M A G A Z I N E

29 Palms
Sunset . . .
First prize winning picture in
Desert Magazine's November contest. Photograph by Max Elliott of
Santa Ana, California. Picture was
taken at 1/25 second at fill on
Agfa Supreme, with a piece of yellow cellophane as a filter. Palms
are the native Washingtonias from
which 29 Palms, California, derives its name.

Special

Merit...

There were so many and such exceptionally fine prints submitted in Desert's
November contest, the judges were called upon to make very difficult decisions.
Two or three of the best photographs, however, had to be ruled out because of
technical flaws in developing and printing. In addition to the prize winners, the
following prints were purchased from among the entries for future use in Desert
Magazine:
Sunset over Wupatki Ruin, by Tad Nichols, Tucson, Arizona.
Cross of the Martyrs, by Geo. W. Thompson, Albuquerque, New Mexico.
Lordsburg Sunset, by S. Paul Lindau, Los Angeles, California.
Salton Sea Sunset, Joshua Sunset and Victorville Sunset, by Nicholas N. Kozloff, San Bernardino, California.

New Mexico
Sunset...
Loren G. Snook of Pagosa
Springs, Colorado, won second
prize in the November contest with
this photograph taken between
Shiprock and Gallup, New Mexico. Taken with a Rolleiflex camera on Eastman Super XX. Time
1/50 at f: 11 with K2 filter. The
shrubbery is juniper and sage, and
G. M. Tucker of Pagosa Springs is
the figure.

DESERT

• Before the war, during which he
served in the Army Air Forces as air
and ground instructor in operation, theory and maintenance of air-borne radar
equipment at Boca Raton, Florida, Harold O. Weight, was a printer in Los Angeles. He also had done some writing,
but as he explains it, "the checks come
along more regularly in the printing
trade than in the profession of free lance
writing." But he also had a hobby—or
several of them. When he could get
away for a few days he headed for the
desert to collect rocks, take photographs and explore the more remote
areas. And he acquired quite a library of
the fact and lore of the desert country.
This month Harold became a member of
Desert Magazine staff as an associate editor. His time will be divided between the
editorial desk and the desert trails and
highways where he will serve as a roving reporter. Harold is a modest young
man—and while he writes both fact and
fiction, he never gets the two confused.
He is a thorough student of the desert—
and we are glad to have him as a staff associate. His second story for DESERT
will appear soon.
• Richard Van Valkenburgh's next story
for DESERT describes his trek along the
"Turquoise Trail" in an effort to find the
"lost" mines from which prehistoric
Zuni Indians obtained turquoise. Location of these mines has been source of
speculation for many years, some authorities believing they may have been the
Cerrillos mines southwest of Santa Fe,
others claiming they were in the
California-Nevada deposits. Van could
not prove that the turquoise workings he
found were the traditional source, but at
least there was evidence of early Indian
occupation.

DESERT CALENDAR
Jan. 1—New Year ski races, Arizona
snow bowl, Flagstaff, Arizona.
Jan. 1—New Year dances, many New
Mexico Indian pueblos.
Jan. 4-10—Sons of U t a h Pioneers
"Know Your Utah Week." Part of
Centennial year celebrations.
Jan. 6—Traditional installation of newly
elected governors of Indian pueblos,
New Mexico.
Jan. 8-10—Golden Jubilee convention,
American National Livestock association, Phoenix, Arizona.
Jan. 15-24—Black Hills Passion play,
Kingsbury hall, University of Utah.
Jan. 22-26—14th A n n u a l Livestock
show, Tucson, Arizona.
Jan. 25-26—Sierra Club irip to Seventeen Palms oasis, Borrego Badlands.
Russell Hubbard, 2071 Balmer Dr.,
Los Angeles, leader; Randall Henderson, co-leader.

CREED O F THE DESERT
By J U N E LEMERT PAXTON

Yucca Valley, California
As they roll along o'er prairie wide,
Their carefree life they cannot hide;
For wind and space supply the needs
Of these rollicking, restless tumbleweeds.
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KIT FOX, Lower California. Photo by Lewis
Walker, San Diego, California.
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The original two palms at Dos F'almas have now increased to 27. The grade of the AilAmerican canal may be seen at the base of Orocopia mountains in the background.

Waterhole on the
Old Bradshaw Trail
Gold at La Paz! Eighty-four years ago prospectors poured through the
Colorado desert, and Bill Bradshaw flung a freight road across a wilderness that has remained, to this day, dry and desolate and uninhabited.
This month, Randall Henderson takes Desert readers to one of the most
important waterholes on that forgotten road—historic Dos Palmas oasis.
By RANDALL HENDERSON
/ V N 1862 when rumors reached San
_ * / Bernardino, California, that Mexican prospectors were finding big
nuggets of gold in the gravel along the
Colorado river at a place called La Paz,
there was feverish excitement as every man
with adventure in his blood began looking
for transportation to the new placer strike.
But where was La Paz? Freight drivers
on the road from San Bernardino through
San Gorgonio pass and thence to Yuma
had brought in news of the new gold field.
Pauline Weaver, trapper and frontiersman, had brought some of the gold to
Yuma, they said. But the teamsters had
only a vague idea as to where the golden
gravel was located.
"Up the river somewhere above Yuma
—perhaps a hundred miles," was the only
information they could give. "No, there
were no roads up the river. Only Indian
trails."
But lack of roads is no serious obstacle
when gleaming nuggets lay thick underfoot, and fortunes may be recovered with
crude placer tools. And so the stampede
was on. On horseback, in buckboards, and
in lumbering freight wagons men were
heading out into the desert as fast as they
could get together their grubstakes and
equipment. Bill Bradshaw, described by
his friend and biographer, Major Horace
Bell, as a "natural lunatic," was one of the

first to reach the new field. A giant in
stature, and a brave and competent man
despite his eccentricities, Bradshaw could
see no sense in making the long detour to
Yuma and thence up the river, when a
more direct route might be found over the
180-mile span of desert between San Gorgonio and the Colorado river.
From Chief Cabazon of the Desert Cahuilla Indians, Bradshaw learned the location of the springs and waterholes along
the southern toe of the Chuckawalla range
—Dos Palmas, Canyon springs, Tabaseca
tanks, Chuckawalla spring, Mule spring,
and thence into the Palo Verde valley and
the Colorado river. Bradshaw went over
the route with an Indian guide, found the
springs as they had been described by the
Cahuilla chief—and with characteristic
energy began building a freight road.
Much of the old road may still be followed, in a rugged automobile, and all the
old Bradshaw waterholes may be found
today with one exception. Ruins of the old
stage station at Mule spring still mark the
site, but the spring has long since dried up
and disappeared beneath the blow sand.
Perhaps Bradshaw was not aware of it,
but he was indebted to those natural forces
which created the great San Andreas earthquake fault and its tributary fractures, for
part of the water supply along his route.
The springs at Dos Palmas are fault

springs. Their flowing water comes from
that great underground fissure which may
be traced across the Colorado desert from
Desert Hot springs community at the base
of the Little San Bernardino mountain
range through the Indio and Mecca hills
and thence to the Algodones sand dunes
east of El Centro which themselves are believed to be an indirect result of the fractures in the earth's crust known as the San
Andreas fault system.
But this story is concerned mainly with
Dos Palmas. For this oasis is outstanding
among the historic waterholes of the
Southern California desert. It deserves a
chapter of its own.
For nearly 100 years—perhaps longer
—the dark fronds of the palms at Dos
Palmas, visible for miles across the comparatively level floor of the desert, have
been guiding mountain men, explorers,
trappers, prospectors and surveyors to this
always dependable source of water. No
doubt the desert Indians camped at these
springs countless generations before the
coming of the white man.
The two Washingtonia filijera palms
which gave the springs their name, were
mature trees when Bill Bradshaw's crew
of brush - cutters and mule - skinners
roughed in the road that was to carry
countless gold-seekers to the gold at La
Paz.
In the '90s the Orocopia mining company installed a pump at Dos Palmas to
supply water for mining operations 18
miles away in Orocopia mountains. According to hearsay, the mine was never a
highly profitable venture, and the last
trace of the old pumping plant has long
since disappeared. The sheet-iron shack
now at the springs was erected by the military during World War II, and having
served its purpose is now falling apart—
a victim of vandal erosion. No one will
regret its disappearance.
In 1906, 43 years after Bradshaw had
blazed the trail, George Wharton James
and Carl Eytel, the artist, following their

THE DESERT

MAGAZINE

