By JOSEF a n d JOYCE MUENCH

HISTORIC PANORAMAS

DESERT CALENDAR
ARIZONA

Papago Baby Shrine

Dec. 5-7—Dons Club tour to Hermosillo, Mexico, from Phoenix.
Dec. 6-7—Kennel Show, Yuma.
Dec. 13—Rag Doll Parade, Bisbee.
Dec. 14—Miracle of the Roses Pageant, Scottsdale.
Dec. 14—Dons Club tour to Wickenburg, from Phoenix.
Dec. 19—Christmas Party for winter
visitors, Mesa.
Dec. 20—Dog Show and Parade, Bisbee.
Dec. 28—Desert Sun Ranchers Rodeo,
Wickenburg.

CALIFORNIA
Dec. 2-7—Southern California Open
Golf Championship, Indian Wells.
Dec. 5 — Los Vigilantes Christmas
Parade, El Centro.
Dec. 6—Open House at new Desert
Museum building, Palm Springs.
Dec. 6—Christmas Parade and Community party, Victorville.
Dec. 7—9th Annual Imperial Valley
Kennel Club Show, Holtville.
Dec. 13—Christmas Parade, Lancaster.

NEVADA
In southwestern Arizona live the peaceful Papago Indians on a spacious reservation dotted with villages bearing strange
names: Gu Achi, Kom Vo, Chukut Kuk,
Pisinemo . . .
The Papago have accepted those of the
white man's customs which fit them, but
continue to celebrate old ceremonies in the
manner of their forefathers.
Not often visited but most fascinating is
the Papago Baby Shrine, one of the most
unusual in the nation. A circle of blackened ocotillo branches partly enclose a pile

of rocks guarded by a tighter circle of upright sticks. These, peeled from the prickly
desert plant, are white in the sun. When
the next ceremony is held, they will be
pulled out, added to the surrounding piles,
and fresh ones placed in position.
According to legend, a flood once endangered the whole land, and the medicine
men announced that only by the sacrifice
of some Indian babies could the weather
gods be appeased. The rock pile marks the
burial place of these children. A service is
held each year over their grave lest the
floods come to Papagoland.

A NEW WORLD TO SHARE
With Family and Friends-

Giue a Christmas Subscription Today
Desert Magazine is a thoughtful Christmas present
that spreads its good wishes over the entire new
year and for many years to come.

USE THE HANDY ORDER BLANK
IN THIS MAGAZINE
and a colorful gift card bearing your name will be
delivered lo the subscription recipient a few days
before Christmas.

Dec. 4 — Community Golden Anniversary celebration, Fallon.

NEW MEXICO
Late Nov. or early Dec. — Shalako
Ceremony at Zuni Pueblo.
Dec. 8-9—Northeastern New Mexico
Hereford Breeders A s s o c i a t i o n
Show and Sale, Raton.
Dec. 10-12—Tortugas Indians' three
day pilgrimage and celebration, Las
Cruces.
Dec. 12 — Matachines Dance, Jemez
Pueblo.
Dec. 12 — Feast Day of Nuestra
Senora de Guadalupe, Taos, Santa
Fe and rural Spanish villages.
Dec. 24 — Candle Celebration, Ruidoso.
Dec. 24-28 — Christmas Ceremonial
Dances at most New Mexico pueblos. Christmas Eve in Spanish
villages celebrated with little bonfires for El Santo Nino, lighted
before houses, in streets and before
Nativity scenes.
Dec. 26 — Turtle Dance, San Juan
Pueblo.
Dec. 26-Jan. 1 — Southwestern Sun
Carnival, El Paso (Texas).
Dec. 31—Deer Dance, Sandia Pueblo.

UTAH
Dec. 10—Christmas Parade, American Fork.
Dec. 13 — 5th Annual Engen Cup
Slalom, Alta, Salt Lake City.
Dec. 13 — Community Sing, Kaysville.
Dec. 21 — Oratorio Society's annual
presentation of The Messiah at
Tabernacle, Salt Lake City.
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Publisher's Notes
The season's greetings to our Desert
Magazine family! The staff at Desert
—especially the Circulation Department—has felt the Christmas spirit
in a material way for the past six
weeks, for our work-load in gift subscriptions started in mid-October and
is still flooding in most happily.
Thanks to those of you who use a
Desert Magazine gift subscription to
express your Yule spirit.
And there's still time for last-minute Christmas gift orders to be sent
through our Circulation Department
to those whom you would like to
have enjoy our great Desert Southwest for the coming twelve-month in
the pages of Desert.
* * *
We've had a strong return of questionnaires from the Desert subscribers
who were sampled last month. Early
replies to the survey indicate that our
publication has its place in this busy
world. I think we can tabulate the
results of the questionnaire in time
to give a full report to you in our
January issue.
* * *
Color on the back cover of this
month's magazine is the start of a
program that Randall Henderson,
founder of Desert, planned long ago.
As editor of the magazine he has
dreamed of offering our readers more
high-quality four-color photos of the
Southwest, and Randall's dream is
now coming true. As the magazine
grows, so will the colorful desertland
become a reality in our pages.
* * *
It is gratifying to note that an
increasing number of our new subscribers are families who live in the
eastern states. We are glad to share
the beauty and the wholesomeness of
the wonderful desert country with our
cousins "back there." Though Desert
Magazine may be regional in subject
matter, we do not want to be provincial in appeal.
* * *
Because I like to think of Desert
Magazine as a friendly publication,
and of our readers as our family, may
I extend a sincere invitation to all of
you to visit our Pueblo whenever you
may be in the Palm Desert area?
Drop in and enjoy the fine arts gallery of desert paintings, browse
through the bookstore, visit our
silversmith, wander through the printing plant if you choose—and by all
means come into the publisher's office and tell us how we should put
your magazine together. Your ideas
are one of Desert's assets. I want
you to feel that you, as a reader,
own Desert Magazine—we who publish the journal only serve in trust.
CHUCK SHELTON
Publisher
ABOUT THE COVER . . .
It was in 1909 that an Indian first guided
the White Man to the Rainbow-Turned-toStone—spectacular Rainbow Natural Bridge
—at 309 feet high, the world's highest
natural arch. Due to its inaccessible location in southern Utah, a visit to Rainbow
is still an adventure. Hubert A. Lowman
of Covina, Calif., took this photograph.
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Here is the story of a remarkable agate ledge called The Rockhound's Dream; of an old gold
mining camp in the northeastern
corner of Nevada; and of that
camp's woman postmaster who
spends her summers prospecting.

T r a i l To Th
Rockhound's

Dream...
By NELL MURBARGER
Map by Norton Allen

For 14 miles the Jarbidge River
cuts through a deep canyon lined
with tall palisades and spires.
RENE

SPRAGUE is postmaster
at Jarbidge, Nevada, and she
and I took a liking to each
other the moment Charlie Harkinson
introduced us. Dark-haired, full of
life and fun, and slender as a schoolgirl, no one would guess Rene to be
past her 40th year; yet, she proudly
acknowledges a 30-year-old son, and
admits she arrived here as a small girl
in 1910—a year after D. A. Bourne
made the first rich strike that sparked
the rush to the canyon.
Rene makes her home in the old
McCormick Building, the first structure in town to have wooden floors.
"Jarbidge was composed mainly of
tents with floors made of a whitish
clay which packed almost as hard as
cement," said Rene. "These floors
held up quite well under ordinary use,
but were not suitable for dancing.
"My grandfather was a great hand
at playing the fiddle, and we youngsters loved to dance to his music. Because we couldn't jig on the clay floors,
each of us was given an end-board
from an apple box on which to dance.
You can imagine what a treat it was
when we were allowed to come over
to this new building and dance on its
real board floors!"
Constructed of huge pine logs
brought down from the surrounding

mountains, and sawn lumber freighted
in on pack mules at terrific cost, Rene's
residence, exteriorly, is showing the
effects of wind and weather. Inside,
however, it's as neat and attractive as
a city home, with electrical appliances
and TV, a bathroom with hot and cold
running water, and other conveniences
not seen in the average mining camp
dwelling.
But Rene's world doesn't begin and
end in her home, nor in the small adjoining postoffice where mail arrives
twice weekly by stage from Rogerson,
Idaho. Each summer, after most of
the snow has disappeared from the
higher ranges surrounding town, she
surrenders the postoffice key to one of
her fellow townsmen, and takes off for
the hills.
Packing into the high wild Crater
country to the southeast, where none of
the named peaks has an elevation of
less than 10,000 feet, Rene camps
alone in a tent for a month or more
at a time while performing the actual
pick-and-shovel labor of building trails
and working assessments on her mining
claims. She's a good miner, too, and
despite the fact she calls gold mining
"a rat race," Rene admits she can't
leave it alone!
She handed me a piece of rock the
size of a small cantaloupe. It was ag-

ate—but such a confused medley of
colors I have seldom seen in one stone!
Basically it was red and pearl gray;
but there were streaks of white, patches
of clear translucence, and flecks of
yellow and green.
Then Rene showed me a pendant
and a pair of cufflinks cut from this
material that even the most discriminating lapidary would be proud to
own. The agate occurred in a ledge
on Jack Creek, about four miles from
town by road and foot-trail, she explained.
"My husband, Carl, and my son and
I have staked the ledge as a mining
claim which we call The Rockhound's
Dream. There are tons of material in
the deposit, and your readers are perfectly welcome to collect all they want
for their own use.
"If you'd like to see the ledge," she
added, "I'll be glad to take you up
there tomorrow afternoon . . ."
As my answer, I turned to Charlie
and asked if he'd care to go along?
Charlie has celebrated more than 80
birthdays, but I know few men who
can outwalk him over even the most
rugged terrain. Charlie said he'd be
glad to go with us.
I stayed that night in one of the old
log cabins on main street. The next
morning dawned bright and beautiful.
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