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35 CENTS

A Modern Mounting Set With Sparkling Gens oi

RUTILE RAINBOW DIAMONDS
Is the answer to your gift problem. One of these magnificent gems set in a
lovely gold or palladium ring will be a gift that will be worn and cherished
for years to come.
BUTILE IS THE GEM OF THf HOUR — IT IS NOW A REALITY

After years of experiments, synthetic RUTILE is now available in cut gems
of breathtaking beauty. This magnificent substance has been given the
name of "TITANIA".
"TITANIA IS QUEEN OF ALL KNOWN GEMS"
Titania gems have more fire than the diamond.
Be the first in your community to own one of these beautiful new
Rainbow Diamonds
DEALERS INQUIRIES SOLICITED

Everyone to whom you show this new gem will wish to purchase one or
more of them. Our SUPERCATALOG tells you of our discount plan that will
permit you to own one of these new gems at no cost to yourself.
Our new SUPERCATALOG described below gives you all the facts about
TITANIA GEMS and ILLUSTRATES mountings especially selected for them.
An article tells the story behind this amazing discovery.

The 1950 Revised Edition of Grieger's "Encyclopedia and
Super Catalog of the Lapidary and Jewelry Arts"
$1.00 Per Copy
This is a 192-page book 9"xl2" in size. There are at least 60 pages of instructive articles by authors of national fame. There are new articles by EMIL
KRONQUIST and LOUIS WIENER on jewelry making. The 15-page article
on jewelry casting by the LOST WAX METHOD using the new KERR HOBBYCRAFT CASTING UNIT is alone worth $1.00. "ROCK DETERMINATION
SIMPLIFIED" by Mr. E. V. Van Amringe with illustrations and charts helps
you to identify your field trip discoveries. Two excellent field trips are mapped.
Everything you need in MACHINERY, TOOLS, SUPPLIES and MATERIALS
is illustrated, described and priced for your convenience.
VISIT OUR SHOP AND SECURE YOUR COPY OF THIS UNIQUE BOOK
Sent Postpaid in TJ. S. A., its Territories and Canada for only $1.00.
READ THESE REMARKS BY THOSE WHO PURCHASED THE FIRST EDITION—"I would still
buy it at $3.00 to $5.00 as it contains as much if not more meaty 'nformation for the lapidary and
jeweler than any of the books on the market selling in that price range. " "It is better than most
lapidary handbooks." "It is the only satisfactory catalog of lapidary supplies and materials that
I have ever seen. It is superbly illustrated and superbly printed."

JUST PUBLISHED: "THE STORY OF JADE" by Herbert P. Whitlock and Martin L. Ehrmann at
$12.50 per copy.

1633 EAST WALNUT STREET
PASADENA 4, CALIFORNIA.
PHONt 5Y6-6423
OPEN ON FRIDAY AND SATURDAY ONLY 8 3 0 A M - 1 : 3 0 P M MONDAY THRU THURSDAY OPtN BY APPOINTMENT ONLY
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DESERT CALENDAR
Feb. 2—Ceremonial dances at three
Indian pueblos: San Felipe, Cochiti
and Santo Domingo, north of Albuquerque, New Mexico.
Feb. 4-5—Sierra club weekend camping trip to Corn Springs in the
Chuckawalla mountains.
Feb. 4-5—Tenth annual Palm Springs
Rodeo—parade and rodeo events,
Palm Springs, California.
Feb. 4-5—llano Indian dances at Taos
pueblo, New Mexico.
Feb. 5—Don's Club Travelcade to
Miami mines, from Phoenix. Arizona.
Feb. 11-12—Fifth Annual Silver Spur
Rodeo, sponsored by Junior chamber of commerce, Yuma, Arizona.
Feb. 11-12—Arizona Snow Bowl carnival. Flagstaff, Arizona.
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February events on the desert

POETRY

Awesome Sentinels, and other poems

RECREATION

Desert Playground
By GENE SEGERBLOM
We Followed the Lure of Carnotite

Feb. 11-13—Annual ski carnival, Williams, Arizona.

FIELD TRIP

Feb. 14-15—Missionary district of Arizona of Episcopal church. Flagstaff,
Arizona.
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By JAY ELLIS RANSOM

12

QUIZ

Test your desert knowledge

16

EXPLORATION

He Explored the Unknown Colorado

Feb. 15—Turtle dance at Taos pueblo.
New Mexico.

Feb. 17-22 — Riverside County Fair
and National Date Festival. Arabian Nights Pageant free every
night. Horse show each afternoon.
At fairgrounds, Indio, California.

HOOVER DAM AT NIGHT

CALENDAR

Feb. 11-12—Paradise Valley Horse
Rodeo, Scottsdale, Arizona.

Feb. 15-16—Mobilgas Grand Canyon
economy run, starting from Los
Angeles, California.
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TALL TALES
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Comment by Desert leaders

22

Lost Gold of Salt Spring
By JOHN L. VON BLON
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Current news of desert mines

28

New Champions Selected at Annual Pegleg

Feb. 18-19—Rodeo and Gila Monster
derby, Glendale. Arizona.

CONTEST

Feb. 18-26—Maricopa County Fair
and Citrus show. Mesa, Arizona.

CLOSE-UPS

Announcement of February photo contest

NEWS

About those who write for Desert

30

FICTION

From here and there on the desert

31

Feb. 23-25—Arizona Cattle Growers
convention, Globe.

BOTANY

Hard Rock Shorty of Death Valley

38

Feb. 23-26 — La Fiesta de los Vaqueros, annual Rodeo, parade morning of February 23, Tucson, Ari-

LAPIDARY
HOBBY

Amateur Gem Cutter, by LELANDE QUICK

Feb. 25-26 — Sierra club weekend
camping trip to Cat Canyon in
Santa Rosa mountains.

COMMENT

Gems and Minerals

BOOKS

Just Between You and Me, by the Editor

Feb. 19—Bandollero trek to WelltonMohawk project. Starting from
Yuma, Arizona.

Feb. 25-Mar. 5—California Mid-Winter fair, at Imperial fairgrounds,
four miles north of El Centro, California.
Feb. 26—Rodeo at Remuda. Wickenburg, Arizona.
Feb. 26—Thunderbird Meet, Arizona
Snow Bowl, Flagstaff.
February—Oil portraits of Nez Perce
Indians, by Mrs. Rowena Lung
Alcorn, will be exhibited at Southwest Museum, Los Angeles, daily
from 1:00 to 5:00 p. m. during
month.
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By OR A KEHN

Arvada, Colorado
Could it be, they're living tombstones
Of a race that's long been gone,
Guarding with sharp thorns the buried
People of an ancient throng?
Queer, grotesque, these living markers
With their upraised suppliant arms,
Weave their weird and mystic shadows,
In this place of witchcraft charms.
Seen in noontime sun they're brazen,
Warning all to keep away;
In the eerie dawn, they're specters
In a cemetery grey!
Through the moonlight haze they're ghostly
Awesome watchers, strangely cast,
Sentinels well armed for duty,
Keeping secrets of their past!
Like some prehistoric monsters—
Yet, they live and bloom instead;
And they bear such gorgeous blossoms,
Royal crown for royal head!

THE PLACE FOR A LIZARD
By HENRY C. MORRIS

Washington, D. C.
If I were a lizard, I tell you what,
I'd go to Nevada and there I'd squat.
Under the sage-brush—fine and hot
I'd lay out a nice little garden spot.
I'd sell to the horn-toads, blue-bottle flies
With sagebrush dressing and cactus pies.
Also, the bones of tenderfeet,
Who migrated there and died from the
heat.

Saguaro —Photograph by S. Paul Lindau

SOURDOUGH'S LAST CAMP

I REACH A STAR

By HAROLD RAMSLIE

By BESSIE GLEN BUCHANAN

Los Angeles, California

Los Angeles, California

The snows are a-restin', fair and frail,
This night on the Great Divide,
And I'll take the long, long trail,
To camp on the other side.

You cannot hurt me—it is strange you try.
I think, perhaps, you do not even know
The blessedness of living clean—
Beyond small meanness.

There I will meet the friends 1 knew
In the years that are past and gone:
Stray Dog Smith and Faro Sue,
And Casey, the widow's son;

Once I came upon a hill—high reaching
Into white fleeced clouds—
Sharp jutted rocks—precarious the climb,
Yet there, 1 found serenity
Among the forest pines.
Look up, oh heart, seek beauty in the hills,
And peace of mind in stones and running
rills.

Timberline Bob will sure be there
And the boys from Bonanza Hill;
Alongside my pardner, Rawhide Bill,
I'll look for the Parson, St. Clair;
And with Johnson, who struck it rich—
Carried nuggets around in his purse—
The Homestake Twins, you couldn't tell
which,
And lovely Jennie, the nurse.
Aye, tonight, while the flowers smell sweet
In the dells by the moon-white road,
I'll leave my camp, all snug and neat,
And.track to my new abode.
There, in a heavenly, better clime,
My friends they'll welcome me
For to wash the sands of the stream of
time—
And camp for eternity.

For the burning sun is a friend of mine,
And the scorching wind is to me sublime.
Alkali dust I fondly love.
Better than ought in heaven above.
So, Ho! for Nevada! And a home in the dust,
It's the place for a lizard, who is strong
and robust,
To build up a fortune and live in ease,
Under the shade of the Joshua trees.

By TANYA SOUTH

How dim the faring! Oh, we see
So briefly and so sparingly.
Seldom the full, close step ahead.
So frailly is our spirit bred
In good intentions. Let us then
Be ever wary of our going.
Our every thought or joy or pain
Should be for uplift. Thus bestowing
All strength and purpose, and all ruth
For righteousness, we shall gain Truth.

A DESERT RETURNING!
By GRACE PARSONS HARMON

Desert Hot Springs, California
I'm back again! The hills take up the
song!
The length'ning shadows carry it along!
The desert, my own desert, has me backBack from the busy mart, the madd'ning
pack!
The mesquite nods a welcome from the
trail;
I hear the lonely whistle of the quail;
The glory of the sunset gleams for me;
The wind across the desert rushes free!
This paean in my heart has one refrain:
O, desert, I am back! I'm back again!

LOST IN THE DESERT
By EMILY I. ALLEMAN

Santa Ana, California
The buzzards circle in the sky—
I see the shadows of their wings,
Passing passing, passing by;
On my brow a damp chill clings,
As they go passing, passing by.
Oh, God, it's hard for a man to die.
With buzzards circling in the sky,
Passing, passing, passing by!
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77ze Par/: service has provided ample beach and bathing facilities for
summer vacation visitors.

Desert Playground. . .
Folks come from all over the world to boat and fish and play in the great
recreational area which Uncle Sam maintains on and around the shores of Lake
Mead in Nevada and Arizona. The Lake Mead playground has become a
popular rendezvous for campers and trailer vacationists—for those who cannot
afford or do not care for the luxury of expensive resort hotels. Here is a glimpse
of some of the recreational facilities of the area—and of the problems of the
Park rangers who are in charge.
By GENE SEGERBLOM
Photos by William Belknap, Jr., and Cliff Segerblom
three young men attempted to row their old leaky
boat across Lake Mead to its
source in lower Grand Canyon. They
brought their boat to the lake by a
back road — knowing that the Park
rangers would not permit such a craft
to attempt the journey, if they were
aware of it.
A wind came up and the waves ran
high—and the boat began to take in
water faster than it could be bailed out.
Somehow, the boys made shore—a
rocky isolated place, where they abandoned the boat and tried to make their
way to the nearest habitation. Some
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hours later the Park rangers found
The Park service was assigned the
them, wet and chilled, hovering around task of administering recreational aca little fire trying to keep warm in al- tivities in the Lake Mead desert playmost freezing weather. It was near ground soon after the dam was commidnight when the rangers reached pleted in 1935. Thousands of Amerithem, and three hours later the boys can tourists and sportsmen flocked to
were back in their car and headed for the area to see Hoover dam and enjoy
home.
the boating and fishing opportunities
Such rescues are all part of the day's provided by the new lake.
The Reclamation bureau, which built
work in the Lake Mead Recreational
area where Superintendent George Bag- the dam, is an engineering and congley and a small crew of rangers have struction organization, with neither the
the responsibility for protecting both time nor the facilities to entertain such
wildlife and thoughtless human beings great numbers of visiting tourists.
Since both the Reclamation bureau
in a domain that spreads over 2,655
and the Park service are under the jursquare miles of land and water.

