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Hollenbeck Home,
Los Angeles, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
We had never seen a copy of "Desert Magazine" until three weeks ago—then a friend
found one of February 1939 in a wastepaper
truck—and brought it to us. We polished it
and found it a jewel.
In addition to being 93 and blind I have
a broken bone and live in a wheelchair. My
sister who is 84 takes care of me. She has
not time to read . . . So we have five readers,
who read such books as Longstreth's "Laurentians," all by Shackleton, "Land of Little
Rain," Mary Austin, etc. With our books we
have traveled almost all civilized lands and
some uncivilized. You may imagine how the
"Desert" appealed to us.
We found one current "Desert" issue, August, visited nearly every second hand magazine shop in Los Angeles and finally were
rewarded with December 1937, July '38 and
May '39. For some we paid fifty cents a copy.
They were worth it! But we exhausted the
supply.
Fifty years ago I roamed over much of the
wild land around San Diego and Tiajuana
for Philadelphia "Times" and "Press."
My sister retired after 30 years as head
cashier at Hotel del Coronado, with the advent of automobiles, coached thousands of
guests (El Centro bound) as to the "jump"
of sidewinders.
ESTELLE THOMSON.
By Adelle Thomson.
Phoenix, Arizona
Dear Sir:
Since writing you last night I have read
the article on Ehrenberg in the December
1938 issue by Woodward and Widman. It is
an excellent article and shows good research
and preparation, however there is one point
I would like to mention in which this article errs. The town was founded by my
Grandfather Michael Goldwater and named
by him after his very good friend Herman
Ehrenberg.
Mike and his son Morris stopped at
Smith's place in Dos Palmas the night Ehrenberg's body was found and decided not to
risk a similar fate by stopping there for the
night and moved on. My grandfather had already established a business at La Paz but
because of the distance that that town lay
from the ever changing river channel he was
looking for a new site where the cost of unloading from the steamers would not be so
great.
You see at La Paz freight had to be unloaded by stevedores, transported the distance
from the boats over the marshy land to the
town and then loaded again on wagons. The
site of Ehrenberg offered a place that the
steamers could be unloaded directly onto the
wagons because of the high bluff there that
permanently determined the river channel.
Mike had the town laid out and plats drawn
and it wasn't long until Ehrenberg was a
busy little station. There are a few of these
plats around but they are very hard to find
as I have found out in over ten years intensive search for one.
Ehrenberg was never called Mineral City.
There was another settlement of that name

as is shown on many old maps of the period.
This was all told me by my uncle Morris
Goldwater who passed away this year at the
age of 87. He came to La Paz when he was
only 14 years old and returned to live permanently in this state a few years later. He had
lived in Arizona 72 years of his life.
The business that my grandfather started
on the Colorado in 1860 is still in operation
being run now by my brother and myself. It
is I believe one of the oldest businesses in this
country from the standpoint of its having
been in the same family for so long.
The old adobe buildings that are left were
our store which served as the post office; saloon, freight station and city hall. The family
lived in back of this building and a wall or
two still stands of the dwelling.
I have many many old letters taken from
the post office there and old books of the
freight company and petitions for new post
offices, etc.
BARRY M. GOLDWATER.
Thanks, Mr. Goldwater. You've given
us some information that isn't in the
books, and we are glad to pass it along
to our readers and preserve it as a part
of the permanent record of the Southwest.
— R. H.
•
•
•
Death Valley Jet., Calif.
My Dear Sirs:—
Enclosed find 50 cents for which please
send me a couple of the September issue of
your splendid wide-awake Desert Magazine.
Please be sure to give me the September
issue, because it certainly has a lot to interest
us Death Valley-ites. That is a splendid article by Cora Keagle, and then, too a good
reproduction of the Natural Bridge; and also
of the Old Timers—Borax Smith, Frank Tilton and Ed Stiles. . . . Frank is still working
every day, in the carpenter shop, at the T.
& T. R. R. car shops here. He's a prince if
there ever was one — Also, Ed Stiles is a
dandy fellow, living as you perhaps know,
on his ranch two miles east of the city of San
Bernardino.
Kind regards to you and your Staff—Also
complimenting Cora Keagle on her splendid
article.
RILEY SHRUM.
La Jolla, California
Dear Randall:
I wish you to know that we have had fun
following the "Desert Quiz." I have managed
to keep up an average of 17 answers. That
is, if you will concede that the answer to
Question No. 3 in the August issue is "Padres" and not "Prehistoric Indians."
The watermelon is botanically known as
Citrullus vulgaris and is a native of tropical
Africa. It was introduced into India centuries
ago and there obtained its Sanskrit name,
Citrullus. It has no name in the ancient Greek
and Latin languages, nor is any mention made
of its being grown in the Mediterranean countries before the Christian Era. It is said to
have reached China about the 10th century,
A. D.
All authorities seem in doubt as to the
original introduction of the watermelon into
the United States. There is no evidence from
the varieties of watermelon now grown that
it reached this continent from the Mediterranean region. In all probability it was introduced into Mexico and South America during, or very soon after the Spanish conquests;
either directly from Africa, or from India or
China by way of the Philippine trade route.
Therefore, it seems logical that during the
17th and 18th centuries the watermelon would
be rather widely distributed throughout the
desert regions of the southwest by the Spanish missionaries and explorers. No es verdad?
GUY L. FLEMING.

La Canada, Calif.
Dear Sir:
Now I want my money back,
I couldn't go to bed;
When I had it figured out
I was standing on my head.
(See picture, page 18, Sept. issue.)
Yes, we turned the dinosaur tracks upsidedoivn. Toney the pressman says it is
all his fault — and his alibi is that the
dinosaurs lived so long ago he had forgotten what their tracks looked like. I
guess we should apologize for the error—
but the truth is we were rather flattered
by the huge pile of mail we received
calling our attention to it. Readers of the
DM surely do know their dinosaurs.
—R. H.
Explorers Club
New York City
Editor Desert:
In England a kit fox is known as a swift
fox. It may be that in some localities a desert
fox is called a swift but in most localities a
desert swift is also a lizard. Genus Sceloporus,
the pine lizards, with the name locally applied to any lizard that moves swiftly.
This difference of opinion cut my Sagedom
to a score of 19. However I am checking with
my friends at the American Museum of Natural History.
J. ALLAN DUNN.
You are right. In different desert localities both the kit fox and the pine lizard are called "swift." Score yourself a
perfect 20, and thanks for the correction.
Desert Magazine's only alibi is that its
Quiz editor lives in a desert sector where
the kit fox is common and the pine lizard unknown.
—R. H.
Riverside, California
Dear Sir:
I take this opportunity to make a few general comments on the "Desert Magazine." I
have a complete file of the publication including the issue for November, 1937. Your
offer of one dollar for that number is no
temptation to me to break the file.
I like the editorial policy of making the
magazine a publication dealing with many
things in a thoroughly readable style. The
"Letters" and "Just Between You and Me"
departments give fine personal touch to say
nothing of their value to the editorial staff
and to contributors as a means of learning
what the readers want (or don't want). I believe the Landmarks contest and Desert Quiz
give the right amount of novelty and help a
lot to create interest and excite curiosity.
I would like to see more articles from the
outer fringes of the desert—Oregon, Idaho,
Wyoming, Colorado, Texas, Mexico, o' dondequiera—and the subject matter may cover
anthropology, archaeology, ethnology, geology,
geography, mineralogy, botany, ornithology,
zoology (provided the authors are not too
technical), history, tradition and folklore, Indians, trappers, prospectors, freighters, stagedrivers, cowmen, outlaws, Mexicans, all tied
in in relationship to the desert.
I was disappointed not to find a new plant
with its picture, its common English and Spanish (or Indian) names and its technical title
in the July number, but the articles by Charles
Kelley, Leo McClatchy and others were fine
and, as usual, John Hilton did a dandy job.
Sincere wishes for long-continued success.
W. I. ROBERTSON.
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Heard Museum, Phoenix, reopens
for 1939-1940 season.
1-15 Open season on band-tailed pigeons in New Mexico, 7 a.m.-sunset; limit, 10 a day, or 10 in possession.
1-30 Open season on deer in Nevada,
tentatively set by State fish and
game commission, subject to revision by county commissioners.
1-Nov. 15 Imperial county dove season.
3-4 Feast Day of St. Francis of Assisi
(Patron Saint of Santa Fe). Celebrated on Eve of St. Francis (Oct.
3) by procession from the Cathedral of St. Francis, Santa Fe.
4 Annual Fiesta, Ranchos de Taos,
New Mexico.
4 Annual Fiesta and dance, Nambe
Pueblo, New Mexico.
4-7 Eastern New Mexico State Fair,
at Roswell. H. A. Poorbaugh,
pres.; E. E. Patterson, secy.
7-9 Latter Day Saints Conference, Salt
Lake City.
8-10 National Convention, American
Planning and Civic Assn. at Santa
Fe, New Mexico.
8-10 Southwest District convention Kiwanis International, at Albuquerque; Frank Lawrence, Gallup, district governor. Fred H. Ward, Albuquerque, chairman.
13-15 Second annual Navajo Tribal
Fair, Window Rock, Arizona, tribal fairgrounds. J. C. Morgan, chairman of Navajo tribal council.
14 Old-Timers picnic and barbecue
sponsored by Pioneer League and
Old-Timers of Antelope valley, at
Lancaster, California. Everett W.
Martin, chairman.
14-15 Annual convention Northwest
Federation of Mineralogical Societies, Seattle, Washington, at New
Washington Hotel. Seattle Gem
Collectors' club is host.
15-29 Open season on upland game
birds (pheasant, mountain quail,
valley quail, grouse, partridge) in
Nevada, tentatively set by State
fish and game commission, subject to revision by county commissioners.
16-Nov. 15 Deer season in Kaibab national forest, Arizona. Apply to
forest supervisor at Williams, Arizona.
18-19 State convention of union labor
groups affiliated with the American
Federation of Labor and the Arizona State Federation of Labor, at
Yuma, Arizona.
21 University of Nevada Wolves to
celebrate Homecoming Day at
Reno.
21 22 Annual Gold Rush celebration,
Mojave, California. Dr. Thomas
Kindel, chairman.
22 Dec. 5 Hunting season in California,
Nevada and Utah on ducks, geese,
Wilson's snipe or jack snipe, and
coots; daily bag limit on geese reduced from five to four.
26-28 Annual convention New Mexico
Educational Assn., at Albuquerque.
29-31 Nevada Diamond Jubilee, at
Carson City. Clark J. Guild, general chairman.
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Shanty

BY DORIS PRIESTLEY

Pomona, California
SKETCH BY NORTON

Cold, star-filled night, deep pulsing desert day
Have left you humbled. Still you bravely lift
Your lonely, empty walls of sombre grey,
To guide some wanderer through the sandy drift.

Upon your hearth, whose vision's woof was spun
To clothe the tumult of his fine desires!
Back to the shifting soil on which you stand
Return once more! Your sorrowing vigil cease!
For you the silent, moving, changing sand
Will build a shrine and bring eternal peace!

You wait in vain the safe return of one
Who dreamed of home, and built his flaming fires

INDIAN BOWL
BY A N N

BUELL STARK

Seattle, Washington
How patiently have old, brown hands
With wet clay wrought to form this bowl;
And painted it with glowing hues,—
A chalice holding desert's soul.
•
•
•

VACATION DREAMS
BY A N N A E. FALLS

Ganado, Arizona
I'd like to be a burro,
A ragged, shagged burro,
A vagabonding burro,
Just dozing in the sun.
Now, wouldn't that be fun?
I'd never comb my hair, sir;
Nor brush the coat I wear, sir;
What I didn't know, ne'er care, sir;
Undisturbed by fame or fad
Now wouldn't I be glad?
I'd ape no arts nor isms;
Wail no foreign feuds nor schisms;
Bothered not by crowns nor chrisms.
While I ambled through the sand.
Wouldn't days like that be grand?
I'd browse among the sages—
Not the kind that write on pages—
And I'd drowse for hours and ages,
Where there's neither work nor worry.
And no need to ever hurry.
Oh, I'd like to be a burro,
A happy care-free burro,
A lazy lop-eared burro,
Just a roamin' here and there.
That's the life I'd like to share.

ALLEN

THE DESERT RESTS

BONDAGE
BY MRS. O. C. BARNES

Los Angeles, California
I'd heard and read of the desert waste,
And often I'd wondered why
There could be room for so fearful a place
Beneatli so gorgeous a sky.
But now that I know this barren land
This "desert of death," so to speak
I regret the day that I cast my lot
With the milling throng on the street.

DESERT MAGIC
BY BESSIE M.

MOORE

Las Vegas, New Mexico
Out where the Desert Spirit dwells
Mother of Fate there weaves her spells;
Threads that are fine, and soft, and grey
Tell of the desert dawn of day.
Threads that are gleaming, row on row,
Woven in noonday's golden glow.
There's crimson blaze of sunset ray
That marks the close of desert day.
And last of all a velvet bar,
Where shines a single, silver star,
Makes up the web that holds me here
A willing captive year on year.

CREED OF THE DESERT
BY JUNE LE MERT PAXTON

"Now some folk say the snake's
a curse,
But human venom can be worse."
At least, so says Sidewinder Sam
Who worries not, nor gives a—rap.

BY ALICE D.

SCHOELLERMAN

Pomona, California
So like a tired old man, who in his day
Of strength and fabrication wrought with care
His own bright world, and quaffed the cup
of play,
The desert sits alone in summer's chair,
Rocking the time away, dreaming of things
So dear, so sweet; remembering the bells
Of Joshua trees, the golden cups, the wings
Of birds and butterflies that fanned the wells
Of honey where the bees sucked eagerly;
Remembering the poppies' dazzling gleams
The lupines' restful blue, the meagrely
Supplied, though ardent, lovers' whispered
dreams.
The desert, resting, waits for God to bring
Strength for the fleeting loveliness of Spring!

DESERT SCENE
BY EVA CARPENTER IVERSEN

Encinitas, California
I saw a swift dart through the sage—
A black, black widow's abode—
A chipmunk raised his bushy tail
And sailed across the road.
A
A
A
A

raven fed beside the way—
rabbit scurried by—
bird flew into a holly bush—
grey hawk floated high.

The
The
The
The

mountains raised their hoary heads—
sinks lay far below—
valleys were clad in shimmering heat—
peaks wore bonnets of snow.

A miner passed with his burros and packs.
He was tall, and very thin.
The lady who rode by my side exclaimed;
"Why! That is Seldom Seen Slim."
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