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Glendale, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
I have been immensely interested in the
arguments appearing on the "Letters" page of
the last three issues of Desert Magazine regarding the much disputed Pegleg mine.
As I have been following up clues, stories,
newspaper and magazine articles concerning
the Pegleg for 40 years, and have made many
trips into the desert in search for the elusive
nuggets, perhaps a few words from an oldtimer would interest some of your readers.
It is evident that neither Jackson C. Hill
nor Bradley R. Stuart are aware of the fact
that there were two Pegleg Smiths. They probably never knew each other, but had two things
in common—their last name and a wooden
leg.
The name of one, I understand, was John
O. and the other Thomas.
Now one of these far from mythical characters discovered black gold on the surface of
the ground in the early '50s. This was John
O. Smith. The other, Thomas, had a mine and
seems have been given considerable publicity
after his demise. Nothing is known of him
prior to that event.
So—the verdict of the jury at this point is
that Hill and Stuart may both be right.
How do I know this? Well, the story of
John O. Smith which I have partly verified
by actual contacts, was written in considerable
detail in the Los Angeles Express of July 13,
1900. A very similar account appeared in
Munsey's magazine for December, 1901. The
main facts from these stories are that the gold
was black, there was lots of it, and Pegleg
picked it up from the surface of the ground
near three hills.
The late Joe Chisholm, who used to write
for the Sunday magazine of the Los Angeles
Times, told me of the two Peglegs, and that
the Munsey story was true. Also, he told me
much about the mine that Thomas Smith
worked. This account had appeared in the
Times of January 3, 1932. He places the location contiguous to the Chocolate mountains
which would agree with Hill's location.
It was the John O. Smith gold that I have
looked for—and am still looking for. I never
did try to locate the Thomas Smith mine.
From the information I have gathered these
many years I cannot place the location of the
black gold in the place described by John D.
Mitchell in the Desert Magazine—though his
was a good story.
H. E. W . WILSON.
Inglewood, California
Dear Editor:
We all enjoy the Desert Magazine. My 13year-old boy and his dad have quite a scramble to see which shall get it first. Even the
dog goes around in circles when we speak of
going to the desert.
MRS. D. N . PUSH.
Moorpark, California
Dear Sir:
In your September number Louise Eaton in
her Turtle mountain story expressed a desire
to keep the desert clean—especially the outof-the-way places. We would like to add a
suggestion on the same subject.
While in Yosemite national park attending the school of Field Natural History conducted there we learned to dispose of trash
in one rather easy way—by burial. Starting
fires promiscuously was taboo, so, instead,
trash was either covered with a quantity of
earth, or where that was lacking, it was
cached carefully under rocks where it was inconspicuous.
Again, for Desert Magazine—let's keep up
the good work and keep it clean—like our
deserts!
GEORGE H. MERRIKEN.

Los Angeles, California
Dear Sirs:
Please don't have any more Phainopeplas
darting past on page 24 of future issues. I
can't find out what the darned things are.
L. E. PRICE.
Friend Price: The Phainopeplas mentioned by Hulbert Burroughs in his Lost
Palm canyon story last month are birds
—a crested little black bird that is a true
son of the desert. I hope you get better
acquainted with him. His wife is mousegrey.
—R. H.
•
•
•
Sacramento, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
In glancing over the "Letters" on page 37
of the September 1940 issue of the Desert
Magazine, I was amazed and disgusted to
read the letter from Christopher Young of
Drifton, Pa.
Surprised in that he is able to relinquish
the sum of $2.50 for a magazine which he
so frankly states is "not very interesting or
informative and rather too sentimental."
Disgusted in that he who claims to "know
and like the Southwest desert country" cannot appreciate or understand the affection or
sentiment of those of us who know and love
the desert and who write so eloquently of its
beauties for your magazine.
Thanks be that such subscribers are few and
far between—keep up the good work of excellent articles and fine photographic studies.
Yours for continued success,
R. F. LATTA.
San Diego, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
In a recent issue of Desert Magazine, there
appeared a short notice to the effect that a
prospector named Jackson Hill had discovered the Pegleg Smith gold mine in the Chuckawallas 14 miles southwest of Desert Center.
An article also appeared in a newspaper of
May 27 in which Mr. Hill is quoted as saying that the mine was seven miles west and
seven miles south of Desert Center. This
would place the mine about 10 miles southwest of Desert Center.
In your September issue, Bradley R. Stuart,
of Moapa, Nevada, has a very interesting letter in which he states that the discovery made
by Jackson Hill was not the Lost Pegleg
mine, and in which he points out that the find
of an old shaft by Hill could not possibly be
the Pegleg.
I agree with Mr. Stuart.
During the last few years I have made an
extensive study of the Pegleg mine story and
have heard dozens of versions of the affair
from pioneers and prospectors in southern
California, Arizona, New Mexico, and Lower
California. These stories are included in my
book of lost mines which was published in
late September under the title GOLDEN
MIRACLES.
After studying all of these stories I am
convinced that Pegleg did not have a tunnel
in the side of a hill, but did have, as Mr.
Stuart claims, a place where nuggets of nearly pure gold could be picked up without the
aid of mining tools.
Regarding the find of Mr. Hill in the
Chuckawallas he may have discovered an old
mine that was worked in 1877. The follow-

ing article was published in a newspaper of
April 5, 1877:
"Mr. J. C. Brown writes from Canon
Springs on the Southern Pacific Railway line
in San Diego county:—An important giining
discovery has been made with valuable rich
ore on the backbone of the Colorado desert.
The first discovery was made four or five
months ago DV John Bullock, the discoverer of
the celebrated Castle Dome mine on the Colorado. The name of the new district is the
Southern Pacific railroad district. Nat Small,
an old Comstock miner stationed at Canon
Springs as keeper of the station, is the leading spirit, together with Hank Brown, a veteran stage driver and freighter between Southern California and Arizona. The district is 19
miles northeast of Canon Springs, and 35
miles from Dos Palmas station on the railway,
at an elevation of 2500 feet. There is a road
from Dos Palmas. The formation is slate and
granite."
As you know, Canyon Springs is not on the
railway line as the article intimates, but is
about 20 miles east of where the railway passes the northern end of the Salton sea. Also,
Canyon Springs is in Riverside county, which
in 1877 was a part of San Diego county. Canyon Springs was once a station on the old
Bradshaw stage line that ran from San Bernardino to La Paz on the Colorado river in
1862. I believe that a stage line was operated
by the railway from Dos Palmas to Ehrenberg,
Arizona, (six miles south of La Paz), in 1877
as a part of their system.
It is possible that the discovery made by
Jackson Hill was the old mine discovered by
John Bullock, and worked by Nat Small and
Hank Brown, as Hill's mine is in the general
locality of the Bullock find.
It is very doubtful if it is the Pegleg mine,
as it does not meet any of the situations under
which Pegleg was known to have found gold.
P. A. BAILEY.
• • •
Los Angeles, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
I read "Cochise No Steal Cattle" with interest. It's a good story. The funny old fanciful sketching of "Cochise" is typical of the
illustrations in so many books or the period
prepared without any regard to facts. No
Apache ever wore that kind of a breechcloth,
carried that type of bow, dressed his hair that
way, wore that kind of feathers or wore a ring
in his nose. In fact I never saw an Apache
with that kind of nose!
If one imagines the white man's clothes
taken off "Nachise" on page 5, leaving only
his headband, his long white breechcloth and
his deerskin boots, the result, I imagine would
be a pretty good picture of his father. I
knew this man in his later years; he called
himself, Naiche.
I'm glad to see DESERT still keeps up its
high standards. Long may it wave!
M. R. HARRINGTON.
• •
•
Ventura, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
Yesterday I visited Red Rock canyon, one
of the most beautiful of California's many
scenic beauties. The public has made a regular
garbage dump of the place, you cannot find
a decent place to have a lunch, the whole
place is littered with beer cans and all kinds
of cans, rubbish of all descriptions. The place
is a disgrace to the state and desert communityYou can stand back and admire the beauty
and grandeur of the mighty crags, but when
you try to get a near view, you have to go
through a garbage dump to get to the base
of them.
I am writing you about it thinking you
might call the attention of proper authorities
to the condition of the place.
Expect a subscription soon.
J. H. IMHOFF.
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NOV. 1 Week-long convention of New
Mexico Education association ends
in Albuquerque.
1-15 Arizona open hunting season on
quail.
1-DEC. 14 California, Nevada and Utah
duck hunting season. Began October 16.
2-DEC. 31 Arizona duck hunting season. Buy federal migratory bird
hunting stamps at any postofhce.
7
Meeting of Arizona Mineralogical
society, Arizona museum, Phoenix.
7-9 Arizona
Education
association
meets, Tucson. Miss Alice Vail,
president.
8-10 State chamber of commerce secretaries meet, Phoenix, Arizona.
11 World premiere of "Arizona" film,
Tucson, Arizona. Reconstructed
Old Pueblo to be open Nov. 11-16.
12 Fiesta of San Diego at Jemez and
Tesuque pueblos, New Mexico.
Indian corn dance at Jemez, Indian buffalo dance at Tesuque.
8-14 Ogden, Utah Livestock show. E.
Fjeldsted, manager.
9-17 Arizona State fair, Phoenix. W.
A. Thompson, chairman.
10 Second annual air show, sponsored
by Southern Nevada Aero club, to
be held at Western Air Express
field, Las Vegas. Class one show,
featuring professional fliers. Admission free.
13 Dr. Frank C. Lockwood: "Lorenzo Hubbell, Trader to the Navajos." Lecture at Arizona museum,
Phoenix.
14-16 Arizona Days, in Yuma. Annual
fiesta of Elks lodge. Eb Lawler,
Exalted Ruler.
15 Fiesta of La Mesilla, at Las Cruces, New Mexico, featuring Spanish and Anglo folk dances, music
and customs.
15-17 Convention of Arizona Hotel association, Phoenix. Major John F.
Murphy, executive secretary.
18-19 Central district federation of
Business and Professional Womens
clubs meets in Globe, Arizona.
Pearl Davey, chairman.
18-DEC. 10 Elk hunting season in Arizona. Special permits, $15 to residents, $25 to non-residents.
21 Mineralogical society meets at
Phoenix, Arizona museum.
21-23 Convention of Southwestern section, American Medical association, Tucson, Arizona. Dr. Kohl,
chairman.
22-23 International Relations club convention, campus of Arizona State
Teachers college, Tempe. Speakers:
Dr. A. S. Raubenheimer, dean of
college of liberal arts, University
of California; Hugh Matier, internationally
known
geologist,
journalist.
28-29 Annual Fiesta, Brawley, California.
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DESERT EVENING, photograph by Josef Muench,
Santa Barbara, California.
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Gactwi
By DuBOIS CORNISH,
Tucson, Arizona
Winner of the first prize this month
is the photograph of a group of Arizona Giant Cactus taken in the Saguaro national monument, east of
Tucson. The camera was a Rolleiflex,
Panatomic X film with Aero No. 1
filter. Exposure 1/10 at f22.

Special MekU
The following photographs entered in the September contest were
considered by the judges to have
more than usual merit:
"The Lord's Candle," by Roy Miller, Los Angeles, California.
"Navajo Shepherdess," by Sampson T. Yazzie, Shiprock, New Mexico.
"Desert Evening Primrose," by
Miss Catherine A. Sargent, Los Angeles, California.

Qneat White
Zion Canyon, Utah
By GENE O. PARKS, Las Vegas, Nevada
Awarded second prize in the September photographic 1 contest.
Taken with Korelle-Reflex
camera, 2 /4x21/4; 1/25 sec. at f 16; K2 yellow filter, on superpan supreme film. Taken at 4:30
p. m. on a clear September day.

This gold brick poured recently at the Vulture mill where low grade ore
is Still being worked, is worth between $12,500 and $15,000.

Gold on the Bank*
on the4jG55au&mv2&

Many of the old mining camps of the West
produced their millions—and then gave up the
ghost. But not so the old Vulture mine at Wickenburg, Arizona. Discovered by Henry Wickenburg in the 'sixties, the old diggings are still
producing low grade gold-bearing ore. And
there are many veteran prospectors who believe that sooner or later the original high
grade quartz vein which was lost many years
ago at a fault line will be rediscovered and
that the Vulture will see a revival of the golden boom of 75 years ago.

By CHARLES C. NIEHUIS
Photographs by the author
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HE retort was red hot. I could
see that from where I stood just
outside the door. One of the men
inside smiled an invitation and I stepped
in as the other men tipped the retort forward. Two others held a mold under the
spout. Molten gold flowed out in a living stream. Heat drove the men back
and we all stood fascinated by the sight.
NOVEMBER,
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It was a ladle mold full of liquid gold,
cherry-red with heat.
For years I had heard old men's tales
and authentic bits of stories of the old
Vulture mine. So finally, this day I had
driven 17 miles—two miles west and 15
miles south—out of Wickenburg, Arizona, to see for myself just what kind of
place in the desert could give up $15,000,000 in gold. Now I was on the spot

seeing with my own eyes gold from the
historic site.
I had gleaned the story of the Vulture
mine from old newspapers, manuscripts
and books. It was like something out of
a Western story writer's mind. A story of
greed, gold and the unbelievable fulfilling of an old prospector's dream.
It was in the early

