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(Almost like I was giving it to you.)

A POCKET- SIZE NEWSPAPER —
COVERING THE GREAT SOUTHWEST ——
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Tha wildest thing in the Wild West is a mother burro, if her
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BON MEGARGEE, well known Desert Artist, for the
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Grasshoppers have rheumatism.

ONLY ONE EDITOR CAN SAY
or would say

This paper is not entered as second
class mail, because it's a first class
newspaper. It is the smallest newspaper
in the world and the only 5 page one—
a newspaper that grows on you as you
turn each page—excepting page 9. And
it’s the only nespaper in America you
can open in the wind. Its Editor boasts
that for so small a paper he gives you
a generous amount of typographical
errors, and that all news printed has
been tested by time.

Published at Fort Oliver

1000 Palms, California
4 Times a Year

‘This giant spread hang’s over
the door at Fort Oliver—it wag
given me by the last Indian to
live in the Borego Desert.

The escutcheon of Fort Oliver.

oo

ON THE NEWS STANDS 10¢ A COPY
But sometimes they don’t have them.
ONE YEAR BY MAIL— COPIES 50c¢
Darned if I'm going to the trouble of mail-
ing it for nothing.
10 Years
100 Years $50.00
Something to think about!

Published by &)
HARRY OLIVER

FORT COMMANDER
PUBLISHER
DISTRIBUTOR
LAMP LIGHTER
EDITOR
ARTIST
GARDENER
JANITOR
OWNER

PICTURES ARE BY THE AUTHOR, MANY
OF THEM WOODCUTS—I dia an but the
spelling. 25 T

Most of this material, plctures and writ
ing 1s copyrighted.—And branded. )
Typography on this paper by Guy A Genung.
Green Lantern Prlnt?‘p Shop, Coyfona, C:l&'

Presswork by Indio Date Palm

Prmtel_‘s don’t drink more than other
beople—T JusT $Hows
PRinT,  ° Ao :
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last Packet has found its way to many

Y
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Word Picking

The paper cover of my Dictionary fell%ff
in two pieces, it was torn a couple of times in
the last year and I stuck it together because
of the 6 lines in a square below the title,

“The difference be-
tween the right word
and the almost right
word is the difference
between lightning and
the lightning-bug.”
—MARK TWAIN

When a fellow like me who can’t spell
thinks of what he thinks is the right word
and then can’t spell it, he sometimes has to
change the whole sentence. Looking up a
word in the dictionary is not so bad if you
can guess what the first two letters are.

I guess I use lots of lightning bugs, where
I should have used lightning. 4

BUFFALD CHIPS

Many have told me I was not charging
enough for this paper (some that were tl;e
most persistent have papers to sell of their
own). o ¢
I set out to print a paper for 10c—and I
will do it and like it—but you must get it
while its on the news gtand—if you write me
for back numbers starting from right now, all .

s
r[-c

back numbers are 20c and this Packet goesup.

to 20c as soon as the next cop
holes.

Lots of work sending out old Packets.

Save Your Batteries Old Tiﬁer.'

My dog is a comedian, he is better than
Allen or Morgan. Of course
I admit Fred Allen and
Henry Morgan of Morgan’s
Corner are’ good, but you
can’t tune in on them 24 hrs.
a day, like you can my dog
“WhiSkel:." ek ".‘[ 34

T b R

The Old Ghost Town Type I used in the

sign painter’s shop, so the
there’s some
Packet,

mail tell’

As this packet ‘goes
hottest bit of news in the des
:‘I‘)Lostt’P:Tag Leg I#it?e;auek :

esert, January 1st,
of Knotts Ghost T
Stuart (Desert Spo
Harrison of West

v hits the water TE"*M

GLD THIERS |

Sheriff Bans Western
Hats on His Deputies

One of the last vestiges of the Old

West in San Bernardino County gov- 4

ernment received a death blow in July,
Considering the source, the Old West Sxeail

Wwas inclined to consider it scarcely les vl
than a stab in the back. A i B

Sheriff’g deputies here have alwas's
worn ordinary civilian clotheg topped ,
Invariably with a' |
broad-brimmed west.- el
ern hat, Deputies con- ‘b
sidered that what was
good enough for Wyatt
Earp was good enough
for them. - %
- None suspected that
James W, Stocker,
range-bred cattleman f
and new Sheriff, would be the man to

change all that. iy
“Times change and we'll change with =
today in refusi ’

:hem,”- sgid Stocker 4
o rescind an order putting his deputies
Literally the .mfownigg in-

in uniforms.
say the old-timers, is that 5

They shake their heads over an old
cattleman, of all persons, casting aws
the hat that’s the brand of the rang

 of THOUSAND PALY

L
Palms SOas'?:_l 'gvliltlah
oasis to Paul’s dad
man) about 50
years ago
‘.._~b1=lclkboard
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Surro

By HARRY OLIVER

v his story while in Mexico City as
Arlt giox";%tt); for the Motlon Picture VIVA
VILLA, 3). The Editor of thé Maga-

zine oD translated 1t to Spanish.

Here it is in English:

Matador Jose walked each morning
along the terraced gardens ofTlaxcala.
Hewould pass around the hill with his
right side to the low wall and if he saw
a senorita approaching he would put
his right foot on the high edge of the
path to give a deceptive squarness to
his shoulders. When there was no one
in sight, he would limp to the outher
edge and look down on the pulque
fields. i

One October morning, through a fog,
he saw the ghostly shape of a white
burro which he had been watching for
many days. The burro’s movements
were slow, uncertain—yes, like his
own. Who would recognize in his crip-
pled self the winged-footed matador
who hundreds of times had miraculous-
ly escaped the mad onslaguht of en-
raged bulls and brought an admiring
public to his feet? Did those cheering
crowds forget that the spirit of a mata-
dor is never broken, that only his
body can be destroyed? A peon would
know, a peon would tell you the same
can be said of a burro.

Making sure that no one saw his
awkward efforts, Jose climbed down to
the pulque fields. The fields were
flanked by maguey plants whose vi-
cious spikes threatened trespassers. But
he had detected a gap in the formidable
hedge and through it he approached
the burro. The burro did not see him.
As Jose had guessed, he was blind—
blind and made to graze in a field
edged with stilettos which reached out
to stab him!

Jose led the burro toward the open-
ing. Those points on the. maguey were
malicious spying eyes. No! They were
ten thousand matadors holding at a
poor blind beast.

The new doctor told Jose to use a
cane and to walk daily, not much at
first, Jose threw the cane through the
window as soon as the doctor left,
Now, walking with some of his weight
on his blind friend’s back, as he does
each day, he feels like his old self. He
thinks with pride; see how we guide
each other! And he is happy. Their
doctors predict a sure cure for both of
them.

The Mexico City eye specialist will
not tell Jose that his burro’s eyes have
been well for a month. The wisdom of
doctors is profound.

Drvcmackie

PUZZLE — Dry Camp
Blackie, our old desert
rat friend, blew into
town the other day with
a big puzzle on his brain
He's the lieutenant and
chief bodguard out at
Oliver’s famed old Fort
Oliver at 1000 Palms, you
know, and he sez he ca_n‘t
understand why an historic old place
like the fort isn’'t mentioned in any
history books. “Shucks,” he said, “I
know it's old because just this week I
helped Harry finish the ruins of the
west wing!”

—The Desert Barnacle,

a3 e

I asked Dry Camp Blackie how’s
things— Some’s good, some could be
better he answered— Bull Durham is
still 5¢c a bag that's good— but I was
just thinkin’ wouldn't it be great if we
had a full moon ever 2 weeks here in
the Desert,

County jails is crowd-
ed and dirty and the grub
ain’t fit for a sheep camp.
They’ll have to be spruc-
ed up a lot if they're ever
to attract anything
more’n a low, cheap class
of trade. g

—Foxtail in Prairle Farmer,

The next packet will be the Mojave

Desert and Ghost Town number.

The Passing of §

Borego Valley
Scotty

By HARRY OLIVER

First Printed in Life Magazine,
June, 1932

Scotty ain't no more. He ain’t dead or
gone, mind you, but still there ain’t no
more Scotty. I know it's kinda confus-
in’ but facts is facts, an’ we feel like
there’s been a funeral even when we
know there ain’t,

It come to a head yesterday. Hay-
wire Johnnie rigs up a sure-fire, all-
hitting, no-missing cuspidor to take the
place of the sawdust box. It was a
brass cuspidor. Someone willed it to
Ll'mmatm' Lem an’ he give it to me.
It's got fine proportions an’ can accom-
modate all my customers, First time the
})toyc'lse :59;1626 thelg' disiovered if you hit

er it make: ink.
That gives Johnnie an isdeaa}oud o
. He comes over to the store ahead of
time yesterday morning to fix a con-
traption that'll fool the boys. All it calls
fox: is a piece of haywire, a rubber band
an’ a string. It looks something like a
mouse-trap and is small enough to be
hid behind the cuspidor with the
manipulatin’ string round the end of
the counter. Every time Johnnie pulls
back on the string an’ lets go, he
stretches an’ releases the rubber band
which is attached to a knobby-headed
wire, an’ then the knob hits the side of
the cuspidor with a deceivin’ plink.

* k ok k X X ¥ ¥
A ROW OF STARS

. No reason, just an interrup-

tion, why? Because Camp
Blackie says all BIG NATION-
AL MAGAZINES do it. More
stars at the bottom, yes. We
have lots of stars here in the
Desert and we see ’em every
night. Now go ahead and read
the story.

¥ X X X Kk Kk k *x

_Johnnie first shows his skill an’ tech-
nique to Gopher Joe an’ collects a two-
bit side bet with a trick shot that was
supposed to turn around the cormer at
the finish and light in the gabboon,
an’ did, for all Joe knew, hearin’ that
home-base gong.

Then Gopher Joe bet four bits with -
Liminatin’ Lem, who came in next, =

that he couldn't sit where he was an’
spit without hittin’ the floor, but lost
because Lem ’liminated the chance by
spittin’ out of the window.

Then in come
Colonel Kashin an’
Borego Valley Scot-
ty. Johnnie turns
around an’ gives a
knowin' wink to
Flapjack, who's sit-
tin’ by, an’ who
nearly always loses
to Scotty. “Here’s
your chance to make
your money back,” he says.

So Flapjack makes a five dollar bet
with Scotty that he can spit around the
stove and land square in the spittoon.
Scotty digs up the money to take him
on and Johnnie sees to it that he loses.
Scotty paid with a smile, like he liked
it, and then set all the boys up to a
round of cigars an’ soda pop. Strange
doin’s  for Scotchman, but that's the
way Scotty’s always been.

Kashin makes a wisecrack about his
Scotch generosity an’ Scotty tells us
how for thirty years he's been trying
to live down the Scotch jokes an’ be
different till he got so used to givin’
till it hurt that he kinda liked the pain,
He tops it all off with another round
of pop.

Then 1 remember a letter came in
for Scotty which I'd been puzzlin’ over
all day, tryin’ to figure the funny

stamp and strange markin’s all over it. .
So I hands it to him an’ he reads it, =

an’ you couldn’t say from the expres-
sion on his face that the news was
good. He busts out with a string
cuss words fit to hang a m:
“Its from Switzerland,
after sto;pln' for breath.
one hundred htousand dollars left me
xtmdt a l}alf interest in a cookoo clock
actory.” i
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Whiskers and Christmas

We Desert Folks don’t always have
much on our minds, but about half of
us have whiskers on our chins, rangin’

| from Maltese to Tobacco-juice roan, and
bein’ folks that talk only about what we
) know and see,
we've gone over
this whisker busi-
ness a number of
times. Here’s the re-
sult of the last
combin’:  Whiskers
is worn most by
high - brows and
low - brows, ex-
tremes both «ways.
They seem to come
with thinkers; the
low-brow tells you
what he thinks
YL vnite e nign-
¥ brow deals out
somebody else’s thoughts. As to the
beards themselves we can't see there’s
‘much difference. We come to this con-
clusion last fall when Gopher Joe was
pilotin’ round that high-powered arche-
ologist who come all the way out hgre
from Washington to look for Indian
beads, cause both their beards looked
like they came out of the same litter.
Speakin’ of beards reminds me of
something that happened last Christ-

decided to give the kids a
real Santa Claus for their
schoolhouse celebration.
Year before last we picked
Kelsey 'cause he has a rosy,
plump face and is a right big
hombre, but one of the
hooks on his ears gave way
and the phoney fe!
off, so this year the folks
wanted real whiskers or no
Santa Claus.

Liminatin’ Lem was elect-
d to go_up Rock Candy
ulch and fetch back
9ld Holladay who'd
been up there pros-
pectin’ and raisin’
whiskers for the last
fifty years. There was

mas. Us Borego folks got together and 3

Honest, I couldn’t believe my eyes.
Holladay’s whiskers was gone; ' he
looked like a shorn sheep. Everything
stopped. Our ideal Santa Claus had
gone up the flue.

0ld man Holladay’s all broke up and
tells us he couldn’t help it and why, He
goes into detail about how he’d packed
them whiskers for years, slept close to
campfires and never singed 'em, worked
one winter on a buzz saw and never lost
a hair, even gave up chewin’ tobacco
once they went white, and always
hoped he’d be buried with 'em on.

They was his pride and joy and never
gave him any trouble till last night.
Here's what happened: He was combin’
‘em and feelin’ pretty proud that he'd
been picked for Santa Claus when that
oldest Courtney boy commenced to
question him, finally askin’ him where
he put them whiskers when he slept.
He says he couldn’t answer the boy
‘cause he’d never giyen it a thought,
but that night there didn’t seem to be
any place for ’em. 7

He tried puttin’ ’em everywhere; over
the covers, but that didn’t seem right—
under the covers, and that didn’t seem
right, and he even got up and wrapped
his bandana around ’em, but there just
weren’t no place to put them whiskers.
They seemed to pull and torture him.

He rolled and tossed, sat up and won-
dered why he'd ever raised
’em and couldn’t for the life
of him figure where he’d
been puttin’ ’em all these
years. Knowin’ there'd
never be any sleepin’ with
’em again, and a-tryin’ to
keep 'em for the kids'

achin’, or even his rheuma-
tism come back again,
but nothing could take
his mind off his prob-

no question about him B e

sportin’ one of the finest flowin’ white
beards a-shootin’ out sideways and
reachin’ down to his belt. Lem brings

him with the Courtneys

and repégg;back to us that the old fel-
Tow's  he’s due for a couple of
?f ood food. ;
oxt day-everybody-was helpin!'
t}{e benches into the school house when
ajstranger come along. Leastwise he
- seemed like a stranger. Then someone
shouted, ‘“Leapin’ lizards! It's Holla-
"
Oldest Mine Library
~ Will Be Reopened
California’s oldest library devoted
exclusively to mining will be reopened
in San Francisco, State Mineralogist

Olaf P. Jenkins announces.

3 Containing more
than 7000 volumes on
minerals and mining

engineering, the li-

“* brary is reputed to

be the largest of its

kind in the United

States.
Presently located in the ferry bujld-

*“ing; Librarian Roy Nielson is operating
under temporary conditions while new
« cases are being installed. . . «

| Origin of Sign Language
! Among Indians

t!]lAs there were many Indian tribes on
e plains, so there were many lang-
¢ uages and dialects. The frequent con-
fact of tribe with tribe made some sort
, of common language necessary and the
* gign language grew up as an adaptation
to the peculiar conditions in the open
+ country, The Indian on the rock in the
] istance asks, “Who are'you?” by rais-
. ing the right hand, palm in front, and
. slowly moving it right and left. Answer
, is made with, say the tribal sign for
Pawnee, The sign for peace is made by
the Indian laying down his weapons
and raising his hands high above his
head. In such ways the tribe from the
headwater of the Missouri could com-
municate with a people from the Rio-
Grande for the sign language was a
universal language of the plains. I&a de-

: was an
ment of great importance,

MyManme@gg.

' The mail has brought me the |
‘edition_of 101 Adventures of PANA.

Wi
cleardtlc')

s "Mediciné toWecry

- to sick
- 'most

shear
b;

— sh D
mad,” he says to me, as
down his cheeks.
- we sent Accumulal
Clark Lake for Cap

hiskers ‘roun

the second best w!

* ¥ m e,
Pack—eg if it hadn’t been for that knot

near teacher’s desk.
From the Editor's book Desert

A Haywire History
of prgvt ten years). These
gx&old keeper of the

Word about Ted Hutchinson the des-
ert Plant Wizard of Rancho Mirage,—
The fellow that has talked Desert

Holly, Smoke Tree and other desert

trees and shrubs in to getting into tin
cans and growing, so you SRS
may plant them at your {9 PO

desert place — Well it
seems that being a plant
genius, is just being will-
ing to work 24 hours a

ay.

For Ted gets up at 4
AM. (which is starti
)tlxme tri: a colol;y of black

arvester ants) gets himself a light
sets in the line gt ant travel wi]t"gha &
package of radish seed and a pair of
tweezer—takes from the thieving ants
his rare “Brandegea Bigelovi” seed—
g;:dmg the ant in:exchange a radish -
seed. : S

Just a Desert (trade) Rat is Ted. |

Smart—Them Burros

WG,

THE DIATLS

one:
You out there living in just ord
laces seem to knvoi:‘vghovg\mu‘::h'

Desert Sun Shine of mine c
1ks, _letten‘ like this com

fol
every day.
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POUCH TWO — THE BURRO NUMBER

ey Ofivers

THE ESCUTCHEON OF FORT

5t beau-
in vjave Desert in
{hey can't go Wrong
Hros! 1l love it. NO MOTOR
VEHICLE WILL BE ALLOWED ON
MAIN STREET.

b a8 ¢
Want a Ghost Town? . . .

California Has Everything

nto dispatch from the
<h C

ties,
from 10 coun
in for bounty.

mento Union.

FIRC WATER AND
PORKED TONGUES

By M. I. McCreight

208 Pages
Size 8% x
5% in
Color
Jacket

This 1s a sensational book in which the
great Sioux Chief—Flying Hawk-—gives
the Indian’s own version of U. S. His-
tory. A priceless document, carefully
recorded and compiled over a period of
many years, containing the old Sioux
warrlor’s indictments of the white
man’s treatment of the North American
Indian. His tribal history recorded and
thumb-printed for posterity!
Price $3.50 Deluxe $5.00
Trail's End Publishing Co., Inc.

725 Michigan Boulevard
Pasadena 10, Calif.

The WELLS FARGO HISTORY
ROOM, located inthe bank’s build-
ing at 30 Montgomery St contains
ralics of pony express and covared
wagon daya; an erlginal Hangtown
stagecoach; early western Franks and
postmarks, firoarms, pictures and
documents.
Open ks visitors 10 ts 3 daily
10 to 12 Saturdeys.

WELLS FARGO
BANK & UNION
TRUST C0.

San Franciseo
EsTasLiieD 1662

L

HIONGEATAM

WHERE THE OLD WEST
LIVES AGAIN

7

RANCHO SITES
1-1/4 ACRES UP

For Free Deseriptive Folder WRITE

PIONEER LAND C0.

5501 SUNSET DOULEYARD
LOS ANGELES 46

PIONEERTOWN

L Mt
AND FORKE!

Propaganda

The only goed_Indian
is a dead Indians
It eatly. to d that

THEODORE ROOSEVELT

ght's boak FIREWATER
D TONGUES s the ook

leddy asked 1ot .
e ad Gur s page—The B4

EURIROS

AN INTERVIEW

Q. Justwhatdo you know about burros?

A. Pernaps 1 know just about as much

a3 do, but ask me somé of e
Hye

I's just their way

g to legend, one of the
v tribe walked into quicksand,
which alone is one big weakness of
donkeys as it causes them to lose all
sense of reason; this donkey was
carrying the Virgin and the infant
Jesus. San Gabriel, watching from
above, noted his danger, and pulled
him out by the ears, which then
stretched to such length as all burros
have now. Thusly, in water all it
descendants lose their courage,
$éems as though they always depend
upon heavenly aid to get them out,
Q. Just how did you get to know burres
50 well?
A. 1 have had four burros, one I raited
from bitth, raised' it on o boitle, a
en distinet shades,

stor pe
ber, Dad, you had to pay
& burros belong in the des-

My Daughter MARY.

“Wait a Minute -
I Can Tell You"

Several months ago someone asked
me if I knew the name of the “Carrier”
in which Indian mothers strap their
Papooses on their backs—and I made
he above reply—being certain that 1
%new, if T could only remember, but
I didn't know —
However, after ask-

sayi

ort.

she knew but just
couldn't remember
couldn't find
the Indian
Books. So, she
phoned the head of
the Oklahoma His~
torical Soriety at
the State Muse<
um, who finally told
us that each Indian
Tribe had & name of
their own, but the American name is
Cradle Board. (Webster says "Cradle
Board—The Board to Which an infant
is strapped by some North American
Indian Tribes.”
Thanks Peggy. Ed

)
1 couldn't remember.

A Great Collection of Relics
A Faithful Reproduction of
a Composite Old Wast
Ghost Town

Open Daily, 12 noon to 9 pi m.Coma and
have FUN and & GOOD DINNER

KNOTTS
BERRY PLACE

BUENA PARK, CALIFORNIA
22 Milas South Eait of Lot Angales

See World Famous

'IRGINIA €ITY

ONLY 22 MILES FROM RENO
DON'T MISS IT

MUSEUM OF MEMORIES

For Twa Bits (23¢) Paul Smith of the Museum
D

of Memarias will mall you a eopy of b
of the Comstack Lod
stary of this femous historic old mining lown.
Miners Ten Commandments
Pony Expross Poster..

PAY 1D

sentalive t
tion of Southe

—Nevada' Magasing

Outdoor Housekeeping

Cactus Slim Moorten old timer around
Palm Springs (Long before Alr Con<
ditioning) — says the way to keep Your
cookin® pots shiny and black with &
black that won't rub off is to' burn
green grease-wood in your camp fire.

HIS PAGE |

7 s
1\~$'i“'rm TO THE WORLD'S GREATEST OPTIMIST—THE DESERT PROSPECTOR
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‘DESERT RAT Scrap Bock

ca’]uﬂnlo Blll, Bl Hart,
ey ne Autry, ‘and i

lised this gre.
ml?agk in 1857 Jexrf
Virgons in the Lad
shivd with silver shoes,

Smiih, Rditor, Drama

erman { i
disgust erm expressing th
3t 0f miners who, on 5anrhlng doa

coppes
coPPet Ckupfer) and ' finding ore that (7;

seemad 40 aonia|

50 n it, but didn't, sald
it the work of 0ld Nick: Later the "
..mk"t Metal came to be known as

Tombstone Epitaph.

WHOA—SILVER

Tom Mix,
Roy Rogers have

Lg'nrh v;'}‘m made
ryan Mine" (at
City, Nevada), had his horses

nﬁm this PIONEERTOWN then thank
i of the Comatoc!

!. YOU A PIONEER?

|
| Utah Centennlal com-
mission has officially
defined_the, term, pio-
"neet, in connection with
centennial observances
as one who immigated
into Utah previous to
completion of transcon-

THE BATTLE OF QLD
VALIERE CORNER o7 09 Ay OUNCE

A BLOW BY BLOW ACCOUNT OF

GENIUS VS. A THOUSAND DOBE (From the Denver Mining Record)

X The gold miner is just trading dol-

[ Musaum of Memories,” V City; No
Nurs, ot e ex ORI ars when he mines the yellow mel
nickel Mg oo it name {rom “kupfer- e W':'“::lnl;hhhn (dobe patier)  xnd sells it at $35 an ounce with the
n, e Winner, wage

m. - most cVery e
evelopment is far above normal price
By Joha Hilton vels, The United States owns &bout
1 now have a fine adobe art gallery 0% of, the world's goid stocks.
thanks to Harry Oliver. No he dida't nation has refused to allow the
mix any of the mud nor lay any bricks,  price of gold to advance as other com-
He just his on my wulder odif ve advanced, This is not
one day and started talking in that miner, As Great Brit-
fatherly manner of his and his beard ¥

you cﬂn“t‘.mulhin; l’fﬂugyﬂl‘! 1 gold to

0
out of 'dobe old pal. I you ex- the open market pri%: in
with paint and in writ- gu“ﬁih

Bri
cheap

your tools blue you won't

tinental rallroad May
10, 1869,

itish government  suggests
tes distribute its gold hoard >
the world, We have

~—Deserct Nows, Balt Lake.

Cabot Yerxa, old timer of burro days,
(Desert Hot Springs since 1913), says
the only difference between an Alas-
kan sourdough and a Desert Rat Is

good for the
The idea took root as most screwy
|deas do in what some folks refer
as my brain. As much to my own sur-
I found myself up to

Slim says if you paint

KErnest

: n beat them 1o the joce 'em g0 ensy in the des- about 4 palr of blankets and 6 palr prise as one, 0
bray by Jeecing them/on tmey and | or o e Chpe Hommie e 1n Taoha this fall (I mean Liter-  gest how the gold of the U, S, can be
l;r.-t'm them Iium being lonesome, Alaska" gold rush'of 1900, and the ). distributed without this na
Q. How do you think they got their Slim kire know's Hix Cacs s 41 Burta S (CX prf,m of Wales” stampede of 1 discovered that Harry was so very & loss for every ounce that it releases,
tus too, 14 Cuctus 1905, right about expressing oneselfl Why An official of the U. 8. Government
ne first time & huge ‘dobe brick broke  $12 the proposal is cock-eyed, and 0
and il

while T was hoisting it in place
each half on one of my feet, T
expressed myself in a manner that
brings a glow of &nde to me even Now. 1d is near bankrupt, not v
Then there was the time a big blob of ing its great output of the'yellow metal
iresh mud dropped and plugged my The W on administration is bull- )
pipe and left ear while I was mg:nc headed in preventing gold to attain a .
ys supply and demand price. Such action

James Fennimore, miner, gambler
adventurer, nicknamed "Ole Virgiiny'"
because of his home state, was chosen
to christen Virginia City, worlds geent=
s est mining camp, “Ole Virginy" llked
is whiskey so well he substituted Flﬂ

Chicago means skuni in Indian.

ing dozens of peo-

ple — still with the more than I can say for you, you gol darned prevaricating old
same result—I went reprobate

to the Public Li 3 Yours

brary, where the G

Librarian was sure Frank Bogart

to pick up another brick and the
would probably save the British Em-
P South Africa

when I
ands

THUNDERBIRD RANCH

® teq for the whiskey in the bottle,

Thishnorthebird on
Feank'y Letterhiend
The Thundesbird of
the Nav cne
bl B

baifi

dandone
woation. Ed

Dear Harry:

Your answer to my req
paper that our Ranch is not Wests
I'm going to make this the gol'
valley and in another year you'l
ad. v » '3

n enough has got me boiling mad.
yrndest westernist spot in this
b crawling to me asking .to_f en

In answer to your 30 thuQ or false qu-stionl by Lloyd
Smith of Palm Springs Desert Museum. 1-There are 30 poisonous spi-
ders in the world and while they all belongto the same gpecies, as
the Black Widow, they aren't all Black Widows.

4-The Gila Monster's mcuth I looked in had fangs in his
upper jawand he warn't noexception.

15.The face of SanJacinto may be the shesrest in the
United States but Americatakes in'alittle too much territory.

A1l the rest of Smith's statements ars true which is

P. S. Anm all out of scrap books, better send 50 more. They just fit
the holes where my windows get broken and bein' good heavy paper
help keep the sand out.

The Barber of Calexico 3 g Baott's Berry Place
A Desert Rough Cut By Harry Oli i ‘We Ship 'Round the World 2

Header; This was fust to be Sl Deserin J-ns-u;’-‘-vom GIFT LIST and
Rough Cut, but it turned into a motion . WEDOTHE \
picture, It was the ca )

that last paragraph I guess.
Ni u

Calexico s a California-Mexicin border
town—across the border is Mexicall, In
Aaming these towns they just chopped |
words In two and swapped halves, and
the people in these towns are Just a8
mixed as the towns' names.

The “Spi " barber shopis at
No, 14 First Steeet, ty | tostrad !
foet from the border line, Across the street | tures of the
barber shop of Japanese lady | he holds up mock
S el g 0 B S ey
o einy M X Dot it in Borego. The badiands would
Mazatlan and chock full « in Borego. would
e Tony be great scenery.)
charging in the moonlight, shouts

ic. Tony Comes from &
:‘e‘:’r N-ph: The Japans
his “Stick 'em up,” and is much
e p'mgr o surprised
behind
alr, kic

b a large dom-
e e fwede and should not be here
in the desert atall; yet it was her restloss.
ness that made our hero take the chances
here set on paper.

Here Is the story: Leo, his girl friend,
and; Tony, one hot night, when she, Frieda, |
was more critical than usual, saw & news:
reel of n notorious Mexican bandit id=
ing for Amevican newspapermen. was
when that kid in the seat in front of them

the three i

Readers Digest Found Russ Nicoll . You write

ur
take the loot, and
o him, THERMAL, CALIF,

starts on his merry way to the
;.;X:Lun: life he ;r.}; hmyn mim~

“That hombre wo!

‘barbers take his dollars from him"; Tony
(who should have been a Hollywood
mike-up man, and had once made 2 des-
ert rat look like Hitler), with a
trained eve saw the same mannerism,
saw, and itched for the chance to work o
Leo. (Yes, he chuckled, tomorrow. he'
would make a gay desperado of his pard:
ner for sure).

In the barber shop next day, Tony,
the

had found a photograph of notorious
dc:gcrsd\:. combed Leo's hair and. trim
med his mustache, commenting on the
sedmblnncc, a5 Leg mimicked the
fem it A

Then the dally newspaper 16
desperado's mwycm% ol

a5
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a7’ LIMINATING LEM SAYS:
If you have been in the desert long enough

to have hecome slightly tetched in the head
you'll like this Desert Rat Newspaper

SQUAW W00

The Arizona green jay is green, blue
and yellow.
w

Your cat would think you “NUTS” if
she saw you at a foot ball game.

From Brazil comes a flexible stone.
It will bend of its own weight.

w
The belief that a decapitated snake
will survive until sundown is a myth.

w

Insects are very clean constantly

washing themsleves with their anten- -
'« community into redheads. = - |

nas.

¥ ;
Toads are said to quench their thirst
through their skin, people too, get a
_skin full, 5
o, : * ;
s+ The Cowboys of Texas and New Mex-
“Ticoghavs

mew_one—they are racing

tumble. weeds.

Prof. Bouvier, noted zoologist of
Paris, has proved that wasps have a
marvelous memory.

A pair of rats could invite more than
20,000,000 descendents to their golden
wedding anniversary.

3

“Speeding Tourist Crashes Through

Billboard.” His only chance to get a
glimpse of the scenery.

ﬂ Behest of I}

“Gold is the most useless thing in
the world.,” Said Henry Ford. (The
wealthiest man in America.)

The town of Fairplay, Colorado, is
planning a monument to a faithful bur-
ro that labored so many years in the
mines of that region. 3

A donkey which had worked 14 years
in a mine at Pikeview, forgot grass was
good to eat and refused to eat it when
brought to the surface.

Peculiar chemical properties of Soap
Lake in Central Washington, have turn-
ed most of the children of the little

; w ' 3
Beside “Lightning bugs” there are
thirty-six orders of animal life, not to

. speak of the great number of fungus

plants that produce flashes.

The four octahedral diamonds now in
the Tiffany Morgan Collection in the
American Museum in Now York City.
came from a California diamond mine.

w
Gum will never take the place of
Bull Durham with the desert dwellers.

‘gum packages haven’t any little tags

that can be hung outside the shirt
pocket. ‘

It ‘

In the years 1851, '52 and 563 there
were more desperados in Los Angeles,
than in any place on the Pacific Coast,

San Francisco with its great popula-

tion not excepted.

Has Staked Claim To This Book

Whose Diggin’s are at

ﬁf‘
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