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Cactul
By S. PAUL LINDAU
Los Angeles, California
This unusual shot of the upper branches
of a saguaro cactus is winner of first prize
in Desert Magazine's monthly photographic
contest. Taken with an Ikonta A camera,
Tessar 3.5 lens. Super XX film, 1T2 yellow
filter; 1/100 at F20.

Special Melit
The following photos were judged to
have special merit:
"Chief Turkey Foot," by Ted Jerome, Las
Vegas, Nevada.
"Lizard Eye View of Yucca," by Joe Orr,
Los Angeles, California.
"Death Valley," by Fred H. Ragsdale,
Los Angeles, California.

JbeatU Valley
Band Abutted.
By W. G. MARTIN
Huntington Park, Calif.
Winner of second prize in the May amateur contest was taken with a Korelle Reflex
camera 2l/4x2l/4. Zeiss Tessar lens; F8, 1/25
sec. Agra-Finopan film, 23A filter.
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JULY 1-4 Annual fiesta and rodeo,
Mescalero Apache Indian reservation, New Mexico.
1-6

1-12

2-4

12 th Annual Hopi Craftsman exhibition, Museum of Northern
Arizona, Flagstaff. Indian weavers, potters, silversmiths at work.
Arizona Baptist summer assembly,
Episcopal conference grounds,
Prescott. Rev. Charles L. Kau,
Phoenix, dean.
Rodeo and Stock Show, Grants,
New Mexico.
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Rodeo, McGaffey, New Mexico.

LANDMARK

Elephant Rock, by THEODORE JEROME

2-5

55th Annual Frontier Days Celebration, Prescott, Arizona. Bruno
Rezzonico, chairman.
Annual rodeo, Estancia, New
Mexico. Milton Berksire, chair-

WEATHER

May temperatures on the Desert

ADVENTURE

Mission to Ch'ool'i'i
By RICHARD VAN VALKENBERGH . . .
Visitor From a Distant Plane':
By H. H. NININGER
Gold Hunters Are Like That!
By CHARLES KELLY
A test of your desert knowledge
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Annual rodeo, Silver City, N. M.
Annual Rodeo, Fort Sumner, New
Mexico.
Forrest Delk, chairman.
All Indian Pow-Wow, Flagstaff,
Arizona.
Rodeo at Cimarron, New Mexico.

4

Annual Rodeo and Celebration,
Ruidoso, New Mexico.
7-22 Drawings by Maynard Owen
Dixon, depicting Arizona from
1900 to 1941, Museum of Northern Arizona, Flagstaff.
11-12 League of Western Writers conference, Provo, Utah.
11-AUG. 13 15th annual anthropological field session of University of
New Mexico, at Chaco canyon.
Dr. Paul Reiter, director. Followed by 5th annual Southwestern
anthropological conference at the
canyon.
14
Annual fiesta and Corn dance,
Cochiti Indian Pueblo, N. M.
15
Moriarty Fiesta, Moriarty, New
Mexico.
18
Annual Timpanogos hike starts
from Aspen Grove, near summit
of Mt. Timpanogos, Utah.
19
Punta de Agua fiesta, Willard,
New Mexico.
21-24 Utah Pioner Days, Ogden. Harmon W. Peery, chairman.
21-25 Utah Covered Wagon Days, Salt
Lake City. B. A. Reynolds, chairman.
22-AUG. 2 Navajo Crafts, a contemporary exhibit presented by the
Navajo Guilds at Museum of
Northern Arizona, Flagstaff.
25-26 St. James and St. Ann
Taos, New Mexico.
26

fiesta,

Annual fiesta and dance,. Santa
Ana Indian Pueblo, N. M.

31-AUG. 2 Flagstaff Charity Horse
show—"Glorifying the Western
Horse." Leo Weaver, secretary.
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'Beauty is not in faces, But in the hearts of men'
By PHIL K. STEPHENS

ART OF LIVING Desert Refuge, by MARSHAL SOUTH
DRAMA

. .

.

When Hollywood Comes to the Desert
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By HELEN PRATT

CONTRIBUTORS Writers of the Desert
NEWS

Here a n d There on the Desert

. . . .

CONTEST

Prize contest announcement

BOOKS

"Sun Chief," a n d other reviews

HOBBY

Gems and Minerals
—Edited by ARTHUR L. EATON . .

MINING

Briefs from the desert region

LETTERS

Comment from Desert Magazine readers

. . . .

PHOTO CONTEST Announcement for July
COMMENT

Just Between You and Me, by the Editor .

POETRY

"Desert Silversmith," and other poems .

. 5
. 9

. 13
. 15
. 16
. 18
. 20
. 24
. 26
. 27
. 29
. 30
.
.
.
.
.
.

31
35
36
37
38
39

The Desert Magazine is published monthly by the Desert Publishing Company, 636
State Street, El Centro, California. Entered as second class matter October 11, 1937, at
the post office at El Centro, California, under the Act of March 3, 1879. Title registered
No. 358865 in U. S. Patent Office, and contents copyrighted 1942 by the Desert Publishing
Company. Permission to reproduce contents must be secured from the editor in writing.
RANDALL HENDERSON, Editor.
LUCILE HARRIS, Associate Editor.
Manuscripts and photographs submitted must be accompanied by full return postage. The Desert Magazine assumes no responsibility for damage or loss of manuscripts
or photographs although due care will be exercised for their safety. Subscribers should
send notice of change of address to the circulation department by the fifth of the month
preceding issue.
SUBSCRIPTION RATES
One year, including gold-embossed loose leal binder
$3.00
Two years, including binders for both years
5.00
You may deduct 50c each for binders if not desired.
Canadian subscriptions 25c extra, foreign 50c extra.
Address correspondence to Desert Magazine, 636 State St., El Centro, California.

Winner of Desert Magazine's May Landmark contest is Theodore Jerome of Las
Vegas, Nevada. He identified the accompanying picture as Elephant Rock in the Valley of Fire near Overton. His
story of this unusual rock formation and the directions for reaching it are
given on this page.

ELEPHANT ROCK

GOVERNMENT TO GROW
TEST PLOTS OF GUAYULE
One hundred experimental plots of
guayule are to be planted at various points
in the Southwest this season as the initial
step in a program to determine where
and under what conditions this rubberproducing plant will grow most favorably.
Plantings are under the direction of
W. G. McGinnis of the Southwest forest
district. The locations are widely scattered,
extending from the Pacific coast to Texas,
and from the Mexican border to Utah. At
Salinas, California, 500,000,000 seedlings
are being grown for the plantings.
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By THEODORE JEROME
^ /
/

REAK rocks in Nevada are as
common as boulders on a Vermont
farm. The one pictured in Desert
Magazine's May Landmark Contest is
known as Elephant Rock, located just 50
miles from Main and Fremont streets in
Las Vegas, in the Valley of Fire which is
under supervision of the national park
service.

was made from a photographic print on
which the negative had been reversed.
About two miles farther along is the
branch road leading to Mouse Tanks.
These are pits and crevices in the rock
where the renegade Indian, Mouse, hid
from the posses sent to apprehend him
for his many crimes. (Desert Magazine,
November 1939.)

If you would "See the Elephant," go
northeast from Las Vegas on Highway 91
and 93, thirty-three miles to Crystal and
turn right on to the dirt road. This is the
most dramatic route into the valley because about 15 miles from Crystal one
makes a turn between canyon walls of igneous rock to come suddenly upon a great
panorama of tortured sand-stone blazing
red beneath the desert sun.

Elephant Rock is readily recognized
upon approach from either direction, but it
has other animal features of equal interest.
Viewing it from a southwesterly angle under early afternoon light it presents an excellent lion's head with wide opened jaw
and upon the top of the main rock is a
horizontal slab about four and one-half
feet long which is a quite perfect horse's
skull, neck and foreshortened body; even
the lower front teeth are represented.

Two miles from this turn, Elephant
Rock juts up a few yards off the highway
to the right. The "elephant" part of the
rock is, speaking architecturally, a flying
buttress simulating from a distance the
head and trunk of a giant red pachyderm.
The head faces across the valley toward
Atlatl rock, upon which ancient residents
of the desert cut an amazing gallery of
petroglyphs.

Rats, birds and lizards make their homes
in the crevices of Elephant Rock and the
bedding place of a fox or coyote was seen
at a vantage point part way up one side.
Lichens of many colors abound, running
the gamut of yellows, browns and through
grey, heliotrope and black. These lichens
give evidence that the rock, although apparently eroding away, has been preserved
in its present general aspect for many centuries.

The elephant arch is 11 feet high with
an inside span of nine feet and an average
circumference of the trunk of about eight
feet. The main rock is 46 feet high and
220 feet in girth. The observing visitor
will note that the cut in Desert Magazine

It is an interesting thought that the ancient peoples who lived in this valley, and
left behind so many of their artistic endeavors, never knew of the strange animal
which this landmark resembles.

Temperatures—
Mean for month
Normal for May Highest in May on 21st
Lowest in May on 13th

-

-

Degrees
75.2
75.0
106.0
48.0

Rainfall—
Total for May
Average for May
Weather—
Days clear
Days partly cloudy
Days cloudy

Inches
0.00
12

-

-

24
7
0

Sunshine 99 percent of possible time.
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ALBUQUERQUE
Albuquerque is a beautiful city, clean
and bright and well-regulated, with the
finest living, educational, and shopping
facilities.
Yet, if you have that zest for adventure
in your blood, you can find it far short
of that distant horizon. Primitive Indian
villages, ancient Spanish towns, lofty
wooded mountains, historic sites may
be found close by.
Learn the facts about Albuquerque.
Write today for the FREE illustrated
booklet, "Albuquerque, a Wonderful
Place to Live."

ALBUQUERQUE CIVIC COUNCIL
Dept. 41

Albuquerque, New Mexico
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Richard Van Valkenbergh had heard the Navajo legend of the White
Shell Woman, and he wanted to know the location of the sacred mountain where she was bom. But before Bead Singer, the medicine man,
would reveal this information it was necessary that Van conclude a mysterious mission for his old Indian friend. And here is the amazing story of
that mission.

Mission to Ch'ool'i'i
By RICHARD VAN VALKENBERGH

r

WO red coals gleamed in the
ashes of the medicine hogan like
the eyes of Gini, the night hawk.
The pallid breath of early dawn crept
through the smoke-hole as my friend,
Hathli Yo'ii. the Bead Singer, finished his
story of the nativity of the Navajo goddess,
Yo'o lakaih asdzan, the White Shell
Woman.
A few hours later, after the last songs
of do'iigash, the all night sing, were finished, Bead Singer and I rode toward the
mountain. He was too silent, and I was apprehensive. Had I unwittingly stumbled
on a taboo subject when I asked him to
tell me the location of Ch'ool'i'i, the sacred
mountain where the White Shell Woman
was born?
Our broomtails blew as we breasted the
slick sandstone vertebra of Rainy mountain. Shown on maps as Cibola Mesa this
narrow tableland rises like a great dyke
to sever for 50 miles the Largo and Blanco
canyons. Veering away from us in a green
and grey mosaic the old Navajo country
of northern New Mexico swelled upward
and faded into the San Juan mountains in
southern Colorado.

Two months later I jounced over the
rutted road that leaps and winds over the
rising mesas from the village of Blanco on
the San Juan river. Some 30 miles brought
me to the scattered Spanish-American

countryside of Gobernador. John and Dot
Keur awaited me.
This archaeological team had traveled
west from New York. They were spending
their summer holidays digging in the village sites of the ancient people of the region. When I arrived they were supervising their New Mexican diggers in a Navajo pueblito or small house site.
By the glow of their campfire I told part
of my errand for Bead Singer. In the always fanciful mood created by an open
campfire we imagined what we might find
on the mystic mountain. There might be
ancient hogans? Shrines or prayer sticks!
Or a great cache of beautifully decorated
pottery?
Antonio, a middle aged native agreed

I followed the old Indian's eyes as they
searched across the vast terrain. Suddenly
they fixed. He spoke, "My son! Look
sharply through the fork of the redbud
bush before you. Do you see the cone setting on the edge of a stepped mountain
which rises like a turquoise against the
shell-colored clouds?"
In a moment I located the cone. It
seemed no larger than a golf tee. While
I was orientating it to known landmarks
the Bead Singer took a small deerhide
pouch out of his medicine bundle. Handing it to me he said, "Fill this with earth
from the part of the mountain that touches
the sky. Then you will have the right to
know of Ch'ool'i'i. the Lone Spruce mountain."
My general knowledge of San Juan and
Rio Arriba counties told me that not even
a wagon track ran toward the mountain
from Rainy Ridge. Road maps made it definite that the approach would have to be
made from the north, off the road that
runs between Blanco and Dulce, New
Mexico
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Hathli, the Bead Singer of the Navajo.

