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A Peek
in the
Publisher’s

‘Poke

This month, author Bill Jennings
writes a special tribute to one of
our retiring state park rangers.

HE MAN who perhaps more than any

other has symbolized the patient,

friendly, helpful and knowledgeable
state park ranger for the past 20 years
has retired at Anza-Borrego Desert State
Park. Somehow, the place won’t seem
the same to many of us,

It’s unfair to the rest of the ranger
force there and statewide to say that
George Leetch’s departure after a
30-year career will cause a permanent
loss. After all, the park hasn’t changed.
It is still nearly 600,000 acres of sheer
beauty, interspersed here and there with
utter magnificence. There remains
Maurice H. (call me Bud) Getty, area or
park manager and in his own amiable
and highly professional way Bud is Mr.
Park as much as George, plus a staff of
excellent people.

But there is a void that can’t be filled,
only worked around and adjusted to.
George Leetch was the ranger’s ranger
as well as the visitor’s ranger. Therefore
there won’t be much petty jealousy or
vanity, wounded egos and bruised
facades when writers say nice things
about George.

Leetch joined the friendly parks
system in 1958, serving a brief appren-
ticeship at Mt. San Jacinto and Salton
Sea befare beginning a remarkable love
affair with Anza-Borrego in 1959. He
was separated from the desert empire
only briefly, from 1969 through the early
1970s when he sojourned briefly at Mit-
chell Caverns and the San Diego
beaches.

If you want to read an official biogra-
phy, call Dora Teale at the park office,

'l

(714) 767-5311. If there is enough de-
mand, the park’s semi-official historian,
retired reporter Joe Stone, will whomp
one up, with my dubious help, and the
park will mail it out for a contribution to
the visitor center fund.

What I’'m writing here is about a
friendship nearly as long, convoluted
and as interesting as George’s tenure in
the park family, so you will have to par-
don me if this guest Poke gets a little
personal.

Because George was as much of great
service to me, a desert varnished old va-
grant, as he was to the newest neophyte
of off-freeway travel, and just as cour-
teous, even when | did dumb things you
could overlook in a beginner but never
forgive from a veteran. As getting stuck,
or getting stuck a second time, or a third,
and so on.

George has a middle name that you
can get from Dora, or Bud, or Joe, but it
should have been his motto: “‘May | be
of service?”

Service has been the key word that
turned him on for 31 years. He has
worked a 40-hour week of course, as any
good loyal state employee, but he never
remembered to turn off his mental radio
after going out of service at the end of
the work day.

Many of his brightest accomplish-
ments occurred on days off, after hours,
on compensated time off, vacations, and
probably will continue to do so, because

George and his very special partner, wife
Jean, plan to remain deep in the heart of
the park’s south half, making their home
in a modestly-sized masonry block house
that is filled with great hospitality. This
is at Canebrake, one of the few enclaves
of private land south of Scissors
Crossing.

Right now they are tailing off a Can-
adian Rockies vacation and I’'m sure that
George is uncomfortable amidst all that
water and summer greenery, yearning
for some sunbaked sand, parched smoke
trees and a lizard or two in place of the
moose, mountain goats, bighorns and
the botanical extravaganza they’re en-
joying.

They’ll make up for it, because as soon
as they unpack their mildewed khakis
and renew their suntans they’ll be off to
deepest Baja California, their second
home, winter and summer,

They'll stop off between San Felipe
and Puertocito along the Sea of Cortez to
visit Frank and Mary Fairchild, another
veteran Anza-Borrego official couple of
years past. Come to think of it, other
writers said the same irreplaceable
things about Frank when he retired, and
the parks, beaches, historic sites and the
paperwork haven’t languished. Maybe
we can survive somewhat without
George, too.

Leetch had a colorful background to
qualify as a ranger, including heavy-
weight boxing, restaurant running and
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Fitteen years ago, when Ceorge was
managing his Gorgeous Corge at Split
Mountain in the Anza-Borrego Desert
State Park, his friend, Hemet photogra-
pher, Walt Frisbie, made this picture for
the Riverside Press-Enterprise. The hair
is a little grayer; Ceorge sometimes
wears glasses now; the park has retired
the palm-thatched trailer residence-
ranger station, but George is still trim in
the waist.

five years in the Army. He was a profes-
sional boxer in the late 1930s until he
entered the Army in 1940 for that so-
called one-year at $21 a month engage-
ment some of us well recall.

During the war George married Doro-
thy Beam, daughter of China mission-
aries, and perhaps that decided him to
abandon his boxing career, despite 30
professional bouts, some with title con-
tenders, and a winning percentage.

After the war, George garnered a de-
gree in sociology at the University of
California at Santa Barbara and knocked
around in several short-term jobs before
he joined the parks system in 1958.

All was prelude until George and
Dorothy drew an assignment to the
Anza-Borrego version of Siberia, as
some thought. They moved into the little
travel trailer under the palm-thatched
ramada at Split Mountain, succeeding
another park giant, Doug Bryce. Come to
think of it, maybe all the AB rangers are
legendary characters, which is the mys-
terious ingredient in the successful for-
mula that makes the California State
Park System perhaps the best in the
world.

At the Split, George and Dorothy be-
came a living legend, enhanced by the
third member of the little family, a tiny
squirrel monkey whose name | have
carefully forgotten over the years but
which left scars | will bear to my grave.

The Leetch regime lasted 10 years,
resulting in a semi-permanent ephithet
for the place, ""George’s Gorgeous
Gorge.”

He won the Medal of Valor, Califor-
nia’s highest award to a state employee,
for a falling-rock punctuated rescue of
bewildered campers trapped in the fault
line confines of the canyon during a
major earthquake in 1968. He also guid-
ed the unwary out of the rocky trap sev-
eral times during spring and summer
flash floods.

After the Split, George and Dorothy

Desert/September 1979

rejoined the Fairchilds at Mitchell
Caverns but it turned into tragedy when
Dorothy became ill and died in a Needles
hospital. George transferred to the San
Diego beaches where a little luck intro-
duced him to the widow of a longtime
National Park Service ranger and in due
time, George and his new wife, Jean, re-
turned to Anza-Borrego.

This time it was for keeps, as far as
George’s 30-plus years park career was
concerned. They lived for a time in
Jean’s sleek travel trailer at Butterfield,
near George’s new assignment in Blair
Valley. The last several years of his ten-
ure—before the Big Retirement Party at
the Borrego Palm Canyon picnic grounds
on June 16—was the Carrizo Corridor-
Palm Spring sector of the Vallecito Wash
drainage centered around Canebrake.

George is an infrequent contributor to
this and other desert-oriented publica-
tions and now, Editor-Publisher Bill
Knyvett has hopes that future issues will
feature his by-line.

Maybe. But we’ll bet Gearge will still
be pretty busy making rescues and en-
tertaining park visitors with his own
version of campfire talks on the wide
front porch of his little house.

It's all history now, George’s long love
affair with Anza-Borrego, at least the of-
ficial part, but | suspect they’ll never get
Jean and George out of the park, or the

park out of them, besides, who would

try?

There may be marriages made in
heaven as the script writers grind it out,
but there aren’t many careers made in
sand, or love affairs in ocotillo and
jumping cholla. O
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OFFBEAT BAJA

tionary highway down the 1,000-mile
length of the Baja California peninsula.

So it's a great relief to be able to re-
commend a new one, by a writer equally
new to the Baja fraternity, Alaska )Jim
Hunter. In that inconsistency, Hunter
offers a new look at and a new approach
to the travel Baja cult, off the main road.

Hunter's offbeat guidebook is valu-
able for many reasons, not the least
being the most accurate and least con-
fusing mileage guides in recent years, as
well as his instinctive regard for the
people of the region, the people who
either make or break your trip south.

Hunter is assisted greatly by the fine
photography of Robert Western, who
also contributed an excellent chapter on
camera care and general photography,
the best short synopsis on the subject for
the Baja area we have ever read.

Offbeat Baja has only one drawback
for oldtime guidebook readers—and
users—one that most of his predecessors
had also. The book will not lay flat on the
seat, open to that vital page covering the
particularly rough and steep stretch of
rock and cholla you're navigating. Some-
day, somebody will print one with a

spiral or plastic ring binding as the fa-
mous Anza-Borrego Desert Cuidebook, a
vital feature for the really working mo-
torist who may not have a handy naviga-

Sufficient for four 50-foot rows. Complete
instructions. Packet: $2.00. By Jim Hunter
HARRISON DOYLE

Over the years, there have been
P.0. Box 785

Vista, California 92083

enough Baja ‘‘guidebooks’” to pave
those non-existant shoulders on the
narrow ribbon of Mexico 1, the revalu-

tor sitting beside him.
Otherwise, Offbeat Baja is the best. It
is as current as the several thousand

miles of unpaved, ungraded Baja roads
that really permit you to see the penin-
sula, not just the plastic places springing
up along Mexico 1. Hunter makes a point
that many of the old places are still
there, perhaps better than ever, and you
can get their pretty easily, particularly if
you follow his road-condition grading
system carefully. It fails only in that
some of the four-wheel-drive categories
he uses fail to consider those ubiquitous
Baja bugs or other rebuilt lightweights
that can generally do anything a four-
wheeler can do except the deepest sand
or the rockiest arroyo.

The writer here would add one item of
equipment to the many advisories
Hunter includes. Take a case or two of
cheap 30-weight motor oil for trading
and friendship purposes. Almost invari-
ably those Mexican truckers you see
broken down on the side or in the middle
of the so-called road need oil and you’ll
get the best road advice or general as-

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.
P.O. Box 700 C:
Caldwell, Idaho 83605
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sistance available if you have a quart or
two to hand them.

Hunter adds a section for motorcylists,
who have rights, too, although | would
caution cyclists to carry plenty of water,
even more than Hunter recommends,
because you can get dehydrated and
overly sunburned more quickly on a two-
wheeler than any other way, and chances
are you won't even know it.

All in all, an excellent guide, up-to-
date, as much as you can be because
Baja road conditions change overnight.
Hunter offers an excellent directory to
the Offbeat Baja you should visit, and is
helpful to the Turista Baja as well.

Paperback, 156 pages, several basic
maps, many excellent photographs,
$5.95.

MARIA
By Richard L. Spivey

A book on Pueblo pottery, specifically
San lldefonso, that matches the beauty,
the simplicity and the skill of that cera-
mic itself.

The title pays tribute to perhaps the
greatest — or at least best known San
lldefonso artisan, Maria Montoya Marti-
nez, but the book is more than a eulogy
for this remarkable woman, still, at 90,
the force and the power of the famed
Pueblo pottery movement of the past 75
years. She has been producing that long
herself, but as the author says, the pot-
tery is a mutual product and she is per-
haps the prime mover, but perhaps not.

[llustrations, mainly by Jerry Jacka,
are up to the quality of the pottery, and
the production of this book, its type-
setting, layout, design and overall effect,
are as good as the other ingredients.
There have been many books on Indian
artistry, and there will be many more,
but few, if any, will be up to the standard
of this product
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Maria Montoya was born in the little
village by the Rio Grande, some 20 miles
north of Santa Fe early in 1887. The only
record is her baptism, April 5. She was
married in 1904, her first husband being
Julian Martinez, himself a major force in
the re-emergence of San lldefonso artu-
culture.

Maria and others of her tribe gained
recognition for their pottery the first
time at the St. Louis fair in 1904—the
Louisiana Purchase Exposition. They
had been hired to perform Pueblo dances
but Maria and some of the other teenage
women also made pots as a sort of side-
line. There was instant fame!

Their visit perhaps awakened public
interest in their work; it wasn’t the only
attention, not even the most important
breakthrough. After all, the Pueblo peo-
ple, just as California’s Cahuilla, have
been making pots as utilitarian home-
making equipment for centuries.

The impetus for Pueblo pottery as art
form, a very lucrative tribal industry,
came somewhat after St. Louis, in 1907,
when Dr. Edgar L. Hewett led "'digs’’ in
prehistoric Pueblo sites on the Pajoro
Plateau, near the present-day site of Los
Alamos. Maria’s first husband, Julian,
was among the workers,

They uncovered bits — sherds — of
ancient decorated pottery, primarily
polychrome. Hewett, through Julian,
asked Maria if she could reproduce any
of this work. The success was instant,
and the work even better than the origi-
nal. Hewett bought the first pieces and
ordered more.

Over the next 70 years, Maria's aim
was to re-establish an old Pueblo, par-
ticularly a Tewa, art form, not just as
personal gain for herself and family, but
for the entire group. She has taught
children, grandchildren and now great-
grandchildren. Her signed works may
have been the product of several family
members.

There are imitators, of course, but
there are also those who have improved
the form, just as Maria did with the work
of her aunts and the ancients.

Values today are difficult to estimate.
A Maria pot is worth whatever you have,
you see. She has sold pieces for 50 cents
and for several thousand dollars. Each is
worth infinitely more than its purchase
price to its owner. In spectacular hard
cover, coffee table size, many color/
black-white photos, 138 pages, $27.50.
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OFF-SEASON 15 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%

BT &

r----------

Send calor and rate brochures on
Watweag, Bullfrog and Hite resoris/marninas

MName

Adidress

Ciry State, .

Mail toe

Lake Powell Resorts & Marinas ov
Box 29040, Phoenix, AZ 85038
New central reservations system:
West of Mississippi call tollree 18005286156, [l
In Arizona, call (602) 264-8466.

L----------

7



S,

The Historic Mormon Church in downtown Cedar City is beautiful to behold. Built of
native rocks, it contains many outstanding copper specimens that will quicken the
heart-beat of a rock collector.

Historic

Cedaxr

by MARY FRANCES STRONG
photos by Jerry Strong

URING OUR TRAVELS through the
Southwest, any “‘town stops’’ are
usually quick overnighters for re-
stocking the larder and doing the laun-
dry. Cedar City, in Southern Utah,
proved to be an exception to this rule.

City

Known as an important mining center
and rich in history; this 127-year-old
town has become the hub of one of the
state’s finest outdoor recreation areas.
What we had planned as an overnight
stop stretched into more than a week.
Yet, we had barely skimmed the surface
of recreational possibilities in this fas-
cinating region.

Cedar City is located at the base of a
series of mountains and plateaus which
march across Eastern Utah and culmi-
nate in the mighty Rocky Mountains of
Colorado. The diversity of Utah’s top-
ography has led to its division into eight
regions. Each has been named to ap-
propriately characterize its individual at-
tributes. Cedar City lies within “'Color
Country”” — certainly a fitting title for
Utah's southwestern carner.

Whether your interests are sightsee-
ing, camping, rockhounding, fishing,
exploring colorful National Parks or vis-
iting geological and historic sites, you
will find them all within a 40-mile radius
of Cedar City. In this day of gasoline
shortages and high cost thereof, a vaca-
tion spent in a central location offers
many advantages.

While Cedar City has forged ahead
into the 20th Century, the “‘old” has
been protected and preserved. All the
modern services deemed so necessary
today rub elbows with the past. A fine
college not only teaches but provides
residents and tourists alike exposure to
the Arts. Each vyear, an outstanding
Shakespearean Drama Festival is held
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during July and August which attracts
visitors from all over the country. Write
the Chamber of Commerce for a program
of schedule and dates.

Before exploring the Cedar City Re-
gion, stop by the Chamber’s Visitor Cen-
ter. You will find it has a large variety of
free brochures on all the area’s recrea-
tional possibilities. The Bureau of Land
Management office also has free bro-
chures, maps and pamphlets, as well as
several books of interest. We found both
their staffs very friendly and helpful.

Downtown Park not only houses the
Visitor Center, but offers a shady rest-
ing place and picnic area. Across the
street, the attractive, old Union Pacific
Railroad Depot sits in retirement. Dur-
ing the 1920s and ‘30s, thousands of
tourists disembarked here, then boarded
buses for a tour of a brilliantly-colored,
sandstone amphitheater high on the
Markagunt Pleateau, We know the area
today as Cedar Breaks National
Monument.

The popularity of this service almost
ceased in the late 1930s when a safe road
was built to accommodate the burgeon-
ing ‘‘automobile age.”” Fortunately,
when the railroad abandoned the spur,
the old station was preserved, There is
an effort to possibly connect it to an arts
and crafts center.

You will enjoy seeing and photograph-
ing the beautiful LDS Chapel in the
downtown area. It is built of native
stones — many of which are colorful
copper specimens. The location of the
church is shown as No. 18 on the ac-
companying Cedar City map.

A ghort distance north of the Visitor
Center is lron Mission State Park. It
houses one of the finest, old-time wagon
collections in the country. We found it
fascinating to browse through this ex-
cellent assemblage of so many types of
wagons — all from the pre-automobile
era. Our favorite was a well-preserved
milk delivery wagon.

Cedar City is located in Utah’s Iron
County and it was the need for iron that
led to its settlement. In 1847 Brigham
Young established the Mormons in Salt
Lake Valley and his plans included the
colonization of the surrounding country.
These latter efforts were greatly frus-
trated by the lack of iron. Without iron
tools, horseshoes, wagon wheels and
other important items, colonists could
not survive, much less develop new raw

Dacart/ Sfantamhbar 1670 a

The Iron Mission Museum contains one of the finest antique wagon collections in
the country. This is an old Conestoga—the original “‘motor home.”” Qur favorite
vehicle was the early-day milk delivery wagon. Some of our readers are sure to re-
member similar wagons since horses were used for years following the automobile.




lands. In fact, the shortage of this neces-
sary metal was threatening the develop-
ment of the main colony in Salt Lake
Valley,

Iron ore had been discovered in Cedar
Valley as early as 1847 by Captain
Jefferson Hart — a Moarmon Battalion
Volunteer. However, it wasn’t until
1849, when the need for iron became
critical, that Parley P. Pratt and his com-
pany of 50 men were commissioned to
explore Southern Utah. Pratt’s report of
deep grasses, fine meadows, deposits of
gypsum and limestone, with accessible
timber nearby, led to Brigham Young's
“calling’” for 200 men to establish an
“Iron Mission”" in Cedar Valley.

Assembling in mid-December, under
the leadership of Apostle George A.
Smith, 167 men, women and children

began the month-long, 270-mile journey
south. They made the trip safely in spite
of bitter cold and snow-patched ground.

From their initial base camp on Cedar
Creek, groups of men were sent out in
every direction to explore the surround-
ing country. After evaluating the reports
of the scouts, it was decided to set up a
local government, hold an election and
establish the settlement of Center Creek
— now known as Parowan.

Almost immediately, these sturdy pi-
oneers began building a fort. It would be
needed in case any hostilities arose with
the Indians. Land was cleared, irrigation
ditches excavated and roads made into
the timber country. Mill sites were se-
lected and workshops set up. During a
trip to the Pacific Coast in April 1851,
Parley P. Pratt came through Center

Cedar City
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Creek and found it a “‘flourishing
community.””

Coal was discovered in Cedar Canyon
in May 1851. With iron orebodies near-
by, it appeared the prospects for a suc-
cessful iron industry were very good, At
the time, Apostles Erastus Snow and
Franklin D. Richards were on missions in
England. They were advised of this de-
velopment and, in 1852, organized the
Deseret Iron Company in Liverpool,
England. A "'call’” was immediately cir-
culated among the Mormon steel and
iron workers in England and Wales to
migrate to the United States. Their help
was needed to develop Utah’s iron in-
dustry. The call was answered.

Parowan became the seat of newly-
established Iron County. It, as well as
the new settlements of Paragonah and
Coal Creek (now Cedar City), became
““home’’ to the many immigrant work-
ers. In a very short time, two founderies
were working and the iron industry ap-
peared to have a bright future.

The following year, Indian problems
began in the north and spread to South-
ern Utah. Chief Walker led raiding par-
ties on the settlements, mainly stealing
horses and cattle. Brigham Young dis-
patched a Mormon Battalion against the
marauders and declared martial law.
Qutlying ranches and settlements were
ordered to band together in the larger
towns.

This abandonment of ranches and re-
moval of livestock was a blow to Chief
Walker. He sent a message to Colonel
George Smith, Parowan’s Military Com-
mander, stating the Mormons were fools
for abandoning homes and towns, for he
did not intend to molest them. His in-
tent was to only take their livestock! He
also advised them to return and tend
their crops, for if they neglected them,
they would starve and be obliged to
leave the country. This was not what he
desired, for then there would be no
livestock to steal.

Hostilities ceased, the settlements
flourished but the iron industry began to
falter. It was purchased by Apostles
Snow and Richards as ordered by Brig-
ham Young. A new furnace was built and
other improvements made. However,
when the railroads came to Utah, iron
could be purchased and shipped from
other sources for less cost than Cedar
City iron. There had also been technical
problems and furnace failures. The
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industry limped along for several years
before mining and milling operations
ceased.

During a visit to ‘'Coal Creek,”” Brig-
ham Young had warned the Saints to
move to higher ground or they would not
escape the rampaging floods that often
came down the canyon. Town lots were
surveyed, though these hardy pioneers
didn’t complete the move until 1861. The
new location was named ‘'Cedar City"’
after the large junipers (mistakenly
thought to be cedars) that grew in the
dared.

Loss of the coal industry brought hard
times for the townsfolk. Fortunately, a
rich gold strike at Delamar, Nevada, fol-
lowed by the pgreat silver strike at
Pioche, found all types of supplies in de-
mand. The fortunes of Cedar City quick-
ly changed as ranchers hauled wagon
loads of beef, produce, lumber and other
vital supplies to the new strikes.

The coming of the railroad to Lund, in
1869, made possible the shipping of
goods throughout the state, There was
just one drawback — a good road to the
depot at Lund, 32 miles northwest of
Cedar City, did not exist. Eleven years
would pass before an improved road
would finally be completed in 1880.
Cedar City had begun to grow and was
now assured of continued progress. To-
day, this small, attractive town offers the
best in family living, a fine college, expo-
sure to the Arts, as well as an outstand-
ing variety of recreational activities.

““Southwestern Utah, Multipurpose
Map No. 5,”" is a must for exploring
Cedar City environs. It is available for a
small fee at the Chamber’s Visitor Cen-
ter. The map is large-scale and symbaols
indicate every possible locale a vacation-
er might enjoy. The problem becomes
“where to start?”” Naturally, this de-
pends on your personal interests. Why
not follow the example of the first set-
tlers? Fan out in all directions — you will
“sample’” the field this way.

During our stay in Cedar City, Jerry
and | spent a day collecting agates in
Fiddler Canyon. From the K.O.A.
Campground, we traveled north on Main
Street (the old highway) for two miles
then turned east (right) through a gate.
If you see a pond, you are on the right
road! (Check accompanying map.) The
road is rather poor but passable for stock
cars. It wanders through junipers and

Continued on Page 39
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This is a good place to park and search the slopes for colorful agate, The dirt road,
seen here, drops 40 feet [steep and rough] into the creekbed and ends at the old dam.
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Idyllwild/ dan dJacinto Mountains

by BILL JENNINGS

OId picture of Garner Valley area [above] of San Jacinto Mountains, taken before RESENT-DAY DENIZENS call it the
much development had occurred. San Jacinto peak is in background at right. Motor- Hill, but it may be hard for some to
ists frequently pause for a cooling drink of spring water at Halfway Spring [below] associate 10,000-foot summits with

on old Idyllwild Control Road from Hemet to San Jacinto Mountains resort region. perpetual snow crevasses with a hill, so
we will stick to the beautiful region’s
proper title, the San Jacinto Mountains,
our destination for a weekend or week’s
tour.

Less than a century ago, the only resi-
dents of and visitors to the beautiful high
country midriff of what is now Riverside
County were Indians, a few cattlemen
and miners, with a sprinkling of loggers
and health seekers. Today, the San
Jacintos still have Indians, a few cattle-
men and miners, no sprinkling of loggers
but a growing permanent and weekend
population of healthseeking Southern
Californians.

When we think of the pine-clad, clear-
air, highly scenic region we generally
think of its principal community, mile-
high Idyllwild, with its satellites, Pine
Cove and Mountain Center and the
growing residential outlands of Garner
and Anza valleys to the south and
southwest.
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Idyllwild’s history is tangled, although
relatively brief. As a town with the pres-
ent name it didn’t exist until 1899 when
the postoffice was established. Before
that, the general area was known vari-
ously as Rayneta, Saunders Meadow,
Strawberry Valley and even, for a brief
time, Dutch Flat.

The first organized non-Indian users
of the massive uplift of granite that
serves as a bulwark between the coastal
foothills and the desert valleys were
probably lumbermen, although some of
the remaining glory holes and aborted
mining shafts and tunnels hint that gold
seekers perhaps came ahead of the 1870-
era loggers. The timber hunters original-
ly sought suitable fuel, tie and bridge
materials for the Southern Pacific Rail-
road, which was building eastward from
Los Angeles to Arizona. The first moun-
tain settlement, in fact, was named
Hall’s Camp or Hall City for an elusive
figure, M.S. Hall, who affected the title
“Colonel,” reportedly from Civil War
duty. Hall had a grading contract for the
line through the San Gorgonio Pass.

In 1875, at about the same time Hall
was building a wagon road and logging
flume from the present site of Cabazon
up the mountain to about where Lake
Fulmor is today, another road was being
carved out of the rocky gorge of the San
Jacinto River on the west side of the
mountain,

This was Joseph Crawford’s original
toll road from the San Jacinto Valley to
Strawberry Valley, roughly the site of
present-day Idyllwild. Lumbermen, a
daily stage, miners and homesteaders
were his few customers. Traces of this
old road and the Oak Cliff relay station in
the San Jacinto canyon remain today
midway between Hemet and Mountain
Center.

There was no road up from the Coa-
chella Valley in the early years, and no
need for one because the only hamlet be-
fore the railroad reached the desert was
the little Indian village of Agua Caliente,
later named Palm Springs when that
area also became a health retreat in
about 1885.

The first permanent settlers in the San
Jacintos were neither loggers nor gold
seekers but Mexican-Anglo cattlemen,
Charles Thomas moved his family from
the old Indian-Mexican settlement of
Temecula to the meadows of the San
Jacinto River’s south fork in about 1869,
The lush pasturage with its pine borders
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The Keen Camp resort [above), high in the San Jacinto Mountains and a popular
spot in the 1890s and early days of this century, is now a Girl Scout camp. Masonry
and concrete dam [below] at Lake Hemet in the San Jacinto Mountains was an en-
gineering marvel of the world when built in 1890-1895. Dam impounds farm irriga-
tion waters of the San Jacinto River for the Hemet area.




later became known as Thomas Valley
and today is called Garner Valley after
the family that bought the Thomas ranch
in 1903.

Thus it is that few of the original
names remain to mark the landmarks
and communities of the San Jacintos to-
day. Thomas Mountain, a promontory to
the west of Garner Valley, is an
exception.

Riverside County came into being in
1893, carved by the State Legislature
mostly out of San Diego County to the
south and a long sliver from San Bernar-
dino County to the north and west.

There is some indication that Idyllwild
and the rapidly expanding resort resi-
dential areas of the San Jacinto Moun-
tains today owe most of their allegiance
to the coastal counties of Orange and Los
Angeles. At least that's where many of
the new residents sprang from and many
of the growing cultural connections seem
to trend from the metropolitan area as
well.

For example, there is the Idyllwild
campus of the University of Southern
California, located in the heart of Straw-
berry Valley where the first health
camps and much of the early-day logging
were centered. Known until just a few
years ago as ISOMATA — the Idyllwild
School of Music and the Arts — the
lovely campus today is a year-around ad-
junct of USC instead of a summer-school

14

season retreat for visiting professors
from all over the world.

Known either as ISOMATA or the
Idyllwild Arts Foundation, the campus
was established in 1946 as a non-profit
educational institute and served as a
haven for the arts — read that as music,
fine arts, poetry, creative writing, drama
— offering university-level credit for
teachers and graduate students as well
as a lovely summer session for young-
sters. Dr. Max Krone and his wife, Bea,
were the dynamic force behind the
successful program.

In addition to the university’s se-
cluded campus, re-named in 1962, the
meadows has long been the home for the
Riverside County Boy Scout camping
program at Camp Emerson, named for
the late Lee Emerson, longtime director
of the old Idyllwild Inn and other facili-
ties of the original major Idyllwild
developers.

Hardy Scouts are an echo of another
long-gone Idyllwild institution located
further out on the long bench bisected by
Strawberry Creek before it makes the
steep dropoff to join the San Jacinto
River far below. This area, also known as
Alvin Meadows, was the site of the
mountains. old CCC camp, established
in 1936,

Adjacent is Chimney Flats, complete
to a chimney dating to the CCC days,
and the still usable portion of the 1912-

Horse Thief Creek crossing on the his-
toric Bautista Canyon trail, later a wagon
road and now a fire truck trail.

era control road that reached Halfway
Spring and joined the present paved
road — State Highway 74 — at the site of
Oak Cliff.

(Author’s Note: In all, there were
three old roads into the Idyllwild area
from the Hemet side of the mountain
before the present state highway was
completed in the 1920s. The first, the
Saunders Meadow logging toll road built
by Crawford, was established in 1875;
the second, or original control — one-
way — road was built in 1891 to Keen
Camp near present-day Mountain Cen-
ter and the third, the final control road,
followed in 1912. All used the lower San
Jacinto River Canyon for the first half of
the journey and separated at Qak Cliff,
12 miles east of Hemet.)

The heart of present-day Idyllwild is
nearly two miles further up Strawberry
Creek from the USC-Boy Scouts area,
bordered more or less by Circle Drive
and flanked by the two sites of the old
Idyllwild Inn, the original hotel.

It probably is of no cncern today save
to old historians, but when you write
about the Idyllwild Inn you have to dis-
tinguish between two historic structures,
at adjacent sites, both long gone. The
first Idyllwild Inn, built in about 1900
and demolished during World War 11
after a major fire, was located in what is
now described as Eleanor Park, a tract
donated to the community some years
ago by the family of the late Jerry John-
son, an early real estate man.

The second Inn, just across the street,
was erected by the Foster interests in
1945 and was torn down in early 1976
after the beautiful building was con-
demned as a fire and safety hazard.

Because of the original design and lay-
out of the two inns, the present com-
munity has developed in a sort of town
square around the sites, which gives
ldyllwild a community flavor and distinc-
tion seldom found in 1979 Southern Cali-
fornia towns.

A complete shopping complex has
built up around the two inn sites and an-
other, generally described as Fern
Valley, is another half-mile up Straw-
berry Creek. As Idyllwild continues to
grow, the two shopping areas are grad-
ually blending together.
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Solitary hiker nears the summit of
Devil’s Slide trail above Idyllwild in the
San Jacinto Mountains wilderness area.

Partially because of its proximity to
Hollywood and more importantly be-
cause of its smog-free atmosphere and
photogenic citizens, Idyllwild and envi-
rons has long been a favorite ‘‘location”’
shooting site for films and most recently,
television shows and commercials. The
local residents have just as long been
handy extras for the crowd scenes.

Many television series, for example,
used the San Jacinto Mountains for loca-
tion filming, particularly Garner Valley
and the business area of Idyllwild — and
this exotic part-time industry continues
irregularly, Richard Boone’s This Gun
For Hire was a regular, and one of Idyll-
wild’s best remembered golden mo-
ments occured when the late Elvis Pres-
ley filmed there. Another visitor at times
was Lucille Ball.

But the main attraction for nearly a
century now has been the vest-pocket
mountain enclave’s scenery, resulting in
heavy seasonal activity by campers,
hikers and health seekers. Paradoxically,
mountain winter sports have never been
a major item because of the unpredict-
able quality and quantity of snow. The
past three winters have produced excel-
lent skiing conditions but there are no
lifts in the area. Cross country skiing,
however, is gaining in popularity.

Enhancing the area’s recreational po-
tential the past 16 years has been the
Palm Springs Aerial Tramway. Not gen-
erally associated with the mountain area,
the 6,000-foot, two-mile tramway opened
in 1963 as a prime tourist attraction for
the desert resort area, but also has pro-
vided a side benefit for the Idyllwild
region.

Many back country hikers, particularly
those on tight schedules, have used the
tramway as a giant first step toward
scaling Mt. San Jacinto and reaching
other back country camping and hiking
areas. The tram reaches an elevation of
8,516 feet at its mountain terminal,
slightly more than 2,000 feet and only
four miles below the summit. By com-
parison, the Humber Park terminus of
the Devil’s Slide trail on the other side of
the mountain above Idyllwild is 7,000
feet and nearly 10 miles away from he
10,831-foot peak.
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Thus, hikers make a one-day loop trip,
from Humber Park to the tramway via
the peak, or vice versa.

Camping and hiking areas in the high

country are mostly in either the San
Bernardino National Forest or the Mt.
San Jacinto Wilderness State Park.
Together, these entwined areas encom-
pass more than 260,000 acres, of which
more than 35,000 acres is designated as
permanently roadless and unimproved
wilderness — a primary tourist attrac-
tion for Idyllwild and the other moun-
tain communities.

Federal and state campgrounds are
plentiful in the mountain area but their
availability and easy access from the Los
Angeles-Orange County metropolitan
area makes them prone to over-crowd-
ing. As a result, even back country
hiking and camping now require reserva-
tions, available through the Idyllwild of-
fices of the U.S. Forest Services and the
state park.

There are many other overnight ac-
commodations, ranging from car camp-
ing sites maintained by the two agencies
and Riverside County to full-service,
even palatial motels at several locations.
The major public-use, privately owned
campgrounds is a beautiful meadow and
forest site at Pine Cove, four miles up
State Highway 243 from Idyllwild on the
way to Banning.

This is Wilderness Pines, with tent
and recreational vehicle spaces available
on reservation. There are other, smaller
installations mainly in the Anza-Terwilli-

ger area, 20 miles southwest of Idyllwild
on State Highway 371, the main detour
route connecting Palm Springs and San
Diego.

Many private campgrounds persist in
the area, although not as numerous as in
earlier years. These include sites owned
by the Boy and Girl Scouts, several
YMCA and YWCA agencies and a half-
dozen church denominational retreats.

Primary roads into the San Jacintos
are all two-lane, strictly mountain type
arteries, prone to infrequent icing and
chain requirements in winter, but gen-
erally open all year. From Hemet, the
main route is State Highway 74, usually
called the Palms-to-Pines, an original
unit of the State Scenic Highway System.
It runs from Palm Desert, 13 miles
southeast of Palm Springs, into the San
Jacinto range, through Hemet, Perris’
and Lake Elsinore, over the Ortega Di-
vide and across the Santa Ana Moun-
tains to its western terminus at San Juan
Capistrano.

The primary north-south route is a
mixture of Several state highways (SRs),
SR 243 from Interstate 10 at Banning
south through Lake Fulmore, Pine Cove
and Idyllwild to Mountain Center, where
it joins SR 74 briefly for a 10-mile joint
routing to the Anza junction, a line there
with SR 371 then through Anza to
Aguanga where it ends at State Highway
79. Riverside County’s highest road also
joins the system near Anza junction.
This is Forest Service Route 7502, the

Continued on Page 39
45
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ESCAL BAJADA — the name may
be unfamiliar to many. It is made up
of the Spanish words mescal, mean-
ing century plant or agave, and bajada,
literally a slope or downgrade. In the
Southwest, bajada is the word for a slop-
ing outwash plain at the foot of a desert
mountain range. In desert country each
canyon builds an alluvial fan below its
mouth; when several of these fans coa-
lesce, the result is a bajada. So, Mescal
Bajada could be translated ‘'Outwash
Plain of the Century Plants.”
It is located near the center of Cali-
fornia’s Anza-Borrego Desert State Park
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and lies south of State Highway 78 be-
tween the Tamarisk Grove Campground
on the west and the Narrows of San Fe-
lipe Creek on the east; it is bounded on
the south by the Pinyon Mountains.
Mescal Bajada is small and compact
(roughly four miles wide by four miles
long), but offers outstanding scenic
beauty, intriguing washes and canyons,
rich plant life, Indian signs, plus a bit of
desert lore and legend.

The state park’s Tamarisk Grove
Campground, just beyond Mescal Baja-
da’s northwest edge, makes a very con-
venient base camp, This small, improved

campground, shaded by tamarisk trees,
is on County Road S3 a fraction of a mile
off State Highway 78. A drive up 53 from
Tamarisk Grove toward Yaqui Pass gives
a rewarding preview of adventures
ahead, for from the road the entire ex-
panse of Mescal Bajada and its moun-
tain backdrop spreads out in mystic
splendor to the southeast.

Although it is bordered by a state
highway, Mescal Bajada has an un-
spoiled freshness about it. It's pure and
beautiful desert, with no roads, camp-
grounds, power lines or other works of
man to break the spefl. Some of the ar-
royos, however, do provide routes of tra-
vel for four-wheel-drives. The major
ones, from west to east, are Chuckwalla
Wash, Mine Canyon, and Pinyon Wash.
Chuckwalla is about 2.0 miles east of the
junction of 78 and S3. Mine is 2.9 miles
east, and Pinyon 4.2 miles east. As you
drive along Highway 78, watch for the
yellow-and-brown state park guideposts
where the road crosses the washes. Be-
cause they are designed for backcountry
Jeepers and hikers, not for fast-moving
highway motorists, these posts are small
and inconspicuous.

Mine Canyon has long been one of my
favorites, despite the fact that I've never
been able to locate the abandoned mine
which gave the canyon its name. Horace
Parker, in his Anza-Borrego Desert
Guide Book, states that the largest un-
successful mine in the vicinity is in Mine
Canyon. And Lester Reed, in Old Time
Cattlemen and Other Pioneers of the
Anza-Borrego Area, says that the mine
is at the upper end of the canyon near
the end of the Jeep road. Perhaps a
reader can shed more light on its exact
location and also tell us for what mineral
the miners were searching.

| have traveled up Mine Canyon as far
as a vehicle can go, and have also en-
tered it on foot from the Earthquake Val-
ley side to the southwest. The North
Pinyon Mountain Jeep road branches off
from County Raod S2 in Earthquake Val-
ley just inside the park boundary and
ends at the headwaters of Mine Canyon.

From there it is possible to hike down the
canyon into Mescal Bajada. The Anza-
Borrego Desert Guide Book indicates
that this was once a natural travel route
between Earthquake Valley and San
Felipe Creek.

A little over a mile east of Mine Can-
yon, Highway 78 crosses Pinyon Wash,
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For the outdgor 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, il-
lustratred by De Grazla, 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 aad 6% Sales tax
Send check or money order today to

M Magazine Book Shop

P. O, Box 1318
Palm Desert, California 92260
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the last arroyo draining Mescal Bajada
and the Pinyon Mountains before the
bajada’s eastern end is reached at the
Narrows. Pinyon also has two tributaries
— Bighorn Canyon and Nolina Wash —
which join it not far from the road. Big-
horn Canyon is named for the desert big-
horn sheep (borrego in Spanish) which,
on rare occasions, can be seen in the
higher country to the south. Blue Spring
near the canyon’s headwaters in the Pin-
yon Mountains was long a watering
place of the bighorns, but according to
the last report | had, the spring is now
dry. Nolina Wash takes its name from a
plant somewhat similar in general
appearance to the Whipple yucca.
From road’s end in Pinyon Wash hik-
ers may continue upstream, leaving
Mescal Bajada and entering isolated
Harper’s Flat, where the Harper broth-
ers attempted to run cattle early in this
century. In 1922 the two brothers, Amby
and Julius, and Julius’ son Akim, com-
pleted a pair of dams along upper Pinyon
Canyon above Harper’s Flat. A line
shack can also be seen near the lower
dam. The dams were built to provide
water for the cattle, but failed to do so
because of silt and unreliable rainfall.
Hiking, to me, is the best way to ex-

plore and enjoy the Mescal Bajada coun-
try. Four-wheel-drive is useful in getting
me and my gear away from the pave-
ment and within range of points of inter-
est, after which | prefer to leave the ve-
hicle behind and strike out afoot. The
bajada has much to offer the hiker.
Vegetation is abundant and varied,
and in springtime many annual wild-
flowers add their color to an already im-
pressive plant community. Mescal,
desert lavender, chuparosa, ephedra,
cheesebush, smoke tree, ocotillo, and
ironwood, together with barrel, hedge-
hog, cholla, and beavertail cacti, are
some of the larger plants. Pinyon pine
and juniper grow in the higher eleva-
tions. Once on an April day | counted
approximately 30 different kinds of
plants in bloom near Pinyon Wash.
Indian signs are another rewarding
feature for the foot traveler. Mescal pits
— depressions in which the Dieguenos
roasted the young flower stalks of the
mescal (century plant or agave) — can
still be seen. Only once during its life-
time does the agave produce a flower
stalk; after flowering the plant dies. This
stalk, which may eventually reach a
height of 15 feet or more, was pried out
from its basal rosette of leaves while still

Crinding holes and pestle fragments at one of Mescal Bajada’s Indian sites.
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View across Mescal Bajada from the foothills of the Pinyon Mountains. Dark notch
to left is the Narrows of San Felipe Creek at the bajada’s northeast corner.
Dominant vegetation in this photo is ocotillo. |

young and small and roasted in a shallow
pit usually lined with rocks. In color and
flavor the cooked bud resembles a yam.
In addition, the leaf fibers of the agave
provided the Indians with material for
rope, bowstrings, sandals, and other
items. With its stands of century plnt
and its ancient pits, Mescal Bajada is in-
deed well named!

Aboriginal grinding holes in which
wild seeds were ground up for food
dimple rock outcrops, and potsherds are
frequently seen. Fragments of Diegueno
trails, some still bordered by rock mark-
ers, can be followed for short distances.
Searching these old pathways and
pondering their destinations is a fas-
cinating pastime. Often a trail will dis-
appear in a sandy wash, but can be
picked up again beyond the break. Some
of the Mescal Bajada routes no doubt led
to Harper’s Flat, the Pinyon Mountains,
Earthquake Valley and Yaqui Well.

Yaqui Well, northwest of Mescal Ba-
jada and a fraction of a mile up San Fe-
lipe Wash from Tamarisk Grove Camp-
ground, is still a reliable source of water.
It was named for a Yaqui Indian from
Mexico who settled there in the late
1800°s. Many are the tales of hidden
gold which revolve about this famed des-
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ert waterhole. The Yaqui was said to
have a secret source of gold somewhere
in the Badlands, a source he tapped
whenever he needed money. And the
trail to this treasure, a trail known only
to the Indian, started at Yaqui Well.

Another legend of desert gold is that
of the prospector and the Indian woman.
One evening near the Narrows at the
northeast corner of Mescal Bajada, an
old burro-man met an Indian woman who
had with her the body of her dead hus-
band. She promised that she would re-
ward the prospector with gold if he
would help her take the body to the
burial ground in the nearby mountains.
Traveling in darkness through rugged
country, they transported the body to the
proper place and buried it. Then the
woman disappeared into the night, re-
turning many hours later and guiding
the prospector back to the spot where
they had met. True to her promise, she
handed him several nuggets of gold from
her secret store. But, try as he might,
the prospector could never find the
source of the nuggets, and to this day its
location remains a mystery,

One further incentive, if one needs it,
for exploring the washes, canyons and
mountain slopes of Mescal Bajada. &

Great Research
Books

RAILROADS OF NEVADA AND EASTERN
CALIFORNIA VOL. | by David F. Myrick. The
polgnant record of aver 43 raliroads of Northern
Nevada, many of them never before chronicled.
Fantastic reproduction of rare photographs and
maps (over 500), A deluxe presentation. Large
format, hardcover, $15.00.

RAILROADS OF NEVADA AND EASTERN
CALIFORNIA VOL. Il by David F. Myrick, Just
as Vol. | detalled the history of the Morthern
Roads, Vol. |l expands the raliroad history to the
Southern Aoads of Nevada, This volume also
contains a useful index to both volumes, and is a
rellable and accurate travel guide today as the
reader wanders among the ghost towne of the
past. Lavishly lllustrated with maps and old
photos, large format, hardcover, $15.00.

RAILROADS OF ARIZONA VOL. | by David F.
Myrick. More than 30 railroads of Southern Ari-
zona are presented, logether with 542 nostalgic
illustrations, 55 special maps and an Index. A
valuable travel guide and a reliable historical re-
fs:rgagge. Large format, hardcover, 477 pages,

Please add 50c for Postage/handling
Calit. residents add 6% state sales tax

M Magazine Book Shop

P-O Box 1318, Palm Desert, Calif. 92260
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