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ARIZONA'S
BATTLE

BF

BULL RUN

by BILL MACK

ERLITRREASI T e A o .

T

———

HE BATTALION, their wagons

drawn into a tight defensive circle,

watched nervously as their enemy
milled restlessly on all sides. Officers
passed up and down the ranks steadying
their men for the expected charge, It was
a desperate situation. Huddled among
the wagons were 25 women and children
and the 340-man Mormon Battalion was
determined to hold at all cost.

A rising cloud of dust in the narrow
Arizona canyon and a thundering roar
heralded the first wave of the attackers.
lhe battle was sharp, chaotic and no
quarter was expected or given. Lieu-
tenant Colonel Phillip Cook and his ba-
tallion of sharpshooting Mormons held
fast despite several wounded and havoc
among their wagons. The enemy had
charged, swept past the embattled sol-
diers and was now standing, huddled to-
gether, breathing hard and just begin-
ning to resume their grazing.

The date, December 12, 1846, marked
the first — and most probably last —
battle ever fought by an aorganized Army
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group and a herd of cattle.

California’s problems with their Mexi-
can rulers had spurred President James
Polk to order a 2,000-mile march to find a
route to California that was comparative-
ly free of snow and the Mormon Bat-
talion, which had volunteered for a
year’s service in the Army to escape the
religious persecution of the mid-west,
had been chosen to make the march.
Their column, some 500 strong, left
Council Bluffs, lowa, in July, 1846.
Physical attrition had reduced their
ranks to the 340 who battled the bulls in
a narrow gorge between the present-day
Arizona town of Sierra Vista and
Tombstone.

The column, under command of
Lieutenant Colonel Cook, who later
found a measure of fame during the Civil
War, was following the San Pedro River
after a grueling march that had taken
them south to Mexico before they began
their northern swing.

As they marched through the San
Pedro River Valley, the nervous bulls,
wild descendants of domesticated Span-
ish herds, had followed the column with
growing concern. Each day the nervous
herd became more aggressive as the
Mormon soldiers trudged through their
territory.

The spooked bulls made their stand in
a narrow neck of the broad valley. The
battle which eventually erupted was
short, fierce and debilitating enough to

cause the trail-weary troopers to halt
their march for several days to tend their
wounded, repair the wagons and re-
vive their drooping spirits.

For Cook, a professional Army officer
whose later encounters with his son-in-
law, J.E.B. Stuart spiced up his Civil
War record, a battle with a herd of
rolling-eyed mavericks was a dubious
distinction. Obviously not a clear-cut vic-
tory but vet not a defeat, both Cook and
his scruffy opponents lived to fight an-
other day. | have often wondered how
this item appeared in his service record.
If the military was anything like it is at
present (dnd |'m sure it was), the bat-
tle was duly recorded as an encounter
with “‘hostile forces,”” embellished, en-
dorsed in quadruplicate, filed and\for—
gotten. A look at Cook’s battle record in
the Civil War certainly showed that he
had profited from his little known Ari-
zona skirmish. His reports on his feeble
attempts to corner J.E.B. Stuart dis-
tinctly show that Cook, whether in Ari-
zona or Virginia, could throw the bull
with the best of them.

The battalion resumed their march

and arrived in California late in January,
where they reinforced Fremont and
Stockton, who had defeated the Mexi-
cans in the southern portion of the state.

The battle site is marked by a con-

crete marker on Charleston Road, af

little-used route between Tombstone and
Sierra Vista. il
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A detached stem segment or joint showing the intricate arrangement I
of spines. The spines provide an obvious and painful deterrent to
would-be browsing animals, light-reflective insulation, and an effec- ™

tive hitchhiker.

by WAYNE P. ARMSTRONG

ANY PLANTS have evolved all sorts

of ingenious methods of dispersal to

insure the perpetuation of their off-
spring. Seeds and fruits may attach to
the fur of animals or to your socks, travel
through air and water, or may be me-
chanically propelled as the seed pods
contract or burst. Hitchhiking is certain-
ly one of the most familiar and inter-
esting methods of dispersal. Probably
everyone has plucked the burs of punc-
ture vine, cocklebur or foxtail grass from
their tires or clothing. Without a doubt,
the most painful and aggravating of all
hitchhiking plants in the southwest is the
unforgettable trademark of the Colorado
Desert, jumping cholla [Opuntia
bigelovii].

Nest of Cactus Wren neatly tucked
away in the upper branches of

jumping cholla. The nest is constructed
from several slender-stemmed
wildflowers and is completely

enclosed with a side tunnel entrance.
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Dense thicket of jumping cholla
with glistening white spines.
The brittle stem joints become
detached and colonize entire
hillsides such as this.

Like other kinds of cholla cactus, the
cylindrical stem segments are densely
covered with slender, barbed spines. In
fact, this species is sometimes called
““teddy-bear cholla’’ because of its ex-
ceptionally dense covering of spines.
The brilliant yellowish-white spines are
really quite beautiful, especially when il-
luminated by the sunlight of early morn-
ing or late afternoon. On old, dead bran-
ches and main trunks, the spines become
dark brown or black. What makes this
cholla so unique are the stem segments
or joints that break off with the slightest
touch and become firmly attached to
various body extremities. Trying to pull
out the barbed spine is not only frustrat-
ing and painful, but usually results in the
joint or fragment becoming attached to
another part of your anatomy.

This habit of unprovoked fragmenta-
tion is undoubtedly the source of the
common name, ‘‘jumping cholla.”” Con-
trary to popular rumors, this cholla does
not actualy jump, although it may ap-
pear to do so. If you just barely touch or
brush against the spines and then sud-
denly jerk away, the fuzzy stem segment
will be instantaneously upon you!

Close-up microphotography, particu-
larly with the scanning electron micro-
scope, reveals why the spines of jump-
ing cholla are so tenacious and painful to
pull out. The spine is covered with
sharp, overlapping scales or barbs that
lie flat and allow the spine to penetrate
the skin readily. When you try to re-
move a spine, you are pulling against

Shaft of single spine of

jumping cholla taken through a
scanning electron microscope [350X].
The numerous, sharp scales or

barbs show why the spine is so
difficult [and painful] to pull out!
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A clump of jumping cholla showing the dense, spiny [fuzzy appearing] branches and
the characteristic dark trunk.

hundreds of tiny barbs. In the process,
other spines penetrate the skin from all
directions, making the extraction seem
hopeless. Often the spines break off and
simply have to be pulled out individually
and without a local anesthetic. You
might give the victim a branch to bite on
(not a cactus branch) or large amounts of
some fermented beverage. Depending
on the exact body extremity, the ex-
traction, in some cases, can be down-
right embarrassing.

The thickets of spiny branches provide
a well-protected nesting site for the Cac-
tus Wren. Throughout the Colorado Des-
ert you often find the football-shaped
nest of straw, with its characteristic side
tunnel entrance, lodged in the upper
branches. The nest is made from an in-

terwoven meshwork of slender stems
and branches from several annual wild-
flowers. In the Anza-Borrego Desert
area, favorite nest building plants are
the threadlike, intricately branched
annual buckwheats [Eriogonum] and a
very appropriately named wildflower
called thread-plant [Nemacladus]. Des-
ert woodrats or packrats [Neotoma] also
build their “"houses’” among clumps and
thickets of jumping cholla. They actually
make large piles of prickly stem seg-
ments to protect their nests and
runways

The easily fragmented stem segments
or joints of jumping cholla are one of na-
ture’s most effective methods of hitch-
hiking and vegetative reproduction. The
detached joints will readily develop roots
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and start a new colony. Although jump-
ing cholla produces vyellow flowers, the
seeds are usually sterile and repro-
duction is accomplished without sex. En-
tire hillsides or alluvial fans of thickets
may have developed from fragmented
stem segments. You could say that
jumping cholla is a master in the art of
cloning!

Even if you walk with tedious caution,
it is practically impossible to go through
a dense stand or thicket of jumping
cholla without getting at least one spiny
stem segment attached to your shoes or
pant cuffs. As you carefully avoid brush-
ing against the spiny branches you will
undoubtedly step on one of the thou-
sands of treacherous detached segments
that lie in wait for a hapless passer-by.

Every semester | warn my botany

class repeatedly ta beware of the jump-
ing challa, but there always is someone
who disregards my warning and gets im-
paled by a vicious branch. On a recent
field trip to Anza-Borrego Desert State
Park | watched with amusement as
several students attempted to remove a
segment from a lady’s shoe, only to have
it transferred to the shoes of each chival-
rous male. My laughter ceased when the
prickly joint finally ended up on the wrist
of a screaming student who promptly
flipped it full force into my groin area. |
can’t think of anything more miserable
to spoil a nice day in the desert, ex-
cept perhaps for the bite of a sidewinder.
At that moment | made a vow to always
carry a pair of needlenose pliers when
walking through jumping cholla couptry.

O

One of the hazards of walking through jumping cholla country is “picking up’’ the
easily fragmented joints. The sharp spines readily penetrate leather and rubber.
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A VOYAGE TO A

ROCKY RAINBOW




Opposite Page: Available for rental

at the Wahweap Marina, houseboats
provide families and groups of friends

with a means of enjoying the fishing

and sight-seeing pleasures of Lake Powell
in safety, comfort and leisure.

Right: At nowhere else on earth has

nature created an arch that equals Rainbow
Bridge in size, symmetry and coloration.

by C. WILLIAM HARRISON

S PILOT of the Ethel C.
our 49-passenger tour

cruiser out of Lake
Powell’s celebrated Wahweap Marina

that unforgettable October day, Ray
Watton was not long in revealing that he
was more commonly known among his
friends and associates as Rotten Watton.

He had earned this unique and salty
moniker, he confided to us all, because
““1 like to drink beer and flirt with the
ladies.”” And along with this succulent
confession, he soon let it be known that
he is a man who still clings to oldtime
western traditions of courtesy, consid-
eration and pithy humor.

He proved this when he slowed our
double-decked tour craft down to quarter
power as we approached and passed a
vacationing family’s houseboat that was
anchored near a sandy beach 50 yards or
so off our starboard side.
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“1f | didn’t,”” Ray explained through
the Ethel G’s audio system, ‘‘we’d wal-
lop that houseboat with a wave that
would knock mama out of her kitchen
and the baby off its potty.’’

It was an early October morning to
write home about, warm and windless,
with an unclouded sun burnishing the
sandstone buttes and sculptured cliffs
about us and the rumpled waters of Lake

' Powell almost as matchlessly blue as the

sky itself,

Beyond and above the white-capped
vee of the Ethel G’s billowing wake we
could still make out the broad, curved
face of Wahweap Lodge, in whose
superb accommodations my wife and |
had. spent the night.

The cruiser’s powerful engines were a
muted thrumming beneath us, sensed
more than actually heard through the

= ; w T
— -h oy \g
N o 4

mingled chatting of passengers who had
boarded the craft as strangers but who
already were being drawn together by
the pleasures of new experiences and
dazzling vistas of water and rock mutual-
ly shared. Rainbow Bridge, our destina-
tion for the day, was still two hours or
more away, haunting us already with its
sublime, yet-to-be-seen glories.

It was a time for remembering, for
pondering. It seemed almost beyond be-
lief that only a scant two decades ago
this awesome body of captured water
which we now know as Lake Powell had
not been in existence; almost beyond
comprehension to realize that with the
construction of the enormous Glen Can-
yon Dam the lake now contains a mind-
boggling 27 million acre feet of precious
western water, and that it spans some
200 magnificent miles of north Ari-

13
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zona's and southeastern Colorado River
canyons and historic tributary gorges.

It confounded my mind, as | am sure it
must have many of the Ethel G’s other
engrossed passengers, to realize that,
here at least, that muddy old river of
earlier times no longer exists in the ways
of its creation . that its once-tor-
mented channel where a century ago
John Wesley Powell, one arm aban-
doned on the battlefield of Shiloh, had
led his small party of explorers in an in-
trepid struggle for knowledge and
survival, now lay humbled and sub-
merged 500 feet below the hull of our
speeding tour cruiser . . . that this su-
blimely beautiful and immensely produc-
tive lake contains some 250 square miles
of boating and fishing waters, and with
all its bays and branching canyons has
1,900 miles of shoreline, surpassing in
length the combined coastlines of Cali-
fornia, Oregon and Washington.

History in all its glory and pathos lives
on among the ancient buttes and pin-
nacles that encompass Lake Powell. As
we passed through the broad channel
that separates Utah from Arizona, we
could see the place where in 1776 the two
lost and starving Franciscan priests,
14

Escalante and Dominguez, somehow
managed to cross the unbridled Colorado
in their struggles to return to Santa Fe.
The lake’s Padre Bay, Padre Canyon,
Padre Point, and Padres Butte commem-
orate their epic explorations.

Each canyon and butte and each tow-
ering dome and serrated minaret that we
passed along our way had been spec-
tacularly carved and colored by time and
the elements, Each bore a name that

tingled in the mind and tugged on the
imagination. Back there were Cookie )ar

Butte and Dinosaur Rock and here,
dwarfed and humbled by the immensity
and magnificence of nature’s sculptured
panorama, we were passing Last Chance
Bay and the remarkable sandstone
imagery of Camel Rock.

We were appm‘aching Dungeon and
Crotto canyons now, and not far ahead
were equally incredible others beckoning
to us with all their silent whisperings of
men and events who had given them
their picturesque, mind-stirring names
— Dangling Rope, Balanced Rock,
Cathedral.

Our cruiser sped on through its labrin-
thian world of towering cliffs and mir-
rored canyons, leaving behind it its

Desert/October 1979
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Lying ahead the Ethel G and other
cruise boats at the end of a perfect day
are the superb comforts and
conveniences that are offered
year-round to Lake Powell’s
vacationers—Wahweap Lodge.

brief, transient track across the unde-
filed blueness of the silent lake. And
then, afterwards, our pilot made the turn
that brought us into the sunlit opales-
cence of Secret Canyon, a narrowing
waterway that led us slowly between the
bulging shoulders of immense sandstone
cliffs where nature had been stripped to
pose nude and unblushing before human-
ity. A sudden silence seemed to fall over
the quietly drifting craft and all its pas-
sengers, the breathless hush of over-
powering awe and wonderment.

And then we could see it as we eased

‘our way around a sharp bend in the con-




Immense cliffs, sculptured

by time and painted by the elements,
tower above the landing dock

at Rainbow Bridge. Other similar
facilities are located on the lake for
the convenience of sightseers

and sportspersons who want to try
their luck in the lake’s celebrated
fishing waters.

stricting channel, could see it beyond the
small landing dock and the footpath that
led away and gently upward from it . . .
could see at last that wondrous creation
of nature which the Navajo called Nonne-
zosheboko, meaning great arch, and
which was known to the Paiute as Baro-
hoini, the rainbow.

Rainbow Bridge. Incomparable in all
the world in its size and symmetry, in-
comprehensible in the human heart and
imagination in the miracle of its crea-
tion, the glory of its immortality.

Rainbow Bridge.

It had long ago, how long | could not
remember, become one of the great

A visit to Lake
Powell offers
far more than
merely water
sports and
boat cruises,
Half- or
full-day trips
in air
conditioned
4-wheel-drive
tour vehicles
are available
for exploring
the remote
and rugged
high country,
a land that
exists today
much as it was
in pioneer
times.
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dreams of my life, an inexpressible, un-
explainable longing, an undefinable
yearning and hoping that across the
years had never let go of me. | could not
have told why.

And now, almost unbelievably, it
seemed, that magnificent rainbow of pri-
mordial rock was there before me in all
its majesty. And | . . . |, too, was there.
And all at once the sunlit beauty and
silent nobility of that colossal structure
seemed to sweep me up and away from
myself. It was almost as if, in that one
small enchanted moment of revelation, |
had reached out and touched the latch-
string of Eternity, as if | had opened my
eyes and seen myself in the mirror of
Time.

It was too much for me, suddenly too
much. | turned quickly away from my
wife so that she would not see, but of
course she did, the swift and uncon-
trollable blurring of my eyes.

The memory of that day and all its
pleasures still lingers. What more can a
man ask, | often wonder, than to be able
to fill the years of his life with the many
scenic and historic treasures that await
him in this great and wonderful land of

ours? [
15



ALL THE MINES
ARE NOT
ON THE DESERT!!!

HILL COUNTRY CONTAINS
MANY CLAIMS, HISTORIC SITES

D. C. Mayne spotlights a working stope or ore face in his Hemet Belle Mine in the by BILL JENNINGS
San Jacinto Mountains. Old claim was an early producer in the Chilson-Kenworthy
district, now largely inactive except for Mayne.

EWER THAN 75 miles from the
downtown Los Angeles freeway in-
terchange is one of the most inter-
estingly historic districts of Southern
California, complete with “‘lost’”” gold
mines and other mineral wonders, the
region’s oldest railroad station, the
Southland’s last outdoor pageant of na-
tional note and so many other attrac-
tions you may wonder why you haven’t
visited western Riverside County before.
The only thing missing is the desert,
and in summer you can’t be too sure of
that with day temperatures frequently
over 105 degrees, an arid landscape with
many desert-type plants, plus the afore-
mentioned old mines, some of which
were pioneered by the same developers
better known for their desert exploits.
Our ““where to go’’ feature this month
is about the Lake Elsinore - Perris -
Hemet -San Jacinto highlands and
inland valleys. The mines, some of them
at least, are classified as lost because
their century-old tunnels, shafts, head-
frames and other visible clues are hidden
by encroaching urbanization that is af-
flicting nearly all of Southern California
within commuting distance.
(In fact, the writer, a life-long resi-
dent of Southern California, who has
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worked in this historic quadrangle most

of his 58 years, couldn’t find the most
famous of the Perris-Gavilan Hills mines
the other day, after a two-year absence.
Finally, he got out of the car and walked
to the old diggings by a one-mile detour,
although the hoist tower in earlier years
was within a few yards of the state
highway.)

This is the optimistically-named Good
Hope, which has left a legacy of many
disappointed owners and lessors over
the past century and endures today pri-
marily in the name of a residential dis-
trict midway between Perris and Lake
Elsinore, a-straddle State Highway 74.
Developed soon after the Civil War, the
Good Hope at first was a placer and sur-
face operation similar to nearby pros-
pects worked unsuccessfully by Mexican
and Indian miners since Bear Flag Re-
public days in the mid-1840s.

Later, the hillside quartz outcroppings
were penetrated by stope and tunnel op-
erators in the late 1880s. Finally, a
decade ago, props from the mine build-
ings were used to hold up signs adver-
tising stock for sale in a final tailings
recovery program.

The Good Hope was one of a dozen
Gavilan-Cajalco hills prospects, perhaps
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Above: From the summit of Steele Peak where General John C. Fremont once had
an observation point during the Mexican War, you get a panoramic view of the Ga-
vilan Hills-Pinacate mining district near Perris. D. C. Mayne, right, and unidenti-
fied helper, stand at the main tunnel entrance [below[ to the old Hemet Belle mine
in the Chilson-Kenworthy district of the San Jacinto Mountains. Now 100-years-old,
the gold mine has been Mayne’s principal avocation for many years. He feels it still
contains commercial quantities of gold.




the only one other than the Cajalco-
Temescal tin mines to repay develop-
ment costs. British interests in the 1890s
reportedly took at least a half-million —
in pounds sterling — out of that fabulous
lode and an earlier syndicate had mined
coal in the same region briefly before
that. The original Temescal tin discovery
date was 1858.

The only active mining operation in
western Riverside County today, rather a
quarry system, is the busy clay mines of
Temescal Canyon between Lake Elsinore
and Corona. There is a major under-
ground cement operation still active
alsa, northwest of Riverside at Crest-
more, but that is outside our scope this
month,

Other Gavilan mines included the
Golden Charlot (spelling still subject to
debate), the Santa Rosa, the Washing-
ton, the Gavilan, and most fittingly, the
Pinacate.

The Golden Charlot is sometimes con-
fused with a Julian-Banner Canyon
mine, the Golden Chariot.

Speculation still persists regarding the
original gold discovery date for the mys-
terious Gavilans. The late H.M. Harford,
pioneer Perris real estate man, theorized
that the first miners came across the
area accidentally by discovering traces of
“‘color’’ along the permanently flowing
San Jacinto River, probably before the
major California gold rush of 1848.

Harford made a lifelong avocation of

18

gold mining history, undoubtedly whet-
ted by the stories that went with some of
the old ranching and mining properties
he sold in the Perris area from about
1890 on. He felt the original prospectors
were, in reality, the cattle and sheep ten-
ders assigned to the old Casa Loma
Rancho of the San Luis Rey Mission.
This would pin down the date as from be-
tween 1815 and about 1830, when the
mission’s land holdings were secularized
— taken by the new Mexican govern-
ment and distributed by means of grants
to the Spanish-Mexican colonial leaders.
These included the related Estudillo-
Aguirre-Pico families who received all of
the arable lands between the Lake Elsi-
nore cienega and the foothills of the San
Jacinto Mountains, 40 miles to the east.

Certainly, historic records showed that
the later-day grantee descendants legal-
ly removed mining squatters, mainly
Mexicans led by a Frenchman identified
only as Mache, from the Good Hope site
in the mid-1880s.

This record was provided to the late
Dr. Horace Parker, Temecula historian,
by Harford when Parker wrote a news-
paper column, ‘‘Brush Country Jour-
nal,”” for the Riverside Press-Enterprise
in the mid-1950s. Many owners or claim
jumpers had operated the Good Hope
and nobody, therefore, will ever know
accurately how much gold was taken
during the mine’s relatively long history.

Parker told this writer he thought

Burnt Valley, an unexpectedly verdant
canyon on the edge of old fire burns in
the San Jacinto Mountains, near the
little town of Anza. Pines and fir trees
here have survived many scarring fires
that denuded nearby slopes.

more than a quarter-million had been
taken prior to 1890, when a significant
report appeared from the then-
operators, a partnership identified only
as Sigafus (spelling uncertain) and Bird,
who established the Consolidated Good.
Hope Mines Company and began ex-

tending the old main shaft below the
110-foot level and adding a series of new
shafts, tunnels and adits to reach sup-
posed new ore bodies. The spent more
than $50,000 for excavation and a stamp
mill of unspecified size to process the
hoped-for ore. They worked the mine
into the mid-1890s, taking out an esti-
mated $5,000 to $10,000 gross monthly
during peak periods. At least 100 men
worked the Good Hope during this
bonanza period and the main shaft was
cut to 575 feet.

As a stock venture, Major Frederick R.
Burnham of Orange County conducted
an intensive survey of the property and
estimated the value of the ore body at
nearly $1,800,000. On the basis of this
glowing report, the syndicate sold the
mine in about 1895 to a Haverill, Mas-
sachusetts group. Production never
neared the million-dollar-plus level and a
lengthy court battle ensued, resulting in
closure and, therefore, deterioration of
the property. Water from the nearby San
Jacinto River, which in those days was a
perennial flow, seeped into the lower
galleries and the mine was abandoned.

One reason we dwell at length on the
Good Hope, in addition to its status as
the richest of the Gavilan diggings, is
that so much information came to light
due to the court battle.

After 1900, perfection of the cyanide
recovery method for gold renewed ac-
tivity at the Good Hope and all the other
Gavilan and San Jacinto Mountains
mines that had sizeable tailings of dis-
carded ore. This same system had
also worked well at certain of the Dale
District mines near Twentynine Palms.

A 1910 prospectus predicted that the
Good Hope, for example, would be worth
another million, on top of the nearly two
million already rumored to have been re-
moved! It didn’t work out that way, al-
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An unnamed mining prospect in the
Burnt Valley district of the San Jacinto
Mountains, thought by longtime resi-
dents to date to Mexican days more than
a century ago.

though sporadic tailing operations con-
tinued until less than a decade ago.

Ironically, in the early 1960s, coinci-
dent with development of Del Webb's
Sun City retirement community five
miles southeast of Perris, a gold dis-
covery was again reported by earth-
moving workers, but no claim filing
followed.

Southeast of the Gavilans are the re-
mains of the Perris Valley’s first com-
munity, Pinacate, which took its name
from the Spanish slang term for the
Eleode beetle, or stinkbug. A mining
supply operation sprang up there, a mile
south of present Perris, in 1882 when the
California Southern Railroad built
through the valley from Temecula and
San Diego on its way to San Bernardino,
the nucleus of the later-day Santa Fe
transcontinental line.

A rock and timbered dugout shack still
exists on the grounds of the Orange Em-
pire Trolley Museum to mark the re-
mains of Pinacate. Many old accounts
give this name to the entire mining dis-
trict and at least one abortive claim was
called the Pinacate, too.

The little town persisted only three
years until the railroad closed its boxcar
station there and began to erect a hand-
some brick and redwood-towered termi-
nal building two miles to the north,
which it named for its chief engineer,
Fred Perris. This became the junction of’
a branch to San Jacinto which exists to-
day as a mobilehome, lumber carrier and
seasonal purveyor of the region’s famous
white rose and russet potato harvests.

The Perris station, a registered nation-
al landmark, still stands in the down-
town area, on the road out to the Gavi-
lan and the Cood Hope, State Highway
74. Official construction date by Santa Fe
records was 1892 but it is known to be in
use at least four years before that date.
Either date marks it as the oldest ex-
isting railroad station in Southern Cali-

Identified only as “’Frank,’” this old-time
prospector resting on a suburban street
near Hemet represents a dying breed.
He said he covered the mining district
for more years than he could remember.
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fornia and well worth a visit. It is a com-
munity museum site today, unused by
the rail carrier.

One of the old mines, little more than
a shallow glory hole, has an interesting
name history recounted to the writer
years ago by the late Lewis Rawson,
member of a pioneer Anglo-Saxon and
Mexican family.

Rawson said the mine, known as the
Leon, was named for a near-fatal meet-
ing between its developer and a moun-
tain lion who was passing by on his
lengthy food-hunting circuit. True or

not, the “‘Leon’’ epithet is still in use for
the area southwest of Hemet and is the
name of a country road as well.

To the north of this isolated site is the
remainder of the Double Butte Mine,
midway between Hemet and Perris,
which was still an active claim in the
early 1950s. It is in the hills just south of
the retirement town of Homeland.

The major mountain mines, including
the Hemet Belle and others in the

Chilson group dating to about 1880, are
found on the rim of the San Jacintos to

Continued on Page 46
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1980 Book Catalog

Treasure Tales

LOST MINES AND BURIES TREASURES OF
THE WEST, Bibliography and Place Names
from Kansas West to California, Oregon, Wash-
ington and Mexico by Thomas Probert. This
large, easy-to-use volume lists the works of more
than 1100 different authors, covering thousands
of stories of lost mines and buried treasures sup-
posedly located in 15 western and southwestern
states and in Mexico. An important basic re-
search tool for historians, geologists, geograph-
ers, anthropologists and archaeologists. Hard-
cover, 593 pages, $27.50.

BURIED TREASURE & LOST MINES by Frank
Fish. One of the original treasure hunters pro-
vides data on 93 lost bonanzas, many of which he
personally searched for. He died under myster-
lous circumstances in 1968 after leading an ad-
venturous life. llustrated with photos and maps.
Paperback, 68 pages, $2.00.

FANTASIES OF GOLD by E. B. Sayles. During
his search for archeological finds for more than
30 years, the author was exposed to the rumors
and legends of lost gold and treasures. Atter his
retirement as curator of the Arizona State Mu-
seum, he classified and delved into these still
unsolved mysteries. An interesting and informa-
tive book on lost bonanzas and legends, many of
which have never been published. Hardcover,
well illustrated, 135 pages, $6.50.

DEAD MEN DO TELL TALES by Lake Erie
Schafer. A sequel to Burled Treasure & Lost
Mines by Frank Fish, the author knew Fish for
many years and claims he was murdered. Her
books adds other information on alleged lost
bonanzas, plus reasons she thinks Fish did not
die a natural death as stated by the authorities.
Paperback, illustrated, 80 pages, $3.00.

THE GOLD HEX by Ken Marquiss. A single
man's endeavors, Ken has compiled 20 of his
treasure hunts in book form. From gold panning
to hardrock, from dredging to electronic metal
detecting, he enjoyed a lifetime of ‘‘doing his
thing.'' Slick paperback, illustrated with photos
and maps, 146 pages, $3.50.

LOST LEGENDS OF THE SILVER STATE by
Gerald B. Higgs. The author provides interest-
ing reading on 16 legends about the golden age
of Nevada. |llustrated with rare old photos.
Hardcover, 147 pages, $7.95.

TALES OF THE SUPERSTITIONS, The Origins
of The Lost Dutchman Legend by Robert Blair.
An intriguing and well documented account of
the fabulous Lost Dutchman. The author turns
up new clues and signatures which will prove to
be both a setback and a stimulus to the search
for the legendary mine. Paperback, 175 pages,
$4.95.
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Death Valley

INSIDE DEATH VALLEY by Chuck Gebhardt. A
new revision of this comprehensive guide and
reference text. Information on the accommoda-
tions and services, plus an outstanding Entry
Guide listing 13 possible routes into the valley,
and a Place Name Index. Includes 70-odd photos
of the commonly found points of interest, plants
and scenics. An indispensable guide for anyone
planning to visit Death Valley. Paperback, 166
pages, $5.95.

LOST MINES OF DEATH VALLEY by Harold
Weight. This is a new approach to the enigma of
Death Valley Scotty's life and legends and gives
additional insight into the Lost Gunsight and
Breyfogle bonanzas, plus other Death Valley
mysteries. Paperback, historic photographs, re-
ference material, 86 pages, $2.50.

50 YEARS IN DEATH VALLEY by Harry P.
Gower. First hand account of the dramatic min-
ing years by a man who spent his life in the
mysterious valley. Describes the famous charac-
ters of Death Valley. Paperback, illustrated, 145
pages, $2.95.

SCOTTY'S CASTLE by Dorothy Shally and Wil-
liam Bolton. The sumptuousness of the castle,
its history, construction and design of the build-
ings are told by the authors, both National Park
Service employees who have been associated
with the maintenance and interpretation of the
property since the government acquired title in

1970. Paperback, large format, profusely illus-.

trated, $2.00.

DEATH VALLEY SCOTTY TOLD ME by Elea-
nor Jordan Houston. A fascinating and unusual
recount of famous Death Valley Scotty’s adven-
tures as told to the author while she and her
ranger husband were Scotty's nearest neighbors
in 1948. Some of these escapades have never
been told before. |llustrated, 116 pages, $2.50.

LOAFING ALONG DEATH VALLEY TRAILS by
William Caruthers. The author was a newspaper
man and ghost writer for early movie stars, poli-
ticians and industrialists. He ‘‘slowed down'
long enough to move to Death Valley and there
wrote his on-the-spot story that will take you
through the quest for gold on the deserts of
California and Nevada, Hardcover, old photos,
187 pages, $7.95.

A NATURALIST'S DEATH VALLEY by Dr. Ed-
mund C. Jaeger. In this revised third edition,
Dr. Jaeger covers and uncovers some of the
mysteries of this once humid, and now arid
trough. He tells of the Indians of Death Valley,
the mammals, birds, reptiles, amphibians,
fishes, insects, trees, wildflowers and fossils.
Paperback, 66 pages, $2.00.

CAMELS AND SURVEYORS IN DEATH
VALLEY by Arthur Woodward. A diary-like ac-
counting of the day-by-day experiences of an ex-
pedition for a survey of the boundary between
California and the Territory of Nevada. Paper-
back, 73 pages, $2.00.

DEATH VALLEY JEEP TRAILS by Roger Mit-
chell. A guide to the large network of back coun-
try roads leading to old mining camps, stamp
mills and other little-known areas of Death
Valley National Monument. Paperback, illustrat-
ed, 36 pages, $1.00.

DEATH VALLEY GHOST TOWNS by Stanley
Paher. Death Valley, today a Mational Monu-
ment, has in its environs the ghostly remains of
many mines and mining towns. The author has
-also written of ghost towns in Nevada and Ari-
zona and knows how to blend a brief outline of
each of Death Valley's ghost towns with historic
photos. For sheer drama, fact or fiction, it pro-
duces an enticing package for ghost town buffs.
Paperback, illustrated, large format, $2.95.

RHYOLITE by Harold Weight. Tales of Shorty
Harris, Ernest Cross, Bob Montgomery, M. M.
Beaty and the men and women who established
the famous mining town near Death Valley. Pa-
perback, historic photos, 40 pages, $1.50.

MINES OF DEATH VALLEY by L. Burr Belden.
About the fabulous bonanzas, prospectors and
lost mines. Paperback, $2.50.

DEATH VALLEY: Geology, Ecology, Archaeol-
ogy, by Charles B. Hunt. Death Valley has long
been a place of fascination for people the world
over, and much has been written about it. Now,
however, all aspects of this famous (or infamous)
desert have been brought together in this book.
Lavishly Illustrated with 163 photos and line
drawings, 234 pages. Paperback, $6.95.

20 MULE TEAM DAYS IN DEATH VALLEY by
Harold O. Weight. Specialists and critics praise
this account of the great borax wagons of the
1880s, the drivers and mules, the trail to Mo-
jave. Story of Borax Smith, Wm. T. Coleman,
Death Valley pioneers, Harmony Borax Works.
First-hand stories. Includes reprint of Henry G.
Hawks' Report on Death Valley 1883. Paper-
back, 48 pages, 33 historic and modern photos,
map. 5th ed. $1.00. \

GREENWATER, '"GREATEST COPPER CAMP
ON EARTH," by Harold O. Weight. Contem-
porary with the great Bullfrog District gold days
was this phenomenal camp at the edge of Death
Valley. Its discovery, meteoric rise, stock promo-
tion, its sudden death. Told by men who were
there. Includes story of nearby Furnace. Paper-
back, 36 pages, 16 historic and modern photos,
map. $1.00.

AN UNNATURAL HISTORY OF DEATH
VALLEY, With Reflections on the Valley's
Varmints, Virgins, Vandals and Visionaries, by
Paul Bailey. An Irreverent history of Death Val-
ley and its annual 49ers Encampment, by a
noted writer and editor who has been there
every year since. Mixed in with the humor is a
little real history coupled with outstanding Bill
Bender sketches. Paperback, 83 pages, with 50
sketches and photographs, $3.50.

BALLARAT, Compiled by Paul Hubbard, Doris

 Bray and George Pipkin. Ballarat, now a ghost

town in the Panamint Valley, was once a flour-
ishing headquarters during the late 1880s and
1900s for the prospectors who searched for silver
and gold in that desolate area of California. The
authors tell of the lives and relate anecdotes of
the famous old-timers. First published in 1985,
this reprinted edition is an asset to any library.
Paperback, illustrated, 98 pages, $3.00.

DEATH VALLEY SCOTTY, The Man and The
Myth by Hank Johnson. For all its physical
wonderment, Death Valley's most intriguing
mystery was embodied in a paunchy, single-
handed prospector who for 50 years captured the
headlines of America with his bizarre and flam-
boyant escapades. This is the tale of Death Val-
ley Scotty, also known as Walter Scott. |llustrat-
ed with an abundance of old photos, large for-
mat, paperback, $2.00.

Baja California

BYROADS OF BAJA by Walt Wheelock. In ad-
dition to describing the many highways now
being paved, this veteran Baja explorer also tells
of back country roads leading to Indian ruins,
missions and abandoned mines. Paperback, II-
lustrated, 96 pages, $1.95.

BAJA CALIFORNIA AND ITS MISSIONS by
Tomas Robertson. This book is a must for all of
those who are interested in the saga of the mis-
sion fathers and who may wish to visit those al-
most forgotten churches of the lonesome penin-
sula of Baja California. Paperback, 96 pages, il-
lustrated with photos and maps, $3.50.

A FIELD GUIDE TO THE COMMON AND IN-
TERESTING PLANTS OF BAJA CALIFORNIA
by Jeanette Coyle and Norman Roberts. Over
250 plants are described with 189 color photos.
Includes past and present uses of the plants by
aborigines and people in Baja today. Scientific,
Spanish and common names are given. Excel-
lent reference and highly recommended. 224
pages, paperback, $8.50.

THE BAJA FEELING by Ben Hunter. Not just
another turista invasion book about Baja, but an
entertaining and informative report on the trials
and tribulations of weekending and finally
homebuilding in Baja California, by a charming
writer who admits he doesn’t know everything.
A refreshing change! Hardcover, 334 pages,
photographs and drawings, $8.95.

BAJA CALIFORNIA OVERLAND by L. Burr
Belden. Practical guide to Lower California as
far as La Paz by auto with material gleaned from
extensive study trip sponsored by Univ, of Calif.
Includes things to see and accommodations.
Paperback, $1.95.

TRAVELS IN THE INTERIOR OF MEXICO: In
Baja California and Around the Sea of Cortes,
1825, 1826, 1827 and 1828, by Lt. R. W. H.
Hardy, R.N. An oldie but a goodie, an alltime
classic for the library of any Baja buff, written as
a journal by one of the first non-Spanish visitors
to this wild region. A faithful reprint with all the
flavor of the original 150-year-old English edi-
tion. Hardy supplied many of the place names
still used In this area. Hardcover, an excellent
map, 558 pages, $20.00.

BAJA CALIFORNIA GUIDEBOOK by Walt
Wheelock and Howard E. Gulick, formerly Ger-
hard and Gulick’s Lower California Guidebook.
This totally revised fifth edition is up-to-the-min-
ute for the Transpeninsular paved highway, with
new detailed mileages and descriptive text. Cor-
rections and additions are shown for the many
side roads, ORV routes, trails and little-known
byways to desert, mountain, beach and bay re-
cesses, Folding route maps are in color and new-
ly revised for current accuracy. Indispensable
reference guide, hardcover, $10.50.

THE CAVE PAINTINGS OF BAJA CALIFOR-
NIA, The Great Murals of an Unknown People
by Harry Crosby. A sequel to his The King’s
Highway in Baja California, the author presents
a tantalizing disclosure of a sweeping panorama
of great murals executed by an unknown people
in a land which has barely been penetrated by
man. Beautifully illustrated with color reproduc-
tions of cave paintings and sketches of figures
which appear on cave walls in four different
mountain ranges. Hardcover, large format, 174
pages, $18.50.

CAMPING AND CLIMBING IN BAJA by John
Robinson. Contains excellent maps and photos.
A guidebook to the Sierra San Pedro Martir and
the Sierra Juarez of Upper Baja California.
Much of this land is unexplored and unmapped
still. Car routes to famous ranches and camping
spots in palm-studded canyons with trout
streams tempt weekend tourists who aren’t up to
hiking. Paperback, 96 pages, $2.95.

BEACHES OF BAJA by Walt Wheelock.
Beaches on the Pacific side of Lower California
are described by the veteran Baja explorer. Un-
like California beaches, they are still relatively
free of crowds. Paperback, illustrated, 72 pages,
$1.95.

CAMP AND CAMINO IN LOWER CALIFOR-
NIA: Explorations and Adventures on the Baja;
1808-1910, by Arthur W. North. A handsome
new edition of an old favorite of many Baja Call-
fornia travelers, with new Illustrations and all of
the author's original photographs. A classic ac-
count of land and sea travels in a raw territory
written after travels 70 years ago. Modern writ-
ers use North as a starting place. Hardcover, 130
photographs, 346 pages, $20.00.






