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OCTOBER 15th
for its 30th season
under the original ownership and management of
Mrs. Nellie N. Coffman,
Earl Coffman and
George Roberson.
35 acres with every facility for
play and rest. Finest American
Plan accommodations.
Write for "Sands of Time"
Address Suite F Desert Inn
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Last year we refunded to the public, in the form of taxes, the equivalent of $14.24 for each of our 37,000
meters.

IS IS

no.
This is the twelfth edition
of the monthly Desert
Magazine, completing our
first year of publication.
To the good friends who subscribed to the new desert journal
beginning with the first number,
this is a friendly reminder that
it is now time to renew subscriptions.
To other thousands who have
found the Desert Magazine fills
a long-empty place in their lives,
we have back copies to complete
your first year's file.
To all who seek information
about the Southwest Desert:
see the complete Vol 1 index in the last pages of this
edition.
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We Refund $14.24
On Your Meter

A T E L C E N T R O ,

CALIF.

In fact, if you had the money we
pay in taxes, you could easily pay
the electric bills of all our residential
customers five months a year.
Many people overlook the huge
tax payments of power companies.
Municipal power systems pay no
taxes, but are usually tax eaters.
Your (axes would be higher if it were net
for the large refunds from
your power company.

NEVADA-CALIFORNIA
Electric Corporation
Boulder Dam . . . . All American Canal Power

CREED OF THE DESERT
BY JUNE LE MERT PAXTON

Beyond the range called Calico
Lie secrets the world will never
know;
Secrets the hills withhold from
view,
Secrets the rocks don't tell to you.

DESERT

Civic groups in the desert area are
invited to use this column for announcing fairs, rodeos, conventions and other
events which have more than local interest. Copy must reach the Desert Magazine by the 5th of the month preceding publication. There is no charge for
these announcements.

SEPT. 29-30 — Bi-State fair at
Clovis, New Mexico.
SEPT. 30—St. Jerome's Day. San
Geronimo festival at Taos, New
Mexico.
SEPT. 30 to OCT. 2 — Annual
rodeo at Tularosa, New Mexico.
OCT. 1-30—Open deer season in
Nevada in all counties except
Washoe.
OCT. 1—Heard museum at Phoe
nix to reopen for the season.
OCT. 6-9 — Santa Cruz, Arizona,
county fair and rodeo.
OCT. 7-8—Alfalfa Festival at Lancaster, California. Tom Foley,
chairman.
OCT. 9-16—New Mexico state fair
at Albuquerque.
OCT. 14-16—Fifth annual Nonprofessional rodeo at Victorville,
California.
OCT. 15—Forty-five-day dove hunting season in California ends.
OCT. 15 to NOV. 28—Duck hunting season in California and Nevada.
OCT. 24-27 — American Mining
congress at Ambassador hotel,
Los Angeles.
OCT. 25 — Dedication of monument at spot where first airplane
landed at Yuma, Arizona.
OCT. 26 to NOV. 13—Tentative
dates for non-commercial photographers' contest at Museum of
Northern Arizona, Flagstaff.
OCT. 29-30—Second annual Mojave Gold Rush at Mojave, California.
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San Bernardino, California.
Dear Desert Magazine:
I am so delighted to have you send me
the lovely file for my first volume of my
Desert Magazine and wish to thank you
very much.
During the week-end there were 30
visitors to the Baldy Mesa game farm;
each one in turn looking over my magazines. I no longer have to hold my breath
while they look at them. They are so safe
in their nice cover.
I shall always try to get my friends to
subscribe for the magazine, for the pleasure it will give them, as well as for the
benefit of the magazine. I was pleased
with a remark I overheard yesterday:
"This magazine is going to be in a class
with the Geographic; and is the only one
of its kind I have ever seen."
ETHEL CAUGHLIN.
• • •
Mojave, California
Dear Mr. Editor:
I been readin' your magazine ever
since you started it. I think it's a good
paper and I've been proud of you up to
now, but when I read about your "HOT
AIR CONTEST" I was plumb disgusted.
It's goin' to make a lot of people lie about
the weather and give the desert country a
bad name. You can mark my word, they's
goin' to be somebody from Death Valley
write in and say they seen it a hundred
and thirty-four in the shade and no shade.
Then you'll get another letter from
Phoenix or Needles or someplace about
fryin' eggs on the sidewalk.
There ain't nothin' lower than a
weather liar in my estimation so I'm goin'
to tell you about August 2, 1884, the
hottest day Mojave ever seen just so you'll
have a record of the truth.
When the sun come up that day, the
thermometer rose right with it. Of course,
we ain't got no official record of how hot
it got because the quicksilver blowed the
top of the thermometer off and run out
on the floor. But I'll say this, by eleven
o'clock in the mornin' all the electriclight globes in town was melted and
hangin' down like icicles. That was indoors. Outside it was hotter. I seen with
my own eyes a collie dog run across the
street and get the hair singed right off
him. At one o'clock a man walked out in
the sun with his shirt tore. Before he
could get back in the shade again his hide
was smokin' like he'd been branded.
That was Danny O'Brian. He's still got
the scar on him yet. At two o'clock the
water in the horsetrough was boilin'. I
wouldn't believe it when I seen it so I
throwed in two eggs and you can believe
me when I say we et hard boiled eggs for
supper. At three o'clock it was hotter
still. This is what I done and it's the
gospel truth. I held a piece of newspaper
in the sun and in ten seconds, by my
watch, it caught fire and I lit my pipe
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with it. From then on it began to cool
off but the water in the horsetrough
didn't stop boilin' 'till four o'clock the
next mornin'.
ED. ROCKWELL.
• • •
San Jose, California
Dear Sir :During the Spring vacation trip of the
Southern California Chapter of the Sierra
Club under the leadership of Mr. W. A.
VanDegrift, we visited southern Arizona,
and on our return through El Centro, we
were advised by our leader to stop at the
office of the Desert Magazine.
I took that opportunity of subscribing
to your magazine beginning with the
first issue, and to date I have been more
than pleased with the contents.
Four years ago I made my first trip into
Death Valley, repeating the trip two years
later. The trip into Arizona opened a
new area and it is my hope to visit other
sections of the southwest in the future.
I find the Desert Magazine a delightful
means of getting acquainted with various
sections of the desert country and their
traditions.
Please continue my subscription.
FRANK H. LEWIS.
• • •
Yuma, Arizona
Dear Editor:
Merely for information, and not to
start an argument, will you please give
me the authority for your spelling of the
word malapai in your September number. I know the old desert rats pronounce
it that way, but I cannot find such a word
in the dictionary.
E D . HAINES.
You are right. It isn't in the dictionary that way. Webster gives the
word malpais, a compound of the
two Spanish words mal meaning
bad or rough, and pais meaning
country. In actual usage among desert people, however, the name is applied to the mesas and benches covered with small volcanic rock. These
mesa areas often are as smooth as if
a steam roller had passed over them,
crushing the rock into the sand and
gravel. Since Americans
have
changed the original application of
the Spanish words, the actual pronunciation would seem to be a better
guide for spelling than the original
Spanish, which means something
different. We are simply guided by
the usage of the old-timers.—Editor.

Brentwood Heights, Calif.
Editor, Desert Magazine:
For some time I have wanted to write
to you and congratulate as well as thank
you for the fine magazine you publish. My
reason for thanking you is because the
Desert Magazine has opened up a new
and pleasant pastime for me. I have followed Mr. Hilton's articles with such interest that I have set up a polishing outfit to work on some of the minerals I
found by following his directions. Not
only has your magazine introduced me to
this fascinating hobby, but has introduced
to me many wonderful places on the desert to visit as various vacations come up.
GRAHAM NELSON.
Bakersfield, California
Dear Mr. Henderson:
I wish to congratulate you for youi
beautiful tribute to Padre Garces in your
editorial of the DESERT MAGAZINE
and to pat Arthur Woodward on the back
for his splendid human characterization
of the great Padre of the desert.
As you probably know, Garces crossed
the Kern river, on May 1, 1776 and
named it the Rio de San Felipe. He is the
first recorded white man on the Kern,
and on his journey into the Valle de las
Tulares (San Joaquin) he was endeavoring to find a shorter route from Sonora
Mexico to Monterey. His guides refused
to go on as the Indian tribes (Yokuts)
in the valley were fighting and his supply of beads and tobacco used to gain the
friendship of the Indians had given out,
so he was forced to turn back after going
as far north as White River in Tulare
county. The journey was made especially
dangerous because Spanish deserters had
been "bad with the women," and the
name Espanol was not held in favor.
On May 7th, on his way south Garces
again crossed the Kern River, near the
present site of Bakersfield and named the
rancheria San Miguel de los Noches el
Santo Principe, after one of the patrons
of the expedition.
For that reason we are planning to erect
a twenty-foot, twenty thousand dollar
statue, on the north side of Bakersfield in
Garces Circle. Mr. Woodward has furnished us with historical data on the field
garb of the Franciscan and the model is
considered by sculptors to be the finest
in the State of California from the angle
of artistic values. We hope to have the
statue ready for dedication by May 7th,
which will be the anniversary of the 163rd
year since Padre Garces crossed the Kern
River at Bakersfield. Mr. Palo-Kangas,
well known Finnish sculpor is doing the
work.
We extend a very cordial invitation to
be present if possible.
Best wishes,
R. W. LOUDON.
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White Sands
of
New Mexico
A/eat Me^Uca
By N. J. STRUMQUIST
Deming, New Mexico
Awarded first prize in the
August photograph contest of
the Desert Magazine. Taken
with a 4x5 Speed Graphic,
Goerz Dogmar f4.5 lens, stop
f22, 1/10 second at 6:30 p.m.
Wratten 23A filter used. Panchro Press film.
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Mammillaria
Blossoms
By MARY BEAL
Daggett, California
This photo of the blossom of
Mammillaria tetrancista won
second prize in the August
photograph contest. It was
taken with a Korona camera,
panchromatic film, £22, 1/5 sec,
Kl filter about noon.

