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By G. E. KIRKPATRICK
El Centro, California

Winner of secend prize in the
monthly contest is this view taken ot
Thousand Palms Oasis about 8 p. m.
in full moonlight. Zeiss Ikon camera,
F 3-5 lens, Y2 sec., F:18, Super XX
film.
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/Vaaafa Ruy Weauer

By FRED H. RAGSDALE

San Francisco, California

Awarded first prize in Desert Mag-
azine's November photographic con-
test. Photo taken with a Rollieflex
camera, 1/'50 sec., F:8, Super XX
film.
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DESERT

Calendan

JAN 1. Southwestern Sun Carnival,

1 Paso, Texas. Mr. Wiley Ed-
wards, president Sun Carnival |
association, manager, Army |
Y M.C.A., El Pase, Texas.

| New Year tribal dances, vari-
ous pueblos, New Mexico.

6 Installation of Indian gover-
nors, New Mexico.

7 Central district meeting of
Garden clubs, Pheoenix, Ari-
zond.

7 Regular meeting Mineralogical
society ol Arizona, Phoenix,
Arizona.

Piano concert by BSolito de

Solis, Phoenix, Arizona.

Piano concert by Joseph Hoff-

man, Phoenix, Arizona.

Recital by Ethel Lee Proctor,

New Mexico Highlands univer-

sity, Las Vegas, New Mexico.

15 Regular meeting Mineralogical
society of Arizona, Phoenix,
Arizona.

18  Travp family, singers, Phoenizx,
Arizona.

21 Assembly of Jewish Chataugqua
society, New Mexico Highlands
university, Las Vegas, New
Mexico.

29  lgor Gorin, baritone, winter
concert series, Phoenix, Ari-
zona.

30  President's birthday ball, Las
Vegas, New Mexico.

Throughout January end until April

1, 1943, special exhibit Indian

crafts of Arizong at Museum of

Narthern Arizena, Flagstaff,

Arizona.
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FROM PHOENIX BUREALU

Temperatures—

1 Degrees
Mean for November ... ... ..

SRS 1)

Normal for November L6000

High on Nov. 10 ... ~..88.0

Low oo Nov, 21 e 36,0
Rain— Inches

Total for November SR | (

Normal for November PRSP 1 fy (1}
Werther—

Days clear ... 17

Days partly Cll}Ll‘d‘;"“”“.:
Days cloudy ...............
Percentage of possible sunshine ............93

E. L. FELTON, Meteorologist

FROM YUMA BUREAU
Temperatures— Degrees
Mean for November . 65.7
Normal for November .
High on Nov. 14 ...
Low on Nov. 20 ...
Rain— Inches

Total for November ... __...___...._._._.0.00

Normal for November ... 029
Weather—

Days clear ... 25

Days partly cloudy ... =

Days cloudy ... 0

Sunshine, 98 pcrcent;"(.;:ll'.l.‘:fl hours of tunshine
out of a possible 314 hours).
JAMES H. GORDON, Meteorologist,
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DESERT CHRISTMAS TREE
By MARIE ZETTERBERG JELLIFFE
Claremont, California

The junipet's blue berries I mingle with the
bells

My little children fashion from desert's pearly
shells, .

And scarlet holly among the fragrant boughs 1
twine

With an image of the Christ Child, a touch of
the Divine.

A star upon the very top in crowning gold
place.

An angel doll with shining wings to give Ma-
donna grace.
Cotton  weaving
dusty puff
Near toys for
enough

To give real joy within a home among the
desert sands

Where Christmas mingles light and lave with
carth's far distant lands?
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STAR TRAILS
For sz}'d
By Grace CULBERTSON
San Diego, California
You do not £O alone to that strange ]‘l];l(‘i.‘.
Across your desert stage are focused eyes
Intent upon your progress, and each face
Reflects your doubt as day by day denies
Your hn]n. No stately caravan could claim
More comment than your single precious load
Of cargo, known to us by trait and name . . .
We follow you along each baffling road.
But well we know your destiny is kind,
That vou will find a crevice in the hills.
You carry with you riches of the mind
And love's old panacea for life’s ills.
Through your hard conquest of a small retreat
War-weary hearts reap realms more sane and
SWeer.

fluffs, each diamond

SOOWY

little children—O isn't that
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Shange Rqael‘d‘w

By CECiLE J. RANSOME
Riverside, _,J]lhhl[l].j

How strangely desert wind compels the sand
To follow ancient patterns! Silt is dashed
High in ravines. where once the breakers
crashed

Over the rocks, and broke in cloudy spray.
And since the ripple fingers marked a band

Of horizontal stripes, the wind has planned
The same effect. The sullen dunes are lashed

And taught their slopes must evermore display

The patterned tidal marks of yesterday.

HE LOVED THE QUIET DESERT

By CLArA S, HoFrr
Portland, Oregon

I think | know the reason why
Christ often lingered

Alone

In quiet desert places.

I think T know the reason why

His sandaled feet pressed sand swept miles
Far out from city throngs.

I think 1 know that He could pray
And see with clearer vision .
When He could meditate alone.
In a place most like His heaven,

CREED OF THE DESERT

By JuNE LEMERT PaxTON
Yucca Valley, California

The desert stretches out her arms—
A most expansive girth—

To wish a truly Christmas day
To peaceful men, on earth.

STAR LIGHT ... STAR BRIGHT

(Mojave)
By EMMaA PUuTNAM BANCROFT
New Orleans, Louisiana

At first, it looked an arid waste to me.
This desert, burning hot beneath the sun,
Without a shadow. or a path to run
From lonely, aching space. Immensity
Describes it well . a shifring, changing sea
Of sand. The dunes looked tawny spots to shun
As they assumed the shapes of beasts, to one
Not versed in knowledge . . . as a devotee.

But once I'd watched the scorching desert day

Die hard; had seen the sun, a basket-ball

Of flame . . . tossed down beyond the purple
hill,

And felt dusk's cool . . . T knew my wish would
stay

Where moons swing low, and stars . . . no
longer small
Or far . . . are close,

with skill.

and mine to reach . .

GILA MONSTER
Ry WL H. Ropmison
Chandler, Arizona
The Gila Monster, you will find,
Is often very much maligned.
He wears a suit of black and pink,
And very seldom takes a drink.

No monster, he—not two feet long,
To say he's fierce would do him wrong.
True, there's some poison in his bite

But he's no one to pick a fight.

He has but one infirmity—

That makes his friends all turn and flee.
They hate to voice the awful dictum
But he's a halitosis victim.

He doesn't brush his teeth, 1 fear,
Nor see his dentist twice a year.
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