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By HAROLD WEIGHT, Pasadena, California

Photograph awarded first prize in December contest of Desert Magazine. Taken at Calico cemetery
in the Mojave desert of California. Foth-Derby camera with Eastman infra-red film, A filter. Taken at
f2.5, 1/25 second.

By GENE O. PARKS
Las Vegas, Nevada
Second prize winning picture in the December contest of the
Desert Magazine. Photograph taken at a Navajo hogan at The
Gap, a trading
post not far from Navajo bridge, Arizona. Camera was a 2lAx2lA Korella-Reflex. Exposure f5.6 at 1/500 second, on Superpan press film, K2 yellow filter, at 10:00 a. m. in
October.

Special Mestit
In addition to the prize awards, the judges in the December
contest commented favorably on the entries of the following
photographers:
Fred Hankins, Tcrft, California, "Desert Woodpile."
R. F. Brainard, Los Angeles, California, "Ocotillo."
H. Bauer, Phoenix, Arizona, "St. Francis Xavier Mission."

DESERT

FEB. 2 Candlemas Day dance at San Felipe Indian pueblo, New Mexico.
2-4 Golf Tournament, Palm Springs,
California.
2-4 Open Golf Tournament, Phoenix,
Arizona.
7
Prehistoric Indian fabrics, illustrated lecture by Clara Lee Tanner
at Arizona Museum, Phoenix.
8
Effect of volcanic action on prehistoric northern Arizonans, illustrated lecture at Phoenix, Arizona
Museum by Dr. Harold S. Colton, director, Museum of Northern Arizona, Flagstaff.
8-9 New Mexico Wool Growers conference at Albuquerque.
11 Arts and crafts of Southwest Indians, discussed by Mr. and Mrs.
Burton Frasher, Southwest Museum, Los Angeles.
12-18 Annual
Lettuce
Tournament,
Brawley, California. Elmer Sears,
chairman.
14 Plant life of mountain and desert,
Arizona Museum lecture by Dr.
W. G. McGinnies.
15 Indian Turtle dance at Taos pueblo, New Mexico.
15-18 Riverside county Fair and Coachella valley Date Festival. Indio,
California. (Horse show, Feb. 15,
16; rodeo, Feb. 17, 18). Stewart
Yost, secretary-manager.
15-18 World Championship rodeo, Arizona State Fairgrounds. Sponsored
by Phoenix junior chamber of commerce.
16-17 Annual Western States Child
Welfare conference, Area E of
American Legion, at Tucson. Oscar Lamp, area chairman.
16-19 Buffalo hunt in Houserock valley, south of Grand Canyon, Arizona.
18 Arizona Cactus and Native Flora
society meets, Phoenix. Speakers.
Mrs. Gertrude D. Webster, president, Box 1973.
21 Dr. Emil W. Haury, department
of anthropology, University of
Arizona to speak on Papago Indians at A r i z o n a
Museum,
Phoenix.
21-25 La Fiesta de los Vaqueros, Tucson. (Indian Day, Feb. 22; Pima
County Fair and Industrial exhibition, Feb. 22-25; Rodeo and
World's Champion Sheriff's Roping Contest, Feb. 23-25; Livestock Show, five days).
23 Dr. Kenneth Chapman, Laboratory
of Anthropology at Santa Fe. New
Mexico, to lecture at Heard Museum, Phoenix.
24-26 Winter Sports Carnival, sponsored by Flagstaff Ski Club, in
Snow Bowl.
25 Horse Show, Palm Springs.
25 Southwestern Indians Yesterday
and Today, lecture by Gordon C.
Baldwin, Southwest Museum, Los
Angeles.
28 Carlsbad Caverns, subject of Col.
Thomas Boles, superintendent of
the national park, at Arizona
Museum, Phoenix.
25-MAR 3 Eighth Annual Citrus Show
Mesa, Arizona.
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Palm Springs, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
It was my great privilege to make a trip
in October that covered a lot of the desert so
beautifully described in your Desert Magazine. As mile after mile registered on our
speedometer, I felt like the bear that went
over the mountain to see what he could see.
From Palm Springs to San Bernardino, through
Cajon Pass to Victorville, Baker, Las Vegas,
Boulder Dam, on to Kingman, Prescott,
Phoenix, to Tucson and back through Gila
Bend, Yuma, El Centro, to Palm Springs,
with ideal weather, through ever changing
colors that no artist's brush could reproduce.
Mother Nature had dressed all the flowers
in their best colors. Words cannot describe
such natural beauty, and laws that protect
such "Manifestation of Beauty" are certainly
worth observing. In your October issue, you
said the Rain Gods had swept the desert clean.
I was in the second rain that hit the desert.
and I had the feeling that Mother Nature had
failed to wash some one's ears. After viewing
the results of the last flood, I decided everything was thoroughly washed, but feel compensated for the scrubbing by being able to
view the carpet of flowers that for weeks has
covered the scrubbed spots.
The Desert Magazine gives a thrill to those
who are unable to visit the interesting places
described in each issue, and may you be forgiven for causing poor mortals to get a roaming spirit. The poem in December issue, "The
Master Artist," by Ivan B. Mardis is the gem
of poems. One can almost feel the quiet, restful atmosphere in the photograph.
Desert Magazine has gained its popularity
on its simplicity and natural things, so please.
Mr. Henderson, don't go highbrow and spoil
the effect.
May your New Year be as happy as you
will make thousands of Desert Magazine readers.
IDA HUEY.
•
• •
Yermo, California
Dear Randall:
This is just a plea for the Desert Lily, addressed to all who travel the desert wavs. Let
me say that this Lily of the Desert takes no
back seat for any Lily of the Field.
The bulb of the Desert Lily, if it is allowed
to bloom and mature undisturbed, lives from
year to year (perhaps I should say from season to season). But pulling the bloom kills
the bulb and forever destroys this thing of
exquisite beauty. The bulb makes no divisional increase. It is propagated by seed only.
In 1933, the plot of sand, about four acres,
behind Cronese service station on highway 91,
was thickly covered with Desert Lilies.
One day a family having a 12-year-olcl boy
stopped for car repairs. When no one was
looking, the boy pulled all the lilies he could
pack and piled them into the car. He completely cleared the area and many seasons
have passed without a lily in this plot.
Our experiments in transplanting the lily
bulbs have not been successful. In 1932 we
planted some seed in a likely place and the
little plants have thrived — but none have
blossomed yet.
Our conclusions, briefly, are these: That
pulling the flower destroys the bulb, and -hat
at least seven widely spaced seasons are necessary to reproduce from seed to seed. Properly cut and cared for, the flower of the Desert
Lily will continue a thing of beauty for a
week or more, but when pulled they will wilt
almost before taken home. The blossoms, tender and waxy, mar easily when touched by
harsh things. A slight constriction of the
tender stem, such as is given by the hand in
grasping causes premature wilting.
So please do not tamper with the Desert
Lilies. They have too much beauty and industry and courage to be wantonly destroyed.
ELMO PROCTOR

n
Los Angeles, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
The article about our son Everett Ruess in
the December Desert Magazine leaves unanswered the possible meaning of the word
"Nemo" that Everett carved in the cave and
on the doorstep of the Moqui Indian House.
In all probability it is an echo from repeated
reading of Jules Verne's "Twenty Thousand
Leagues Under the Sea." Everett's copy is
well worn. Captain Nemo, hero of the novel,
long years before the modern submarine was
invented, deserted civilization, invented a new
language, enlisted a crew, and traveled in a
submarine, scientist that he was, joyously exploring the flora and fauna of the seven seas.
Everett's letters, essays and diaries indicate
in many hints that he felt modern cities to be
"big mistakes." Against the artificial in excess he revolted. Art and artists, he felt, should
be subsidized, not commercialized. It would
not be impossible that he desired to die to
the world, as it were, and be reincarnated in
a still freer life, all in one life-time.
Whether Everett is alive or dead, he is at
peace now. He left us and the world in 20
years, more to remember and to treasure than
could be required of an average hundred years.
We have released him in our hearts to steer
by the North Star of his own soul. Even were
he found alive, we would have no desire to
interfere with his fulfilment of his life and
destiny.
CHRISTOPHER G. RUESS.
•
• •
Pasadena, California
Dear Sirs:
"The Desert." a small volume by the artist.
John C. Van Dyke, is a treasured volume in
my small library. Noting the list of books
listed from time to time in "The Desert Magazine," I note this volume is not listed. Possibly it may be out of print. In any event, its
interest is more than passing in value of
abiding interest. After numerous visits 'into
the desert and sleeping out beneath the stars
always, and waiting with keen interest the
dawn, and tarrying with the twilight—Van
Dyke's book always is resorted to much as
some resort to the Good Book for such nourishment as is not to be had by other means
We enjoy "The Desert Magazine," and enclose a check for subscriptions to two more
friends. Start these with the first issue of 1940.
O. S. MARSHALL.
Mr. Marshall—Van Dyke's THE DESERT was published by Senbrier's in 1915
and is now out of print, but copies may
be found occasionally in old book stores.
I agree with you. it is one of the classics
of the desert.
R j_r
•
• •
Hamilton, New York
Gentlemen:
Enclosed please find a check for S5.00 for
which I would like the two gift subscriptions
as indicated--plus a renewal for myself. Can
I get the binder with this order/ I certainly
appreciate the one I received last year with
my renewal.
I still think your magazine is great — a
breath of sunshine, warmth, blue skies and
plenty of sky for us poor souls who plow
through the snowdrifts of upstate New York
C. J. HYLANDER.

Needles, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
I noticed an article in the January issue of
the Desert Magazine under the heading of
Ludlow, regarding the Tonopah & Tidewater
railroad, which I think is an error.
As I had been informed in the past, the
Tonopah & Tidewater railroad was built by
the Pacific Coast borax company during the
years of 1905 and 1906. from Ludlow, California where it connected with the Santa Fe
coast lines, north (o Crucero where it crossed
the San Pedro, Los Angeles & Salt Lake railroad (now the Union Pacific r.r.) then north
to Gold Center about one mile south of Beatty, Nevada where it connected with the Bullfrog and Rhyolite. W.ien the 1907 panic
killed Rhyolite in 1908 all trains stopped
operating into Rhyolite, including the Las
Vegas & Tonopah railroad, which connected
with the San Pedro at Las Vegas then run
northwest to Beatty, then through the Bullfrog
hills north to Goldfield. As far as I know
none of these roads ran into Tonopah, only
to Goldfield.
When the Bullfrog & Goldfield railroad
stopped operation, the Tonopah & Tidewater
operated their trains over the Bullfrog &
Goldfield tracks to Goldfield until 1928, the
rails were then torn up north of Beatty, and
these ties (not north of Tecopa) were sold
to Death Valley Scotty. The ties are stored
in a canyon (known as Tie canyon) on the
west side of the castle to be used for fire wood.
North of Goldfield runs the Tonopah &
Goldfield railroad which connects with a
branch line of the Southern Pacific railroad
at Mina, Nevada.
The towns of Bullfrog and Rhyolite are
ghost towns. The old depot of the Las Vegas
& Tonopah railroad, a concrete block building, still stands and is converted into a bar
and gambling casino operated by Westmoreland. At present the only road in this section
is the Tidewater between Crucero and Beatty
although the tracks still remain south to Ludlow.
A. P. MILLER.
• • •
Pasadena. California
Dear Miss Harris:
I cannot imagine a nicer Christmas present
than the one you gave me—the knowledge
that Desert Magazine considered one of my
pictures good enough to award it first prize.
And I'll tell you why I think that's just about
tops in honors for a desert picture. Mv folks
and I spent Christmas Eve going through
Mitchell's Caverns up on the Mojave. In the
group there were two separate parties from
San Diego, one from San Fernando, one from
Pasadena, and of course Mr. Mitchell. And
every one of those parties was a steady reader
of Desert Magazine. In other words, your
publication is reaching the real desert lovers
—those who know what a desert magazine
should be. And later that evening, as we sat
around the fire in Mitchell's cabin, with the
stars and moon lighting that vast expanse of
silent beauty, and the wind howling down
from the snow-dappled peaks behind, we
talked about Desert Magazine again and the
praise was unanimous.
I am very proud to have my work represented in a magazine whose quality has become a by-word with the desert people everywhere. As soon as I get some other pictures
that I consider good enough I'm going to try
again.
In the meantime I am going to give myself
another present. One I've been promising myself for a long time. I will appreciate it if
you will take the five dollar check I am returning, and enter me for a three-year subscription to Desert Magazine, starting with
the February issue.
HAROLD WEIGHT.
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