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HE PROSPECTOR'’S CLUB of South-

ern California, Inc., a non-profit or-

ganization, has announced that
plans are well underway for the 1979
“Granddaddy of all Treasure Meets,”
the National Prospectors & Treasure
Hunters Convention. For 12 consecutive
years the PCSC has sponsored the most
popular treasure event in the nation with
an annual attendance numbering into
the thousands.

Convention ‘79 will be held October 6
& 7 on the beautiful high desert at
Galileo Hill Park in California City, Cali-
fornia (approximately 100 miles north of
Los Angeles). Admission and parking
are free and everyone is invited to attend
and participate.

Included in the itinerary for the two-
day meet are the National competitions,
a free treasure hunt, a multi-thousand
dollar Finders-Keepers treasure hunt,
noted guest speakers, displays and de-
monstrations of the latest in equipment
presented by some of the top manufac-
turers and dealers in the country, fabu-
lous treasure displays, horseback riding,
hayrides, organized free activities for
children, a Saturday night Come-As-You-
Are dance with a live band and much,
much more.

Accommodations at the Convention
include great camping facilities for only
$3 per nite. For those who prefer, there
are motels and restaurants in California
City and nearby Mojave, but make your
reservations early.

This is truly THE treasure hunters’
event of the year—presented BY trea-
sure hunters FOR treasure hunters.
While the monetary value of prizes and
trophies to be awarded is expected to
exceed $12,000, the true “TREASURE"’
of Convention ‘79 is the fortune in fun
and fellowship that can be had by all who
attend this great event.,

Desert/ August 1979



Exclusive Offer!

DeseRT PRINTS

Through a special agreement with famed desert
artist, John Hilton, Desert Magazine is pleased to
offer a limited number of beautiful four-color prints.

"'Flowering Dunes"’ Printed on 20’'x16'' quality paper. Actual print size

16''x12"'. White border may be left on for mounting,

\ . but are most attractive when matted or full framed.
“‘Wickenburg Yuccas''

A wonderful gift item!
Shipped rolled in tubes!

Order now to avoid disappointment!

“*Power and the Glory"' $ 7.50
"“The Hills of Home"' 4.00
(Illustrated)
‘*San Jacinto Sunrise'’ 4.00
‘*Sands of Time 4.00 ‘*Papago Dawn’’

“'Oasis of Mara"’ ' 12.50 “The Hills of Home"’
‘‘Joshua Trees in Moonlight"' 7.50

“‘Wickenburg Yuccas"' 7.50
(Iustrated)

"‘Flowering Dunes”’ 7.50
(Ilustrated)

‘‘Papago Dawn'’ 12.50
(Illustrated)

‘*Smoke Trees and Thunderheads'' 12.50

M MAGAZINE BOOK SHOP

P.O. Box 1318, Palm Desert, California 82260
Calif. residents please add 6% state sales tax




Chuck | Books

for

WOCJOF\ “Desert
Cookin’ | TReaders

by STELLA HUGHES

A tantalizing collection of cow-
camp cook tales and 112 authen-
tic old-time dutch oven recipes.
165 pages.
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on the way to 95
Washington, D.C.

only
THE BAJA FEELING
Calif. residents add 6% sales tax plus 50c postage/handling By Ben Hunter
Desert Maeazme Bmk Shop Before you get tired of reading *‘dis-
covery’’ books about Baja California, you
P.0O. Box 1318, Palm Desert, California 92260 had better pick up this one, because it is

s = refreshing.
' The author is a longtime radio and
television personality in Los Angeles,
6 IVE M but that’s not the reason you should try
. his book. It’s very good, that’s the main
Subscri ptions as Grl:ts reason, and it also is rather informative,
which is hard to believe after several
hundred Baja books.

Ben Hunter writes his own stuff, and
that's important, too, because you will
ISBN 0-87004-265-3 Paperbound see Baja through his eyes, not some

Approximately 160 Pages ghost writer who got no closer to Loreto
Many Photographs $4.95 than Malibu. He admits he’s a novice,
and that’s important, because the odds

Like muc.h of Western history, Telluride's are good that the reader is just as much
melodramatic character emerges from the ex-

aggerated scale of people and events that out of his element the first few trips
made up its day. Here were men blasting a rail- south of Ensenada or San Felipe and it
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 RIVERSIDE COUNTY'S LARGEST

bank robbery by a kid na.med Butch Casslidy 4“WHEEL'DRIVE HEADOUARTERS
and a group called the Wild Bunch. Telluride .
has not become a museum. Telluride today is Accessories for All Makes

very much alive, and as fine a living reminder of

the Old West as one can find. 'l 'eep
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Telephone [714] 785-1330
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pays to read about other people’s mis-
fortunes.

The Baja Feeling may not offer much
new for the old Baja hand, but then
again it just might, and certainly it con-
tains a wealth of firsthand experiences
for those of you who are just thinking
about going down for the first time.

Hunter eventually built a house—at
Nueva Espana, hard by a Mexican ejido,
or farm commune, named Chapultepec,
not far from Ensenada, overlooking the
Pacific Ocean. If you're not into becom-
ing a parttime Baja resident, you may
want to skip the inevitable trauma in-
volved, but it is entertaining reading,
and part of the Hunters’ education as
well.

The tribulations of Gringo homebuild-
ing anywhere in Baja have been well told
by many writers before Hunter, but it is
still entertaining, and at least you have
the benefit of his mistakes before em-
barking on your own casa. A word of ad-
vice: Don't!

Hardcover, 334 pages, photographs
and drawings, $8.95.

BACKPACKING CUIDE TO
SAN DIEGO COUNTY
By Skip Ruland

This slim paperback covers a lot more
ground than its title suggests. It is both a
backpacking guide and a handy refer-
ence file for many of the emergency ser-

vices and mountain-desert safety tips
you will need in a far larger area than
merely San Diego County.

It is a guide to the back country of the
entire Anza-Borrego Desert State Park,
and as such it therefore assists visitors in
two other counties, Riverside and Imper-
ial. It includes a handy index of back
country place names, descriptions of the
Pacific Crest and California Riding and
Hiking trails and many other useful tid-
bits for the back country visitor, whether
he be a backpacker, a jeeper or just a
casual visitor.

All of the mountain and summit climbs
are signed by those who did the field
work, indicating the book is not just the
opinion of the editor, who operates the
oldest backpacking shop in the San
Diego County area.

Not all the hikes are very strenuous,
and they are all rated as to their severity,
including elevation gained or lost, total
mileage from road to road, the name and
dimensions of the topographical maps
covering each and a good narrative, by
people who have hiked the route.

Not all backpacking, for example,
need by definition to be considered as
overnight. Several in this little book are
day hikes. Others are grouped together
for extended backpack journeys involv-
ing several days and nights. Take your
choice.

And, the author-editor includes a slip
of paper on which you can write your cri-
ticisms and suggestions to help make the
next edition better. Not many authors or
publishers are that thoughtful.

Paperback, several maps, humorous
drawings, 80 pages, $2.95.

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

LAKE POWELL

OFF-SERSON IS 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

Hardcover, $18.50.
Send check or money order today to

Magazine Book Shop

The first definitive book on the art of prehistoric peo-
ple which has long been neglected by historians,
archaeologists and artists. Forty pages of color re-
productions of some of the finest of the cave paint-
ings, 70 sketches of figures which appear in various
colors on cave walls in four mountain ranges.

P. 0. Box 1318 Palm Desert, Calilornia 92260

Cave Paintings of Baja|,

By Harry Crosby

Add 50c per order for |
postage/handling
California residents
please add 6% Sales tax
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Box 29040, Phoenix, AZ 85038
New central reservations system:
l West of Mississippi call toll-free 1-800-528-6154. I
In Arizona, call (602) 264-B4E6.



A HAPPY ENCOUNTER

ORRIED ABOUT gasoline? Want to

keep your summer vacation driving

to a minimum, your scenic delights
to a maximum? Too hot for the desert,
yet you would like to be able to look ouit
over it once in a while? Try the pine-
covered back country of California’s San
Diego County.

From Mt. Palomar on the northwest,
to the Laguna Mountains on the south-
east, there is a continuous, green up-
lands belt that ranges from 4,200 feet in
the center of Julian, a history-rich old
mining town, to more than 6,000 feet on
Palomar and in the Lagunas and the
maximum, 6,533 feet at the U. S. Forest
Service lookout tower on Hot Springs
Mountain, Los Coyotes Indian Reserva-
tion near Warner Springs.

You have a wide choice of overnight
accommodations, from a 92-year-old
gold rush hotel to federal and state
campgrounds. Best of all, there is an
abundance of food centers from hide-
away gourmet dining to those familiar
plastic fast food places. Gasoline stations
are plentiful as well, along a network of
scenic, predominantly two-lane state and
county highways.

Julian, the oldest and most authentic
of the scores of little towns still flanking
those hundreds of miles of narrow,
paved mountain roads, is worth more
than a fuel or coffee stop. Pull over and
stay a while. You may find it the perfect
trip headquarters for a series of short
drives into the surrounding Cuyamaca,
Laguna, Palomar and Warner Hot
Springs mountain areas.

The little mining center nearly 100
years ago was in the finals for selection
as the San Diego County seat according
to popular legend. This seems doubtful
when you remember that San Diego
County was formed in 1853, one of the
original California group, but the record
is there.

It was established in either late 1869
or early 1870 by Drury Bailey, a former
Confederate soldier from Georgia and
named for his cousin, Mike Julian, the
co-discoverer of a promising gold-flecked
quartz ledge that was the second and de-
ciding find leading to a new rush,

A few months earlier, a miner named
Fred Coleman had started the new boom
with a placer strike but it was the Bailey-
Julian discovery that brought hundreds

by
BILL
JENNINGS

Julian, historic
mining center in
the San Diego
County back
country.
False-front
store buildings
onright are
authentic
originals, some
dating to
before 1900.

of miners by early 1870.

Bailey, his two brothers, Jim and
Frank, and the Julians, Mike and Webb,
established homes in the pretty little
mountain meadow and their descendants
are still residents of San Diego, River-
side and Imperial counties.

The town prospered enough, accord-
ing to the story, to force a new election to
pick a county seat and lost out to San
Diego by three votes.

The major mine of the area turned out
to be the Stonewall, named by its dis-
coverer, William Skidmore, for the
famed general and president. It was 20
miles south of Julian. Skidmore, a mem-
ber of a wagon train, reportedly found a

This old store building near Warner's
Ranch stage station is often mistaken for
a Butterfield stage station, but is historic
in its own right, dating to the Civil War.

8 Desert/ August 1979



OF THE SUMMER KIND

rich ledge 10 miles south of Julian on
March 22, 1870, By 1892, when the
Stonewall closed, the mine had produced
a reported $2 million in gold and was
owned- for several years by Robert W.
Waterman, governor of California from
1887 to 18971,

Some of the claims closer to Julian are
still active, at least to the extent of being
posted and fenced against trespass.
These are in the Banner district, six
miles east of Julian in the San Felipe
Valley on the edge of Anza-Borrego
Desert State Park, via State Route (SR)
78.

One Julian mine, the Eagle, remains
open, a a tourist attraction, with a dis-
play of old mining and milling equip-
ment, including a five-starnp mill and a
short tunnel.

With more than 50 active claims in the
triple districc—Banner, Julian, Cuya-
maca— Julian grew into a sizable town

Nazart/ Auoust 170

and had an estimated 500 residents by
1875, approximately the same number as
today.

By 1887, a former slave, Albert Robin-
son, who had worked up a good stake in
the mines, was able to build a two-story
hotel, which remains today and is open
for guests. It is described as the oldest
continuously active hotel in Southern
California, but predates three others by
a matter of months, two in San Jacinto,
Riverside County, and more importantly,
the famous Hotel Del Coronado on San
Diego Bay.

Julian’s natural interest in history is
also reflected in a well-filled Memorial
Museum and the nearby branch county
library located in the 1888-vintage Witch
Creek School, moved to town from that
community 13 miles to the west several
years ago.

The nearest campgrounds are in Cuya-
maca Rancho State Park, which also in-

cludes the site of the Stonewall Mine.
Heart of the park is the 20,000-acre
Mexican land grant for which the park is
named. Cuyamaca reportedly is a Die-
gueno Indian word meaning ‘‘rain be-
yond.”” Much as the founding date for
Julian, the total gold produced in Stone-
wall and many other facts about the
area, the Cuyamaca derivation is subject
to debate.

Regardless, the major attraction in the
huge park today remains the mine and a
museum and interpretive center in the
beautiful old Green Valley ranch house
and lodge, halfway between Julian and
Descanso to the south,

The park also is well known for Los Ca-
ballos, a pioneering horseman’s group
campgrounds established in 1950, some
years after the park was dedicated.

When the Waterman family owned the
Stonewall Mine they also acquired the
old Mexican land grant ranch.



Waterman sold the spread and his
water-filled, played-out mine in 1892. He
reportedly had spent more than $100,000
trying to re-find the ore body with dia-
mond drilling. Eventually, after a suc-
cession of rich owners, the rancho was
sold to the state in 1933 by its then cur-
rent owner, Ralph Dyar of Beverly Hills
for $125,000, about half its appraised
value. The park contains many good
campgrounds,

The park includes Cuyamaca Peak,
second highest in San Diego County at
6,512 feet. Nearby Cuyamaca Lake is
outside the park, as part of a local tax
district. There are several private camps
in this area, also.

Just east of Cuyamaca is the Laguna
Recreation Area, a unit of the Cleveland
National Forest, with several additional
family and group campgrounds, a visitors
center and numerous day use sites and
trails.

Cuyamaca and Laguna are linked by
County Route S1, generally known as the
Sunrise Highway because of its breath-
taking views along the ridge between the
Lagunas and the Mason Valley-Vallecito
region in the desert below, parts of
which are in Anza-Borrego Desert State
Park.

Anza-Borrego and Rancho Cuyamaca
have a common boundary along the Sun-
rise Highway which provides several
scenic turnouts with views east to the
Salton Sea and Imperial Valley.

The northerly extension of the San

Diego County high country is marked by
the distinctive whale-shaped profile of
Mt. Palomar and the pyramidal Hot
Springs Mountain, just across the histor-
ic Warner Ranch to the east.

Palomar is home for the famous
200-inch telescope which has probed the
far corners of space at Palomar Observa-
tory since the late 1930s. There is a small
but informative museum at the observa-
tory which is open for public visits on a
daily basis.

A Forest Service campgrounds is lo-
cated two miles from the observatory
and Palomar Mountain State Park is just
seven miles to the southwest.

Members of the Los Coyotes Indian

Reservation have opened their beautiful
oak meadows to public camping the year-
round, with day and overnight fees, a
system of trails and jeep roads. The
campgrounds are seven miles southeast
of the now-closed Warner Hot Springs
on a paved and graded dirt road. Access
from State Highway 79, 22 miles north-
west of Julian, is well-marked adjoining
the Warner golf course.

Another four miles south along 79 and
east on County S2 is the historic Warner
Ranch headquarters, one of the few re-
maining stations along the 1858-1861
Butterfield Stage route from San Fran-
cisco to Tipton, Missouri,

The huge (nearly 100,000 acres) War-

Warner's
ranchhouse,
dating to about
1835, was also a
Butterfield

stage station
from 1858 to 1861.
Building has been
partially restored
and fenced

for protection.
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Indian Flats
campground near
Warner Hot Springs

is on the site of an

old Cupeno Indian
village, with many
bedrock mortars under
the oaks. This is a
Forest Service camp
seven miles from
State Highway 79
west of Warner’s.

ner Ranch is now owned by the Vista Irri-
gation District to protect water rights for
the San Diego suburban community be-
tween Oceanside and Escondido. It re-
mains a working cattle ranch under lease
but the 75-year-old Warner resort built
on the site of the Cupa Indian Village,
closed earlier this year, at least tem-
porarily.

Lake Henshaw resort, also an integral
part of the old ranch, is still operating as
a fishing haven, with groceries and a re-
creational vehicle park adjacent. Just
downstream from the big lake is a
public-use campground maintained by
the La Jolla ‘Indian Reservation with

o AT Ty -h ABTAH

Built 40 years
ago by the
late Bert
Vaughn of
Jacumba, this
picturesque
watchtower
overlooks

the Inkopah
Mountains
and historic
Mountain
Springs
Grade in
southeastern
San Diego
County,

stream trout fishing.

Access to the San Diego County back-
country is as varied and interesting as
the region itself.

For visitors coming from Los Angeles
and Orange County the primary access
routes are Interstate 5 to Oceanside and
east over State Route 76; or Interstate 15
to the same state highway near the inter-
esting Indian Village of Pala and up-
stream along the San Luis Rey River to
Lake Henshaw and the Warner country.

Inland Empire residents, around the
Riverside-San Bernardino-Pomona area,
have several alternate choices, the most
scenic but circuituous being State High-

way 79 from Beaumont, at Interstate 10,
south through San Jacinto and Hemet to
Warner and Julian. Another is along
State Route 71 through Lake Elsinore,
the future routing for I-15, by way of his-
toric Temecula and easterly through
Rancho California along SR 79.

San Diegans can reach the inland re-
gion via either SR 67 through Ramona
and a junction with SR 78 there, then
east to Julian, or by way of Pine Valley
and the Laguna Mountains on Interstate
8 and County ST,

SR 79, the only north-south state high-
way through the region, hits -8 at Des-
canso, offering another approach for San
Diegans by way of Descanso and Rancho
Cuyamaca.

Whatever route you choose, you'll find
mountain country with its green coolness
within an hour’s easy drive of San Diego,
and only two hours from Los Angeles
and Orange County.

In this summer of anticipated fuel
shortages for those long-distance vaca-
tion trips, the handy back country of San
Diego offers a pleasant substitute for
first-time visitors. Many others, who
have been there before, have planned to
hit Julian, Laguna, Palomar, Cuyamaca
or Warner Ranch as their primary objec-
tives all the time. A happy encounter of
the summer kind is ahead for all of you.

]
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An aerial view of Canyon County,

by C. J. BURKHART



Picturesque
area near
Calf Creek
Campground.

EST, BEYOND the horizon, great

plateaus, craggy escarpments, pro-

found ¢anyons and lofty mountains
combine to create a land of striking, de-
solate beauty.

West, beyond picturesque Lake Pow-
ell, one of America’s largest unsurveyed
wilderness areas beckons the adventur-
ous. Colorful terraces, precipitous cliffs,
tall buttes and sinuous gorges blend into
a vast panorama of superbly sculptured
landscape.

Situated in the heart of the great Colo-
rado Plateau, canyon country possesses
a surface that is relatively flat. Broad
vistas are characteristic of this rim rock
territory,

At a distance the dramatic erosion of
the sandstone may not be evident, but an
approach from any direction will bring
travelers to the abrupt edge of a water-
worn precipice. The giant staircase ef-
fect, created by patient sculpturing
throughout millions of years, is one of
the country’s most outstanding features.

Comprised of wide terraces, separated
by a facade of patina-streaked cliffs,
these huge steps dominate a deeply
chiseled landscape. Water, wind and
time have worked ceaselessly to form
mesas, pinnacles, pilasters, minarets
and buttes in an infinite variety of sizes
and shapes.
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Sheer escarpments of the Paunsau-
gunt and Aquarius Plateaus, of which
Bryce Canyon occupies a segment, form
the western barrier of this symphony in
sandstone,

Vari-colored bluffs of the Paria. Pla-
teau fashion the southern boundary
while the northern limits reach the base
of the Book Cliffs that constitute the
lower ramparts of the Tavaputs Plateau,

This rugged land is encircled by hard-
surface roads that offer tourists only a
tempting glimpse of raw beauty. But to
thoroughly appreciate and enjoy its re-
mote grandeur it is necessary to explore
the back country, traveling unimproved
and sometimes hairy roads that wander
among the canyons and cliffs.

Many of these roads are passable in
good weather in conventional cars while
others must be negotiated by four-wheel-
drive vehicles. Horseback riding is a
third and the most venturesome method
used to explore the trackless slick-rock.

Escalante, Utah, a quiet, restful vil-
lage with no traffic lights, no parking
meters, no smog, no time schedules and
no boredom is snuggled deep within this
rugged landscape.

Fortunately, Escalante is located 30
miles from the nearest town (Boulder)
and 75 miles from any large city. The
horse population outnumbers the resi-

dents. At 6,000 feet elevation, the air is
clean and clear with warm summer days
and crisp nights.

Within a 100-mile radius a varied to-
pography offers visitors a potpourri of
outstanding scenic areas. By using Es-
calante as a base, many circle trips may
be taken with length and type of terrain
to be visited tailored to fit the indivi-
dual’s wants,

Escalante is proud of its tourist facili-
ties. Modern, comfortable motels, pleas-
ant, friendly restaurants, service sta-
tions, fully-equipped trailer courts,
general stores and specialty shops fulfill
the visitor’s every need,

A circle trip on Hell’s Backbone Road
is a favorite one-day excursion suitable
for passnger cars (except in bad weath-
er). At the east end of town the road
passes the school and follows Pine Creek
for a few miles before climbing into
Boulder Mountain’s tall-timber country.

Fourteen miles from Escalante the
jewel-like waters of Posey Lake invite the
traveler to rest. Numerous picnic and
camping sites and fighting trout entice
the visitor to stay longer and enjoy the
quiet solitude.

Breathtaking Hell’s Backbone Bridge
is reached after leaving Posey Lake and
negotiating a twisting 12-mile climb. The
bridge spans a narrow gap between two

49



profound canyons.

After leaving Hell’s Backbone, the
road circles southward and follows the
eastern edge of a deep forbidding can-
yon named Death Hollow.

At Boulder, the road meets State
Route 54. A section of road south of
Boulder named ‘“The Hogback’" clings
to a very slender ridge protruding be-
tween two yawning chasms. It boasts of
being the only road in the country with
thousand-foot-deep gutters.

After dropping off the ridge through a
series of switchbacks, the road enters
Calf Creek Canyon. Situated beside the
rushing creek a pleasant campground
and picnic area, with comfort stations,
grills, tables and water offers a quiet
respite.

In addition to Calf Creek Camp-
ground, other improved locations in-
clude Lonesome Beaver and McMillan
Springs found high in the Henry Moun-
tains. Posey Lake contains all facilities
for campers and trailers as well as boat
rentals. Blue Spruce Campground, 21
miles north of Escalante, has all facilities
except those for trailers. Within the area
numerous unimproved camping spots
lure the solitude:seeker.

Highway 54, continuing in a southwest

direction, snakes between high, red
cliffs, crosses the Escalante River 14
miles east of town and climbs to Boynton
Lookout, Here, colorful and spectacular
views of the Escalante River and
Calf Creek Canyon fascinate the visitor.

The remaining 14 miles to Escalante
provide, in addition to more remarkable
scenery, many locations where Moqui
Indian pictographs and petroglyphs are
visible. These well-preserved writings
were scratched or painted on the rocks
600 years before Columbus '‘discover-
ed’” America.

For the more courageous and hardy, a
horseback trip from Boulder to Escalante
through the forbidding beauty of Death
Hollow Canyon may be arranged. This
trip is extremely strenuous, at times
dangerous and for most not advisable.

Less strenuous trail trips travel
through both upper and lower Escalante
Canyons, to Broken Bow Arch and up the
steep-sloped Kaiparowits Plateau (Fifty
Mile Mountain).

Numerous area guides arrange tours
that take visitors in four-wheel-drive ve-
hicles deep into the slick-rock wilder-
ness. One of the most spectacular,
varied and interesting is a trip to the
Circle Cliffs area.

Right:
Cnarled tree
and sandstone
cliffs. Below:
At times

the driving
becomes quite
challenging.

From Escalante Route 54 is followed to
Boulder where a narrow, dirt road leads
to Deer Creek, which must be forded,
and then into the depths of Long
Canyon.

At the head of Long Canyon, near the
entrance to the Circle Cliffs (48 miles
from Escalante), a scene of outstanding
colors greets the explorer. An area called
Velvet Hills provides the spectacle.
From afar, the hills appear as soft, lum-
inous velvet, but close examination dis-
closes they are composed of a large,
granular material that is most difficult to
walk upon. :

Nearby, an area filled with sections of
petrified wood provides visitors with an
added chance for exploration. A short
hike reveals pieces ranging in size from
small chips to huge trunks four feet in
diameter.

Near the base of Boulder Mauntain, 60
miles from Escalante, a large eliptical
depression is ringed by an impressive
palisade. This colorful, intricately-carved
section named Circle Cliffs is a favorite
of photographers as well as prospectors
and rockhounds.

To the east, a tall monoclinal ridge bi-
sects the land. Named Waterpocket
Fold, it presents a continuous, nearly im-
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Kachinas

ol

by ANNIS CUPPETT

N THREE of the mesas which tower

over the sizzling desert floor of

Northeastern Arizona, the proud and
independent Hopi live much as thejr an-
cestors did more than 2,000 years ago.
Here, in the area appropriately known as
Three Mesas, the winds blow cold
through the scrub-oak and the essential
water needed for the survival of man,
beast and crops is scarce — vet their
people continue, secure in the age-old
traditions which continue to guide them
even as the 21st century approaches.

Of major importance to the spiritual
consciousness of these men and women
is a steadfast belief in Kachinas — su-
pernatural beings who live, for the most
part, in the San Francisco Peaks on the
western horizon of Three Mesas, A sur-
prise to many is the fact that Kachinas
are not actually worshipped—although
they are loved, revered and, sometimes,
feared by the Hopi: emotions which are
no different than those found in human
relationships.

“ .. And the children who were
separated from their. people during
the earliest migrations were
adopted by eagles and taken to live
in the highest reaches of the moun-
tains. With the passage of time,
their spirits became one with those
of the birds which cared for them.
Thus was born the Eagle Kachina —

a being to be revered as a link be-

tween the Worlds."’

The Hopi people have no written lan-
guage, making it imperative for Kachina
mythology to be handed down from gen-
eration to generation in oral story form.
Perhaps this account of the Eagle Ka-
china’s birth was once a fireside tale told
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Corn Dancer [left] and
Great-Horned Owl kachinas
are well-known participants

in the Hopi Mixed
Kachina Dance.

I I '
by a village storyteller who, in his own
childhood, heard it at an elder’s kriee. In
spite of the adeptness of these bearers of
oral history, however, a visual method
was needed to teach the children of each
generation to recognize easily their
many Kachinas — usually estimated at
more than 250. It is essentially for this
reason that Kachinas now are portrayed
in one of two ways: as masked human
dancers or as dolls.

Kachina Dances and Dancers

Kachina dances are memorable for
their vibrant color, rhythmic motion and
harmonious blend of drum and hand-
rattle. As it is forbidden for women to
participate in the actual dancing, male
and female roles, alike, are performed
by the masked men of the clan. Sched-
uled from the winter solstice through
July, the individual dances are enacted
for growth, rain, fertility and/or a good
crop harvest. This joyful season culmi-
nates in the month of July with Niman or
Home Dance — a celebration to com-
memorate the leave-taking of the spirits
as they prepare to return to their hames

in the pinnacles of the San Francisco
Peaks.

Main Kachina Groups

1. A representative of the Chief
Kachina group is the first Kachina to ap-
pear each year as part of the winter sol-
stice rites, Chief Kachinas appear only
as single dancers — never in groups —
and only at sepcified times. Their masks
are simple and permanent and the right
of human dancers to wear them is a
hereditary one. The group numbers
about 30 although many of these are sel-
dom, if ever, seen.
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2. Clowns add merriment to the seri-
ous festivities of the season. The best-
known representatives of this group are
the Kuyemse or Mudhead Clowns — so
named because their heads and bodies
are completely covered with mud.

3. Runners run races with Hopi men
during various celebrations. If the man
wins, he is often given a gift but if he
loses, his body may be plastered with
mud. Even into old age, Hopi men take
pride in their physical prowess and for
this reason, the races have special signi-
ficance for each male participating in the
yearly festivities.

The remaining Kachinas, of which.
there are literally hundreds, may be seen
in the Powamu Ceremony and in the
Mixed Kachina Dances of spring and
early summer. While some Kachinas will
appear singly or in pairs during these oc-
casions, others will accompany groups of
up to 30 in one-day ceremonies. These
latter dances seldom have fixed dates
and may occur anytime during the
s5edson.

Kachina Dolls

In the homes of the Hopi, the dolls are
used as toys and as enjoyable learning
tools and are given to all the children at a
yearly Kachina ceremony. At the end of
the celebration, each child takes his
treasured doll to his home and allows it
to be tacked to the wall or hung from the
rafters where it may be seen easily and
often.

Kachina dolls are most often pat-
terned after animals (Wolf, Bear or Fox),
birds (Rooster, Eagle, Red-tailed
Hawk) or even emotions (Angry Kachi-
na) and will be carved, painted and
dressed in symbaolic ways to immediately
identify the particular Kachina each is
meant to represent. Over the years, as
collectors have discovered the unstudied
beauty of these remarkable works of Na-
tive American folk art, the dolls have
grown more elaborate — thus com-
manding ever-increasing prices com-
mensurate with the amount of detail in-
volved. The single feather or tiny bit of
fur that once would have been used to
signify the nature of the Kachina now
often gives way to a complete headdress
of feathers or a full mask of rabbit fur.
The demand for “‘action’’ Kachinas is
flourishing, as well, and dolls of this type
may be recognized easily by the dance-
like gestures of the upraised arms and
bent legs.
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How a Kachina Doll Is Made

The intricate process of making a
Kachina doll begins with the necessary
and sometimes back-breaking chore of
locating a workable piece of cottonwood
root. In the dry washes and on the banks
of the river beds near his home, the car-
ver will search for dried roots that mea-
sure approximately four inches in diame-
ter, After collecting the wood, he will re-
turn home and gather his tools which sel-
dom consist of more than a penknife,
chisel, wood rasp and a piece of sand-
stone,

The first step of carving the doll is ap-
proached in the initial ‘‘roughing out,’’
after which the shape will be whittled
into more detailed and recognizable con-
tours. The wood rasp is used for rough
sanding and the final step of the pro-
cedure is considered complete only after
the sandstone has been run lightly over
the figure, leaving the wood feeling
smooth and silky to the touch. Depend-
ing on which figure the carver has in
mind, a nose, snout, eyes, horps, ears,
or ornately-carved tableta will be re-
quired and these, too, must be whittled
of cottonwood. The traditional artist will
seldom use glue to affix these often mi-
nute features; more often choosing to
use hand-carved dowels of infinitesimal
measurements.

When the basic accessories, including
rattles, spears, bows, etc., have been
attached securely to the carving, it is

time to paint the figure. Before proced-
ing with the outer color, however, the
doll will be covered with a thin glaze of
kaolin (a fine white clay) which serves as
a protective undercoat. And, finally,
when this initial coating has dried, ap-
propriate colors will be added in patterns
typical of the particular Kachina. (Not
too many years ago, only natural vege-
table dyes were used but with the advent
of easily-obtainable poster paints, the
modern craftsman is more apt to use this
brilliant and longer-lasting category of
paint substances.)
An Ancient Tale of Sorrow

One of the most fascinating — and im-
portant — stories in Hopi Kachina lore
centers around Snow Kachinas, who may
sometimes be seen in the Powamu and
Water Serpent Ceremonies as well as in
the Mixed Kachina Dance. The tale de-
scribes the murder of a group of these
beloved Kachinas and is of paramount
interest to anyone desiring a deeper un-
derstanding of Kachina mythology.

As it is told, the actual happenings
took place many years ago during the
early days of the settlement of Three
Mesas. At that time, all but a few vil-
lages were knowledgeable of the mighty
power controlled by the spiritual beings
called Kachinas. Unfortunately, respon-
sibility for the following melancholy
story lies with a certain number of the
naive minority.

“.. . A group of Snow Kachinas

were traveling through the country-
side when they came upon a garden
in which the corn was short and
stubbly. Realizing that rain was des-
perately needed, the Kachinas, tak-
ing pity on the townspeople, pro- -
ceded to the center of the hamlet
and began to dance. Because it was
the middle of the night, the Kachi-
nas thoughtfully refrained from
singing — but their leg-rattles be-
trayed them and awakened every
person in the village. When the peo-
ple peered out from their houses
and saw these strange beings in
their midst, they were afraid — and
they took up their weapons.
Realizing the immediate danger
facing them, the Snow Kachinas
fled, with the men of the town in hot
pursuit. The Kachinas ran across
the mesa until they came to the
edge, but realized there was no-
where to hide. Turning, they quick-
ly ran in a different direction and
found a deep, narrow crevice in
which they hoped to find safety.
Tumbling in, one on top of another,
they hid, hoping they would not be
discovered. But they were found
and, after being pelted with arrows
and flaming torches, everyone in
the group was soon dead. Every-
one, that is, but the Counselor of
the group, who had been sheltered
at the bottom of the pile of bodies.

All Kachina dolls are from
the collections of

Frances Walter and

Mr. & Mrs. Clair Cuppett.

Photographs by Philip Acton.

Left: Wolf Kachinas, while differ-
ing in size and detail, share cer-
tain important characterjstics.
Note the elongated muzzle, the
fangs and the pattern of white
dots on the black forearms and
lower legs. Right: Two, very dif-
ferent Wolf Kachinas flank the
multi-feathered Great-Horned
Owl Kachina,
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He remained hidden until the sun
was high in the east and then ex-
tricated himself from the jumbled
hill of dead and dying Kachinas to
begin the long return journey to his
home in Black Mountain. As he
walked, he sang a song of mourn-
ing and it was this sad, despairing
chant that his people heard as he
approached.

In answer to the many questions
thrown at him by the Kachinas who
had stayed at home, he explained
the events that had led to the ter-
rible deaths of the Snow Kachinas.
After listening to his story, an im-
mediate assembly of all Kachinas in
the area was called. Smoking to-
gether, the Kachinas decided to
command the clouds to do their bid-
ding and with the power of the
Mixed Kachina Dance, this was
soon accomplished. It was not long
before storm clouds hovered direct-
ly over the town in which the mur-
derous people lived.

Back in the village, the people
watched apprehensively as the
great clouds gathered above them.
Looking far to the horizons on every
side, they were able to see that the
clouds were centered only over their
own homes: everywhere else, the
sky was clear and the sun shone.
They began to be afraid; not know-
ing what was happening.

Soon, lightning lit up the sky and
thunder rolled across the land.
Creat balls of hail fell and the town
was flooded. The crops were ruined
beyond hope and many of the peo-
ple were drowned. And at Black
Mountain, the Mixed Kachina
Dance continued.”’

The age-old story continues,

“It was only after all the homes
had been demolished and the crops
ruined that the rain stopped. The
sun came out and the survivors, too,
came out of hiding. Seeing the great
destruction that was all around
them, they understood that the
spirits were angry — and began to
realize that the dancers they had so
brutally murdered were not mere
mortals, Agreeing among them-
selves that they had, indeed, killed
Kachinas, they promised the spirits
that in the future, such beings
would be welcomed with fearless
love. But such promises came too
late and in spite of them, shame en-
veloped the town. The villagers be-
gan to disperse to other regions and
soon the town was abandoned until
one day, nothing remained but
ruins. But the rubble gained fame
and, among the Hopi, became
known as a sacred place. And today,
a pile of stones is all that remains
to remind travelers of the immense

power held by Kachina spirits.” O
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Kuyemse
[Mudhead Clowns]
add a light note

to the serious tone
of most Kachina
dances. These dolls
are usually painted
in a red-ochre shade
to simulate the
mud which covers
their bodjes.

A very detailed Wolf Kachina.
Imitation turquoise jewelry and
an embroidered kilt provide
more elaborate touches than
are usually seen on these dolls.
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THE LOST
BULL

spends time with

one of his sons. by C. LEROY WILHELM

§ T WAS in the fall of ‘98 that Al came to
the ranch. He was a stranger in these

parts, but the Wilhelm brothers, a pair
of reformed sheep men turned to cattle
ranching, had the latchstring out for all
who came their way.

Al stated that he was looking for work
— an arrangement where he might take
as part of his pay, living expenses for
himself and his animals, with the
balance, of course, in cash. This was
agreeable to the Wilhelms, so Al stayed
on for the winter.

Al was a good ranch hand, but was
hard to get acquainted with. Everything
about him was his own well-guarded sec-
ret; so as far as the Wilhelm’s knew, he
was just “'Al,”" for not once during the
entire winter did he mention another
name nor did the brothers ask him.

At the first signs of spring Al became
restless, and it wasn’t long before he got
his pack outfit together and bade the
Wilhelms good-bye. As they watched
him disappear over the east ridge, they
were in agreement that he was just a
drifter with a dark spot in his past. Like a
stray dog, after you had fed him he
would leave and you would never see
him again.

As the summer season of ‘99 was
drawing to a close, events were to prove
that the Wilhelms’ snap judgment of Al
had been a little premature. As the first
hint of winter was blowing down out of
the high country, a lone rider on a big
bay horse, leading a pair of pack mules,
checked in once more at the ranch. Al
was accepted on the terms of the
previous year, and again he settled in for
the winter.

This year was a carbon copy of the last
except that the brothers would, on occa-
sion, make some small effort to find out
something more about Al, but all to no
avail. Once again with the coming of
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HID

Haight Wilhelm
on a favorite corner .
of the ranch.

spring, Al was off, taking his mystery
with him.

As an added evidence that history
does repeat itself, Al was back at the
first sign of winter. This time the Wil-
helms, having disposed of much of their
stock, did not really need an extra hand.
However, since they had formed quite a
friendship with Al, they told him that he
was welcome to stay and share what
work there was, but his only pay would
be the keep for himself and his animals.
This seemed quite a blow to Al, but with
the first snows of an early winter already
on them, he had no choice.

At first he was his old mysterious self,
but in midwinter he came out of his
shell. He was willing, even anxious, to
talk about himself, his past and his pos-
sible future.

He stated that his name was Al Gil-
man, and he told the most amazing story
that the brothers had ever heard. He
said that a few years prior an Indian had
appeared in a barroom in El Paso, and
while sitting at the bar in an almost
drunken stupor, he kept up a continual
mumbling.

The barkeeper, in his slack periods,
began stopping by to see if he could pick
up anything of what the Indian was say-
ing. To his amazement the Indian was
repeating over and over something about
an old buckskin map and a buffalo hide
full of gold.

Intrigued by this unusual character,
the barkeeper decided to keep him
around until he could get the full story of
what he was talking about. After many
days, during which he fed the Indian a
delicate balance of food and whiskey, the
barkeeper pieced together a most un-
usual story.

During the conquest of Mexico, the In-
dian had said, the news came north of
that brutal campaign and of the many
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atrocities being committed by the Span-
jards in their plundering for gold. Know-
ing that the same thing would happen to
them, all the Indians in this northern
part sealed off their mines, obliterated
their placer workings, and pooled their
gold.

Taking the gold to the highest moun-
tain in this northern wilderness, they
laced it up in a bull buffalo’s hide, buried
it on the north side near the top, and re-
corded the details of the cache on a buck-
skin map.

According to his account, the Indian
was descended from a line of chiefs who,
in the beginning, had organized the hid-
ing of the treasure. Through the many
years, they had preserved the map and
kept the tradition alive. Now, they felt
that the time had come to locate and re-
trieve their gold. Having worked in the
mines with white men, where he gained
a working knowledge of English, this In-
dian had been chosen to take the map
and locate the treasure.

Now having fallen into the evil ways of
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the paleface, he had squandered his
“’search” money on whiskey, and with
it, his chance of finding the gold. He did
not dare return to his people, and the
only thing he had left was the old buck-
skin map.

At this point the scheming barkeep cut
the whiskey off, and his Indian friend
soon developed a bad case of the D.T.s.
In this condition the Indian was desper-
ate, and a deal was made that for a
two-gallon keg of whiskey, he would
trade the map and explain the markings
on it. As a further concession, he would
take his keg and leave El Paso and not
return.

The barkeeper, not being the outdoor
type, must wait for someone who was
who could be trusted. When the bar-
keeper became acquainted with Al Gil-
man, he seemed to be the right man. So
they made a deal. Gilman would take the
map and make the search; then, if and
when the bull hide was found, they
would split it down the middle,

According to Al, not long after their
arrangement was made, the barkeeper
was killed in a poker game leaving Al as
the sole owner of the map and the
legend.

Al had spent considerable time check-
ing out all the mountains in the area and
had settled on the second highest in the
Mount Thomas Range. True, it was not
the highest, but it was almost, and it was
the only one that fit the map with its
many signs and keys. As the mountain
was just one day’s ride away, the ranch
had been a convenient place for Al to
spend his winters.

Not being able to earn a grubstake
during this winter, Al wanted to take the
Wilhelms in for a share if they would fi-
nance him while he finished his digging.
Well, the Wilhelm brothers were a sus-
picious pair and they, though very in-
terested, wanted to look before they
leaped.

The balance of the winter was spent
pouring over the old map and rehashing
the story. The map was a curious piece of
work with many symbols and signs all in
Indian picture writing which, when ex-
plained, became quite clear.

When the time arrived, it was decided
that the older brother, Haight, would go
with Al to inspect the mountain and the
“diggin’s,”” while George would remain
to tend the ranch.

When they reached the mountain,

Haight found everything as represented
on the map. There was the great grooved
rock which, for want of a better name, Al
had called the ‘'washboard.”” There
were also the six strange trees supposed-
ly imported from the mountains of Mexi-
co to serve, along with the great grooved
rock, as a witness that this was the right
mountain. There were the hundreds of
old scar-blazed trees ingeniously ar-
ranged so that regardless of the direc-
tion from which you approached the
treasure sight, you could home in by fol-
lowing the blazes. At the focal point of
all these signs, the ancient wood carving
of a buffalo’s head was placed to mark
the cache.

To say that Haight was amazed would
be an understatement, though this is not
to say that there weren’t a few flies in
the ointment. Gilman had driven his drift
80 feet into the solid rock. Haight did not
feel it had been possible for a primitive
people to do this, to say nothing of
putting the rock back in such a manner
that it appeared to be undisturbed. Fur-
thermore, at the diggin’s Al was not the
““above average nice guy’’ that he had
been at the ranch. It was Haight's feel-
ing that being near the treasure site,
gold fever was getting to him.

Another thing that worried Haight was
that Al was very nervous and was always
peering intently into the woods. For the
two nights that they spent on the
mountain, Al chose not to sleep in his es-
tablished camp, but took his blankets
and disappeared into the darkness of the
forest.

Wilhelm left the mountain convinced
that there was indeed a fabulous trea-
sure buried there. Perhaps Al had not
understood one of the keys shown on the
map, and, therefore, was digging in the
wrong place. Because of Al‘s peculiar
behavior, Haight felt that it would be
best for the Wilhelms not to get in-
volved any more than they already were.

Back at the ranch when the brothers
told him that the answer was no, Al was
understandably disappointed. He gath-
ered his outfit, said good-bye, and rode
over the ridge for the last time.

The Wilhelms never saw Al Gilman
again, but they did hear of him. He was
written up in the local news several
times. It seems that he had in his posses-
sion a fabulous bay horse, and he made
quite a stir over the territory by winning
several matched horse races.
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