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/ / we are to go on producing great men and women it will be necessary to 
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Organ Pipe Cactus National Monument 
By CAMILLA ANDERSON, Member 

National Parks Association 

WERE you ever pursued by a rainbow? 
Under a sky that smiled through 

happy tears, we drove in and out of show­
ers, drizzles, downpours; behind us, now 
dim, now bright, imperfect, then almost full 
circle, was a wreath of spectrum. Sometimes 
it came close, then lagged, faded. Indigo 
velvet islands floated northward on a blue 
ocean of sky. A golden craft in the west 
spread a fan of luminous Jacob's ladders. 
The air, heavy with unaccustomed moisture, 
held fragrant odors of earth and vegetation. 
The desert was changing before our eyes. 
Rain was restoring to rocky slopes the 
colors snatched away by an envious sun. 
The mountains turned from brown and tan 
to russet and pink. Saguaros wearing waxen 
flowers swelled like sponges. Ocotillo wands 
turned green and waved their freshly 
cleaned bright red blossoms. 

Between showers we stopped at a small 
wash filled with smoke trees, mere puffs of 
gray shade now, but promising to put out 
bluish-violet flowers. A cardinal posed on 
the stark branch of a small dead tree. 
Creosote bushes everywhere had lost their 
listlessness, and shone lacquered green. We 
knew that, opportunists as they are, in a 
few days they would be covered with tiny 
yellow cups. In the wash and farther up the 
slope, huge yellow bouquets of flowers like 
sweet peas were held aloft by the palo 
verdes' green branches. From this low7 point 
the jagged Ajo Mountains to the east had 
taken on height, reaching copper fingers 
toward painted clouds. In the west, the sun 
set the clouds afire, and they burned purple 
and crimson. The fire spread eastward, and 
the heavens turned roseate, and finally flame 
red. 

The winter visitor to Arizona finds him­
self so pleased that he questions the advis­
ability of traveling farther to see "just some 

more desert." Does the traveller think the 
desert he has crossed to reach the monu­
ment is primeval wilderness? Outside the 
516 square miles of this national monu­
ment, the desert has been exploited by white 
man, the greater part of its tree growth 
removed for use as timber or firewood, the 
edible grasses, flowers, and shrubs gone, 
consumed by domestic animals, the few 
inedible varieties broken and scraggly. A 
day's round-trip from Phoenix, Tucson, or 
Yuma, into the monument is rewarding, 
for there you will see trees that have been 
protected since 1937. Their profusion, va­
riety, and height never fail to astonish. 

There are good highways to and through 
Organ Pipe. You may visit this area of 
primeval desert by journeying west from 
Tucson by way of Sells, or by going south 
from Gila Bend, on U. S. Highway 80. 
From Gila Bend to Tucson, it is 180 miles. 
A paved highway goes almost due south 
through the monument, crosses the Mexican 
border at Sonoyta, and continues on be­
yond the monument, sixty-five miles to 
Rocky Point, Punta Penasco, on the Gulf of 
California. From Gila Bend to Ajo, it is 
forty-five miles; from Ajo to monument 
headquarters, thirty-three miles. From So­
noyta, a good dirt road leads westward and 
skirts the fenced border to Quitobaquito at 
the southern tip of the Growlers. Patrol 
truck trails lead north on both sides of the 
range. A scenic circle drive south and west 
of headquarters gives the sightseer a sample 
of the Puerto Blanco mountains and the 
Fa Abra Valley. Other dirt roads beckon 
the adventurous, but, like the several ten­
tacles of the Camino del Diablo, these may 
appear better on the map than in reality. 
"Ask the ranger" before you try them; 
and be sure to let someone know where you 
are going. Dripping Springs, practically 
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in the center of the monument, is ap­
proached by a road, but there are no signs, 
and one can hardly find the springs without 
help. \ g I dirt road lead- up to Uamo 
Canyon in the Ajo Mountains. The canyons 
have precipitous walls, and many parts of 
the ranges are almost inaccessible. Accom­
modations are available at Ajo. Necessities 
may be purchased at the border village of 
Lukeville. Sonoyta has never realized that 
it is a border settlement, and remains 
charmingly Mexican. Excellent Mexican 
food can be had there. 

On most winter days, the thermometer 
reaches 70°, and winter nights seldom go 
lower than 40°. If it rains at all in winter, 
the showers are gentle. Hard winds and 
dust storms do not occur at this season, but 
there is usually a steady breeze. If it is hot, 
it is not humid. This region has the lowest 
relative humidity in the United States. Does 
it sound like a bit of heaven? For eight 
months of the year, it is, indeed. But Ari­

zona is known as "the land of contrasts," 
and during the other four months. . . . 
However, even summer nights can be pleas­
ant outdoors. 

Through here, at the turn of the 18th cen­
tury, journeyed Father Kino to found the 
San Marcel Vista Mission, where Sonoyta 
now stands. The good padre is credited with 
establishing the wickedly waterless way we 
call the Camino del Diablo (the Devil's 
Highway). De Anza's group followed this 
route on their return from founding San 
Francisco, Mission Dolores, in 1776. A 
short-cut from Tucson to Yuma, used in the 
gold rush of '49, it is said to have taken the 
greatest number of lives of any comparable 
stretch of land. Wary travellers stayed close 
to the water courses, and they still do. 
Although the way is hardly discernible, and 
all are warned against it, as late as 1940, a 
party of seven became its victims. In 1942, 
the monument superintendent happened 
along just in time to save a party of four 

The giant saguaro and cholla also grow in the monument. 

Leroy J. Anderson 
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elderly folk whose ear had broken down. 
A hardy group took the trip in the eool of 
last winter, with a four-wheel drive vehicle, 
but spent most of their time getting unstuck. 

Four mountain ranges beautify the monu­
ment. The Ajo and Santa Rosa mountains 
are on the east; the Growler Mountains lie 
along the west; while the Puerto Blanco 
Mountains, attached to the north end of 
the Growlers, run southeast across the 
monument, leaving a passage between their 
southern end and the eastern ranges. 
Through this passage, the life of the So-
noran Zone has crept in from Mexico. The 
Ajo Valley fan, above the Puerto Blanco, 
drains north, and the La Abra Valley, below 
it, drains south. 

The mountains are forbidding and fasci­
nating, their strata twisted, tilted, or set on 
end. When the sun is aslant, their colors 
deepen, the atmosphere itself seeming to 
intensify them. Arizona's atmosphere has an 
inexhaustible supply of light filters that pro­
vide an infinite variety of effects. Rugged 
northeast-facing cliffs, like those at Drip­
ping Springs in the Puerto Blancos, give 
shade and shelter to wildlife, while the 
west sides of the ranges are in full sunshine 
for many hours. Natural tanks in the rocks 
hold rain-water. Some of these are deep, 
and seldom dry. The heavy rains usually 
come in July and August. Seven or eight 
inches a year is normal, and almost all rain 
falls in two or three downpours. These 
rains do much harm, as more falls than the 
sun-heated surface can absorb. Erosion is 
excessive. 

The geologist will find here an almost 
untouched region for research. Volcanic 
action probably faulted the ranges into 
existence. The Ajo Range is about 25,000,-
000 years old, and it contains the monu­
ment's highest peak, Santa Rosa, nearly 
5000 feet in elevation. The valleys were 
filled with sediment a million years ago, 
and are now cut by numerous washes. Ari­
zona is the archeologist's paradise, yet, 
strangely, there has been little or no archeo-
logical research in this part of the state. 

A fine stand of organ pipe cactus is close 
to the highway, two miles north of head­
quarters. Hikers can find better stands. The 
southern slopes around Pinkley Peak or 
Sweetwater Pass, for instance, have large 
forests of them. This is a night-blooming 
cereus, each white flower, delicately tinged 
with lavender, lasting barely more than 
through one night. Although the monument 
is named for this plant, which is found 
nowhere else in the United States, the name 
seems too selective. The monument's entire 
biotic community is unique. It is the best 
unspoiled desert area remaining in our 
country, and the proposal to rename it 
"Arizona Desert National Park" l is more 
appropriate. 

Sinita cactus, called the whisker cactus 
because of the whiskers at branch ends, is 
also peculiar to this region. It is not as tall 
as the organ pipe, and its branches extend 
from clumps above ground. It prefers the 
lower land along washes farther south. 

The Mexican jumping bean and the ele­
phant tree are two more oddities found in 
the monument. Two cactus species, for­
merly credited to Mexico only, recently 
have been identified here. 

The rarest animal in the reservation is 
the desert bighorn sheep, which inhabits the 
high mountains. Droves of desert wild hog, 
the collared peccary or javelina, flourish 
here. The pronghorn antelope has difficulty 
competing with cattle for the meager forage. 
Several varieties of deer are seen, and that 
raccoon relative, the coati-mundi, lives here. 
Badger, cougar, wolf, ringtail, bobcat, fox 
and skunk complete the list of larger 
animals. 

The birds are a yearlong delight. Some, 
such as the Gambel quail, and the cactus 
wren, which builds its nest low in the cholla 

1 Editor's Note: No national park or monument 
bears the name of the state in which it is located. 
To rename this area the Arizona Desert National 
Park would set a somewhat undesirable precedent. 
Since the monument preserves part of the Sonoran 
Zone desert, most of which lies south of the border, 
a more appropriate name might he Sonoran Desert 
National Monument. 
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Rugged Canyon Diablo is typ­

ical of the monument's scen­

ery. Several large plants of 

organ pipe cactus are grow­

ing on the ledge at right. 

Photographs by 
William Supernaugh 

Organ pipe is a night-blooming 

cereus, each white flower, deli­

cately tinged with lavender, last­

ing barely more than one night. 
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cactus, are permanent residents. Some spe­
cies are winter visitors. They include the 
lark bunting, which is black, white, and 
brown; and the plaintive but friendly Gam-
bel sparrow. Others come in summer—the 
startling black and yellow oriole, and the 
white-winged dove. Arizona birds are many 
and all individual. Most of them are attrac­
tive in appearance, highly colored or boot-
polish black. Some, the thrasher, for in­
stance, are dull brown birds, but unequalled 
singers. It is fun to watch the gnatcatcher. 
The phainopepla, black, with an upswept 
hairdo, shows white when he flies. The 
blackbird wears red epaulets and has a 
voice like a rusty ratchet-wheel. The person 
whose only interest is birds could ignore 
all else here and still find it worth a trip 
from as far away as Maine, for the monu­
ment's check-list numbers about two hun­
dred species. 

The public is becoming more aware that 
snakes, lizards, and insects are seldom 
harmful, and often gorgeously patterned. 
To be sure, it is a good idea to learn how 
to proceed in rattlesnake country. The 
rattler is not public enemy number one 
here; the small skin-colored scorpion has 
that distinction. The Gila monster looks like 
a beaded bag and, although he has a poison­
ous bite, he is too sluggish to chase anyone. 
People chase the chuckawalla between the 
rocks to watch him inflate. The desert 
tortoise seems to personify the ancient but 
live desert. 

The entire region has been prospected 
and mined since earliest time. Ore was 
freighted to the coast and shipped to Wales, 
while the rich deposits lasted. Ajo was the 
site of the first mining company incorpo­
rated in the territory, and is worth a visit. 
Within the monument, there are some old 
mines, but only one is being worked today. 
Four years after establishment of the monu­
ment, it was opened to prospecting. It has 
been prospected so intensively that the ab­
sence of activity would indicate that nothing 
has been found. 

One thing is true of nearly all our na­

tional parks and monuments: We did not 
place them under protection early enough. 
Four people held previous life-time permits 
to graze cattle in this monument, and these 
permits are respected by the Department of 
the Interior today. The overgrazing by a 
thousand head of cattle is deplorable. In 
dry years there are no wild flowers for 
visitors to see, and none to reseed; they are 
all eaten. Mesquite trees are damaged in 
the catties' quest for beans. There is no 
remedy for this except to buy the grazing 
rights. This matter might receive more at­
tention if the area were redesignated a 
national park. Representative Patton's bill 
H. R. 6234, 81st Congress, second session, 
would redesignate the area a national park, 
and put a stop to prospecting. As a national 
park, the area might receive sufficient ap­
propriation for campground improvement. 
In 1949, 123,000 people checked through 
at the port of entry, many probably inter­
ested only in reaching the Gulf. Nearly 2500 
camped in the monument, and figures for 
1950 likely will show twice as many. 

The Executive Committee of the National 
Parks Association concludes that if more 
people are attracted to the area and inclined 
to stop, they will destroy the wilderness 
values, trample the flora and scare away the 
fauna. Those of us who have camped here 
at the most popular season, and met no one 
while prowling in hope of seeing animal, 
reptile, bird or insect, believe the area can 
absorb many times its present number of 
visitors without endangering the scientific 
value of the preserve.- The Sierra Club 
believes that national park status gives 
the stronger protection that these 328,000 
acres deserve. We are fortunate to have 
this generous piece of desert wilderness 
remaining for our enjoyment and study. 

'Editors Note: The National Parks Associa­
tion regards Organ Pipe Cactus National Monu­
ment, with its superb exhibit of Sonoran desert 
flora, as ideally suited to its present status as a 
national monument. The Association does not 
believe that to acquire private inholdings, to put a 
stop to mining and get adequate appropriations 
for the area, it is necessary to change its status. 
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THE 1950 FOREST FIRE RECORD 
By L. F. C O O K , Assistant Chief Forester 

National Park Service 

T H E National Park Service fire record 
" for the first ten months of 1950 presents 

contrasts in accomplishments and condi­
tions. During the year, fewer fires have 
been reported than normally, but the total 
area burned—34,000 acres—exceeds that 
of any year since 1929. Fire weather con­
ditions ranged from the mildest in many 
years in the northern Rocky Mountains and 
Pacific Northwest regions, through gener­
ally normal or subnormal hazard in the 
east and lake states, to the most critically 
long and severe season in more than a dec­
ade in California and parts of the South­
west. Southern Florida experienced a long 
and severe period of fire destruction during 
the spring. 

The most encouraging aspect of the fire 
record for the year is the very substantial 
reduction in the number of man-caused 
fires of practically all kinds. Despite the 
record breaking use of park areas by more 
than 32,000,000 people during the year, 
only 159 man-caused fires have been re­
ported. The 1940-1949 average number 
was 234 such fires annually. Intensive fire 
prevention programs and increased public 
awareness of the hazards appear to be mak­
ing headway. 

The 136 lightning fires reported this year 
is slightly higher than the previous decade 
annual average. These were reported mostly 
from park areas in California and the 
Southwest, where very severe lightning-
hazard conditions prevailed, but despite 
the large numbers of practically simultane­
ously caused fires, nearly all were confined 
to small size. 

In contrast to the fewer man-caused fires, 
the area burned by these fires exceeded 
greatly the losses from lightning fires. The 
large total burned acreage inside the na­
tional parks and monuments is attributable 

chiefly to several fires which entered the 
new and still undermanned and inade­
quately equipped Everglades National 
Park, Florida. During a long period of ex­
treme drought in April and May, when 
fires burned over vast areas of lands in the 
vicinity, several already large fires entered 
the park from the outside or started on pri­
vate lands inside. These fires burned 31,565 
acres inside the park, including 14,922 
acres of forest land and 16,643 acres of 
grassland. During the same period, at least 
twelve fires, which covered more than 90,-
000 acres, were kept from entering the 
park largely through the efforts of the park 
staff. For the first time in history, large 
Everglades fires were controlled without the 
aid of rain. In addition to the Everglades 
fires, there was a 548 acre incendiary fire 
in Shenandoah, a 550 acre lightning fire 
in Saguaro National Monument and a 650 
acre lightning fire, which started outside 
and entered Yosemite National Park, burn­
ing 400 acres inside. All other fires inside 
the parks and monuments were held to less 
than 300 acres. Fifty-seven percent of all 
park fires reported to date (December 1) 
during 1950 were held to less than a quar­
ter of an acre or less. 

Intensive training, organization and 
planning of an effective organization for 
the protection of National Park Service 
areas continued to receive high priority 
and attention throughout the year. Service 
personnel and equipment were of consider­
able assistance to other conservation agen­
cies on outside fires, and excellent coopera­
tion was, in turn, received from them. 

• • • • • T H E A D O R McCARREL H I H 

The first fatality in more than a decade, 
resulting from forest fire fighting on na­
tional park lands, occurred during 1950. 
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Seasonal Fire Control Aid Theador Mc- twelve hours later. As a result of overexer-
Carrel, stationed in the remote Jones Hole tion and breathing smoke from burning 
section of Dinosaur National Monument, poison oak, he contracted pneumonia and 
attacked a forest and brush fire and with- died twelve days later. Mr. McCarrel is 
out assistance persisted against great diffi- being awarded, posthumously, the Depart-
culties in preventing the fire from spread- ment of the Interior Distinguished Service 
ing through the canyon until help arrived Medal. 

NO PERMIT FOR SAN JACINTO TRAMWAY 

On November 1, your Association was informed by the Department of the Interior 
that the Office of the Solicitor had ruled that the Act of March 3, 1899, does not authorize 
the Secretary of the Interior to approve construction of the Mount San Jacinto tram­
way. It was under this Act that the Mount San Jacinto Winter Park Authority, on 
September 2, 1949, filed its application for a right-of-way for its proposed aerial 
tramway. (For the wording of the Act, see Mount San Jacinto Tramway, page 112, in 
the July-September 1950 issue of the NATIONAL PARKS MAGAZINE.) 

The Solicitor's ruling must not lead to complacency on the part of the wilderness 
preservationists. It must not be misconstrued as representing a final victory. The ruling 
places the problem back on the U. S. Forest Service's doorstep; the Winter Park 
Authority must now find another source of federal sanction for its engineering stunt; 
and this gives the tramway's opponents additional time to strengthen their forces. 

Richard M. Leonard, Secretary, Sierra Club of California, in a telegram to Secretary 
of the Interior Oscar L. Chapman, dated October 28, says that he believes that President 
Truman's order forbidding construction for amusement purposes obviously applies to 
the tramway. If Mr. Leonard is right, then final action might be delayed indefinitely, 
and that would give the preservationists even more time to reinforce their opposition. 

OPPOSES DINOSAUR DAMS 
National Parks Association Craig, Colorado 
Washington 6, D. C. November 24, 1950 
Gentlemen: 

It was heartening to me to read your article in the October issue of NATIONAL PARKS 
MAGAZINE regarding the proposed dams in Dinosaur National Monument. 

In my own small way, I have been fighting the dams ever since they were first mentioned. 
My own people here do not seem to be able to look to the future, to consider the effects after 
the actual construction is finished. They look forward to the period of prosperity that would 
come while the dams are being built . . . the spending of huge sums of federal money; they 
believe that the recreation would be fine with the big lake established. 

I feel that the tourist attraction would be much greater should just a small amount of 
money be spent on highways and trails to make the monument more easily accessible to our 
citizens. I know whereof I speak. I spent a month exploring those canyons with a pack train, 
in 1921, and feel that the public has little idea as to the wonderful series of attractions that 
await them . . . something that cannot be found elsewhere in these United States. 

Cordially, 
L. S. MCCANDLESS. 
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RUNNING WILD 
By N A T T N. D O D G E , Chief Naturalist 

Region Three, National Park Service 

FOOTSORE from the long day's hike, 
and tired from the unaccustomed weight 

of our bulky packs, we stopped on the 
rim of the arroyo to catch our breaths and 
to scan the boulder-strewn bench, below, 
where our contour map showed there should 
be a small spring or seep. Jutting far out 
into the Grand Canyon, the huge peninsula 
called "The Great Thumb" blocked our 
view to the west. Its shadow fell across 
the maze of cliffs, talus slopes, and steep-
walled arroyos forming the upper walls of 
the canyon, which fell precipitously away 
from the rim far above us, to the broad, gul­
lied bench, The Esplanade, along which for 
three days we laboriously had made our way. 

A dozen miles to the north, beyond the 
awesome gash of the inner gorge, filled with 
the gloom of premature evening, rose the 

opposite wall of the canyon flooded with 
the golden light of late afternoon. Etched 
in clear relief by the heavy shadows on 
their eastern slopes, the massive promon­
tories, islands and pinnacles stood out from 
the north rim in bold perspective. From 
the deep gloom of the inner gorge, like 
booming surf along a fog-shrouded shore, 
ascended the muted roar of the imprisoned 
Colorado River lending a sinister under­
tone of background music to the unworldly 
scene. It was a never-to-be-forgotten mo­
ment, inspiring even to the three rangers, 
who now were concerned about finding a 
comfortable spot to spend the night. 

Picking our way down the steep, rocky 
slope of the arroyo to the small area of 
level ledge, the three of us squirmed out 
of our heavy packs, and scanned the area 

Burros may be appealing creatures, but when 
running wild in the semi-arid parks and monu­
ments, they compete with native mammals for feed. 

National Park Service 
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around for some sign of the spring. A 
muddy spot at the base of the ledge was 
the only sign of moisture, the soil cut and 
churned by a myriad of small hoofprints. 
The spring, on which we had counted for 
camp water, had been trampled out by wild 
burros! Our two full canteens, often cursed 
because of their dragging weight, suddenly 
became precious, well worth all of the 
energy expended in lugging them. 

Camp was made by the simple procedure 
of building a fire and unrolling our sleep­
ing-bags. Canned hash and beans were 
heated, and by the time darkness had 
blotted out our surroundings, we were try­
ing to find soft spots on the "bedrock" 
beneath our sleeping-bags. Only the sullen 
roar of the distant river, waxing and waning 
as the evening breeze freshened or died, 
broke the stillness of this canyon wilderness. 

My thoughts were interrupted by Russ, 
senior ranger and chief-of-party, planning 
aloud the next day's activities. The pur­
pose of our expedition was two-fold: First, 
to check the condition of plant and animal 
life and determine if there were any ac­
tivities of mankind going on in the area. 
Second, to eradicate any wild burros which 
we might encounter. For this, each of us 
carried a rifle. We were making one of the 
rare ranger patrols through this relatively 
inaccessible part of Grand Canyon National 
Park, far to the west of all rim-to-river 
trails, except that to the Havasupai Indian 
Reservation. 

At some time during the past century, 
and before the Grand Canyon was made 
a national park, pack burros had escaped 
from, or had been freed by, prospectors 
within the canyon. During the intervening 
years, they had spread, gradually, until 
numerous bands of them occupied much of 
the inner-canyon terrain. Because these 
rugged, prolific little donkeys are native to 
the arid areas of northeastern Africa, they 
find the semi-desert conditions within the 
Grand Canyon quite acceptable. The Na­
tional Park Service paid little attention to 
these insidious exotics until several mule 

trains, carrying visitors and supplies from 
rim to river over the Bright Angel and Kai-
bab Trails, had been stampeded. Fortu­
nately these incidents occurred without 
serious injury to any of the riders. These 
stampedes brought National Park Service 
officials to a sudden and rude awakening. 
For some unknown reason, mules are 
excited by burros, and stampede when they 
encounter their diminutive relatives. Bands 
of feral burros, therefore, not only consti­
tuted a serious menace to the safety of 
mule trains, but they were becoming so 
numerous that they were destroying the 
vegetation and scarce water-sources upon 
which the native animal life of the canyon 
depends. The rare and magnificent desert 
bighorn sheep was one of the species seri­
ously affected. Something had to be done 
to control these wild burros whose numbers, 
within the canyon, were estimated to run 
into the hundreds, perhaps thousands. 

National park ranger staffs always have 
been notoriously undermanned, and, in this 
characteristic, Grand Canyon was, and is, 
no exception. To provide and equip a 
small army of men to comb hundreds of 
square miles of rugged, trailless terrain, 
and find the numerous bands of shy, secre­
tive burros in the canyon's labyrinth, would 
have been extremely difficult and costly. 
With a permanent ranger force of less than 
ten men, all occupied with protective duties 
and service to thousands of visitors on both 
rims, it was possible only to make sporadic 
efforts to reduce the number of burros rang­
ing in the immediate vicinity of the main trail. 

Soon after these control activities started, 
an unexpected problem developed. Kind-
hearted sentimentalists heard that rangers 
in Grand Canyon National Park were 
"wantonly shooting burros," and raised a 
storm of protest. Because, to the pros­
pector, the burro is not only a patient beast 
of burden, but assumes the role of a com­
panion and friend during months of lonely 
sojourn in the desert, it has become, in the 
West, a symbol of companionship and self­
less service. In some localities, under cer-
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