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A new gun that carries on theRuger tradition—an engineering
philosophy which has produced over the years a line of fine sporting
firearms, unique in their high quality and handsome design.
This first Ruger Over and Under Shotgun is a perfectly balanced, plain grade gun of elegant simplicity. By
the Ruger definition, "plain grade" means precision
workmanship and superior finish, with geometrically
accurate curved shapes, plane surfaces which are finely
polished and mechanical joints that are fitted to minimum hairline clearances.
The unique new mechanism with rebounding hammers and single selective trigger provides positive safety
advantages. The gun opens easily and closes solidly.
The distinctive styling and unusually low profile are accentuated by the fact that there are no visible pins or
screws whatsoever. Barrels are hammer-forged, with 3"
chambers and appropriate choke combinations, automatic ejectors and removable barrel side spacers. The
barrels and dovetail hollow rib are permanently assembled with strong silver solder joints. The stock and
forearm are fully seasoned straight grain American
walnut, hand checkered and satin finished.

Every feature of the new gun reflects traditional
Ruger attention to detail and the high quality which the
American shooter has come to expect of all Ruger firearms. Initial production of the 20 gauge model will be

limited, with increasing numbers of guns becoming
available in the months to come. Production of premiumgrade 20 gauge models and the introduction of 12 gauge
models'is anticipated for the future. See your Ruger
Dealer or write for complete details and specifications.

96 Lacey Place
Southport, Connecticut 06490 U.S.A.
ALL RUGER FIREARMS ARE DESIGNED AND MANUFACTURED IN RUGER FACTORIES IN THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA
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We take pride in the production of fine books
for the readers of Western American history —
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Pacific Northwest and the Rocky Mountain
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Write for a Free Catalog.
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Continental Breakfast
* Large Heated Pool
• Color Television
• Individual Air
Conditioning
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• Moderate Rates
| i CALL OR WRITE FOR RESERVATIONS
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HOTEL
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OF INDIAN WELLS

1

75-188 Highway 111,
Indian Wells, Calit. 92260
Phone (714) 346-8113

Metal Detectors, Geologists,
Miners & Prospectors Supplies,
Topo Maps, Books.
SEND FOR CATALOG:
2400 E. Foothill Boulevard
Pasadena, California 91107
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"Welcome" to
the United States

l HE SCENE AS you sit waiting for
the exasperatingly slow lines to
move you from Tijuana past one
of the eighteen inspection booths and into
the country of your birth, "the land of the
free and the brave," is a sea of cars, anytime of the day and any day of the week,
most all containing equally exasperated
fellow citizens.
Then off to the left, if you are on that
edge of this sea, you can see the two lanes
and two booths of the Mexican officials
waving cars entering their country past at
twenty miles per hour. You inevitably
compare this with your own progress
which is maybe, at best, one car length per
minute. Obviously, just about the same
number of visitors who speed through the
two Mexican lanes eventually leave
through the eighteen manned by officials
of the U.S. Customs and Immigration
Services.
And this same scene is mirrored with
less density at Juarez, Nogales, Tecate and
points in between. The Tijuana-San Ysidro
crossing, however, is the world's busiest,
averaging 100,000 vehicles each weekday
and 150,000 on weekends and holidays.
And too, all of the people in those vehicles
see a sign reading "Welcome to the United
States" which was put there only within the
last decade at the personal behest of Mrs.
Richard M. Nixon. Undoubtedly, she had
sat limply in these same lines years ago
when she was the young wife of an aspiring
lawyer with Mexican connections.
The interminable delays, which are
sometimes arbitrarily lengthened, and the
attitude, ranging from tired indifference to
outright discourtesy, of your uniformed
fellow citizens, persons whom your tax
dollars support, who subject you to
suspicious scrutiny as you return to your
country, somehow do not reflect the tenets
upon which this nation was founded.
Estimates (Desert, November 1979)
indicate that 50,000 "illegal" aliens cross
our border each month at Tijuana alone
and when you deduct those that are caught
and sent back, sometimes repeatedly, there
is a net annual increase in the U.S.
population of 480,000 people from this
one source. It might be a fair assumption,
considering this volume of traffic, that
every Mexican national who is sufficiently
motivated can, without too much trouble,
enter this country and take up residence
despite the degree of surveillance
practiced today.
Looked at another way, a minimum each
year of 36,500,000 U.S. citizens are

subjected to an unpleasant experience at
the Tijuana-San Ysidro crossing to protect
us against an unknown additional number
of Mexicans who would emigrate here if
there were no restrictions. My thought is
that the numbers who come anyway would
not swell appreciably, except perhaps
seasonally for the harvest.
Of course, there is the problem of
narcotics and other undesirable
contraband which is why the border
crossings are manned interchangeably by
personnel from both the Customs and
Immigration Services, along with a
sprinkling of Public Health and
Department of Agriculture inspectors. The
record, however, of cracking major
smuggling rings by evidence seized at
official border crossing points is rather
dismal. These criminals are more
sophisticated than that, and so is their
detection. What delays you and I, and what
prompts the glowering scrutiny, is the
State of California's preoccupation with
being cheated out of its tax on a few
bottles of liquor or six-packs of beer.
When one compares the economic
havoc wrought by delaying 100,000 people
an average of an hour each day of the year,
not to mention the emotional stress or the
waste of gasoline from idling engines, the
taxes to be lost by ignoring personal
importations would seem insignificant.
And added to your man-hours wasted is
the loss to the Mexicans from the default of
people who've found it's simply not worth
the effort to go to Tijuana, or Juarez, or
Nogales for a Saturday afternoon, or
perhaps, further into the interior for a
weekend at a resort.
From what I've been able to learn,
inspection personnel place much reliance
on random tactics. For example, it is the
option of the individual in the booth to
open every trunk and peer under every
hood, or just do so to every tenth or
twentieth or whatever vehicle. Or he or
she can develop a system of his or her own,
such as giving extra attention to only
yellow cars, or cars driven by red-headed
women. The object is to instill fear, or
respect, whichever, but the result is
harassment of innocent individuals who
happen to be driving the tenth car, or a
yellow one, or have red hair. If that has
happened to you, why don't you tell your
congressman about it? Tell him you're mad
— damn mad!
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Mead and Mohave are large
Colorado River lakes close to
California, in the Southwest's
highest sunshine belt. What an
opportunity for one or two days
of fun or a week of relaxation
. . . 800 miles of shoreline and
190,700 surface acres of warm,
clear runoff water.
Toll-free reservations are as
close as your phone;

1-800-528-6154
For a color rate brochure on all
our facilities, including rental
boats and RV hookups, mail
coupon (check box if you
would also like Lake Powell
brochure).
' Callville Bay Resort 6 marina
22 miles east of Las Vegas
(702) 565-8958
' Cottoouiood Cove Resort 6 marina
53 miles south of Boulder City
(702)297-1464
Authorized by the National Park Service
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