a wasted search
mounted.

Well, for more, try reading Kraus’
book, a paperback, 113 pages, many
photographs, $5.95.

ANZA-BORREGO
DESERT GUIDE BOOK
Southern California’s Last Frontier

By Horace Parker
Revised by George and Jean Leetch

A Southern California classic has been
reissued under the auspices of the Anza-
Borrego Desert Natural History Associa-
tion, updated and improved by the
senior ranger of the Anza-Borrego
Desert State Park and his wife, George
and Jean Leetch.

The original guide book, written and
published in 1957 by the late Dr. Horace
Parker, has now been through four edi-
tions and should regain the popularity it

received instantly when first published
by the Balboa Island veterinarian, the
huge park’s best friend in many ways.

When compared to the original, the
current edition has a strong family re-
semblance, with the addition of many
new photographs and revised text cover-
ing newer areas of the huge park. Much
of the original material has been retain-
ed intact, even the first maps prepared
by another veteran park ranger, Jack
Welch.

Dedicated to Dr. Parker, the new edi-
tion has a lovely color photograph on the
cover, taken by Paul Johnson, the park
naturalist and has an introduction by
Maurice (Bud) Getty, the current area
manager of Anza-Borrego. Besides these
two unofficial connections with the park,
the guide book was published with the
cooperation of the California Department
of Parks and Recreation.

Leetch has served two hitches in the
park, the largest unit in the state system,
and perhaps more than any other living
person is the authority on its beauties,
mysteries and hidden corners. All are
covered thoroughly.

The book has another advantage. It is
bound with the same “’lay flat”* plastic
spine that proved so useful in the earlier
editions. It will remain open to the page
you want, valuable when you're driving
down a wash and haven’t time to find
your place as you steer around the sand
drifts and away from the rocks that lurk
in the middle of the wash.

Welch’s original maps have been re-
vised and laid out in a more useful man-
ner, so the binding doesn’t obscure the
print, a vital feature particularly for the
first-time visitor,

One of the most useful additions to
this revision is a bibliography of selected
desert texts. Another is the presence of
the editors. Paperback, 154 pages, two
maps, many photos, $6.95.

BAJA CALIFORNIA

ey

2 Don't leave without OFFBEAT BAJA,
!) e Jim Hunter's guide to the backroads, lost
? }vf i _beaches, and forgotten mountain
& V6 =¥ = yilages. OFFBEAT BAJA

- —
(\ %‘ \; ?—begms where other guide books
K #"  end. 156 pages, 66 photographs,
‘;ﬁ maps, difficult roads classified
I ! ta 10, Send check or money order
ﬁ' ‘J to FREELANCE WEST, Box 2142,
\ Monterey, CA 93940. $6.95 covers
| \\ postage & handling. California
—r5 residents please add
E% sales tax

RIVERSIDE COUNTY'S LARGEST
4-WHEEL-DRIVE HEADQUARTERS

Accessories for All Makes

Vi Jeep

JOHNSON’S 4WD CENTER, INC.

7590 Cypress [at Van Buren]
P.O Box 4277
Riverside, California 92504

Telephone [714) 785-1330
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LARE POWELL

OFF-SEASON 1S JUST AS

BERUTIFUL

It's the greatest for summer family fun.
Wahweap, Bullfrog and Hite resorts/marinas
are open year around, but you really should
try us in the spring, fall and winter. . .

Not only for moderate temperatures, better
fishing and less crowded conditions, but for

Savings to
0%

P |
 § N R N R R B B § |

Send coloe and rate brochures on
Wabweeap, Bultirog) and Hite resorts/mannas

. K
. Address .
. City State Zip, .
- L]
l Mad to: .
[ Lake Powell Resorts B Marinas ov ]
¥ Box 29040, Phoenix, AZ 85038 [

New central reservations system:
l West of Mississippi call toll-free 1-800-528-6154. l
In Arizona, call (602) 264-8466.




N THE summer of 1879, prospector

George Lee went into ‘‘the eastern

Mojave,’’ telling San Bernardino
friends he intended to work a rich ledge
he had discovered there.

He was never seen again. It was gen-
erally believed that he went east through
Lucerne Valley, past Old Woman
Springs, and into the area which soon
would become the Dry Lake Mining Dis-
trict. But beyond Cajon Pass, his actual
route is uncertain. He seems to have re-
vealed his destination to no one. He left
no known waybill. It is still debated
whether his discovery was gold or silver.

On April, 1879, previous to his disap-
pearance, Lee recorded in San Bernar-
dino, California a claim called the White
Metal, with location identified only as
being five miles north of the Lone Star
mine. Historian Burr Belden calculated
that this would place Lee’s claim about
ten miles northeast of Baldwin Lake, in
Bear Valley. The White Metal may or
may not have been Lee’s rich ledge.

These are the only reasonably certain
facts that have come down to us about
the Lost Lee. Yet there must have been
convincing evidence in support of Lee’s
rich strike once. John A. Delameter, des-
ert freighter and pioneer of Calico, de-
clared that “‘thousands’’ —himself
among them—had searched for it. John
sometimes was expansive in his recollec-
tions, and for ‘‘thousands’’ perhaps we
should read ‘“hundreds.”

There certainly were enough to de-
monstrate wide belief in the existence of
the ledge then, and the search for it has
continued since, across a wide stretch of
the Mojave and from Lucerne Valley
on the west to the Turtle Mountains on
the east; from the Ord and Clipper
Mountains in the north to Twentynine
Palms on the south. With no success. No
identifiable trace of the ledge has ever
been confirmed. No trace of Lee found,
either, that was accepted as legal evi-
dence of his fate.

Most lost mine stories change greatly
in their travels from mouth to mouth and
writer to writer. The variations and per-
mutations that the Lost Lee has suffered
through the last hundred years should
prove especially disconcerting to anyone
who plans to acquire wealth by finding a
lost mine.

John Delameter’s account— part of a
laboriously hand-written manuscript
dated 1940, sixty years after Lee’s disap-

THEY
ALL
LOST
THE

LOST
LEE

by HAROLD O. WEIGHT

THE LAST OF A TWO-PART
TALE OF A LOST LEDGE

AND A DISAPPEARING
PROSPECTOR NAMED LEE

pearance—is a typically sketchy sum-
mary of the original story:

“A man by the name of Lee found a
mine about four miles north of Barstow
and called it the Pencil Lead mine. He
evidently did not know what he had
found for it was proven that what he call-
ed ‘pencil lead’ was horn silver and the
mine was very rich in silver.

‘"Now Lee had another mine farther
east called and recorded as the White
Metal mine. This mine was supposed to
be far the richest of the two. But as Lee
was a very eccentric man and had lost
some mines in the past by jumpers, he
kept their locations as secret as possible.
One day he was known to go out to the
White Metal mine, but he never came
back and the mine has never been found
although searched for by thousands and
your present writer among them.’’

Curiously, considering the excitement
it stirred later, Lee’s fabulous ledge was
not even mentioned in first printed ac-
counts of his disappearance and asserted
death. The San Bernardino Daily Times
story of April 6, 1880—claiming, without
real evidence, that Lee had been killed
by Chemehuevi Indians—stated that he
had gone ‘‘to explore this unknown
country.”’ Not to work a claim he already
had located.

“'This unknown country’* was the area
east of Old Woman Springs. The men
who made the alleged discovery of Lee’s
death site were from San Bernardino,
and included John C. Reed, assayer, and
Barney Carter, noted prospector who
had made strikes at Gold Mountain in
the San Bernardinos. They were on a
prospecting trip. They knew Lee, and
had followed what they believed were his
tracks. They had found ledges they said
assayed $500 to $1000 per ton. Does cir-
cumstantial evidence indicate they were
hunting the unmentioned rich Lee
ledge?

By January 14, 1882, the story of the
Lost Lee was widely known. That date
the San Bernardino Index said:

““There has been considerable rich
rock brought in from the location suppos-
ed to be the same or nearly the same
place that was discovered by Lee several
years ago when he was lost on the
desert. The location is a hundred and
forty or fifty miles east of here. The ore
is to all appearances the same as that
found at Tombstone in the Toughnut and
other mines there. If there is any differ-
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For the outdqor enthusiast,
and those who like to flavor
their life with the unusual

AMERICAN INDIAN FOOD AND LORE by
Carolyn Neithammer. Original Indian plants
used for foods, medicinal purposes, etc., de-
scribed, plus unusual recipes. Large format,
191 pages, profusely illustrated, $5.95.

CHUCK WAGON COOKIN’' by Stella
Hughes. Recipes collected straight from the
source—cowboy cooks. Contains Mexican re-
cipes, instructions for deep-pit barbecue and
the art of using Dutch ovens for cooking
everything from sourdough biscuits to Son-
of-Gun stew. Paperback, 170 pages, $4.95.

DUTCH OVEN COOK BOOK by Don Holm.
New and exciting culinary adventures in
Dutch Oven cooking. Heavy paperback, 106
pages, $4.95.

ARIZONA COOK BOOK by Al and Mildred
Fischer. Unusual recipes for Indian cooking,
Mexican dishes, Western specialties. Unique
collection. Paperback, 142 pages, $3.00.

De GRAZIA AND MEXICAN COOKERY, li-
lustratred by De Grazia, text by Rita Daven-
port. A delightful presentation containing all
the favorite Mexican recipes that have be-
come standard throughout the Southwest.
Beautiful illustrations, in color, by the incom-

parable De Grazia. $4.95.

CACTUS COOK BOOK compiled by Joyce L.
Tate. An excellent selection of recipes that
emphasize their edible or potable qualities.
Also includes chapter on Food Preservation.
Paperback, 127 pages, $2.00.

SOURDOUGH COOKBOOK by Don and
Myrtle Holm. How to make a sourdough
starter, and many dozens of sourdough re-
cipes. Paperback, 136 pages, illus., $4.95.

CITRUS COOK BOOK by Glenda McGillis.
An unusual and outstanding treasury of
citrus cookery. Includes tips on freezing,
juicing and shipping. Paperback, spiral
bound, $2.00.

CALIFORNIA COOK BOOK by Al and MIl-
dred Fischer. Recipes divided into ''Early
California,'’ ‘'California Fruits,"' *'California
Products,’’ ''Sea Foods'' and ''‘Wine Cook-
ing."" 400 more unique collections by the
Fischers. Paperback, 142 pages, $3.00.

Please add 50c per total order
for postage and handling

California residents please aod 6% Sales tax
Send check or money order today to

Dbkl Magazine Book Shop

P.O. Box 1318
Palm Desert, Calitornia 92260
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mine.” This mine he had worked, off and

on, for several years, often laboring by
himself, but sometimes employing others
to aid him . . . This mine was situated in
the desert, near what is now known as
Waterman.

“In August, 1879, Lee started on one
of his trips to his mines. A. Alexander,
with his team, conveyed Lee and his out-
fit through the Cajon Pass and part of the
way beyond, on the road toward this
mine. From this point Lee proceeded
along, on foot, and Alexander returned
with his team.

““Lee never returned.

"' After the appointed time for his re-
turn had passed, his friends, alarmed by
his protracted absence, made inquiry
and search for him, but no trace of him,
alive, was ever discovered. 3

“The next year, 1880, R. W. Water-
man proceeded to Lee’s (Pencil Lead)
mine, took possession of it, relocated it
in his name, and has ‘owned’ it, or least
held it, ever since.

““That mine made Waterman rich.”

As a political weapon, the Examiner
article fizzled miserably. Despite a large-
ly Democratic sweep, Republican Water-
man won easily, even outpolling by
10,000 votes the Democrat who was
elected governor. Most of the charges
made had been aired and answered
years before. Title to the silver mine had
been fought through the courts, even the
California State Supreme Court, with
Waterman winning every action.

But the Examiner article did create a
state-wide interest in the Lost Lee, and
in a way authenticated the missing
ledge. Or at least the surge of lost mine
hunters that followed thought so. It also
made Waterman the improbable villain
of many of the Lost Lee stories written
since.

According to the Examiner and San
Bernardino Daily Times stories, Lee
made his desert expeditions on foot. Not
only when prospecting, but even when
he went to develop and work his claims.
There is no mention of even pack
animals. Neither is there an explanation
of how he would carry the food, water,
mining tools and supplies he would have
needed.

The only person | ever knew wha had
personal recollection of George Lee and
of the stories then circulating, Herman
F. Mellen, said that Lee had a buckboard
when he disappeared. In 1879 Mellen, a

boy of thirteen, was at Oro Grande on
the Mojave River, helping his carpenter
father. In 1882 and for some time after,
they were in Calico, building tramways
and ore bins.

I remember Lee at Oro Grande,”
Mellen said, ‘‘telling the men what a
fine mine he had down river near Grape-
vine. When he disappeared, he had not

‘done his assessment work on it. When

his filing ran out, Waterman relocated it.

“Lee met his end at Old Woman
Eprings. They found his team and outfit
at the springs two days later. It was a
buckboard. Old Woman Springs was
then the end of navigation for wagons.
Indians were around it. They used to
take their old women out there and leave
them to die. Some thought the Indians
might have made way with Lee. But they
would have taken his clothing, food—
stuff they could use. Some thought
Waterman did it to get possession of the
mine, which supposedly was secret.”’

| didn’t know enough about the Lost
Lee then to ask questions | would now,
Who found the buckboard? Two days
after what? There is no known printed
record of anyone finding anything known
to be Lee’s after his disappearance.
Now, too, | recognize the partial confu-
sion between the Pencil Lead and the
lost ledge which complicates so many
versions.

With or without reason, Old Woman
Springs has been the focal point of the
Lost Lee legend. And a brisk little pros-
pecting rush developed in the nearby
Dry Lake area at the time Lee disappear-
ed. The Dry Lake Mining District, in
fact, was organized on May 19, 1880,
little more than a month after Lee’s
death there was asserted. The district,
10 by 20 miles, had one corner on Old
Woman Springs. Twenty-five locations
had been made some sixteen miles
nartheast of the springs by June 4. Lodes
assaying from $100 to $1000 with some
gold, and others from %50 to $600 in
gold, assertedly had been found. Discov-
eries there, the San Bernardino Valley
Index predicted, would help make the
county “‘one of the largest bullion pro-
ducers on the coast.’’

They didn’t. But Calico may have been
to blame. Within a year, that excitement
was in full swing probably, as usual de-
populating all surrounding districts. But
mines opened in the Dry Lake District
continued to operate until World War I1.
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Not all lost ledge hunts were confined
to this region. There was the tale that
Lee had a cabin near Aztec Spring in the
Ord Mountains—which was blown up
with him in it. And Burr Belden advanc-
ed one theory, in the San Bernardino
Sun, which could move Lee’s ledge to
the Clipper Mountains, ninety miles
east-southeast of Lee’s Pencil Lead loca-
tion. George Lee told the keepers of
Grapevine and Fish Pond road stations,
near his Pencil Lead, Belden said, that
he was going out to work his Black Kettle
claim. It was “’in the eastern Mojave,”’
too,

Belden then noted that there was no

corded a quartz location. He hired a man
to help him, then sank a shaft, put up a
windlass and built an arrastre. He made
no effort to conceal the location, even in-
viting possible investors to come see his
mine.

On one visit to town, Lee told the
storekeeper he must hurry back. His
helper was almost out of food. He left
that night. Next morning his body, a
bullet in the head, was found near San
Bernardino. He had not been robbed.
The killer was never discovered. The
public administrator set out with a party
to search for the mine and the helper.
They did not find either.

Old ruin, now gone, marked site of Emerson mine mill in Dry Lake District. For
several years Ames obtained his water from Emerson well at edge of dry lake. 1949
photo by Harold O. Weight.

great difference between cast iron black
kettles and cast iron Dutch ovens of the
period. Back in the 1890s, Tom Scofield
is supposed to have followed an old trail
into the Clippers and at its end found an
old shaft and a tattered and abandoned
prospector’s camp—and a Dutch oven
filled with mined gold. Once having left,
he could not find it again. Could this lost
Dutch Oven mine really have been
George Lee’s Black Kettle camp, Belden
wondered.

Sometime in this century, the Lost Lee
legend itself underwent drastic changes.
In 1936 (Rufus Wilson: "‘Out of the
West’") a version went like this: One day
Lee came into San Bernardino and re-
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Wilson indicated the story came from

a veteran prospector and Lost Lee

“hunter. Veteran prospector and Lost Lee

hunter Amargosa Charley Gibbs was re-
sponsible for the next variation, in the
Twentynine Palms Desert Trail, April 2,
1937. It followed the Wilson version
closely —with two startling changes.
George Lee had become Robert Lee, and
his discovery of the ledge and his death
(by being shot through the heart instead
of the head) both were moved up into the
1890s.

Amargosa Charley said he had redis-
covered the Lost Lee some twenty miles
north of Twentynine Palms, which would

Continued on Page 38
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Looking north at Tonopah & Tidewater
depot and post office-freight
house and platform beyond.

Borax Hauler

by R. M. LOWE

TS CORPORATE name of ‘“Tonopah

& Tidewater Railroad’’ conjured up a

railroad upon which gold and silver
flowed from the hard rocks of Tonopah to
the seething waters of the ocean. How-
ever, the name was a misnomer in that
the line never reached the limits of either
place, and from the day it started, its
main cargo was borax.

After Francis Marion (Borax) Smith
took over W. T. Coleman’s borax proper-
ties, which included the Lila C mine, he
turned his attention to some method of
transporting his borax to the Pacific
Coast. His first experiment was with a
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steam traction engine pulling wagons of
borax over a rock base road. The scheme
fizzled, and Smith finally got it through
his rather solid noggin that a railroad
was the only practical way.

Upon considered advice from Senator
Clark, Montana copper king and owner
of the SP,LA&SL railroad (Pedro Line),
Smith picked the small rail terminal of
Las Vegas as the starting point for his
rail line to the Lila C mine.

In early 1905, Smith’s assistants,
headed by John Ryan, established a tent
headquarters at Las Vegas and began
throwing up a roadbed for the new rail
line. After about a month, men and
horses had completed a riine mile grade.
However, at this point, clouds began to
gather over the scene when Clark be-

came suspicious of Smith’s intentions.
Big strikes at Tonopah and Goldfield
gave Clark the idea that Smith was on his
way to the new strikes, instead of the
Lila C mine.

In order to discourage Smith, rates on
Clark’s road rose abruptly. When Smith
found that the rate on 10,000 cross ties,
from San Pedro to Las Vegas, had gone
up to 45 cents per tie, he was astounded.
Finally, when Smith could stand the
pressure no longer, he pulled the pin on
the project and moved his entire outfit,
by wagon train, to the more friendly
Santa Fe Railroad at Ludlow, California.

In November, 1905, Smith took aim
again at his Lila C when the first rails of
his T&T crawled slowly down the hill
from Ludlow toward Silver Lake, Smith
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and Clark tangled again over crossing
the Pedro line at Crucero. Smith won the
battle and continued building. Silver

Lake was finally reached in March of
1906. It was obvious then that steel driv-
ing men would soon put an end to the
““Twenty Mule Team’’ scenario forever.

Laying rails across the dry bed of
Silver Lake was an error that would cost
Smith plenty. To prove it, the tall San
Bernardino Mountains shed a thick coat
of snow in the spring that turned into a
wall of boiling water as it rolled down the
usually dry Mojave River bed. At
Crucero, the water turned north, past
Baker, and dumped its load into Silver
Lake. T&T tracks were inundated for
about seven miles.

Battling Smith got up again and start-
ed hauling train loads of rock to the lake
in order to raise the track to what he
thought would be above water level in
flood times. It didn’t work out—in 1916,
old Big Bear called his hand again by
sending an even bigger load of liquid
down the tube. This time, water covered
the track so deep that on several occa-
sions it poured into locomotive fireboxes
and stalled them. Wooden pilings,
holding the Silver Lake depot fairly high
off the ground, began to lean from
pounding waves until they turned com-
pletely over, dumping the structure in
several feet of mud and water. The old
station agent escaped unhurt, but was
heard to complain that the last time he

Croup of
tourists with
author,
extreme right,
in front of
Baker's first
garage, in late
fall of 1924.
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saw his chair cushion, it was sailing to-
ward Avawatz Mountain. :

Smith grudgingly gave up the lake
route, and built a line on higher ground
along the lake’s east shore. Residences
and business houses were skidded to a
point near the new depot. Evidence of
the old rock bed across the lake can be
seen to this day, but being too rough to
drive on, it’s still as useless as the day it
was built.

Laying track north, across hot sands of
Dumont on to the mouth of Amargosa
canyon, proved to be almost too much for
man and horse. Instead of high water,
the nemesis was now scalding heat.
Finally, in June, all work had to be
stopped until a crew of 95 Japanese la-
borers arrived from Los Angeles. /\fter a
few days, Roadmaster Ben Horton,
checking on the new crew, found that out
of the 95 men, only 27 were actually
working. The others were spraying the
working ones with whooshes of water
from their mouths—Chinese laundry
fashion.

Rock-walled Amargosa canyon was a
hard one to crack, and Tecopa was not
reached until May of 1907. In this wel-
come oasis of potable water and handy
hot springs, a terminal was established.

When the line was finally completed to
Death Valley Junction, in the fall of
1907, Smith lost no time and built a
branch out to his Lila C mine. A ship-
ment of borax went out on the new line

as soon as the last spike was driven.
Borax Smith bristled, and then laughed
at his completed dream.

After | learned telegraphy from my fa-
ther, D. W. Lowe, who was agent at Te-
copa for the T&T, | was ordered to Silver
Lake in December of 1923 to take over
that station from D. A. Gray, an old
Spanish-American War veteran who had

‘suffered a stroke while on duty.

In that little depot, which included my
living quarters, | wore many hats, some
of which proved almost too large for my
18-year-old swelled head. In addition to
agent, | was the telegrapher-postmaster-
weighmaster-water pumper-and express
agent.

Silver Lake was on the main and only
road between Yermo and the mining
town of Goodsprings, and an important
gasoline stop. My depot was the gas sta-
tion. I’d measure out ‘'Red Crown’’ gas-
oline in a one gallon can from a barrel,
then pour and spill it into their tanks, at
30 cents per gallon. Windshield washing
was taboo, because water was scarce, so
| told them. My clientele averaged about
four cars per day.

It was a big day for me when, in 1924,
| received my appointment as postmas-
ter, signed by President “'Silent Cal”
Coolidge—true to form, he was brief and
to the point about it. | liked that job as
postmaster, especially the reading of
postcards in transit, and did all right
until | took exception to one and answer-
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ed it. What transpired from there made
me wish 1’d never learned to read.
Little Silver Lake perked up quite a bit
when Frank X. Hoveley established a
store in one of our old buildings. It was
handy for us, and didn’t hurt Ralph’s big
store in Los Angeles one bit. Frank’s
young wife, Myrtle, and two babies filled
a gap in our environment that was sorely
needed. | had to laugh when some old
cabin dwellers shaved for the first time
in weeks, then pranced by the store
like youngsters on their way to the post
office. A woman in the town restricted
our ways some, but it was worth it.
When a rumor circulated about town,
in the summer of 1924, that a new high-
way through Baker was planned, and
that Silver Lake would die on the vine,
the old-timers just snorted and said,
““There’s a sand pit known as ‘Cronise
Valley’ that will stop them. It always
has—so forget it.”” They had to eat their
words when, a few weeks later, we saw
dust rising above busy machines near
Baker. We learned that they had not only
crossed Cronise, but were well on their
way to Halloran Springs and Vegas.
Frank believed the hand writing on the

wall by closing his store at Silver Lake,
and moved to Baker where he built the
first gas station, lunch room and garage.
Sometime later, Fairbanks & Brown,
from Shoshone, established businesses
across the tracks from Frank’s layout.
The area was jumping and | had to
keep up with it. To start with, | stripped
an old Model-T Ford down to its engine
and frame, then added a Rajo head,
Stromberg carburetor, bucket seat and
two metal trunks. One trunk for grub,
the other one | slept in when out on the
prowl—sidewinders dictated that move.
| like to think that old ‘‘sand-hog’’ was
the forerunner of today’s ‘‘dune-buggy.”’
Cetting back to the railroad, the stable
of T&T locomotives, at Ludlow, came in
as many varieties as the famous 57 of
pickles. However, they were well
shopped, and when one of them went
sour, Master Mechanic Jack Stalker and
his hearties put it back in mint condition
in no time. In my memory album, | can
still see the grim visaged grandeur of a
T&T locomotive leading a mixed train of
borax, merchandise and people across
aklali flats and into the restless sand
dunes of Dumont. | can still hear the pur-
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poseful little steamer, fussing and blast-
ing reverberating chunks from the walls
of Amargosa canyon, and how melodious
solos from its whistle sent curious
coyotes scurrying from tall cliffs above.
It was a train out of never, never land
such as a little boy might draw with un-
certain crayons in a nickle tablet; a
drawing to be remembered, but impossi-
ble to duplicate.

T&T employees were Superintendent
Wash Cahill’s big family—he knew
everyone of them—and they knew him.
They gladly traded many days of honest
sweat in order to keep things solvent,
but in spite of their good motives, the
little hauler never made a dime of profit
during its life of 35 years. A sad and
tearful group of employees watched it
expire on July 18, 1942, when contractors
Sharp & Fellows jerked up the last rail.

Now and then, when | wander among
the mounds of rusted tin cans and piles
of talc at Silver Lake, | can still see the
old town as it was. Sometimes | seem to
hear the drumbeat of marching feet—
oldtimers that | knew, going about their
work and using a unique brand of rhe-
toric, that if cut, would have bled. Like
the little train, they dwell today in mem-
ory only.

The first tenant of this area, the an-
cient wind, in full charge now, may shift
the desert sand as it will, but it will never
blow away the dear memories of things
that used to be. O
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**The original of this painting not for sale. Now
in the collection of Dr. & Mrs. R. S. Baddour,
Palm Springs, California."’

On Safl ad
WESTERN ART

74-425 HIGHWAY 111
PALM DESERT, CALIF,

Colorado
River

Ghost Towns

By Stanley W. Paher

G

The skeletal remains of abandoned mines
and towns In the Cerbat Mountains and
other barren ranges in western Arizona
along the Colorado River are visited by
the author. Lavishly illustrated with rare
old photos. Large format. Standard
edition is $2.95.

Beautiful 8%2x12% hardcover edition
contains 15 four-color reproductions of
etchings by noted Roy Purcell. $9.95

Please add 50c for postage/handling
Calif. residents please add 6% state sales tax

M Magazine Book Shop

P.O. Box 1318, Palm Desert, California 92260

15



The
CoNTROVERSiAl

Predator

by THOMAS M. JENKINS

EIFIED BY the ancient Aztecs, vili-
fied by sheepmen, praised by wild-
life biologists and depicted as a born
loser to the stratagems of Walt Disney’s
roadrunner, this irrepressible predator is
more maligned and misunderstood than
ever before. Unlike the almost extinct
American bison and the diminishing

wolf, the coyote adapted by meeting
change with change: there are now over
1,000,000 coyates living in the wild areas
of western United States. A few are even
prowling the alleys and brush pockets of
Los Angeles, their howls blending with
the concert music of the Hollywood
Bowl, and early one morning recently, a

Coyote pups
[above] near
their den.
Photo by
Ceorge Service.
A jackrabbit is
delivered to the
den [left] after
a successful
hunt. Photo

by

E. R. Kalmbach.
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pack of four coyotes with two pups were
seen strolling up Sunset Boulevard in
Pacific Palisades. An old Indian legend
seems to have predicted all this activity:
it said that the coyote will be ‘“‘the last
animal on earth.”’

According to wildlife scientists, the
coyote is an important link in the chain of
predation. As a controller of range-
destroying rodents, the coyote wins most

of the awards, even outclassing owls,
hawks and foxes as a skilled mouser,
gobbling mice with as much ease and
consistency as any animal on earth. Coy-
otes will follow elk herds waiting to pick
off mice disturbed by their passing; they

also follow harvest machines and some-
times snowplows. Coloradoan Louis Vid-
akovich says, ’I like to watch them in the
evening. They come down to the mea-
dow and sit there, waiting for the mice to
start coming through the grass. Then
they pounce and whack down at the
ground with their front feet until dark.
Every pounce is a mouse.”’ Likewise,
they eat gophers and jack rabbits,their
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principal non-vegetable food supply.
Jack rabbits, in only a few nights, can
denude a farmer’s green field with the
thoroughness of grasshoppers.

As a predator, the coyote serves an-
other ecological function by helping to
produce stronger game-animals such as
antelope, deer, elk and moose by killing
the weak, sick and aged, eliminating
these inferior specimens from the breed-
ing cyle. The wolf, with his superior size,
had done a more intensive job, but pre-
dator control and inadequate adaptabil-
ity have removed the American wolf
almost entirely. The coyote, along with
the rare cougar and less aggressive black
bear, remain to carry out this task.

The classic example of ecological irony
took place on the Kaibab Plateau in Ari-
zona early in this century, an area set
aside by President Theodore Roosevelt
as a national game reserve. The crucial
error was to allow predator controllers to
kill over 4000 carnivores over a 20-year
period, most of them coyotes. The deer
on the plateau increased to about

100,000, among them inferior speci-
mens, freaks and disease carriers. Even-
tually the entire herd died, leaving the
area nearly stripped of forage, ravaged
and desolate.

The opposite occurred in 326-square-
mile Dinosaur National Monument in
northeastern Utah, where coyotes have
kept the deer herd strong and healthy by
preying on weak fawns and yearlings, as
well as large populations of rodents in-
cluding muskrats, porcupines, marmots,
beaver, prairie dogs, cottontails, hares,
pack rats and shrews.

Not everyone understands the coy-
ote’s beneficial contribution to the bio-
sphere (or agrees to this point of view).
The bounty-hunter and the conservation-
ist, the sheepman and the wildlife biolo-
gist, among others, are usually at odds
and at war with one another. In particu-
lar, the sheepmen and the wildlife scien-
tists continue to fight as epitomized by a
superficial and distorted dichotomy of
bumper-sticker assertions: ‘‘Eat lamb;
20 thousand coyotes can't be wrong.”’ vs

17




Clyde Forsythe's Famous . . .

Gold Strike
aeries

Four Mining Camp Scenes

All In 4-Color

Each 14''x17"" with white margins
on high quality paper suitable for
framing.

No lettering or folds.

~05.00

A SET
Postage & Tax included

Send Check or Money Order 1o
Desert Magozine Book Shop,

P.O. Box 1318
Palm Desert, California 92260

MOVING?

SO YOU WILL NOT MISS AN ISSUE
NOTIFY US AS SOON AS POSSIBLE.

Be sure to include old address
as well as the new

AND BOTH ZIP CODES!

GENUINE
DOMESTICATED
GOLDEN CHIA SEEDS

(SALVIA COLUMBARIAE)

Sufficlent for four 50-foot rows. Complete
instructions. Packet: $2.00.

HARRISON DOYLE
P.O. Box 785
Vista, California 92083

18

““Conserve coyotes; shoot a sheep-

re

herder.

Sheepmen make provocative charges
and present some alarming statistics. In
1942, there were 50 million sheep in this
country; in 1974, the number had
dropped to 14 million. The 1974-75 study
of sheep predation on the Eight Mile
Ranch located in western Montana was
intended to observe coyote behavior in
an area without predator control. Some
observers claimed there was a sheep loss

as high as 16.9 percent, mostly by coy-
otes; moreover, they said that the prey
was composed, not of the weak and sick-
ly (as ecologists contend), but of the
healthy and active sheep energetic
enough to be on the periphery of the
flock where they were
attacked.

Naturalists say that sheep predation is
not the coyote’s primary pattern of ac-
quiring food, since under normal condi-
tions, rodents are abundant. They admit,

more easily
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however, that the coyote does indeed kill
sheep during severe winters when car-
rion is unavailable.

Sheepmen, nevertheless, say that in
1974 in this country, 800,000 sheep were
killed by coyotes, a total value of
$17,000,000. (This took place after the
1972 ban on the use of poison as a pre-
dator control.) They insist that predator
control (particularly of the coyote) is es-
sential to the protection of their flocks
because sheep are “‘dumb,”” wander
often, and are therefore easier to find
and attack than the more alert wild
rodents.

Over the years, the weapons of this
desired predator control have been
varied (guns, leg-hold traps, bait-explod-
ing devices, as well as tracking and chas-
ing with airplanes, helicopters and snow
mobiles), but direct poisoning has been
the most deadly and effective. Even
emetic conditioning and anti-fertility
chemicals were tried with limited suc-
cess. Poison killed over 90,000 coyotes
each year during the 60s, but when a
Presidential order banned its use on all
public lands in 1972 (with restrictions
eased somewhat three years later), the
sheepmen-conservationists feud inten-
sified.

Despite the 1972 ban, hunters and
trappers under federal sponsorship con-
tinued killing coyotes. Most animals,
however, adjust their reproduction to en-
vironmental conditions: as animals are
removed from a population, the remain-
ing members find living easier with more
available food, producing healthier lit-
ters, The coyote can withstand a loss up
to 70 percent of its numbers and still pro-
duce abundantly enough to replace
them.

Although agitated sheepmen and
wildlife biologists argue over the coy-
ote’s worth as a predator, both confirm
the coyote’s undaunted and almost un-
canny adaptability to all conditions. Pre-
dator control has been attempted for
more than 100 years as western farmers
and ranchers tried to exterminate coy-
otes. Millions of dollars have been spent
on poison-bait programs, paid govern-
ment trappers and hunters and expen-
sive bounties; despite these extended ef-
forts, the coyote’s habitat now include
forest, farm and wood lot as well as the
prairie. He has not lost but has expanded
his range.

This relatively small animal, weighing
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The wily coyote

peers down

from a rocky ledge.
Photo by E. P. Haddon.

20-40 pounds and standing about 16-21
inches at the shoulders (western coyote)
is found from South America to northern
Alaska. Suspicious and opportunistic,
the coyote learns from his mistakes and
teaches its young not to make the same
ones. His ingenuity and instinctive ca-
pacity to develop hunting and denning
patterns give him what Alfred Etter call-
ed a “‘territorial imperative.”’

When a farmer, rancher or hunter fails
to understand and honor a coyote’s terri-
tory, he may cause more predation,than
he (thinks) he is preventing. Coyotes fol-
low a runway or circuit in their area
which includes trails, washes, ditch
banks and old roads used throughout his
lifetime, given sufficient food. The coy-
ote’s young are born and raised in the
same area and will, in turn, learn the
same secret places and paths, seasonal
knowledge and location of prey from
their parents. Only starvation or con-
tinued persecution cause the animal to
forsake his territory.

A coyote “‘well-adjusted’’ to his terri-

tory has no need to attack sheep or

game-animals. His naturally-managed
food supply is sufficient. Outsiders—
knowingly or otherwise—who disturb
the balanced life within the territory by
killing the usually few coyotes living
within its boundaries create a vacuum
into which a greater number of “‘drift-
ing’’ coyotes may be drawn, often to in-
discriminately kill sheep or game. These
intruders will not usually impose them-
selves upon an established territory if
the resident, high-ranking coyotes are
alive.

In his eloquent book, ‘’Slaughter the
Animals, Poison the Earth,”” Jack Olsen
says, “'‘By meddling in the coyate’s terri-
torial imperative, interrupting the nor-
mal processes of nature, the killers of
coyotes appear to have created a self-
perpetuating dynasty, where the work
they do is made necessary by the work
they have done.”” No one has said it
better.

The life cycle of the coyote is typical of
nature’s ultimately efficient system. The
coyote’s reproductive rate is usually low,
with less than 50 percent of a litter (aver-

aging 7 to 10 pups) surviving the first
winter. Coyotes are intensely protective,
affectionate and devoted, with even un-
mated females protecting and feeding
the pups of another female when the
mother is absent. Despite these close re-
lationships, there is fierce competition in
a season when hunting is poor, with re-
sulting high mortality. Fast growers, the
young coyotes are soon capable of
joining their parents in the hunt for small
prey. Once the hardships of winter and
the dangers of other predators during
the first year have passed, the coyote’s
only real enemy is man.

Man's threats, however, are abun-
dant. The guns, traps, poisons, hounds
and cars are seemingly everywhere, but
some coyotes survive the human gauntlet
for 12 years or more until old age slows
them down. Then weakened by the in-
ability to feed fully, parasites or disease
will inevitably take hold. The next winter
the coyote will become too weak to hunt
and eventually become food to his suc-
cessor in the unyielding cycle of
life-death. B
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OT MANY people of the mid-20th

Century have had the satisfaction of

founding a town, but S. A. Ragsdale
did, and more than one.

Desert Steve, as he was known more
than a half century, died in May 1971, 88
years old, with not one place name but
several to survive him. His primary
monument is the Riverside County com-
munity of Desert Center, California,
which he established on a 700-acre
homestead in 1921.

Ironically, the community, still pri-
marily owned by Ragsdale’s Desert Cen-
ter Service and Supply, Inc., has been
bypassed by the national highway it was
established to serve, U.S. 60. Unlike
many such desert oases, however,
Desert Center is still thriving. Not so the
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other sites Ragsdale and his family
created— Utopia, Cactus City and Hell.

Cactus City as a place name exists in
the two state highway rest stops along-
side Interstate 10 and as a pumping sta-
tion on the Big Inch gas pipelines from
Texas to the Los Angeles area.

Not so remembered are Utopia, near
the Junction of 1-10 and State Highway
195 about a dozen miles east of Cactus
City, and Hell, which survived several
highway improvements over the post
World War 1l years but is now buried
under the westbound lanes of 1-10 about
eight miles southeast of Desert Center.

A group of dying tamarisk and
thriving palo verde trees and a few
broken slabs of concrete still mark the
site of Hell, which had the distinction of

The
Town
Founder

by BILL JENNINGS

“Desert Steve™’
Ragsdale.

carrying both the shortest and perhaps
the most controversial of all place names
along the major Los Angeles-Phoenix
highway. To be sure, there are a few
shorter place names in the southwestern
Arizona and California deserts, particu-
larly Ajo and Why, within a few miles of
each other southwest of Tucson.

Hell was controversial in the precise
way Ragsdale wanted it to be, so people
would remember it, and him. A former
protestant minister, the Kansas native
sometimes jarred his companions, orally
and in print, with his mild profanity, at
least mild by today’s standards. Some of
his neighbors and friends objected to the
naming of the gas station and garage for
the Devil’s country club but it never
bothered Ragsdale.
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High in the Santa Rosa
Mountains, Steve is silhouetted
above the desert he loved.

He came to the desert originally from
Arkansas over a dogleg route and estab-
lished a homestead farm in the Palo
Verde Valley south of Blythe in 1909,

Ragsdale’s version of how he moved to
the mid-desert area used to vary at
times, but consistently he alluded to crop
failures and too-low prices for his pro-
ducts. ‘"Went broke on seven-cent cot-
ton’’ he once told Randall Henderson, a
longtime friend and founder of Desert
Magazine.

If you knew both men you might won-
der at their strong bond. An unlikely
pair, quiet and noisy with the only ob-
vious link their mutual love and deep un-
derstanding of the desert, made perman-
ent by long residency.

Henderson, a graduate of the Univer-
sity of Southern California’s famed jour-
nalism school, went to Blythe during
World War | as editor and printer for the
old Blythe Herald, one of several weekly
newspapers born, to thrive briefly and
die painfully in the boom and boost times
of the Palo Verde Valley.

Maybe they went busted at about the
same time. Certainly, Henderson moved
to Calexico to build up the Calexico
Chronicle, another starving weekly, at
about the same time the Ragsdale family
moved out to Ford Dry Lake, to Old Man
Gruendyke’s homestead, and establish-
ed the first mid-desert service station in
the area, along the old Blythe-Mecca
road, then a dirt track that meandered
up Box Canyon, across Shaver Valley
and Shaver Summit into the Palen Valley
on its sandy way to Blythe.

Gruendyke, one of the desert’s earliest
homesteaders, has been lost to history,
and the only first name or initials for him
appears to be ""Old Man.””

That first stop didn’t last long, and
Mrs. Ragsdale and the first children of
the couple followed faithfully. Soon the
old road was rerouted some miles south
of Ford Lake and Ragsdale wisely
selected the site of present-day Desert
Center for his permanent town. A wise
choice, because during General George
Patton’s armored training center days
early in World War |l the oasis
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flourished and the Ragsdale family
became surrogate kinfolks for thousands
of homesick Gls, particularly Mother
Lydia.

Then, however, the strong character
of Ragsdale became famous. He refused
to sell beer to the troops, or permit any-
one else to do so at Desert Center. He
once told Henderson he had been offered
$5,000 for the beer concession, even be-
fore the war.

“| turned it down because no person
could afford to pay so high a price for the
privilege of serving beer at Desert Cen-
ter,”” he said. ‘I knew they intended to
get their money back if they obtained a
lease. | will not have any honkytonks at
Desert Center, not at any price.”’

Henderson, in the same article, a com-
prehensive history of Desert Center and
its founder, said Ragsdale had two vices,
tall tales and bad poetry. In my limited
acquaintance with the old boy, dating to
my own early desert weekly newspaper
days in Indio after World War 11, | would
have to add a few more, a sometimes ter-
rible temper, intolerance on several sub-
jects and a disregard of the working
schedule for other people.

| ran into all three traits at the same
time, when he visited the news depart-
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ment of the Old Date Palm newspaper
and used to harangue Editor Ole Nord-
land and myself, especially when | had
the temerity to defend the New Deal and
the liberal influences in the government.

But Steve had so many admirable
sides you tended to forget the few faults.
He was kind to his friends, went out of
his way to help unlucky miners and re-
porters who might be a little shy in the
desert lore department.

He built the Peg Leg Monument near
Borrego Springs in 1949 because of a
New Year's resolution he made during
one of the early Peg Leg Liars Contest
sessions, which used to be held on New
year’s Eve. His old sign survives, along
with the pile, but the mail box and guest
register long since disappeared. His sign
reminds liars and all seekers for the Peg
Leg lost gold lode to place 10 rocks on
the pile before them embark, and many
still do.

Ragsdale was a writer of prose, as well
as doggerel, and one of the few stories
that ever saw print was ‘‘“My Friend, the
Tortoise,”” which appeared in Desert in
July 1939. Some of his poetry survives,
too, in the form of old printed signs he
used to post on the rough road leading to
his Santa Rosa Mountain cabin.
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