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GIVE...
A Year of Pleasure...
to your desert-loving friends
at Christmas time.
. . . with a year's subscription to the
DESERT MAGAZINE
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Nature
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Books
Comment

We are more than gratified at the enthusiastic and encouraging response which you and your neighbors
expressed when the Desert Magazine was placed on
sale for the first time last month. We are convinced that
you are proud of the magazine and that you like to
show it to your friends.

. . . and many
other features
each month.

You can find no better gift expressing the spirit of the desert you love than a
subscription to this magazine—sent to your friend at Christmas time.
On receipt of your subscription remittance we will send an acknowledgement to you and we will prepare a gift card which will arrive at your friend's
address at Christmas time.
Just print or typewrite the names on a sheet of paper, together with your
name as donor and send it with your check to the DESERT MAGAZINE,
El Centre Calif.
ONE SUSCRIPTION (Regular rate), year
Mailed in the United States or possessions.
TWO or more GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS, each one year
Your own subscription may be included in this combination
rate. Foreign subscriptions, add 40 cents each.
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Civic groups in the desert
area are invited to use this column for announcing fairs, rodeos, conventions and other
events which have more than
mere local interest. Copy must
reach the Desert Magazine by
the 5th of the month preceding
publication. There is no charge
for these announcements.
NOV. 16 to DEC. S--Twenty-day
open season for elk hunters in
Arizona. Limited to 300 resident and 50 non-resident permits.
NOV. 27 to DEC. 26—Thirty-day
open season for ducks and other
migratory waterfowl in Arizona
and Southern California. Limit
10 ducks and 5 geese.
NOV. 25, 26, 27, 28—Rodeo and
'49 Celebration to be held at
Chandler, Arizona.
NOV. 30—Thirty-day season for
ducks, geese and other migratory waterfowl closes in Nevada.
DEC. 3—Paul R. Frank of the
National Park service at Mesa
Verde, to speak at the Heard
Museum in Phoenix. This is
one of the lecture series arrangd
for the winter months by Mrs.
W. K. James, chairman of the
museum program committee.
DEC. 5—Colt show to be held at
Yuma, Arizona, as a preliminary to the annual Horse Show
to be held in the spring. Event
will be open for weanlings,
yearlings and two-year-olds.
DEC. 12—Guadalupe Day festivities to be observed at Santa Fe
and various pueblos in New
Mexico.
DEC. 15—Closing date for quail
hunters in Arizona.
DEC. 18, 19—Sierra Club of California to have weekend program
at Dead Indian canyon near
Pines-to-Palms highway in Coachella valley. Dr. Marko J.
Petinak, leader.
DEC. 30—Season closes for quail
hunters in all California desert
areas.
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PARADOX

Sphinx-like the Desert smiles as it unlocks
Its open secret found in paradox:
By NINA PAUL
Passionate calm and a silence that sings
Of the peaceful conflict of growing things.
Coachella, California
Pastels of beauty wrought in harsh design;
So strange this vast unlonely solitude;
Raw youth deep-scarred by age in every line;
Primeval force in every wayward mood;
Eternal drama, patient, fierce, serene,
A land not clothed with grass, not graced by wood. With Life and Death co-starred on cosmic screen.
Man cries, "O Desert, by what unknown art
Man laughs, though tears are in his light-hurt eyes.
Do you ensnare and thrall the human heart?"
He whispers, "Desert, you have made me wise!
Your lure is my own yearning in disguise.
His voice is lost in boundless windswept space;
Blank, burning mystery enshrouds the face
"I know from this one glimpse behind your mask,
Of naked rock and blinding, sun-struck sand.
My answer is the question that I ask."
Man prays, "O Desert, let me understand!"
Photo by Hetzel, El Centra
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Los Angeles, Oct. 8
Say Boys:
You have started something. I like
it. Keep it up. I am an old desert rat
since 1882—all over the Mojave desert.
Drove 28 mules for nine months when
a kid. If I can help let me know.
FRED H. SKINNER
Phoenix Oct. 21
Dear Editor:
I read your first issue of the Desert
Magazine with a great deal of pleasure
and found that it will make grand
Christmas presents for my family back
in Michigan who seem to be under the
impression that I am living in a place
that is cross between the Sahara desert
and the South Sea islands, and I feel
that thru your magazine they will at
least get a hazy if not a good idea of
this interesting country.
CLAIRE MEYER PROCTOR
Pomona, Oct. 12
My dear Mr. Henderson:
Congratulations. The "Desert" magazine is a healthy youngster and with
proper nourishment should mature in a
few months into the first real authentic
sentinel of the desert and its environs.
I do not know how long you have
been a son of the desert. You have,
however, received the baptism sufficiently to understand the desert omen.
Always be willing to listen to those who
live on the desert. The trail is little
understood and seldom traveled by
those with no heart, but to those who
have battled sandstorms, the rain, the
winds and snow—only those know the
call of the desert and can appreciate
the thunder of silence from Picacho's
peak or the western slopes of the San
Franciscos at Flagstaff, or the soft ruffle
of a desert twister at Tuba City.
JAMES E. SELLERS
San Diego, Oct. 15
My dear Sirs:
I have just received your November
issue of "The Desert Magazine" and
must say that it is a gem. From the
frontispiece to the last page I find it not
only interesting but instructive. I am
very much taken with the atmosphere
you create for the dear old west, which
W. B. GEORGE
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If the enthusiasm of its readers is a fair gauge, the success of the
new Desert Magazine is assured beyond any doubt. Since the
first issue came off the press a month ago many hundreds of
letters have been received. The response has exceeded the fondest hopes of the publishers. Almost without exception these letters
expressed approval. A few of them contained suggestions and
constructive criticism—and these were equally welcome. Below
are printed extracts from just a few of the letters.

PARK DIRECTOR
LIKES MAGAZINE

Arno B. Cammerer (right), Director of the National Park Service, pauses with Park Ranger Don
Erskine to read the first edition of
the Desert Magazine. The men
stand beside the Casa Grande ruins,
one of the oldest Indian habitations
in the Southwest. Near the ruins
are the headquarters of the many
national monuments in the Arizona-New Mexico area.
Wilmar, Cal., Oct. 21
Gentlemen:
First copy received and explored.
Fine! We are proud of it. The first
cut on page 5 may be considered grim
and desolate but to us desert-minded
individuals it is nothing short of alluring. Some day I am going to write a
poem to prove that you are absolutely
wrong in saying Steve Ragsdale is the
world's worst poet.
GEO. A. STINGLE
El Cajon, Cal, Oct. 20
Dear Editor:
Say! If you fellows are only amateurs in the editing business I feel
sorry for your competitors when you
really learn how to do it right. In the
first issue you struck a pace which
many of the old quality slicks will have
trouble keeping up with. You have
sounded a note which I feel must find
response over a wide field. Congratulations and my heartiest wishes for your
success.

VOLLIE TRIP?

Guerneville, Cal.. Oct. 18
Gentlemen:
Your magazine in my opinion is
wonderful. I enjoyed it verv much
until I read "The mechanic forgot to
put water in the battery." At that point
my blood began to boil. You see I am
a mechanic. Now we mechanics get
much undeserved abuse from the public
without need for advertisement. I would
like to wring the neck of that mechanic
you spoke of for disgracing the clan.
And yet I don't see how it happened.
In all my experience I have found that
a mechanic who receives good wages
does not forget.
I hope you will take this bit of criticism in good spirit. And now that it
is off my chest I can enjoy the magazine. It is even so good that it will offset the little remark about the mechanic.
CECIL EDWARDS
Los Angeles, Oct. 14
Gentlemen:
In your first issue of the Desert Magazine Lillian Bos Ross describes her experience in securing a drink from
barrel cactus which she says was
"sweet." I for one, object to the glorification of Ferocactus as source of delicious sweet water ever available for
thirsty travelers in the deserts of the
Southwest. . . .
One of the articles in an eastern
magazine with a large circulation goes
farther than does Mrs. Ross. I quote:
"The origin of the name barrel cactus
comes from the capacity of the Visnaga
(Mexican for barrel cactus) which contains about one barrel of water each,
and the desert is dotted with kegs and
barrels of wholesale water standing
around in the form of plants in plain
view of thirsty animals and lost travelers."
Now doesn't that take the horror out
of the desert? One would gather that
all that is needed to complete the picture is glasses, a bar, and a brass foot
rail to make the desert a paradise for
the heavy drinker.
I want the Desert Magazine to make
a success of it and anything I can do
to assist is yours for the asking.
Truly yours,
G. A. FRICK

