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The Hills af Night

Hol! for the hills at night,
Weird in the waning light,
Ho, for the hills!
Shadows the canyons blight,
Only the peaks are bright,
S]eeping the nlls;
Moonlit, all black and white,

Vague shapes shrink out of sight,
Gone, the day’s ills.

Lost is the thought of care,
Soothed by the balmy air
At peace | stand.
All Nature bows 1n prayer
Thanking the god that's there,
Lord of the land.
From tree and rock and lair
Come dryads, bright and fair;
Happy, the band.

Dark 1s the sky, and deep;

Close guard the pine trees keep,
Murmuring low.

Perfumes of flowers creep,

In bliss my senses steep;
Heaven 1s so.

Then, though the world must weep,

[ in the hills may sleep,
Knowing no woe.




A Section of the Great Owens Watershed

A Thefr In Watler

The eveles of human events are marked

JUNE, with red dates; and in each cyele there is
1903 one such date that is larger. more deeply

seared—a bright scavlet in its hue. The
date most deeply seared info the minds of the people of Inyo
is June, 1903. A scarlet date, this, which is turning day by
day into a violent vermilion hue; this date of all dates that
in the cycle of events in Inyo has its course through the
hearts of these people. Under its burning color lies hidden
the significance of the Los Angeles Water Theft, and as this
significance is coming into the light the color of June, 1903,
is coming out with a glare which reveals an honest people’s
credulity and a greedy people’s avarice.

For the man who has never visited the Owens River valley
we must write a few infroductory words. We must draw
back a little curtain which nature has hung about this val-
ley, a curtain that is so fretted with odd conditions and local
peculiarities that the best and brightest men of the nation
have been unable to see through it. Inyo still apparently be-
longs to the unexplored land, the great unknown, and though
only a few hundred miles removed from Los Angeles. the tax-
payers of that city, the voters and the rank and file, have




remained in a benighted condition regarding it, though inter-
ested materially to the extent of some 3.000,000.  They
have seen their purchase in water quite as clearly as the wise
man sees what lies hidden under a millstone. Therefore,
that all who read may understand this story of the Los
Angeles Water Theft, we shall describe briefly the local con-
ditions in the Owens River valley as they existed in June,
1903. TIf was in this month that the Reclamation Service
came to Inyo to build there a new agricultural empire where
100,000 people could in future generations live in the most
glorious climate which the Creator has bestowed upon any
section of America.

Inyvo’s wesiern boundary is up among the clouds. On the
high crest of the Sierra range, beginning on the north at
the Yosemite National Park and extending south past the
summit of Mt. Whitney. this boundary line of Inyo. 150
miles long, cuts a broken and fantastic skyline into the
western horizon. The northern boundary is just south of
the first standard parallel south of the Mt. Diablo base line.
and if it were extended into Nevada would cut the State
south of Goldfield. The entire eastern portion of Invo
county, embracing a number of weird valleys, namely, Death
Valley, Lost Valley, Saline Valley and the Panamint Valley,
is altogether a howling desert wilderness, but so rich in
precious metals that its fierceness has been entirely disre-
carded, and hundreds of bold men, prospectors and miners,
are eagerly combating Nature's harshness to wrest from her
this wealth. Our story has nothing to do with these sec-
tions but is contined to the Owens River vallev—a fertile
country, abundantly watered by what has been locally
known as the Owens Valley watershed. Thus cut off from
the rest of the State of California by a bulwark of high and
practically impassable mountain ranges, and isolated from
the other side by an equally impassable desert. the Owens
River valley holds a unique place in the geography of this
land, and has been granted advantages and been hampered
by disadvantages that are as interesting as they seem pe-
culiar.

The eastern slope of the Sierras which side-lines the
Owens. River valley diflers from the western slope of this
range as the side of a building differs from a low-pitched
roof. While the western slope extends into the San Joaquin
valley over miles and miles of gradually-descending foothills,
the eastern slope drops into the Owens River valley with the
same sort of abrupiness which one would experience in leap-
ing from the top of a skyscraper into the street below. There
are no foothills, no easy gradations which break the fall.
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and only the deep canyons, through which numerous moun-
tain streams have found their way down falls and cataracts,
afford a passageway from top to bottom, or from the bottom
up. Granite walls upwards of 10,000 feet above the floor
of the valley rise into the altitudes of everlasting snow, and
just opposite these walls stands the long, though somewhat
lower, range of the White mountains. Between these two
ranges. having an average width of 12 miles and a length of
some S0 miles, lies the valley of the Owens, the largest river
south of the Truckee, which drains the eastern watershed
of the Sierra Nevada mountains, This valley begins prop-
erly at the Deadman divide, in Mono county, at the north,
and extends south to Owens Lake, that vast body of highly
saline water, from which a number of excellent grades of
soda are being extracted. .J. C. Clausen, a Reclamation
Servee engineer, in a preliminary report on this valley, gives
the total area of the Owens River watershed as 2800 square
miles, and the area of the valley itself as 400 square miles,
or 256,000 acres. Of this acreage 75.000 acres are now under
irvigation and cultivation, and 50,000 immediately available
which could be irrigated, while an additional 80,000 acres
could be reclaimed by a systematic irrigating project, such
as the government contemplated when M. Clausen was first
sent into the valley in June, 1903.

Invo possesses very few ancient things.

FARMING AND There are found here a few traces of pre-
ITS HISTORY. Jistoric man; there are extant a few
legends of the Pah Utes of aboriginal days

when this iribe roamed over these wilds, and there remain
ihe weird freaks of Inyo's geological formation. Iverything
¢lse is modern. Mexican miners came into the Owens River
valley and scouted among the adjacent mountains in search
of silver and gold, possibly a good many vears before the
white man set foot in Invo, and many traces of these early
miners still remain.  But the white man is of very recent
history in here. He first found his way down over Deadman
divide in the days of the Comstock excitement, less than half
a century ago, and the farmer followed the miner. In many
insfances, in fact. the miner simply had an experience of
falling asleep some fine day as a miner and awakening the
next as a farmer. This period of over-night metamorphosis
occurred shorily after silver fell in a tumble from its high
value of the Virginia City davs of its glory and became the
pariah of precious metals. If was then that many a miner
in Inyo and Mono counfies heard the call of the land, laid
aside his pick and drill, and took up the spade and plow.
Farming was not very profitable in the Owens River valley
ihen, for ihe markets were all too remote. but mining was a
starvation business, while the caitle ranches and the sheep




ranches and the grain ranches at least provided a livelihood.
and frequently brought in enough to provide for a rainy
day. And besides this, farming was a very pleasant business,
The mountains supplied all the water which the land needed.
Man had only to exercise a little ingenuity and dig a few
ditches to distribute the water over his land. The soil was
sandy and very loose., and ditch-digging was not difficulrt.
Thus, from a few isolated stock ranchers, the population in-
creased steadily into small communities, and more land was
brought under cultivation until all of the best soil had been
reclaimed. A heavy duty was levied upon the streams that
came from the mountains, a duty to support and make happy
several thousand human beings, these same streams which
for centuries had been wasting their energy and precious
burden on the arid land of Invo.

Thus it happened that the Carson & Colorado railroad,
built down from Hawthorne, on a narrow-gauge plan, to car-
ry out the silver ore of the Cerro Gordo district, became
the highway for a farming community of no mean propor-
tions. The community occupied the entire valley. tilled up-
wards of 75.000 acres of land. raised annually thousands
of cattle, sheep and horses, produced the most remarkable
alfalfa ever known to stock raisers. and in time supplied
every mining camp in the arid State of Nevada with every
sort of farm produce from meat to honey. The creamery
business of the Owens River valley was for many vears, and
still is, one of the chief sources of the people’s wealth. The
bees, stimulated by the balmy air of Inyo’s mountain-desert
climate, did a great duty in honeyv-gathering and worked up
such a wonderful product that the expert honey judges at
the St. Louis world's fair awarded to it the first prize. One
man, venturing farther up into the foothill region of the
Nierras, planted grapes and raised such wonderful bunches
of Tokays that a few good-sized vinevards were soon laid
out. One man undertook to raise poultry and produce eggs
on a large scale, and his success prompted another man to
mvest $100.000 in a poultry ranch.

The altitude of the valley was too high for oranges and
the species of citrus fruit which grow in semi-tropical cli-
mates only; but other than these, if there is anything which
did not grow and flourish in the Owens River valley the
people have failed to discover what it was. And the people
themselves prospered without precedent. Their debts di-
minished, their bank accounts grew. Humble homes gave
way to elegant ones, the children were given good educa-
tion, the young women were afforded the advantage of sem-
inary training secured in the best schools of the kind on the
Coast, the young men so inclined were sent to the universi-
ties.  The sun of prosperity, once it began to shine on the




people of this valley, never set, nor was it obscured for even
a day by the clouds of financial and industrial depressions.
IZven when the rest of the country was groaning under the
baneful excitement of panics, and felt gloomy under the de-
pression of hard times, the people of Inyo remained undis-
turbed in their serene inter-mountain home. unmindful of
and unharmed by the disastrous forces of trade which
wrecked the fortunes and hopes of thousands less securely
situated. This was true because the people of the Owens
valley formed an isolated community. They were depend-
ent upon just one thing—water—and this given freely and
in abundance by the high guardians of their western bound-
ary, was the secret of their happiness.

Just as the child becomes careless and even wasfeful of
the good things of which it has a surfeit, so the people of the
Owens valley were less careful and economical of the water
which was life to them. They had more than they needed.
Hence the system of irrigation which they employed was
but a crude one compared to the highly economical systems
of the government Reclamation Service. In 1903 the valley
had approximately a population of 5,000 people, and these
irvigated 75,000 acres of land. They had water for more
than 200,000 acres, so why should they stint themselves or
build cement-lined- canals or expend great sums on storage
reservoirs? True, if the valley were to be invaded by an
army of homeseekers, the thousands upon thousands who
could find land here to reclaim—not large tracts for all
ihese, but enough for each to support a family—then would
it become necessary to husband the great water supply, store
up the flood waters of the spring and summer, prevent too
much seepage, and use again the return waters on the lower
areas. Because this was possible and very desirable, the
people welcomed the men of the Reclamation Service when
these invaded the valley and asked for co-operation in bring-
ing about the great government reclamation project which
this service promised. With a view of ascertaining the ex-
tent of this project, Mr. J. C. Clausen from August, 1903,
to July, 1904, made stream measurements and water obser-
vations, from which he determined that in acre-feet (in irri-
gating, four acre-feet supply one acre of land) the Owens
River valley had the following supply of water distributed
through its various streams:
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Under the present system of irrigation, necessarily a large
amount of water flows to waste, going down the Owens
river until it finds its way into Owens Lake, that inland
Dead Sea of Inyo. where it evaporates or seeps away through
the porous lava bottom of the lower end of the valley. It
was with a view to saving this waste in water and placing
the entire valley under a government project that the Rec-
lamation Service, in the summer of 1903, sent engineers and
field experts into this vallev to study conditions, make
measurements, secure water rights and make a preliminary
report on the feasibility of such a project, which was to be
executed along the lines of other similar projects which the
government was inaugurating in other sections of the West.

In June, 1903, the great Truckee-Carson reclamation
project in Nevada was nearing completion. This was one of
the very first great irrigation schemes undertaken by the
government, and its imminent success was pregnant with
great promise. Thousands of people were to benefit from
this new departure in empire-building. and hundreds of
thousands of acres of a perfectly arid desert were soon to
bloom as a garden in the very midst of the great American
Sahara. Throughout the land the people were acclaiming
the praise due to the men whose ingenuity and ability had
made this project possible and a success, and the new sun
of prosperity which had suddenly risen in the West was all
but proclaimed a deity, a new god of the soil that would
lighten the burden of thousands upon thousands of poor
people and give homes to many times as many homeless.
And it was then that the men in the government Reclamation
Service, strong and ambitious in their new triumph over na-
ture, tramped over the vast areas of the Western desert.
explored every possible irrigation project. that theyv might
conquer new deserts, and do good to many times as many
people as had already benefited from their labors for the
good of mankind. Tt was in June, 1903, that Mr. .J. B. Lip-
pincott. supervising engineer for the State of California.
detailed Mr. J. C. Clausen, a voung engineer and surveyvor
in the employ of the service, to visit the Owens River valley,
make a reconnoissance of the valley, determine the amount of
arid land. both public and private, and report upon the pos-
sibilities of ifs reclamation.

Upon this report of Mr. Clausen, and the following rec-
ommendation of Mr. Lippincott. the lands Iying in Long
Valley, Mono county, covering a possible reservoir site,
were withdrawn from public entry, for reservoir purposes,
and in a short time followed the withdrawal of all public
lands in the Owens valley, pending further iavestigation,
subject now only to the homestead law as affected by the
Reclamation Act.




Under a heading, “Program for the People,” Mr. Clausen
reported to his superior, Mr. Lippincott, as follows: *In
order that the Reclamation Service can insure an eflicient
irrigation system it is imperative that it be given control
of the total water supply of the valley. The existing private
rights must be relinquished, and to accomplish this the peo-
ple should be required to form an association. This associa-
tion should carry on negotiations with the separate holdings,
formulate a plan of consolidation whereby the private rights
pass into the hands of the government, on acceptable terms,
so that the laws of the Reclamation Service may be com-
pletely unhampered by any existing claims.”

The people interested, acting on the advice of the Recla-
mation Service agents, did relinquish their rvights, and laid
open the opportunity which a few designing persons had been
seeking to gain.

(IEditorial Note.—This is the second in a series of fen
articles on the Los Angeles Water Deal. The next will tell
of the abandonment of the reclamation scheme, and its
cause.)

Another View of the Owens River Watershed




Adventures in Prospecting

There are a number of things which I learned during the
weeks that followed my adventure at placer mining, and the
rude shattering of my dreams of wealth. I had always
known that I was sinfully green—a tenderfoot. who really
ought not to have been permitted to wander away from
his mother’s apron strings, as the sayving goes, but it fell
upon the rude mountains to convince me that experience is
the only teacher that is worth having: and in this school
the unpardonably ignorant are apt to come to a sudden end
in their course of instruction.

While romping around among the very high summits
my enthusiasm for prospecting waned considerably, while my
vagrant fancy for mountain-chimbing was constantly in-
creasing, with the result that [ spent most of my time in the
pursuit of adventures instead of devoting myself to the
auest for gold. My ambition had not faded. nor had my
determination to wrest a fortune from these bleak Lills di-
minished, yvet my aspirations had wandered farther into the
imaginative realms of my mind, while my taste for material
enjovment was growing predominant. 1 did most of my
prospecting at night, while Iying awake under the ethereal
canopy; and by day, when I should have been at work. |
pilayed. Browneyv seemed 1o enjoy my system lmmensely.
[ cannot for a certainty say that he, too, dreamed at night,
but I know for a fact that lns days were filled with an end-
less season of pleasure.  He wandered, as 1 did, just where
he liked, and always without the onerous pack. that would
lie for days and days i some quiet nook, when camping was
particularly luring.

A number of times we moved camp. but our trips were
never long. and having found a new field of peaks to ¢limb.
a new chain of lakes to explore, or glaciers to wander on,
I felt as care-free ax a truant schoolboy. while Browney
sought out his own haunts among green meadows and fra-
grant pine groves. Glaciers—those perpetual snow bodies
which rest in the ravines of the high Sierras—were my chief
delight. At first [ merely skipped boulders down over their
precipitous sides, but finally 1 took a faney to coasting, and
why I did not break my neck I cannot explain. Certainly I
deserved to, and once 1 came perilously near to this predic-
ament. I had come that day into a new tervitory, and find-
ing a particularly long glacier which sloped apparently
down the steep mountain side I undertook to explore it
from above. The snow, ax hard as ice, made poor footing.




but I cut my way down, step by step until by an injudicious
bit of recklessness I slipped, and the rest of my journey
was very brief. The details of that slide were like a flash-
light picture, and when it ended I experienced a vague sort
of sensation which was a mixture of a day-dream and a
nightmare. All my physical senses were numb, and to make
matters worse my ears were suddenly struck by ludicrous
appeals made by a strange voice. I was being urged to
hurry away from there, and I remember wondering dimly
whether the speed with which I had arrived was turned a
personal tormentor. I rubbed my eyes. But the ghostly
voice still urged me: “Run, please! You're in danger! I'm
blasting !”

“Wake up.” I said, quite audibly mow. *“You're dream-
ing; wake up.”

“Indeed, I'm not dreaming. Oh, please come away! I
can’t leave you here to be blown up all alone.”

“Oh, yes! certainly,” I said, my mind getting quite clear.
“But I can’t seem to move. I came too fast, I guess,” 1 ex-
plained meekly. How many morve silly remarks I might
have made will never be known, for my voice was presently
—in fact at this precise moment—obliterated from the at-
mosphere by a sort of violent earthquake. which seemed to
have exploded. Yet nothing else happened. Some debris
fell all about me—us, I should say—and when the roar had
ceased T again found my tongue, quite as glib as before.

“I'll bet you're making a voleano,” 1 said, addressing the
dim object that still stood near me.

There was no reply for a few moments, but a cool hand
passed over my eyes, and something pressed back my head.
Then night suddenly came, and T remembered only a last
twinge of regret to think I was so far away from camp.

[ presume there is always a morning after. Mine came
in due time, and quite alone, without a trail of ghostly and
unpleasant reminiscences. I had opened an entirely new
book in life, as it were, or, like Bottom, had somehow heen
iranslated. DBut, though newly born, I possessed a mature
conception of things. I knew, for instance, that T was
Iving in a cabin; that the cabin was small, but very com-
fortable; that my head ached, and that I had a long growth
of beard. Turning my head painfully I recognized another
inmate of the eabin as a young woman, or a girl, my mind
not being able to become clear on this point. but she seemed
an agreeable sort of companion, as I soon learned. T had
said nothing, but merely looked about; yet she observed my
movement, slight as it was, and quickly came to the bunk
on which I rested. Tler light hands fluttered over my eyes
for a moment, as though conjuring up a magic spell, and
then a pair of very dark eyves smiled with a sympathetfic sort




of smile directly down at me. Her lips moved. *“You're
getting better. Are you feeling any better?”

The idea of a ventriloquist came mto my mind. I could
not associate her and the voice together. *Are you a ven-
iriloquist?” I asked.

She shook her head. =I don’t know what that is,” said
the same voice, and again her lips moved. They trembled
a little. too. The voice came again. “I'm Jim. It was
pretty near all day with you when T first saw yvou.”

*Jim,” I mumbled. Why, vou are a girl and you're talk-
ing to me.” It was all as clear as day now. She laughed.
“Of course I'm talking to you, and of course I'm a girl. You
stupid fellow !

That last I thought was unnecessary. And then something
else happened. I heard a noise. another strange sound
from gomewhere, and the girl sprang up and ran to the door.
“Oh, daddy, he’s come to!” she cried. and then a familiar
sort of figure came to where I lay. The ficure was not in
reality familiar, but it was a man. and the fine distinetions
of personality had not yvet come back to me.

A few facts concerning my singular experience. My host
was Baxter. and Jim was his daunghter. They had taken
me to their cabin afrer the accident of the slide and the ex-
plosion, and for some days I had shown very few signs of
coming back to life. Something had struck me upon the
head. But never mind the details about that. Baxter was
a miner. He was working a claim in this out-of-the-way
place, and Jim—well, Jim helped him. She atiended to the
cabin, and she helped in other ways too.

[t is a sore temptation at this point to digress at some
length from the issue of this adventure, while I give the
treatise on “Bumps™ which 1T worked out during long, idle
hours while lying wide awake on the rough couch which was
my bed. But the conclusion of this dissertation must suf-
fice. The bump which T had received had been good for me.
In the first place it had brought back my former determi-
nation to succeed in my effort to locate wealih in these moun-
tains: it had brought me to the folly of my wayward fan-
cies, and to realize that I must stand against these with
greater energy: and, finally, the bump caused me to take
a figurative grip on myself, so that in future travels I would
not slip. as I had so recently, from the true course of my
goal. 1 thought about all these matters as I watched Jim
going noiselessly about the cabin, k(.-v;.'ning the place as neat
as a pin, preparing the meals and waiting upon her d:ulti_\‘.
and upon me too, with a cheerful sort-of willingness which
made it a real pleasure to ask her to do something.

1t was from watching Jim that the old motive which had
forced me from the city had revived. For Jim, after all,
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wias not Jim to me. Nhe was somebody else, somebody quite
diflerent, too. Iler dark hair was not dark to me, and her
black eyes were always as fair as the blue sky which 1 could
sce through the cabin door. Only her light hands with their
bewitching touch, and her enigmatical smile remained the
same, unchanged in the process of constant metamorphosis,
the subtle foci of which were located somewhere between
my heart and my eyes.

One day she assisted me to walk out infto the sunshine,
where the bracing mountain air sent my sluggish blood
coursing through my veins.  We made our way fto the
“claim,” where her father worked alone, taking out the rich
ore and washing out the gold by means of a crude crusher
and a sluice. It was his property, too, and while the income
from it was not great, it easily kept the wolf from the door.
Sometimes Jim helped him to sluice the orve, he told me when
the girl had gone back to the cabin.

“It's mighty tough on her.,” he reckoned, “*but since her
mother left us she turns right in, and I can’t stop her.”

That had been some three years ago. It ain’t a get-rich-
quick game, this mine,” he continued in his odd, droll way.
“I've been in these here hills since the days of the Comstock,
and all I got you can carry down in vour pockets,”

“Nince the Comstock days?  Why, that’s been over foriy
vears,” I said, astounded.

“Prospectin’® 1s queer business, sure. Some strikes it
quick and some never finds it, no matier how deservin’ or
persistent they hunt. Now. when I fust came to this coun-
try I was a young feller, 'bout your age, and I'd been
brought up on a farm back IZast. 1 ecaleulated [I'd come out
and find a fortune in a few weeks and then go back and gif
the girl I'd promised to before I left. I figured I'd be back
in a vear at the longest.” The old man ceased for a few mo-
ments as though counting back to find how far off he had
been in his caleulations.

“And how long was it before you got back?” I finally
asked.

“Well, it was nigh on to twenty years. Made a start
several {imes, but alwayvs something turned up to change
matters. Several times I thought I had the goods, too.
Made some fine locations, but all of them went up before
I could realize on ‘em.”

There was another long pause, which I was at a loss to
interrupt. The story was evidently getting on the old man’s
nerves. The memories, though old, seemed to him as vivid
as of yesterday. Nursed as they were in the long solitude
of these hills, they had no doub{ become so well preserved,
so infimate a part of his everyday existence that the ache of
them had in nowise abated, and I wondered why he spoke
of them at all.




“No, I never got back to the States.” he began abruptly,
= cause my people all died, and her folks™ family came West.
They moved to Californy, and I met them on this side of the
range. Thats been about twenty years ago. At first my
wife and I lived on the Coast, but I wasn't worth much at
anything else. I guess. Anyway we didn't make a great
go of our affairs, and after her people died we drifted up
here. That's been fifteen vears ago. Jim was a vear old.”

Again the old man stopped, and there really seemed
nothing left to tell. IIe had covered a period of forty vears
of hopes and disappointments fairly well. My thoughts
centered on the girl, and I suspected that his did too.

“She was away for a few years.” he suddenly said. in-
terrupting my solemn reflections. *It was “fore her mother
died. We sent her down to get educated. But she came
back when Nell took to ailing, and since then she won't leave
her daddy. TI've tried to get her to go back to the city, but
Jim, she's like her mother—never complains, and is just
patient with her old daddy.”

He stopped again and looked into the mouth of the small
tunnel from which he extiracted his ore. Our gossip had oc-
cupied a longer period than either had imagined. for the
sun was already disappearving over the last fringe of moun-
tains west of us, and the cheerful call of Jim came from the
cabin, for supper.

(To be continued.)




On the road home.

A farm lane through
a large ranch which
15 to be cut up into
small tracts.

The Call of the
Sl

The call of the soil is the
call to freedom. There are
thousands who have been
raised on farms and have heard each day the call of the
soil without recognizing it, who will not agree with us:
there are other thousands of clerks and small business
men who are paying a terrible price for the main-
tenance of a sorry state of genteel poverty in  the
cities, who have never heard the witching c¢all of the soil, and
who will not agree with us; but these are only two small
armies of thousands, these unhappy ftoil-slaves, who arve
either too far removed from the soil to hear its call, or too
deaf. They form only an army of unfortunafes which is
diminishing daily, while that other great army of the inde-
pendent American farmers is growing daily, even as its nu-
merous recruits preen themselves with their new-found,
elorious power of freedom. The ecall of the soil is the call
to freedom, and just as this seil which calls is rich or poor,
so the freedom that it gives to its lord and master is great
or little. IFor that reason the newest and richest sections
of our agricultural country are looked upon as the land of
plenty, and any man may come there to find health, wealth
and contentment. :

I'rom everywhere comes this call of the soil; from the
North, the South, and the West; but the call is loudest and
most promising in the new sections which have recently
been opened by syvsiematic reclamation, and where great
systems of irrigation have changed thousands of acres of
arid desert lands into fertile farming regions. Such a
section is the Owens River valley, once merely a suburl to
Death Valley. but now a paradise of homes, where theou-
sands of thrifty farmers have reaped a bountiful reward
from the land of plenty.

In the older regime the Owens River valley was farmed
on a very extensive basis. Iach man’s acres were excess-
ively broad, and the land being given up largely {o cattle
and sheep grazing. the herds and flocks were literally count-
less in number.  The ranchers became very wealthy, but this
valley was too rich to he given up long to this wasteful sort
of farming. As the population of the valley inercased,
largely from incoming homeseckers, these large ranches were
cut up into smaller ones, and the more extensive system of
farming began fo give way {o the more infensive.

The era of big farms in the Owens River valley is passing
away, for the call of the soil is being heard by ithe man of




A Harvesting Scene on an Inyo Ranch

smaller means, of greater ambitions: the man who wants a
home where he may be as free as the air about him. The
Owens valley is a desirable place in which to live. It is
not only a beautiful place, a place that lures and tempts
as no other section can lure and tempt, but it is rich with
promises, and the ambitious man with smaller means. the
man whose ears are attuned to the subtle call of the soil.
is coming in.

What can he do—this man with a thousand dollars as
his sole capital, or a very few thousand. as the case may
be?  He is devoting himself to intensive farming, he is
speeding the period of large ranches and is hastening the
coming of the era of small ranches. Ile purchases a ten or
twentyv-acre patch of alfalfa land. from which the former
owners harvested five and six tons of hay from each acre,
and is devoting the whole small farm to fruit and vegetables
and poultry. Where the alfalfa farmer made S50 and 560
from each acre, the small rancher is taking $2.000 and $3.-
000 from his small tract, enough to pay interest on his in-

An Inyo Apiary




vestment, support his family, keep up a small, though com-
fortable home, and enjoy himself in the feeling of security
and contentment which comes from a growing bank account.

It so happens that the litile things which a farm pro-
duces are the most profitable. Take poultry as an example.
In no region on the face of the globe does poultry grow and
produce more prolifically than in the Owens River valley.
The climate is ideal. The air, common to the western des-
ert, is perfectly free from disease germs, and all conditions
conspire to make this an ideal poultry section. The sandy
soil not only produces the most succulent vegetation, but
the sharp grit necessary to the health and comfort of the
domestic hen, turkey or duck has been supplied by the con-
stant washings of granite disintegrated from the moun
tains into the valley. At Petaluma the poultrymen are con-
fronted constantly by footrot. No hen has ever been
known to have footrot in Inyo. This dangerous disease is
entirely unknown; so are most of the other 999 afilictions
which are common to poultry in the four corners of the
world where the domestic fowl has become indispensable.
And there yvou are. The yvoung fowls grow like weeds; the
mature ones lay eges, or fatten, in a manner that is a con-
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stant surprise to the novice. So much for the production
under ideal conditions.

How about the market? When you get yvour duck it's just
as well to have a fire on which to roast him. So far, Ne-
vada has furnished the fire for Inyvo’s production of poultry.
The high-priced mining camps of the Sagebrush State have
been a very gratifving source of wealth to the farmer of
this valley, and every farmer will say so. Why shouldn’t
he? His eges net him above 40 and 50 cents per dozen. His
live poultry always finds a ready market and the highest
mining-camp prices, and this market constantly calls for
more, more, and still more. The Owens River valley cannot
begin to supply this one market. and could not if it pro-
duced five times as much as it now produces. But Nevada
is not the only possible market. The entire State of Califor-
nia furnishes a good market for poultry products. Millions
of dollars” worth of poultry and eggs are imported annually
by California. The building of the railroad into the valley
from the south. which will give direct connections with Los
Angeles, will open up a new channel to the very best market.
and already the railroad company has made a promise to
the incoming poultrymen of a cheap rate out, the same rate
which Petaluma has to Los Angeles by water. This, in fact.
has sounded the advent of the American chicken in the
Owens River valley.

In vegetables and fruit the valley has an equally rich
promise for the small farmer. Every sort of fruit except
the delieate citrus fruits, grow and bear in unlimited quan-
tity. and the same market that has been crying for more
poultry and eggs is fairly begging for fresh vegetables. Yet
this most lucrative industry has not so much as been under-
iaken here. The big farmers are too busy and too rich to
bother with these small matters, and the small rancher is
just beginning to come in and to see his wonderful oppor-
tunities. Bees are another true promise of he =oil of Inyo.
and likewise grapes, and dairving. Asparagus, crisp and
white, asks only to be planied to return an astounding re-
turn for the trouble, and so one might sayv for every product
which the small rancher may take up. The mines of Inyo
have ever been lauded for their latent millions, but no mine
in Inyo is more promising with the rich favors of fortune
than is the mine of the soil—the soil that calls to freedom
in Invo: calls more and more alluringly, more insistently
to the wage--slaves of our cities whose means are too mo.dest
for the great things of Iife, but whose hearts have been vightly
attuned to the call of the soil., and whose ambition it is to
have a home and be free.

(In a succeeding number will be told more in detail the methods followed and the great profit which
a few are making by intensive farming of small ranches in Inyo.—Editor.)
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The Hotel in gala dress. Pig Pine,

Big Pine
An ldcal Residence Town

Like a gem newly cut from the crude material from which
its kind are made, Big Pine, the town with a future, lies
closely snuggled against the breast of the Sierras in the
Owens River valley, the most ideally-situated town in the
whole county. We say Big P’ine is a town with a future,
which merely indicates that the town belongs to one of the
iwo classes to which all towns belong—such as have a future,
and such as have a historv—and of course fo the man seek-
ing to make his home somewhere, or seeking for an oppor-
tunity in life, the town with a future appeals most strongly.
Having thus commitied ourselves to an optimistic belief in
Big P’ine, it will be incumbent to outline briefly, at least,
some of ihe elements which Big Pine possesses and which
will enter into the building of a beautiful ecity, a veritable
gem, in the valley of the Owens.

Snugeled close to the breast of the Sierras, Big Pine holds
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A side of Main Strect, Big Pine.

a most advantageous position in point of altitude, which in
the raritied mountain-desert air of Inyo means a great deal
to the comfort of her inhabitants.  Were the town situated
too high on the side of the mountains, its climate, though
ideal during the summer months, would be subject to greater
extremes in temperature during the winter., while the fre-
quent electric storms which visit the Sierras almost every
day during the summer would have their course over it. On
the other hand, the low altitude of the Owens River mead-
ows is not blessed with the same balmy mountain air which
the areas only a few feet higher possess. The humidity
during the summer is a tritle greater, and the temperature
is very perceptibly higher, and by an odd arrangement in
the air-strata of the mountain-desert land, these lowest
areas are the coldest during the winter. excepting of course
the extreme high portions of the mountains, It is, however, :
physiographical fact, that a certain altitude which is reached
by ascending to the highest levels of the valley along the
very foot of the Sierras possesses as nearly a perfect atmos-
phere as may be found. and the people who laid ont Big Pine,
probably quite nnknowingly, were fortunate enough to get
into the ideal altitude which in all days to come will remain
a great asset for the fown.

Some day Big Pine will hoast of a great tounrvist hotel.

There can be no doubt of this, for the ideal locations and




The End of Main Street, Big Pine

sites for tourist hotels throughout the country are not nearly
equal to the demand for them, and Big Pine has this loca-
tion. Big Pine is marked by nature as a tourist town. It
has the luring mountain scenery; it has the inducements of
air and femperature for which sensitive people are ever
seeking; it has a sparkling mountain creek, stocked with
trout, making its way through the midst of the town; it
has a fertile agricultural section surrounding it, where the
products of orchard, dairy, vegetable garden, poultry yard
and apiary are ready to give up their treasures to the hun-
gry epicure who comes into the appetite-inducing climate of
this section; and lastly the shadows of the Palisades that
loom over the fown are concealing numerous mountain re-
sorts of the near future. The great, mystic glaciers, the
numerous ice-bound lakes, and the waterfalls and cataracts
of this most interesting group of mountains not only afford
the finest sport to the mountain-climber, but hold an almost
endless variety of entertainment in adventurous excursions,
bewitching scenery and rugged climbing.  And the trail to
all these wonders of the mountains leads up Big Pine Creek,
just as in the near future it will start from the front ve-
randa of a tourist hotel.

All this is of the future, however, and Big I’ine with its
live population is quite too practical to exist on the hopes
of what is to come. Already the town has a number of
modern hotels, a dozen up-to-date stores, a postoflice, a
newspaper, a bank, an express office, telegraph and telephone
connections with the outside world, a modern saw and plan-
ing mill, beautiful churches. a modern schoolhouse, a goy-
ernment Indian school, and just about every convenience
which people living in a town demand. It has other bene-
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factions too which one finds in few other towns anywhere.
All of the city lots given up to residences contain one full
acre of land. This means that a Big Pine urbanite has his
own vegetable garden, his own fruit trees. a poultry yard.
possibly a few bee hives, besides a horse and a cow, and all
on his own city lot. The land is highly productive, and one
acre if properly cared for will produce a surprising amount
of good things for the kitchen. All the land is irrigated.
and the water therefor comes in abundance from the snows
and lakes above the town.

Geographically, Big Pine is located in the center of the
agricultural section of the Owens River valley., and a move-
ment to make the town the county seat at the next election
has been inaugurated.

A Church at Big Pinc




One of the Hoists,
Skidoo Mines.

Invo Mines
lHustrated

It may be that on the brink of Death Valley even the hopes
of a mining camp must ebb away, but if so, they ebb very slowly
if they ebb at all, for the camp of Skidoo is mow nearly three
vears old; it is located on the very brink of this weird valley, and
its hopes are much brighter today than they have been since it
was first discovered. Some meritorious properties and a few plucky
men are probably entirely responsible for this, however.

Skidoo lies in the very heart of the Panamint Mountains, and
looks into the strange valley with the weird name. But its alti-
tude is high enough so that the horrible heart of the valley below
does not inconvenience the inhabitants of Skidoo. The first loca-
tions in the camp were made early in 1906 by Matt Hoveck, whose
name was given by the government to the town, but whose name,
of course, could not stand long against such a hoodoo charmer as
“Skidoo.” And Skidoo is the name today, instead of Hoveck. John
Ramsey and a man named Thompson were among the first dis-
coverers of gold ledges at Skidoo, and Bob Montgomery, of the
Montgomery-Shoshone fame, was the first moneyed man to become
interested. It has been his purse that has made Skidoo practically
all it is today; that has developed the great Skidoo mine, and built
the water line over the Panamints. He is said to have expended
in all between $700,000 and $800,000 on these ventures. The
Skidoo mine today has elaborate buildings, a mill, and is one of
the steady producers of Inyo county’'s mines. Leasers have recent-
Iy been permitted to begin work on this estate.

Buildings of the Skidoo Mines.




THE BLACK CANYON.

An entirely new ore level has been opened up in the Black
Canyon mine, which proves up that property more conclusively and
richer than any of the previous explorations. This new level
was reached through an old shaft sunk in the largest chamber
of the tunnel, which was once abandoned. At a depth of some
forty feet the entire shaft dropped into ore, which from its very
appearance indicated that it was richer than any that had yet
been taken from the workings, and when panned gave a string
of color in pure gold that proved the remarkable values of the
rock.

Black Canyon ore has always panned rather freely, $20 ore
giving a good color, while $100 ore, of which a considerable quan-
lity has been extracted, pans like a rich placer. The characteristic
of this gold is its fine quality, which has convinced the owners
that it is a cyaniding proposition. With this in mind, a test run
was made early in August by Strong & Sherwin, assayers and min-
ing engincers, which gave the following results:

Strong & Sherwin report as follows to Col. Stovall under date
of August 11th:

We have made a thorough test of the ore samples that you
sent us from the dump of the Black Canyvon mine to determine its
adaptability for treatment by the cyanide method, and respectfully
submit the following report:

The samples furnished consisted of a 25-pound sack for labora-
tory tests, and later of a 100-pound lot for a test run. The details
of the tests are attached, and from their results we can make the
following statements:

The ore is very soft, consisting principally of oxide of iron,
and is quite porous. The gold is very finely divided, and is con-
tained principally in a fine dust, filling the pores and cavities
in the gangue. This makes an ideal ore for percolation treatment
with cyanide solution, if due precautions are taken in preparing
the ore for the leaching vats. The porous character of the ore
permits of coarse crushing, still allowing the solutions to reach
practically all the particles of gold. Samples crushed to pass
through a quarter-inch screen gave very good results. The ore
should not be crushed finer than this, as the tests show that the
ore slimes enough with this crushing to make the final washing
slow. It will take five or six days to leach a vat of this coarse
crushed ore, although the gold is readily dissolved in 48 hours.
Any method of wet crushing would result in slimes, impossible to
work by the percolation method of cyvanide treatment. As the gold
is very fine and flaky, it will not be necessary to amalgamate any
of it, and the ore can be dry crushed and treated direct with the
cvanide solution.

A solution containing five pounds of eyanide to a ton of water
gives the best results; a stronger solution increases the loss of




cyanide, and weaker decreases the extraction, without proportional
results. While the ore gives a very slight test.of acidity, the loss
of cyanide during treatment was considerably lessened by the
addition of lime. Lime will be required in the proportion of six
pounds per ton of ore treated.

The final run of 100 pounds of ore was treated by the method
above outlined and gave very good results. The loss of cyanide
was at the rate of one and one-half tons of ore treated. Percola-
tion, while slow, was satisfactory; solution values were normal,
and precipitation in the zine boxes was perfect, giving high-grade
slimes and clean bullion.

The best plant to treat this ore is a dry-crushing outfit and a
set of six leaching vats, with their necessary fixtures. This very
simple plant will extract 85 per cent of the assay value of the ore,
at a cost of 75 cents per ton of ore for chemicals. Cost of labor,
ete., would depend on the size ol the plant installed.

A. M. STRONG,
B. E&. SHERWIN.
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BISHOP CREEK MINE.

Unceasing activity at the Bishop Creek estate, that remark-
able gold prospect in the Sierras, which is being developed with
socialistic dollars by Gaylord Wilshire, has caused the most wide-
spread enthusiasm mimug the stockholders of these shares, and
stiffened up the market in these securities most remarkably. A
huge body of good ore, said to run better than $50 per ton, was
cut by the diamond drill at a depth of about 500 feet, and during
the visit of Mr. Wilshire himself, who, with his family, summered
on the estate. A shaft is being forced down as rapidly as men
and machinery can do the work, and the prospect for the immediate
opening up of this great gold prospect appears imminent, judging
from the reports of Mr. Wilshire and his superintendent.

A recent report on Wall Street had it that $12,400,000 of the
Bishop Creek stocks were about to be canceled, leaving only
$12,600,000 of it issued of the $25,000,000 for which it was orig-
inally incorporated. The greatest call for these securities, which
have a par value of $5, is said to be from London, where Wilshire’s
promotions have considerable prestige. Local mining interests are
areatly interested in the success of the Bishop Creek mine, since
it will attract greater attention to the Inyo county mineral deposits
than any one other development.

X-RAY MINE.

Messrs. French and Williams of this town have taken a bond
of the X-Ray group of claims, owned by Dr. Skilling, and situated
in Redding Canyon in the White Mountains. The consideration is
kept secret, but the prospect has very promising indications of
being a good mine. The workings adjoin the Old Georgia mine, and
a tunnel has been driven 110 feet, which shows 3 feet of ore in its




A Cyaniding Plant, Casa Diablo Mill

face. The rock is a rich gold sulphide. The tunnel is so trained
that it will cut into the workings of the Old Georgia mine. The
men holding the bond have set several shifts of men at work on
development and in taking out ore from the tunnel.

SOUTHERN BELLE MINES.

Despite the financial depression which has made it extremely
difficult for mining prospects to interest additional capital for
development work, the Southern Belle Mines Co. has maintained
active operations all summer, and made its regular clean-up in its
own mill. This mine is managed by its president, Gotleib Gall,
who has been in active charge of the work all summer. The South-
ern Belle Mines property is not in any sense a prospect, but an
old mine, which has again been opened up, and in connection with
its development work, exploring new ore bodies, the old ledges
which remained untouched by the Mexican miners, who first opened
up this property, have been yielding their precious material regu-
larly to be turned into bullion. The company is planning consid-
crable extension in its workings, which it hopes to increase as
soon as the improvement in the country’s financial market warrants.

KILLIAN MINING COMPANY.

These claims are located near Fohrman, 20 miles north of
Bishop, and are being developed by the Killian Mining Company,
the head offices of which are at Richmond, Ind., most of the officers
being eastern people. Fifteen men have been employved on the
property all summer; a shaft is being sunk as fast as three shifts
can do the work, and shops and company buildings to house the
miners are being put up. The company is proceeding earnestly
with the work of development. L. B. Killian is superintendent.
The officers are: President, L. M. Jones; vice-president, J. H.
Spekenhier: secretary and treasurer, Alonzo Marshall. The di-
reciors are L. M. Jones, Steven M. Stratton, Jr., Alonzo Marshall,
James Heath, J. H. Spekenhier, H. L. Ashley and L. B. Killian.
The company is incorporated for $1.500,000.
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ALTA VISTA.

This property is nothing if not appropriately named. The
claims are located near the top of White Mountain, 12,000 feet
above sea level, and are reached, not by a balloon, as one would
naturally infer, but by trail up Piute Canyon. Goldfield promotors
and eastern capital are behind the proposition. John Austad has
secured the sole ownership, having purchased the interests of R. P.
Shive and others.

CHRYSOPOLIS.

Considerable secrecy is being maintained by the men who have
bonded this property. Smith, Lochrie and Black are working the
property, and taking out ore that is good shipping dope, going
better than 15 per cent in copper.

THE EVA BELLE.

A new vein has been tapped in this property which gave assay
returns of $150 in gold and copper. The specimen rock was
brought in by J. H. McMillan. The property is a shipper.

GUNSIGHT IN ORE.

The discovery of the rich ledge on the 600-foot level in the
Gunsight mine, one of the workings of the great Tecopa property,
in the southern end of this county, has caused quite a stir in the
lead-mining world. The Old Tecopa is one of the greatest lead
mines of the west, and has given up fabulous amounts of this ore
and silver, in which the galena of the Tecopa is very rich.

Some time ago, however, during exploration work, the famous
ledge of the Gunsight mine disappeared, and the management was
under apprehension that it had pinched out. Its recovery on the
deep level lays these fears at rest, and adds materially to the
value of the whole mine.

Operations are being pushed at the mine, the company, under
the management of J. H. Lester, employing 50 men, and shipping
about 50 tons of ore daily to the smelter at Salt L.ake City. A big
concentrating plant is being planned for the first of the year.
Under the present management the ore has to be hauled some
miles to the Tecopa Siding on the T. & T. Railroad.

KEANE WONDER BUSY.

The excessively high temperature in the Keane Wonder dis-
trict, which happens to be uncomfortably near Death Valley—in
fact, almost in this valley—has hampered greatly the production
of the Keane Wonder mine and mill, but the management estimates
that the output for August will be $24,000. The two most recent
clean-ups were for $13,000 and $1i,000 each, the gold bars being
shipped to the mint at Carson. To make the bar of the smaller
size it required over 700 ounces troy pure gold, which assayed
about $17 per ounce, and this bar was the result of a 15 days' run




at the mill. One difficulty during the hot weather has been to keep
the mill running, for lack of water, but this trouble has now been
remedied. The Keane Wonder is undoubtedly the largest producer
in Inyo county today.

GREENWATER.

Reports have reached this office from R. J. Fairbanks, who has
2 mercantile business at Greenwater, stating that the work of
cross-cutting in the Queen shaft of the Greenwater Death Valley
Company and sinking in the Furnace Creek mine is proceeding
without interruption. Both companies have great faith in the suc-
cess of their enterprise, and hope to locate the commercial copper
deposit which must underlie that region.

W. J. Casey, superintendent of the Furnace Creek mine, was in
Rhyolite recently purchasing a carload of lumber for shipment to
the company’s property at Furnace. He stated that the shaft
was down 700 feet, and that his company would sink to 1500. He
also stated that the Greenwater Death Valley C‘}'plpan,v Was Cross-
cutting in the Queen shaft at the 500-foot level, as well as the
1000-foot level, and that the vein at the lower level improved with
every foot of work as the drift east was pushed forward.

LEE'S CHAMBER OF COMMERCE.

The camp of Lee, which lies in the Funeral range, on the east
side of Death Valley, but still in Inyo county, is giving a good
many signs of life, one of the most marked being the organization
of a Board of Trade for the purpose of furthering the interests of
that district. B. L. Wheeler has been made president of this or-
ganization, and Claude Kincaid secretary.

A strike has been reported from the Little Lee group, owned
by W. C. Rice, and located in this district. The find was made at
the 45-foot level on an incline shaft, and the values were found to
be high in lead, silver and copper. It is one of the most important
finds vet made in this section. Rice is also interested in the Cali-
fornia-Bullfrog property at Lee, which has gold ore that is said
to resemble very nearly the ore found on the Mother Lode in this
state. A tunnel over 500 feet deep has been driven into their
property.




MINING DIRECITORY

In a class by itself

Inyo Mines
Syndicate...

BISHOP, INYO COUNTY,
CALIFORNIA

Strictly High Grade
Mining Investment

Subseriptions Now Received

ATTRACTIVE

because of clean-cut, business principles, |

UNIQUE

because of conspicuous merit

No obligation incurred by inquiry.
Write for information. Address:

INYO MINES SYNDICATE

Black Canyon
Gold Mining
Company

Incorporated 1906, under the
laws of Arizona.

Capital stock 1,000,000
shares, full paild and non-
assessable; par value $1 each.

President, Leicester C. Hall,
Secretary, M. T. Stovall.
Mines in Black Canyon, nine
miles east of Bishop.

Office: BISHOP, INYO CO.,
;. = CALIFORNIA :: :

GoTLEIB GaLL, Pres. and Treas.
N. Hansen, Vice-Pres.
W. J. GLEAsON, Secretary

Southern
Belle
Mines

Company

CITY OFFICE ADDRESS

French Bank Bldg., Room 808
No. 110 Sutter St., San Francisco, Cal.

Property in Inyo and Mono
Counties, California

Address all Communications to
BISHOP, CAL.

Local Office: BISHOP, CALIFORNIA

North Inyo

Consolidated Gold
Mines Company

(Incorporated Under the Laws of Arizona)

CAPITAL $1,000,000
One Million Shares

M. T. STOVALL, President
L. C. HALL, Secretary

BISHOP, INYO COUNTY,

CALIFORNIA




PROFESSIONAT, CARDS

wW. P. YANEY THOMAS A. VARDEN
Fire Insurance Mining and Consulting Engineer
Ranch Business carefully attended to Mine Examinations a Specialty
and specially solicited With Black Canyon Company
Phone L 383 Bishop, Cal. Bishop Inyo, Co. California

Mine and Land Surveying. Assayin
ERe Yand C. E. DORRANCE, M. D.

A. M. STRONG

hysici o
Asioe M Am? Soc I ES BhysiclanfaudESEEUses

U. S. Deputy Mineral Surveyor E.ishop‘ Cal.
F. Lane B. E. Sherwin =
A - X
e Eesiaar M.E..C.E. Office in McGee Bldg Ground Floor

FRANK TEMPLEMAN
The Man On The Ground

A letter of inquiry may bring you sur-

G. P. DOYLE, M. D.

Physican and Surgeon

Bishop, Cal prising results. It will at least
bring a prompt reply. Write today
Office, Whitacre's Drug Store Mining and Real Estate
Residence, East Line St 3ishop California
C. E. JOHNSON LEICESTER C. HALL
Real Estate Attorney and Counselor at Law
and Insurance Notary Public
Bishop California Bishop Invo Co. California

P. P. KeougH & Co.  City Market

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL BUTCHERS

Dairy and Farm Produce
Poultry and Eggs Salt Meats

NorTH MAIN STREET Bisnor, CALIFORNIA

ART PHOTOGRAPHY
Shows in every view by FORBES.
IN THE HIGH SIERRAS

The rarest views have been taken by FORBES. Study the views in this
magazine and then send to me for my ART SIZE enlargements.

I HAVE A PICTURE

of everything of interest in INY O, mountains, ranches, stock, Indians.

MininG WORK A SPECIALTY.

A. A. Forbes Bishop, Cal.




W. W. WATTERSON, W. O. QUALE.

President Secretary and Treasurer

LEECE & WAT TERSON

INCORPORATED

Hardware - Mining Supplies

Wagons, Buckboards, Harness

The Largest Hardware Concern in  Eastern California

STORE AND WAREHOUSES AT

Bishop and Laws Inyo Co., Cal.

Inyo County Bank | Will L. Smith

Complete stock of

GROCERIES

and

BISHOP, CALIFORNIA

Directors Gents’ Furnishing Goods

WM. WATTERSON Buying groceries becomes a real pleas-
W. W. WATTERSON ure awhen you do your shopping at
E. WATTERSON astore ahere you Tffm{a large
stock and tempting assors-
ment of goods to
select from

The largest stock of groceries in Inyo
M. Q. Watterson - Cashier County in one store is the one |
keep on hand for your choice. It
will pay you to come and see for
TR yourself,

. : BISHOP
We do a general banking business and

invite patronage Inyo County California




T here are mines and mines
Just as there are people and other people
good, bad and indifferent.

THE SOUTHERN BELLE
MINE

Incorporated under the law of Arizona for $1,500,000, shares
one dollar each, is of the good class. Not so good that we can
quarry out gold as they do copper in some of the Lake Superior
copper mines, but still good as gold mining goes; and when you
stop to consider that copper is worth less than 20 cents a pound,
and that gold is worth over $20 an ounce, you will agree that we

don’t need a quarrying proposition.
g projg

The Southern Belle Mine

near Bishop, INYO County, California, has a big property
equipped with a ten-stamp mill and all the appurtenances
of an up-to-date milling plant. Has electric power of {ts own,
new machinery, new everything—a plant that cost $80,000, We
are turning out GOLD BULLION every day. The property has
already produced over $250,000, a quarter-million in dollars. We
want to enlarge our milling facilities; we want another mill and
cyanide plant. We need these at once. To get them without
disturbing our present prosperous condition we will sell a
requisite amount of our stock for 30 cents per share—Net. Cash.

How good an investment this is at this price, an investigation
will determine.

1he opportunity is here extended

Make checks payable to GOTLEIB GALL, PRESIDENT,

Southern Belle Mines Company, Bishop, Inyo Co., California.
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Whitacre’s Drug Store

Everything New—
Store, Fixtures,
and Stock

One of the most complete drug stores
in the state
Anything in the drug line you could
possibly want
COME AND SEE US

Whitacre’s Drug Store

Bishop, California

Geo. Watterson

GENERAL
HARDWARE

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS
We have a large line of Vehicles,
Stoves, Ranges, Paints,

Oils and Glass

Agent for McCormick Harvesting
Machine Company

Bishop Inyo Co., Cal.

Your Wife Knows

Our product is equal to the imported
article
STANDARD FLOUR MILLS

We do gristing teco.

A. S. KILPATRICK & SON
Bishop, Cal.
Mills on Bishop Creek

FRENCH LAUNDRY

Dry Cleaning, Dyeing, Pressing
and Repairing

Baths - 35 Cents
Open until noon Sunday
Bishop, Cal. A. Cazassus, Prop.

Frank @. Bentley

Artistic
Photographer

Specialties:
Resiidences
Alining
AFarming
Mountain Jietvs

1Bishop California

W H Shuley & Co

New and complete line of

MEN'S FURNISHING GOODS AND
CONFECTIONERY
FRUITS AND TOBACCOS

Billiard and Pool Room in Connection
Cor. Main and Line Sts
BISHOP BAKERY

Bishop California

Furniture, Carpets,
Mattings and Linoleums.
Clothing, Dry Goods

and Groceries.
Headquarters for

Sanitarium Foods

Frank H. Bulpitt

BISHOP - - CALIFORNIA

THOS., G. WATTERSON,
President and General Manager

Inyo Store Co.

Incorporated

GROCERIES
DRY GOODS

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s

Furnishings

We will give you a square deal; and
we want your business.

WHEN MINING MEN
COME TO BISHOP
THEY GO TO THE

Valley View Hotel

Headquarters for Mining Men
Everything first-class
GEO. W. LEIDY, Prop.
Bishop California

OUR SUMMER SALE IS ON
Selling our big stock of Men’s Kur-
nishing Goods to make room for the
fall and winter iines. Call and see us

MARKS & COHN, CLOTHIERS
Bishop Califarnia
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L. C. HALL, President

‘Black Canyon

Gold Mining Company

OFFICE

Bishop, Inyo County, California

e

CAPITAL - - - - . $1,000,000
One Million Shares, One Dollar Each, Par Value

Property situwated in While Mountains, near
town of Bishop, INYO COUNTY, CALIFOR-
NTA. and now in course of development.

This estate hids {air to become one of the
permanent payving gold-producers of the Neva-
da-Califoernia gold basin.

Oflicers and directors are all Bishep people
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M. T. STOVALL, Secretary and Treasurer

ADDRESS THE SECRETARY

J. E. DUNLAP; Vice-President
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