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M e m o r i e s of a n O l d R a i l r o a d . . .
Garden Grove, California

Desert:
I believe there is an error in the title

over the picture of the two gentlemen
driving the spike (on page 23 of the
current Desert). The name of the gen-
tleman on the right should be Charles
Clegg instead of Charles Gregg. These
gentlemen are the authors of an inter-
esting book entitled Virginia and
Truckee, a story of Virginia City and
Comstock times and one that every
lover of the old West should have on
his bookshelf.

It has numerous pictures — all good
halftones — of the old railroad which
is in the process of being abandoned.
These pictures are priceless, especial-
ly to those who have in years gone by
worked on some railroad in the West,
or perhaps the V & T. Why not give
the boys a little boost in your Desert
Books section? The story is very read-
able and interestingly put together.

FRANK A. SCHILLING

Desert's apologies to Charles
Clegg for misspelling his name.
Desert's book editor shares your
high opinion of the historical book
of which Clegg was one of the
authors. The review of this book
had already been written for this
issue when your letter came.—
R.H.

Beauty and Tin Cans . . .
Randsburg, California

Desert:
We were amazed, and sorry to read

the editorial remarks in your July issue
about Randsburg. Your editor missed
so much when he passed through our
town.

Oh, we don't need pretty painted-
over little houses. We like our tin cans
and our unpainted "shacks." They are
our home, and here we have the big-
gest hearted, most understanding old-
timers you've ever met — intelligent,
educated and refined.

We have some beautiful homes here,
inside and outside, along with our relics
of gold rush days and our tin cans.
We too could paint up a bit our old
cabins and shacks, but we are proud
of many of these relics of an important
era in American life. Randsburg was,
is, and will always be Randsburg — a
shack to liv%,*in and a chance to live —
a gold mining town — a golden oppor-
tunity perhaps.

Your editor did miss so much!
MRS. STANLEY N. SHIRLEY*

Town That Disappeared . . .
Berkeley, California

Desert:
Today the dead trunk of a tree is

all that remains of what was once a
flourishing little mining town which
still appears on many Arizona maps as
"Silverbell." A road leading out of
Tucson is called the Silverbell road.

Silverbell was a copper mining camp.
The hills around it were honeycombed
with shafts and glory holes.

It closed down 30 years ago. I lived
there as a boy. My step-father ran the
locomotive which carried the ore cars
across the desert to the Southern Pa-
cific company's junction point at Red
Rock.

From 1919 to this date the camp
has never reopened. About 1936 the

All that remains of Silverbell

smelting company which owns most
of the property in the region, tore up
all the railroad tracks (both narrow
gauge and standard), and sold them
for scrap.

After being gone 30 years, I re-
visited the camp. One old saloon still
stands, all the rest of the houses have
vanished completely, and except for
a few rusty pieces of sheet metal and
a few splinters of wood there is noth-
ing to indicate a thriving mining town
once was located there.

KENT YARNELL

The Wreckers Are at Work . . .
Winslow, Arizona

Desert:
Today, I look from the windows of

our museum at a steady procession of
trucks busily engaged in hauling away
the rim of the famous meteorite crater,
which all the civilized world has
learned to know.

This crater is one of the natural
wonders of the world and I am sure
that a poll would reveal that practi-
cally 100 per cent of the American
populous would object vigorously if
they knew what is being done by way
of its mutilation.

Visitors to the crater seldom learn
about this desecration which is being
carried on behind the south rim, oppo-
site that from which they view the
phenomenon. Many of the visitors to
our museum, where all phases of the
crater are featured, protest earnestly
when they learn of this operation.

Apparently the great majority of
American citizens, judging by the ex-
pressions from our visitors, are under
the impression that the crater is a
national monument. Even those who
come to us after having visited the
crater, often express this belief. How
such an idea has become so wide-
spread is somewhat of a mystery, for
the crater has been privately owned
since early in the century.

This mining operation might seem a
little less objectionable if it were pro-
ducing a critical material that could
not be substituted for. But even if this
were the case, many public-spirited
citizens would object to despoiling such
a unique natural phenomenon as the
crater. As a matter of fact, the product
being mined is nothing more critical
than silica, which can be obtained in
hundreds of other locations in the
United States.

H. H. NININGER, Director
American Meteorite Museum

• • •
In Defense of Randsburg . . .

Randsburg, California
Desert:

Just to let you know we live in
Randsburg, and we have a pretty home
and take care of it. We have flowers,
too, outside, and rock landscaping.

But we are sure glad to know there
is at least one pretty little place with
an artistic housewife in Johannesburg.

A RANDSBURG CITIZEN
• • •

Plans for Ballarat . . .
Independence, California

Desert:
For your information, we are the

owners of the old ghost town of Bal-
larat, which we purchased in 1937.
We are now making arrangements to
reconstruct this famed landmark.

RALPH WAGNER
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DESERT CALENDAR ,M

Aug. 2—Annual fiesta; old Pecos
dance, Jemez Pueblo, New Mexico.

Aug. 2-3—Ogden Junior fat stock
show, Ogden, Utah.

Aug. 3-17—Western Navajo arts and
crafts exhibition; contemporary
rugs, silver, etc. from Western Na-
vajo reservation, Museum of North-
ern Arizona, Flagstaff, Arizona.

Aug. 4—Annual fiesta, summer corn
dances, Santo Domingo, New Mex-
ico.

Aug. 5-6-7 — Pro-Amateur Gold
Tournament at Reno, Nevada.
$7500 prizes.

Aug. 5-7—Annual Cowboys' reunion,
Las Vegas, New Mexico.

Aug. 10—Feast Day of San Lorenzo,
corn dance, Picuris Pueblo, New
Mexico (28 mi fr Taos).

Aug. 11-14—Inter-Tribal Indian Cere-
monial, Gallup, New Mexico.

Aug. 12—Santa Clara Day, various
dances, Santa Clara, New Mexico.

Aug. 12-14—Regional pistol matches,
Prescott, Arizona.

Aug. 13-14—Desert Peaks section of
California Sierra club will climb
Lone Pine peak, El. 12,951 feet.

Aug. 14—Smoki Ceremonials, Pres-
cott, Arizona.

Aug. 17-20—Sanpete county fair and
rodeo, Manti, Utah.

Aug. 19, 20 & 26, 27—White Pine
race meet; eight races daily plus a
saddle horse race. White Pine coun-
ty fair opens Aug. 26, Ely, Nevada.

Aug. 19-21—Annual rodeo, Payson,
Arizona.

Aug. 19-Sep. 11—Arizona photogra-
phers. Portrait of Arizona will be
the Fourth Annual theme, Museum
of Northern Arizona, Flagstaff,
Arizona.

Aug. 20-21—Glendale Mineral soci-
ety show at Glendale Pacific Audi-
torium, Glendale, California.

Aug. 25-27—Cache county fair, Lo-
gan, Utah.

Aug. 26-27-28—Arizona Cattlemen's
Association convention, and square
dance festival of all square dance
clubs in the state, Flagstaff, Ari-
zona.

Aug. 27-28—Members of California
Sierra club will make two-day back-
pack trip from Idyllwild to summit
of Mt. San Jacinto, El. 10,805 feet.
Overnight camp will be in Round
Valley.

August—Continuation of Life Maga-
zine's traveling exhibit: "Ancient
Maya"—series of 30 large photo-
graphic panels by Dmitri Kessel,
Southwest museum, Highland Park,
Los Angeles, Calif.
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By ADDISON N. CLARK
Oakland, California

W HEN cares beshroud me like a pall
And days are gray with myriad ills,

I turn my back upon it all
And seek my cabin in the hills.

Tis there I find my antidote
For worry of the sort that kills —

Heartache and strife are both remote
From that sweet refuge in the hills.

Within its walls true peace I find;
Each restful day and night instills

New strength to cope with humankind —
Strength born of God's eternal hills.

O Friend of Mine, this word to you
As Summer brings her endless thrills:

Would you your shaken faith renew?
Then build a cabin in the hills!

THE D E S E R T M A G A Z I N E

My Cabin In The Hills



Frank Hill and daughter, J. Lou, examine old hand-forged horse and ox shoes
found among the ruins of Shakespeare.

They Live in a Ghost Town
Traditions, legends, history

and ghosts — in addition to
Frank and Rita Hill and small
daughter — are now the occu-
pants of Shakespeare, New
Mexico. But this ghost town of the
hill country has known three
booms, each time has been re-
claimed by the desert. Now an-
other drama is being enacted in
this same setting as a resource-
ful family is making a happy
home amid the ruins of a colorful
frontier mining town.

By NELL MURBARGER

T IN THE HILL COUNTRY which
s southwest of Lordsburg, New

Mexico, Frank and Rita Hill and
their lively 10-year-old daughter J. Lou
are now the owners and sole occupants
of what was once the largest city in
New Mexico.

Where 3000 miners and frontiersmen
and their families once lived, the Hills
now make their home in an old adobe
store building, one of the few habitable
structures still standing among the
ruins of Shakespeare. It was here that
I came to know Frank and Rita.

The Hills are friendly people. Frank,
now in his fifties, came to southwestern
New Mexico 40 years ago because his
home state of Texas "was getting too
dawg-gawn tame."

There was nothing tame about New
Mexico when he arrived there. Having
lived on the range he soon found work
—cowpunching, breaking horses, in
soil conservation, the Indian service,
finally as a rancher with his own herd.
He and Rita own the Lazy FH ranch—
"just a little place," he explains, "about
16 sections."
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