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= the take, T mean, awardmg a share -
" of the assets seized, to me and my’
- office.’ Thls commission . provides

,anent res1dence 8

The doctor and his supporters

- :claimed the sophlstlcated machine
could
manure into & "sweet-smelling

- vapor" with marvelous healing and
restorative powers. People would
come here from all over the world,

 they maintained, just to sniff the
'atmosphere scented w1th the mira-

culous fumes.

Many, however, remained uncon-'
.vinced of-the machine's ability to

perform as advertised.

One “ local man: reported hav1ng'

seen such a machine- in Kansas, and

~ declared that the sophisticated
*1ooked p'retty good but -
_st1ll smelled l1ke horseshlt to ;

vaporizor.

ne"

“The issue was f1nally brought to '

‘a vote. By a two to one margin the
: “vapor1zor" was rejected and the

-1 good ‘doctor ‘was forced to seek’

: res1dence elsevhere.

doctor's ‘gilded guarantees oOf
health and good fortune to the -
. community: that would allow him and
the magical machine he referred to
as a "vaporizor" to take up perm-

transform - ordinary horse

~0utmode ’ obsolete oonventmns of
‘running such an office,"
‘said in her speech.
ized when I first assumed office
was  that, if I prosecuted a crim-
inal in a court trial, it cost a

Croaks
“"What I real-

lot' Of tax money and didn't earn
anybody a dime. On the other ‘hand,

any time sued an object like $320 ,
“or ‘a 1977 Cadillac as the illiecit =
fruit of criminal enterprise, I °
found  that the money or the car

did not defend- themselves and’ -we

ended up owning the loot. Asa -
champion of the taxpayers, I have
ass1duously avoided trying anybody -
in . court or suing a human bemg.'
kInstead, I have -greatly expanded
my office at no cost to the tax-
payers by suing every valuable in
sight. This innovative -and bene-
ficial approach to privatization’

-of government functions would not .
- ~have -been possible; of
without the support. of the 1ncum—'
- bent Grand County Oonmssmn. Bee
: 1ngk champions -of free enterprlse :

course '

: “the econom1c incentive which is
- the mamspnnq of pr1vate enter-
- prise: I can  only: hope that the
- new commissioners-elect will show
" as much visionary support for the
~~'profit principle that:made America

the great nation she is today!"™
Mrs. Croaks received a standing
ovation. from the audience and was

~awarded the Free Enterprise Found-
‘ation's Entrepreneurmanship Award
for her "exemplary innovations in-
.. government"
~ dent Scrooge McDucque.

by foundatmn pres1~

| Rock Huggers "
-To Party

; - Rockhuggers Intemat1mal, Moab
Chapter, has: ‘announced - a -
. slate -of  holiday - act1v1t1es for
_.club members this month. ‘ :

full

F1rst and foremost is the annual
decoration of Brigham‘s Uhit, ‘that

“infamous spire located just belew
the Windows section in Arches.

Decoratmns Commttee spokesman
Claudia Clay revealed that a park

. permit has once again been granted.

to ‘the - group by supermtendent
Paul Giardia of the National “Park

/? i

7‘7’ ”f"u"nl lx

popcorn, - paper loop

gally coloredb balls. 'Ihose mshmg |

~to ‘assist should contact Ms Clay '
" before December 15. : '
-~ Next on the agenda is the merry . :
gathermg on Christmas Eve in the g

endless cave above the south river
portal. . .
Scheduled speakers include the :

4geolog1st and author, F. A. Berms,

who w111 ‘read excerpts from hls'

latest book: "It's Gneiss, Not To
Be ‘I‘aken For Granite.® Followmg -

Berms, stonemason Steve Oldshoeski

will dellver an address ent1tled. = |

"Rocks I have Laid."
Following the talks, a hearty |

4, dinner will be served featuring

Oook1e 8 Famous Rock Soup. Every— ko
one is encouraged to bring some—w

fthlng to -add to it, or it oould
“wind up belng a little bland 1like~

last year. i :
W1nd1ng up the fest1v1t1es will -

~be an exchange of gifts. Members :
.are “reminded to keep “the price &
_under 50¢ so that nobody's feel-
: 1ngs will be-hutt, -

Fmally, a’ New Year ] Eve party
will be held at the home of club

vpreSldent ¢ C‘herty B1ohern.

Cnerty promlses an ample supply B

i of koola1d and- browmes. The theme
: thls year is "Punk Rocks"
_are instructed to choose the1r;1
: costumes accorquly.

Members

e




" Apoll (+ or ~ 3%) taken one week before the

‘Bléction revealed the mdst ﬁmreSsive ‘statistic

of the stinkbomb that was thrown to- the’ pule"

*-under the guise of a pres1dent1a1 campaign.
© 1713% of the electorate would have checked the
~"NON'E OF THE ABOV'E" box on the ballot, a choice

“available to voters in Nevada for -state offices

»gbut smacking of a purer form of democracy than

| the federal government is willing to adopt.’

It speaks of the des1rab1l1ty of a national
: primary, where candidates would-. be  unable - to
generate ‘momentum by pandering to the 1nterests

~of a select geograph1ca1 locale. i

And ‘while  we're at it, let's abol1sh the

_electoral college. The system was  invented to

. call our government. Eight years of jelly beans
. and now; pork - rinds for: - four more. I. thmk
. we're going to be sick.- -
: A lot of people w1th1n my c1rc1e of acquam— i
“tances  believe ‘the economy is gomg to crash il

and-

‘campletely. nu111fy my vote if I chose to vote
for . .the nat1ona1 Democratic cand1date. In Utah,
such votes are as good as in the ‘wastebasket. T~
voted for -Anderson, Jackson, and’ Paul; where a
vote was at least a sort of ."NONE. OF ’I‘HE: ‘ABOVE" .
statement. i

©ooAhy this poor., unhealthy body pol1t1c we

either- in1989 or - 1990. Who knows'? Times ~ are
strange ~when . the - stock “arket crashes _and

nobody outside of it even notices anything. If *

there . ‘was a major. depression it would probably -
go umnoticed in Moab.: We're used to it.

.In ahy event, -Dukakis fell before DeBush in
a limp effort that made:you wonder if- he really
wanted - it. Every time  he- stepped ‘up to the
plate, the bases were 1oaded and it was hlS

game . to win.

However, all  he d1d ‘was “‘talk about the
nature of the baseball as it whizzed by him. °
' And Merrill Cook screwed me ‘up. T . thought
Norman Bangerter ‘could “beat Wilson but -for

- Cook's presence. It could have been foreseen-

that -a . lot of hot—headed Democrats would con-
sider tax limitations the primary expressmn of
vorter discontent. Cook’ wound up hurtmg Wilson.

' Q‘QL

prevent the: élection of & demogogue who' somehow '
“hpodwinked the national electorite’ 1nto votmg |

i for him/her.’ An occurance of “that natu.r:e is un-~ff
- thinkable in-this age of media saturation

. -investigative 'reporting. All it does now is i
Robert Dudek
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Locally, the electlons went much better for

" “the Democrats. They won a majority on  the

county. - comnission. And they defeated the toxic
waste incinerator by referendum vote, an issue
that "had set. up principally along party l1nes.e

"It was -a sorry” state ~of affairs, the bJ,tter 5

argument over the mc1nerator, and it's a cer-

‘tainty that nobody wants to see an issue divide

this conmunlty to .that extent ' ever agam.
Perhapg the only way to gua.rantee that is to~
reduce the local gover:nment s role in any kKind

of economlc development as such involvement can N B

only favor ‘one’ group over another every time.
New - year's “ wishes: To all the' opponents: of
the incinerator, a year of peace and p011t1ca1; .

“abstinence. And. to all those who favored 1t,

year ‘of economic growth fueled by 1ndustry e

' ‘can all live w1th.

* “W GOLDEN STAKE RESTAURANT

Pancakes,
Egg & Bacon
"~ OR —
Blscwts & Gravy.
"Egg & Bacon

No Substitutions’ :
P.M.e 550 South Main e Moab 259 6171
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Notes from the R1sky |
Road Expedmon Dlary

J'UNE/ 1984, Tt all started out as. an ordinary

‘day. We had been . having a gonzo week on the
river, averagmg more than thirty people on the

& da11y raft tript The drawer was.-so full of
8 ycash, the. boss told me I had better run to- the
bank and: make -a deposit before . some wild-eyed:

loony who has been - living up in N1gger Bill
oCanyon bops in, bops us on the: head, and - makes -

, off with all _thls,bread'v I counted out ‘three

‘grand and put the. fbills in a plain . white

4 -envelope.

Upon - opening  the door to the Mustang, I
 realize I didn't take ' the - car keys - off ' the
rack. Leaving - the envelope on the roof of the
car, I dash back into the office,: retrieve = the

| keys, run back out, hop in’ the car and drive:

away.
A s:.mple chore. I do 1t a least three times

a week ‘It is & good ™ feelmg when. you can be -

trusted with this kind of- cash. But,- vhen I
parked in the Bank 1ot and reached ‘over for the

CERT!FIED

1988 RANGER
1989 TAURUS

1989 FORD TRUC%(

A ;se e xzm r“mx & hQQ;t §.x e

took over! I had drove off w1th the open envel—
ope stuffed with cash still on the roof of . the
car!v!!vTHREE FREAKING GRAND!!! Tt was a vicious
time. Vicious! I was trembling as I slowly re-

traced my route back up Main Street hoping - for
a miracle. But, by. the time I passed the last ||/

traffic light, doom was starting to set in.

I'1l have to make up that money! Good Lord! .

That's an awful lot of rafts to patch! I'll be
older ‘than Frenchy by the time I repay all . of
that' 1.I'm almost . to The Maverlck Food. Store

on North Main when I see two squad cars . block-

ing
people running and yelling all . over

traffic  in both ,d1rect10ns. There are

A'riot? I couldn't quite meke.out what all. the
confusion  was until I see a little old lady in

plnk Reeboks hand over a fist. full of cash to
| Officer Messkit! Good God! '
I ‘poured -out ‘of the Mustang-and ran towards -

the officer and told him my story. The travel-
ers - checks signed. over ' to.the river conlpany
that he had also picked up checked out my tale.

‘He recognized me from the office and calmed me

down ~best he could. Just by luck, he was driv-
ing behind me as I drove off from the office
when he stopped his squad car in the middle of
the street at the sight of ‘a ‘hundred  dollar
bill ~laying. on the witite line! ‘And there was.a
lot more where that came from! Cars were stop-
ping and pecple wére running out:of their autos

1ike . wounded  animals, scouring the street and
picking up all  this cash! Fortunately, with

Officer Messkit already there, the folks turn-

ed over all proceeds to him. Who, in turn, gave

it back to me T WAS SAVED'

desk and told him what happened. I told:him I
would gladly repay h1m for an '

: Main -
© Street. What's going on??? An escaped convict?

_ Stumbling back into the office with th1s armr
1oad of cash, I spread it out on: ‘the: bosses .

<it agali\, on purpose, to see how much more we

of - the . money -never 1et 'ng the cash out of my 51ght. i

MERCURY SALES INC

500 South MaineMoab ¢ 259-6107

“’Home To wn Dealer’ /

FACTORY REBATES'

‘Electrical Contfactc')r '#4'085‘4-5 ;

- 259-7090 after 5 PM
On Weekdays

that was not returned We counted out the cash
and checks ‘and to our amazement, found we had
come out' $4.50 ahead!!!

 The boss was so flabbergasted at this out~
come; he wanted to take the cash outs1de and do’

could. maket!t 1. quietly- talked him out of it i E
and drove: back to the bank to make the depos1t.,

$4OO 00 REBATE

(LITE-DUTY, MANUAL TRANS) |

1989 TAURUS
$500 00 REBATE

~ $500.00 REBATE
$300. OO REBATE

1989 ESCORT
$4OO 00 REBATE
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mpact Discs.-

CHAH(MARK IN A RATNSTORM - JONI MITCHEIL
’Teffen cd #—MZG 24172

ST flrst saw Jonl Mltchell

‘ hlstory I've‘ been m love Wlth dJoni

“Come to expect from her.

artists.  as:

with'her views, as well-as her-complex arrange-

-§1t"is probably the most -
fto hit the record racks this. year. :

TRACY CHAPMAN
| electra cd# 60774

N

foriginal material is like a breath of fresh air

} airvaves. Straight-forward, simple and-honest,

5 wb ch# 3147 (re 1ssue

in concert at‘ 7
. Crosby, Stills, ‘Nash and- Youngs ‘World Premiere:
B Concert. in Chicago back in 1968, the day before
§ they flew to Woodstock and became a’ part of -
ever’
' smce We ve grown up w1th her mus1c, ‘which now"
: takes on the" textured gloss of: perfect1on We've

THE OITS REDDING STORY T e
atlantlc cd# 81762' ' 3 cd'set comp1latlon

Commandlng the oresence of such diverse -
Peter Gabr1el W1111e ‘Nelsorn,:Don:

§ Henley, Tom Petty, Bllly Tdols Thomas-Dolby:and~*
1 Wayne -Shorter, she is'probably the only. art1stf
that can amass this kind of talent . 1n,aﬂ,stud10f,“
and make it work. She continues to challenge us -

ments and harmonies. But when you strip’it all"'

down ‘- to  the lyrlc sheet, Adtts still Joni. And.
1ntelllgent statement ”

Although Tracy s lyrlcs are certa1nly not as
complex -as Joni's or- JT!s. ner first release of

amongst all the rubbish that is  polluting the .

1t may, be a b1t too -naivete for some, but I

RIS T S BTETOS

: The only punk group that ever meant 1t andﬁ
' the only one that ever mattered. By the tlmef‘
~the punk movement reached ‘our - shores, " we had
ralready turned it: 1nto a watered—down passing §
: fashion with' a few wmrpy groups “who tried to -
" emulate .the real ‘thing. The Sex P:Lsto :
the real thing. And here they are : once - agaln, “H-
all the anger, vulgarlty and emotlon §
cds

with
preserved for all. tlme on CD, whether there
a future or not. :

: Probably soul mu31c s greatest 1oss, 1t s

fbeen twenty years smce Otis Reddlng s-plane -
Fcrashed, ‘but-his legend and his music live on. .
'5Thls 1ong—awa1ted -3 cd boxed set: 1s a f1tt1ng-
trlbute to’ the gentle glant of ~soul’ mus1c that, .

he was. All the ballads that we have come to‘
call cla551cs are

NEVER DIE YOUNG - JAMES TAY]'_OR
cbs cd# MK 40851

JT
since Mud Slide Slim over fifteen years ago.

When  James Taylor is on the mark, he can touch -

you" in that special place that no one else can.
He has' always - been there, but h1s past - few

‘albums - have been  at best; a b1t uneven. With'

this release, he re—establlshed hlmself as one
of Amerlca s finest songwriters: and the maglc

T 1 sustalned from the flrst cut to the last. e

606 S Main
: ,259e5908

| \NEWVWIN'I"JER HOURS A,
11AM.TO7 PM

T

-

g

< f‘f’f’:‘;’:’

-

-

Rt

" NE

1ncluded here, as ‘well as
,many tunes from albums that’ have long been out
.-of prlnt “A must for anyone that  was an Ot1s
. Redding: “fan, Or = anyone’ younder that,wantsto 3
hear what true soul music was al‘l, about

is" back! And this may be hisk’fi‘nest set;_'

 MATINEE - TUE. 12-3, FRI & SA) 2-5
"TUE- WED 6-9 $1 DOLLAR DAYS
THUR-SAT 6-11 . 2 |
MON PRIVATE PARTIES AND LESSONS
" See us for all your SKATE and ;S“KATEBO‘ARD, needs
- LET US TAKE THE HASSLE OUT OF YOUR PARTIES

e CHngrMAS .
~SPECIAL D .,

JR'S TRADING POST
Authentlc Indlan Crafts
Unus_ual Fine Gifts and Souve.mrs :

T-Shirts and Hats
Cards and Books

. ROLLER SKATING -

259 e |
mmn MOAB LANES

-»Mq.—ma R 40-‘“

W HOURS EFFEGTWE DEG 1

56
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| Worst Gift: The package presented to marriage
: “'license‘applicants “at the courthouse: a  gift
- certificate of $10 at a bank, a Frederick's Of
HollyWood catalogue, and a sample container - of
Messmgll douche. : o

Nicest weather The ‘month -of - October, ‘averagmg :
- 84 “degrees. ‘and ‘beating the’ prev1ous ‘record for
. the month by five degrees . i

i ‘;B1ggest Surpnse of the year ’I‘he EAR'I’HQUAKE

e s e e Best Party of the year-, ladiesﬂ Nite all smtmer.
. Although  it's only December, things  have::
'} gotten so quiet: that it's unlikely  there- will -

:Worst Party of the year The"  Stinking Desert :
|be any events this month that might overshadow: . o

~ Gazette 2nd Annual B1rthday Party
" STEVE'S BEST ANDT/DRSI‘OF1988 ' Unswg Heroes of the - year "All the merchants
; . _ S : . : “_ admired around town thlS sunmer :
Best Prediction: Jimmie Walker's prediction of : I ,
a 2 to 1 majority on the incinerator:issue. L ‘Dubl’ous Ach’levement Award:‘ The idea on the -
- e ‘ : R NS .+~ drawing ~boards "-to transforin Mill Creek into‘a
Worst prediction:  Jinmie Walker's ”predlctlon conmerc1al attractlon with  ‘concrete walkways ;
| that the . 2 to: majority ‘was in favor of ‘the * and - ‘concrete : tables, peopled w1th little
1nc1nerator ( Actually, a: ,tlen with - ,Dudek s -‘automaton people in the1r autorraton clothlng,
‘prediction that Bush was unelectable.) g sipping llttle 11’181p1d, overprlced drinks.
Cheekiest Move: Jane Dilion’ Clinbing over the *

commission table to present evidence at an :Shot that year in Moab.

. 1ncmerator meetmg S
fBald—faced award The County Attorney S request

that a percentage of . the: funds forfelted as.

Truest Expressmn: ,
‘drug-—related/ cash be awarded to her personally o

Debbie's open letter about
the new RV Park. o S

;Suavest Move Aridrew Rlley speaking extanp on  Good ‘Samaritan award: Sherri Gr1ff1th, Who

' Estage at ‘the ‘other 1nc1nerator meeting::

W $57 45), but dldn't

—~

ARE AT LEAST FIVE TPDUSAND WDRE JUST

f zH/#T LHIS/
WS #/4&&/"” OuT(

" who planted and tended the beautiful flowers we

. Vorst Movie of the year: Whlch ever movie was‘ o

~ 'should have sued the Gazette for all its. wortht S

ACCORDING TO MJRLD POPU_ATION FIGURES,

EVEN IF YOU'RE ONE IN A MILLION: THERE .

H4Y/WHM/
sTop

Pub & Edtery |
11 Bast lst North
Moab Utah 84532

| 690 So Mam

2

////

Now tﬁat the crowcis anc[ the noise
- of summer have faz[ecf and the rer[
roc»@s are coater[ with a mantle of wﬁzte,

REALTY

~ One free month's rent at Slstehta -
with purchase of Castle Valley Land

| / ///y
/////// / ///

\Castle Valley Speclahsts*
: ‘Raw Land s

1259-5693

1 800-842—MOAB B

it's time to @c&ﬁac&ne{t to

a warm woodstove and enjoy the mirth

and conviviality of good friends. May

your holidays be happy ones, and the
;ne'w year’ peacefu[ am[ bright.

Mﬂ' e
P

LUSCIOUS PIZZAS

| ﬁﬁﬂ]ﬁg

Thanks for your patronage.
Have a Joyous hohday season.’ 3

35 W. CENTER
259-6000 “

: “ ‘FIHJI’ Your hohday en\tertamment center y

open until 9 -- 7. days a week.
Open Chnstmas and New Year' 's Day
12 untll 7 pm.
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- why
.lightening that knocked ‘out power- . in Grand
‘County for half a day” Well, what can I say? I
1 had the backpack on agaln. ,

I cannot comprehend why something’ so insig- -
. nificant: as the mere act of donning a backpack

I22|e Klddm

Gods. Whatever the case may be, I am sitting in.
the back seat of my car at Elephant Hill in'The

Needles Dlstrlct of Canyonlands and there is a
hurricane going on! A fine how do-you. dovee

Gilles ‘is w1th me-and he is trylng to “coax -

me out- of the car. I refuse to budge.,I'll stay

o here in. the ‘ safely grounded confines of 'this
- fine American Motors automobile for 'a while

longer. Druid - Arch ' can wait. Gilles is scold-
ing me, telling me T.am acting - like a - little

‘child. A bolt of lightening strikes the cliff ' -
. opposite us and I scrunch down further - 1n the

back seat, sucking my thumb.
"Come on’ Izzie! Don'byou realize how small

. -your chances.are of getting struck by 11ghten— :

ing?" . I advise Gilles to _stop foolmg around

with MY chances and that he best take cover Jinc:
here until this maelstrom is over. Instead, he
" swipes the pack w1th all the beer in it. Tt -is

a . shrewd ~move. I have' no recourse but to
follow. : :
The ram is bombardmg us.with huge drops

that hurt the body on contact. Thunder is echo-

ing down the maze of canyons and lightening is

-striking the ground, putting an end to that age

Of Mlce And Zen

AUGUST/ 1988. I ' suppose you re wondermg vhy -
the sudden change in weather thls past -~ week?
‘all ‘this tremendous . thunder, rain. and

can put ‘an end to-a three month drought Maybe

“the pack 'acts. as - a- catalyst, drawing those
black cwnulus clouds together. Or. maybe . .it's

thls trlpod I 1n51st on lugglng around, actlng-
| A as some sort of llghtemng rod, summnlnq the

. '%#*&*M**#**M**&M*M@#*MM&W*M@

old theory that lightening seeks high places. I
quicken my pace .and.catch up with Gilles until

I am one-half step behind him. I'm almost trip-

ping over him on the trail. "Hey! Why the hell

“are ‘you following me so: close?" Gillés' shouts.
I tell him that if I'm-going to be struck dead
by lightening, then by God, he's going to get a.

piece of it too! Gilles wearily shakes his head
and tells me that -he is one of the - few - people
that -can ‘endure’ ‘me on a backpack trip .1

.smile and nod snently in agreement.. ,
We.spy an-overhang and seek its refuge from

the storm. Tt's  time fora break, so we ‘break

out the first«.,six:—,pack of Fosters Ale. Since we =

CANYON €CO0OUNTRY PUBLICATIONS

of Moak

; WOULD LIKE TO SUGGEST THAT BOOKS ABOUT. THIS' REGION.-

y MAKE 'EXCELLENT HOLIDAY GIFTS FOR FRIENDS AND RELATIVES ' - ..
WHO ARE NOT FORTUNATE ENOUGH TO LIVE IN THIS MAGNIFICENT LAND

- OR EVEN THOSE WHO.. ARE =

’ ‘WE ESPECIALLY RECOMMEND THE FOLLOWING BOOKS
IN: THE " LANYON COUNTRY SERIES .
ALL WRITTEN. BY ‘MOAB AUTHOR FRAN BARNES

UTAH. CANYON COUNTRY

Canyon Country GEOLOGY

L . Cunyon Country PREHISTORIC ROCK ART
An iflustrated anaiysis of the. many questions related to thege fasclnatlng
remnants of . thls region’s two prehustornc Indian cultures

’ Canyon Country ARCHES & ‘BRIDGES
A book that describes the discovery and: formation of this reglon s natural
. arches, bridges and wIndows, with hundreds depicted -

Cariyon Cbuntry HIGHWAY TOURING'
A compietely ltustrated guide to the many scénic highways of thls region
“owith descrlpt!ons of lts parks, monuments and ofher special areas k

g : Canyon Country MOUNTAIN BIKING
: Descrlptions of twenty-three:outstanding canyon country blke trarls
: . Ingtuding: the famous: Slickrock ‘Bike TraH

GOR PERHAPS FOR YOUR. FRIENDS WHO HAVE OFF ROAD VEHICLES
A SET OF ALL FOUR CANYON COUNTRY OFF-ROAD VEHICLE TRAIL BOOKS
; PLUS MATCHING MAPS g

[ THE ABOVE "PUBLICATIONS CAN BE PURCHASED OR ORDERED FROM
: ANY OF OUR SEVERAL MOAB RETAILERS .

An. overall summary of this regidn's ‘human and natural hrstory §
lavishly itlustrated in full color

A weH -{tlustrated summary of this region’s unique geology *_
wr-tten for the generai pub!!c

‘ ~ Canyon Country PREHISTORIC INDIANS :
Al comp!ete description:of this .region 's 'two -prehistoric cultures
) - and their ruSns, rock art and art!facts

"rough it

"CHRIS AND DEBBIE ORAM'S s
PORTABLE SPAAND SAUNA

are only domg an ovemlghter, we only brought"i

a case. We cower . under the overhang slugging”

- down the imported brew like some -good for noth=-"|

ing Anasazi winos. An hour passes and--'so. has
the storm; mother nature rewardmg us with a-
double rainbow over - Elephant Canyon Gilles
says it's my turn to lug the pack w1th the beer
in it so we make a smtch Upon 11ft1ng my
pack; . G111es flnds that it 1s heav1er than the

‘beer!

“Hey, .. IZ! gWhat in the he11 have yO’u got in-
here’)’r)u . -

"Well, there s my six pound sleeping bag.

~You know, the one with the plctures of the fly--

ing grouse on it? Then there’ s my View camera,
the - tripod, my foam" pad, the flashllte, two
cans of generic chili, the: rola1ds and toilet
paper, and. the new hard cover copy of Hunter S.

. Thompson's book."

"Hell!"  Gilles fumes - s'aroastlcally, "Why
didn't you go ahead and bring your tent too!" |

I tell him I would have, but the only ser—
viceable one..I had was that huge 12 x 712 “with
all “the Dlsney characters on it and it Just :
wouldn't fit in the  pack: So, I thought I'd,~
this - time. Gilles slaps me in-the }§
eye and we continue on the trail, the squeak-
ing of our pack frames marking off a counter-
point rhythm to our pace. An hour later, we are
gazing into Elephant -Canyon. ;

. We dlsccver another overhang that overlooks §
the canyon. and -decide it is a good place‘to
make camp: I search the skies* for more = black

-clouds, but there are none to be had. I'1l

bredk this bad weather jinx yet. We pop open a: ;k
few more beers and:that's about when I heard, i

‘the scamperlng of tmy feet " all .around our

camp

Glft Certmcates Available
PEACE AND GOODWILL TO ALL
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““Hey Gilles! There's RATS -in here! I HATE
RATS! Wy, as a kid in Chicago, I've seen  rats
S0 huge, ‘they could drag away a man whole!"

~G1lles is 1aughmg. He says there is nothing to.

be concemed about, for these are only the cute
 and = loveable Kangaroo: - rats.. "Well, they're
st111 RATS to mel" I protest.«"Aren't these the
..cute. and loveable creatures that eat their own
Shlt for nour1shment" How ' could you “possibly
‘love something 1like that? Just look at their

shitty little . faces' THAT...ls a dlsgustlng‘

“animal!".

More beer .'cans: are emptled and I. f1na11y

ilevel off -into a mellower mood. Gilles - gathers
a few branches and makes a small fire under the
joverhang T inform him we‘re not. supposed to do

“J that in a National Park. Gilles gets perturbed.
MDon't tell me what I can't 'do! No one w111 be: .

k :able to ‘ever tell we had a fire here because T
‘intend” ‘to pack

! ,11ke1,that Yupp1e :Rangerette that gave us  our,
permit! I'11 bet she's never: been in the back- -

country' Four years of  Forestry, for what? So

she can d1ctate ‘the pOllCles of a Park she has
never set foot in?"

The beer is bemg consumed at ‘an alarmlng
rate. An. 1dea flashes ~and I- pour some of the
beer on the ground in: hopes of changmg the
kangaroo ‘rats rancid diet. After all, they- are

’ AI..WAVS Wﬁ‘lNc,

\ USC.M.\ ORN\AN S

Low
L

it all ‘the ashest You sound

 KANGAROO rats, and this is AUSTRALIAN beer!
~They won't go near the stuff. They turn their
‘noses up at-it! Let them eat shit then! Night
finally‘ falls, but so-do the scurrying of tiny
‘feet‘ The critters keep me awake till  the wee.

hours - of the morning,” but somehow:1 succumb to

sleep.. Peaceable k1ngdom...wretched ‘rats and5

all.

JLocam upe at myusual ungodlyhour of4AM'~

brew1ng coffee We've' .brought - some - week: old
blueberry muffins with us that we got for half
' price at:the market, But the rats have beat  us
to. tham. They've: ¢gnawed~ them “to shreds! SO!
They DO eat something else! I'l11 have to tell
Kev at the store about his week old muffins. It

could be ‘the kangarco rats salvation from their

desp1cable hab1t' G1lles takes' a bite-out of
one of the old muff1ns -and informs me they
taste l1ke shit.: So-much for- salvat1on

: heavypacksatcamp ‘drop a’ few
beers mto the daypacks and 1et4 the moon11ght
gu1de us ‘up Elephant Canyon. It is - a surreal

- place. One  half expects one of ‘the Star Wars.

creatures £o come popping out | of the shadows.

around . every bend. Mushroomshaped rocks adorn»

the skyline. There just isn't any other place

- like this. Finally, after the scramble up the

boulder-strewn slope, we reach the summit -and

“Druid. ‘Arch. looms before us, glistening in the -
' moon11ght And there are no words.

il
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We wait for dawn in silence. The arch |
watches over all things like some ‘silent sen—
tinel sent from heaven. I set up the camera but §
soon realize I can never capture the ~ 'essence’
of . this scene on.film. I try anyway ‘The first
rays of dawn bathe the canyon walls in a golden
hue and ‘I thank God * for - the. ‘only rat1onal :
- church  that I know of. ..'Ihe Desert' We s1t in ¥
wonder as’ sun.11ght dances across a scene that :
even Da11 would find amazmg : gL oy

On our way back to the car after:a peaceful
- morning beneath the arch, Gilles askes me, if

-“after a11 these years poking around ‘the ‘desert,

\started to take the canyons 'for grant-
ed?' T think about this for a moment and:- -answer - ¥
him in my best ‘Richard Burton voice. "My ‘dear,

dear - Gilles. The canyons to me;: are. like old,
_and cherlshed frlends. And whether you see them §
everyday, or: Just once in & ‘great while, you_), f5

~could never take - either for-granted." ‘Gilles 1sf
‘S0 stunned by th1s rare burst of eloquence on.
my part,: ‘he agrees to buy the next case of beer - § -
‘upon our return home. (Tee hee, I }cnew this i
tactic would work!) .
Gilles  does get even, for upon returnmg to-
my trailer and Cleaning ° out my pack, I find

that Gilles has meticulously placed all of the |

_-ashes. £rom his 1llegal campf1re in my. coffee-
pot' I counter this by having a T-shirt made up
and sent to him.. On it, is a p1cture of a kang-

. aroo rat gobblmg up-a turd "The caption reads-

EAT SHIT ANDI.,IVE"' b
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The Eagle Of Death
A Short Story‘ |
by Cliff Walker .

A celestial investigator, poring diligently’

" over the voluminous files of Patrick's ruinous.

trek - through’ the ranks of his more sensitive
“fellows during his earthly incarnation, might
_conclude that he was recycled from considerably

warmer c11mes. There was not; really an entry of -

virtuous or noble action in the lot. ”

-But ‘down .in. -the convoluted labyrynth. of

human ex15tence, it is d1ff1cult to. see ‘how
things could ever have been othemse with him,

and - easy Judgements of his ult1mate v1rtue are

more d1ff1cu1t to pronounce

I plcked him up hitch~hiking along the coast, ,

highway. I had dropped out of college in south—
ern California and was working for a beverage
§ can’ company. I was on the way home from work

when he appeared alongside the road, thumb out,

an enormous suitcase at his side. I pulled over

and took ‘a closer: look. - 3
' He was a rather heavy young man, about 23,

with beautiful teeth and an captivating grin.

He pushed his bag into the back seat and joined -

me  up. front. He seemed an amiable fellow." I

learned that he had just arrived in Los Angeles.

and had no place to stay. I had 1ittle- to do

that - evening. I invited him to Spend the night =

§ on the couch: The  evening - was - fairly
J uneventful. Patrick seemed . harmless
somevhat taciturn, and I attributed ‘that to
fatigue. He turned.  in early and was instantly
fast asleep.

I studied that round body and wagered he'd

| never eaten a piece of healthy food.in his .en-

tire ex:Lstence.‘ He . had oily: hair, black -and-
“straight, that fell from a schoolboy part and
“was. rough:
vhiskers ..shaded: the skin"
between the . scars,-and -a plnk, greasy “sheen

‘across his forehead. His pudgy face
from  acne. Unshaven

covered all. Nonetheless there was ‘g cherubic
‘appearance, an innocence, about him: that neg—
ated all the rest and aroused a sense of sym-

-

but -

pathy for thls man vho was walkmg the edge and
needed some rest. And I trusted him.

I left for work early the next morning and-

let him sleep, leaving a note “that said he:

" could stay adain if he - needed. Upon - returning -
home ~that = evening I noticed the apartment was

‘dark and it seemed that Patrick had . ‘already

left. The reality was quite to the contrary.
I - opéened the door to a darkened dungeon 1it

with a dim red glow. The windows were covered =
The a
‘tongue. He riffled the deck in front of me and

with ' cardboard and the edges were duct taped
against the light. Alongvtl‘he bookcase were pans
of  solutions  emitting -~ strange . vapors, and

Patrick .was . sitting - in my overstuffed chair

examining somethmg he held with a pa1r of

forceps. I didn't want to know what it was. The
small ‘apartment smelled of exot1c aromas, and :
: “and gently force'a known card to be taken

seemed. Satanic and unreal. :

In response to my urgent request - to ')cnow
‘exactly what was going on, Patrick rushed over
and explamed that " what I was seeing was nerely
‘a makeshift photo lab. ‘

‘Patrick had set himself up. in busmess that
day,; producing - fake California Dr1ver s
Licenses, complete with photo, and Selling them
to high school students down the street. I knew
it was wrong to-do such a  thing, but’ Patrick
had a way of making it seem: funny and harmless.
For some reason I decided to hold my tongue.

That's how it started. And somehow or other

- he moved in. I cannot ‘say it was a ‘conscious

decision. I was lonely. Patrick was a superb
conversationalist: I let it happen.

Within a week ;. Arnie at the corner grocery
’let me know with an ample  "supply - of loud

Italian’ epithets that Patrick had “hung' a ~bad

check on - him, I confronted Patr1ck and - he
1ns1sted 1t ‘was. a bankmg error and no fault of !

his own He. bade me accompany - him: to “explain

the unforttmate episode ‘to the 1rate, grocer.-

With, a reassuring flourish of - some recent

deposit 'slips for large : amounts of cash, he

calmed the man and. cooly wrote another  check

for a case of ‘beer. By -the. time that one

bounced, Patr1ck was out of my life forever.

‘COMBAT THE GREENHOUSE EFFECT
CONVERT EXCESS ATMOSPHERIC CO,
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Utah St. License Numbcr Nine Nme Nmety-Nme 99% Pure

‘clever mark got a card he

"someone such as I to fabricate.

_In the meantime this sly wizard had 'totally
captivated . all my friends with his stunning
card ‘tricks. One night he showed me how most of
it was :done. 2

It was-in my little apartnEnt, an add-on to

‘the top of an old double garage adjacent to a

foreign film theatre. The marquee lit the - dark
kitchen where we sat w1th a slow, colorful
strobe. . -

We'd bought a gallon of Red M)untam w1ne.'
alcohol humored him and loosened his

asked me to pick one at random, the prelude to
every one of his tricks. I picked ane, face
down. He identified it. Then he showed” me how.
During the explanatmn of the details of the
trick, he could:‘index the deck in four places
I|at
Nineteen . times out of twenty. If a
hadn't indexed, he
could "alter the tr1ck by indexing the card as
it was placed at random = back ‘into the ‘deck,’
and - then ' shuffle it down to the bottom to
sneak a peek at it later in the middle of one
of - his hilarious stories. He was a master, one -

random” .

- of the: few people I've known who - could spread

and recapture a- deck :in the air, and palm a:

-card, perfectly, in the act of shufflmg.

He revealed more. I -saw how the constant
stream - of anecdotes and the- humorous and

am.mated facial expressions ' that so endeared

him to strangers were a carefully rehearsed act
to  draw - attention away from the deck of c¢ards -
in his skillful hands. And I understood how

“he'd fleeced my friends in a card game at the1r ,

frat house a few days earlier.
As - the level of wine dropped lower in the_

jug, a dark and morally—-skewed world was now |
, revealed to’ me, d world where deceprt1on was not |
-an unacceptable tact1c in taking advantage of
‘grasping men whose minds perce1ve e}actlyf :

that wh1ch they expect. i

ST was growmg uncomfortable. I was adm1r1ng
and enJoy1ng the company of a  man who ‘seemed
the antithesis of everyth.mg I believed about
Just1ce and fa1r play- He - brushed -aside ‘my’
apprehensions about the morality of his tac—
tics.s In an unfair - world, one needs whatever

. advantage one can get, said Patrick.

No, T protested, surely there's fa1rness.
Enlightened and emboldened by the f1re of - the
alcohol T talked of democracy and the American:

+ Way. All of my past training spilled out with
‘‘the utmost sense of brilliance and certamty &

Before me sat the ant1—Chr1st of .our wonderfulf
system, the non-believer, and all that remained
was to turn  the head of th1s wayward citizen
toward ‘the: .nght and the truth. I vas a little

- wobbly, but ‘enobled and confirmed by the ster-
ling principles I had samehow found  sufficient

eloquence to place in their proper perspective,

~at -the top of all wisdom and human experience.

I waited his reply-

" Patrick stared at me in the psuedo—-cmematlc
flash of mardquee light, took a long drag on his -
cigarette, settled further into his chair, and

‘related the following tale.

mihat T am about to tell you is hard to be-
lieve, and I ‘don't really care if you do. But
I've never told it to anyone before and I doubt

‘that I ever will again. ‘In any case, the events .

remain etched in my memory- as fresh as yester-—
day and ‘though the- c1rcumstances will seem too
bizarre to believe I beg you to ‘suspend. that
disbelief. The details are too strange for even
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"'My mother. d1ed shortly after I vas bom. I

" -was raised by my father. He was a drifter and a
b1tofanoutlav, andkeptmthemvetowhere
f ever he could find work.

"It was. a hard life, but not without some
canpensatmn. By the time I was sixteen; I knew
this country better than most people will in a

lifetime. I saw many strange things, but none
‘stranger than the incident I am-about to tell.

ey was only nine, picking fruit with my dad

in - an” apple orchard in Wenatchee The bulk of

the plckmg was -done by Indians. They lived in o

refurbished baxcars that made up a train which

waspulledtowhereeverthey were needed. It

{ vas  presently parked on a siding near the
yorchard. We picked with them the first day.

'Ihendaddmmedthe\ranﬂeesedaughterm

was in charge of the ‘crews, bedded -her down - in
a . sleeping bag beside me, and ‘they giggled all
1 night long. The next day he was:1lineé boss and I
| was changing sprinklers and getting a buck .an

‘A ' few days later I was working an a line
near an Indian crew. One of the squaws had laid
‘her baby down on a blanket on some cut alfalfa
near where the cars were parked. It caught my
eye as it wiggled around on that blanket. It

seemed so. alone, so far from help, but was

placed there: no uoubt to be:.out of harm 'S Way. -
"I couldn't ‘take my eyes off “it. It ~looked

frag1le and exposed ‘laying there in the sun. It
' waved  its little brown arms toward the sky and
was no sign. of

k1cked its bare legs There
danger - there in the bright dayl1ght, but I had
‘abad premonition and felt the shadow of _some-
“thing terrible about to happen. .

“Then- I - caught a wh1rr1ng sound, the dark;

flashlng blur of motlon, and ‘the eagle was . on
1 it ‘1n an instant. It was terr1fy1ng +480 large,
and for .a moment it hung suspended over that
blanket. Then, the baby ‘was gorne. :
"I watched the huge w1ngs struggle w1th and
finally overcome the weight in.the talons The
bird. - rose h1gher. Flnally, the blanket let go,

-and fluttered slowly back down to earth like a

‘leaf, like a sad autumn leaf. The bird gained
; alt1tude and flew toward the distant mountains.
"1 stood there, unable to raise my voice: I
was frozen: in - horror. A harmless infant, a
budding hunan life, had been brutally erased by

a crazed mistake of nature. Finally I -looked -

‘over at  the -pickers. They  were work1ng and
chattering, unaware of .what. . had - happened.

. . Y
"But - across the field, a - blue speck in the \§&

distance, lay the blanket that'd flapped down
from the sky.

"I was' dumbstruck. Through the mists of my

confusion the fate of - that - little child’ was
becoming - clear to me..I saw .the aerie, the
fluttering wings, the tearing and rending....
my blood ran cold. My stomach lurched with

nausea. AllIkr1ewtodowas3ust go. 'back to:

work and try to put the s1cken1ng p1ctures out
of my mmd. O

"That was it. And I just turned, latched and
Jo1ned that -section of pipe, and went for the
next piece. I kept work1ng, r1ght through: the

uproar that followed when the -Squaw went back
to check on her baby ‘T'was as durb  as anyone - -

when . it  came time to question everybody about
the disappearance. The blanket was found. It
had - no blood on it. There was no sign of the

violence that'd befallen the infant. I was the

only one who knew the truth
"The Indians - thought the whites had stolen
. That night they built an  enormous - bonfire
over - rat: the siding and: got drunk and chanted

‘and danced all night. The sher1ffs were called
out and stood guard, but northlng else happened

and the next day they were back on the job.
"I.never told anyone. I watched and listened

‘atthepackinghouseaminthe .sorting tents
as the 'subject was debated over endless beers

and whiskies. Everyone had ruled out abduction
by -animal "as there was no blood or sign of
violence, and most agreed that an
kidnapping had occurred in broad dayl1ght.

‘held my tongue.-

: IMew.Andeasdetemnnedthatthe young
mother never, never know. The cruel reality was
senseless - and- .insane, and its demand was-the

bottomless remorse . of naternal neglect 'I‘he'k

"impossible"

the table, hands spread to steady hmself P and
looked into my eyes.

"My friend, I think you w111 do just fme
believing the world to be exactly as you

'perceive it to be."

With that he turned and left, to go to sleep
on - the couch. I sat there and drank until the
marquee light went black, and pon- dered. the

‘parable. T didn't understand it that night, nor'§

the next day when I awoke to find Patrick gone. ,
It wasn't until much later, after years of
struggle and reverses, that I found myself face

truth was destructive and unnecessary." to face -with the inexpressible . truth,
) Wlth that, Patr1ck stcxxl up and leaned on . . : : ’ )
The Private I A Short Story by Cliff Walker

The ‘sun’ 1ooked like the label on a bottle of

" Akadama, the color of. cheap rouge on a 67th

street hooker, before it sank below the smog of
gkyline: From ~ my - plush,
cak-paneled ' office on the 52nd floor I could

the  metropolitan

see the colored lights of the carnival New York
night begmnmg to sparkle along the boulevard
below, glistening like the broken glass of a

million, shattered, big city dreams. Soon, the

twilight streets would be ‘teeming with slick

“hustlers, dop1es, fast women, long. cars, and
every slimy worm out of every ‘wormy hole in the-

Bad ‘Apple.

~Yeah, thlngs get: 'more 1nterest1ng after the
hot 'sun goes down, and the city is drenched in i

the ‘dripping, psychedel1c black:ness of a warm
and sweaty summer night. o

I like the sun OK, don't get me _wrong. The

sun, .the  sweet perfume of - chlorine, and the

1 dames in their b1k1n1s down:at. the Belllngham
‘Pool, yeah, the sun's OK in my book. -
It's ‘good for something else. You need days,;
"to have n1ghts And there a1n't a prlvate d1ck
‘packing iron on Long Island that doesn't prefer

to work after dark.
I turned away from the window and tossed off

the last of the whisky in the bottom of the

clammy glass. Yeah, working at night - is ' great

vwhen. ~there's. work. My appointment book was as ' -

empty as Shea stadium on an off day. There  was

an offer .from Manny the Stick for three auto

repo jobs. I wasn't that hungry yet And there

-mum‘ll-

v P A /
>
‘
s
!!

‘"‘ﬂ\lll

R 2P ///

N 4
=

The mangy crew at KCNY

W|shes you the season's best.
Happy Holidays from Fiex, PK.,
Daleme, Fred, Ron, Shannon,
| Ken and Kristi.

P 0. BOX 698 . MOAB UTAH 84532
Phone (801) 259-6288 ‘

-are good at that. And the lady has class. One

~to det this floor done and get out of here,. ‘and

“was streaked with lines. and contorted in anger.

ease myself- out of the chair.

was the six figure reward for the Bitworth kid§
alive. Too bad about that. Ernie the Tooth ]
tipped me off ‘weeks -ago that the  kid wasu :
probably history. .
Yeah, This was a genuine drought and I sure
wasn't ~about to receive any kind of govermuent
assistance. For what, cop failure? '
I needed a night out with Mona, in that oool
little jazz club down on 43rd and Vermont.’ Some
rye, some blues and = some gentle . talk.:.women

glance at Mona would, make a man facmg a firing
squad forget his troubles. ‘
Anh, footsteps in the hall. Light footsteps,

“There  you are, you lazy, good for nothlnq
excuse for;a janitor. If I catch - you stealing
liquor - from the lawyer's office one more time
you're throug’n My crew is busting their asses

tiere -you . sit  on your fat duff all ‘evening: I-§-
mean it. One more time. and you re gone'" B
 Mona looked older. Her once beautiful face |

In the darkness I could see something long and
shiny in her hands. 1. decided - to- play .along
with . it for a whlle, feel th1ngs out,. find out
vhat she was up to. .

"Sure, Mona, whatever you say," I reply, and
"Just get back on that buffer! And qult‘
calling me Mona."




. The Hard Stuff

By Squareset Stopehammcr E. M.

I spent the 1ast few years beforex,my ret1re—
ment. invelved : in : protestlng the short—mghted
,‘-actlons of. a few 011 and gas conglomerates - who
were ' attempting . to destroy the natural’ beauty
ot the Lasal Mountains and Castle Valley ' near

] ;Moab, Utah by dr1111ng ugly”: holes: ~into the
' ground. After three years of -this .frustrating
cwork, I .began.to. feel as - if. I was banging my

4 head . agalnst a". sandstonre’ wall" and 80" began

- looking around for. a place to enJoy my retire- -

“ment years—,—a retirement mecca; . s0.to- speak.
. To my great surprise, I came across .a  new
retirement development right in my own back

,vjlnvest
:comrmm1ty -

| ve vere moving into our new home
beautiful, eastern Utah town when I first felt

in th1s soon—to—be prosperlng little

‘reasons we. p1cked this wonderful retlrement

‘center, a suburb of Crescent Junction,: and only:

45 miles. east of .the hoppifg town of Green

could kick the habit of the hard stuff.
It . was vhile I.was moving in our wood-burn-

~ing. stove that-the 01d, uncontrollable - craving

came.  back.on.me--I.must have Lhe hard stuff. T
~knew of no one:-in the Cisco area that ;I- could
ask’ where . -I'.might get the hard stuff A good

in the Rotary Club who might: lmow a quy who
knew.

‘walt 1n front of the old’ ‘bank building in Green
River on a certain date and time. i

“1 arrblved‘ at ,the,app01nted time. It was a
hot, summer afternoon and very still around the

decades. I wa1ted—-1t was - a few minutes past
‘the hour. A glint of light from a roof top to
-the east caught my ‘eye. It ‘was  sunlight  re-
flecting off the lenses .of a pair of field
glasses. I was being watched! On the other side

of a hat st1ck1ng up and under the  hat -was “a
H r1f1e barrel. By now "I was scared. I looked
around ‘and not1ced four cars~~two to the east
and: two. to- the west——w1th someone slouched down

over the dashboard .

Advemsmg \enals

‘yard--Cisco, Utah--and jumped at'the chance to

in thir"‘
~the onset of w1thdrawa1 symptoms. One- of: the" ,poratlon

-River: and 35 miles northeast of the fabulous
' night life in Moab, was my ardent hope: that I

friend in Moab said.that while he wanted noth—~
1ng to-do with anything illegal, he knew a ‘quy*

-a guy-that just mlght have.the hard stuffi

for .sale.: In a few.days 1 got a letter w1th no.*
. return address and no. 81gnature directing me to

old bank building which had not been a bank. for °

J of the street on a roof top I could see the top-.

: Ehv1ronmenta1 ‘

1n the front seat 80" they could Just see out.‘

Tt was a ‘trap! A stake—out! The law was

‘about to make a bust and nail me and the guy

who was going to deliver = the hard stuff. I
jumped: in’my" four-wheel drive p1ckup truck and
raced’ out-of ‘town. ‘One.of the ~cars tried to
follow me, ‘but I split from the highway across
the desert in four—wheel high and

country .

"I was sure 'that - my fr1end in Moab had

,nothlng to ‘do with the stake-out. It was just
~ that the law found out about the appointment
~and* wds about 'to make a bust. At any rate, I
would not go through the Rotary Club ‘again. T
decided to approach the construction manager of
. the. real estate’ company :that was developing the ‘
‘Gisco “ retirement community.: Tt ‘would be ‘a ‘good

opportunity ‘to.ask him if he would have a* roof
on our - house by w1nter. AHOC Development Cor-
(the folks ~in- the comuunlty Just
called
Cisco as "The 52-Week Vacation", had run - short
of money before they could roof the homes. We
were promlsed ‘roofs béfore -~ the rainy" season,

~but since the corporatlon ‘was ‘based out of San
'DlE'QO; we weren't sure when that would be * for
as ‘a-hoc told us, "It never tains in southern :

California:™ (I never: did know what AHOC stood
for [see postscrlpt])

The manager was a seedy—looklng quy and Jjust
the -~ type that would have contacts with pushers

‘who s0ld the hard stuff. He gave me ‘the' name

and address  of a  person in Grand Junction;

- Colorado. I went to this address and “rang the

door bell. I never did-see the person involved;

a - bony hand ‘wis- thrust through “the 'mail slot
: ne to an small bulldlng e
Asupply house on ‘the outsklrts of town on' the'

with a-note: dlrectm'

road-'to Montrose. -

‘When I arrived, the clerk looked me ‘over for
some time. He then told me to-drive around back
of the store: There he delivered to me a quan-

tity of the hard stuff and I was ‘on my. way back

to Cisco.

I -had Dbeen home ' for aboutanhour when a

knock came at the door. I opened 1t to  face
two, gr1m—1ook1ng, ‘Dick Tracy types. In unison

they flung open their cOats. Each had .a badge -

marked "Special Agent——Enforcement D1v181on——"“‘
Protection = Agency™.
under’ arrest," they said .in: perfeect unison,

ot "for possess1on of ‘an 111ega1 quantlty of the

hard stuff." "What hard stuff?" I said. in an
attempt to bluff. "It's right there under your

WestL ight Photograph y

: Norm Shrewsbury
464‘% Sth West 's. Moab, Utah 84532 « (801) 259- 7943

Commercial

. ‘Corporate *. . Travel

N

in’ no’ time -
- lost “the: seda.n that Could not hack 1t cross—

it a-hoc - for short), who were b1111ng'

"You “are” |

/ o

N

«...P____-——‘

DAVE SO

CORNER MMII(ET

4TH EAST & MILLCREEK DR. 259- 6999
' OPEN7 10 1| cmsmmsemmd | E
woOd—bufning stove—‘—'that 3' by 4, hard, asbes-:
tos board. You know asbestos is: 111ega1, but
you did not know that the bu11d1ng supply: housey'
~in’: Grand Junctlon is “an EPA asbestos: st1ng

‘operation. Wl

L. I.was conv1cted on 12 scuare feet of hard,,
: asbestos board and glven one year of hard 1abor,,

’washmg blrds caught 1n 011 spllls. !

. Post,scrlpt. After my release, I, returned to* 3
5 Clsco with the goal of flnally k1ck1ng the"
! hab1t of - the. hard stuff and rooflng -y home.
: THe AHOC Development Corporatlon had filed ‘for
bankruptcy and I did finally find out what AHOC
. stood for. Perhaps unf1tt1ng1y, 1t was "Asshole
" of Creatlon" '

R f-.b SALTODRINIS
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 grind out'a novel in
~ably Stlll can.

"Westerns".: are out of fashmn these days.
The seemingly endless stream 6f: Grade B movies

and cheap ‘pulp. -novels fmally pored the hell
‘out of Us; sales:dropped, ratmgs dropped,  the
5 move stars - moved on to film other stories and -
] the’
writers of escap1st western novels hung-on and
Lamur Gordon '
- Shirreffs, and . once in a great while an inter-
{ ‘esting and well-written book that ‘happened to -
be a
| Huffaker's The Cowboy and the: Oossack, but . we
1 have . outgrown our romant1c not1ons of the-

enre seemed: exhausted A few superior
genre

hacked  out ‘a living, Louis

published,: -1like Clair

-Western . . was .

frontier-<we' ve' “become enmeshed in rcnantlc

. notions of crlme, supematural horror and even
'} romance. Part of the blame, at least, was with.
S the wrlters themselves. Only a few based their

hooks ‘on s011d historical fact, on the authen—
tic deta1ls of 11fe on the front1er, on h1stor—

icals people or events or even on ‘the true geo—,
graphlcal detalls of the land they Wrote about.‘
"‘he1r heroes were lean, their damsels buxom and_
Cevil always per1shed at 'I‘he E:nd, book ‘after

book after ‘b'oo A competent Westem hack could
~nth or 1ess, and prob—

CWe will ‘review -ser

‘it, the followmg books are

~The 00me by Philip Ashton‘Ro'llins

The noted writer-historian David Dary has

~published & very réadable and detailed book

titled Cowboy Culture, and it is a valuable

" plece of .work, but. this  history, I think, is
- preferable; for.
“objective eye of the professional researcher;
it is .a 'serious memoir by a.survivor of the -

it was ‘not  written with the

life he writes about. As the author explains in
his Preface, he has limited himself to his

“direct personal knowledge, to what was said or
_done in front of him-the few exceptions to this
‘rule are carefully noted. Written in the style
~of = the amateur who wishes to be taken serious- . |
"1y, the narrative has a fine, stilted charm,

and  ‘rings:true. Rolllns speaks of every detail

of Cowboy Life, the importance of a good -sad~ -

dle, the stupidity of. cattle, the value of
memr1zing the labels on cens “of. food, the bru-

. tal work of the round-up and ‘trial drive, and |
“most of all, the Oowboy's great enthts1asm for
his work and his great .love for h1s way of .-
1life. Rollins is careful to give ‘both real
‘names and nicknames to ‘material ‘objects and
events. His summary  of the 1892 "Rustler War" |
in Wyomng is prec1se, mmghtful and based -on )

: 1@ts of the Green Cloth by Robert
DeArment

“‘and Knaves. This
ate. Many of the gamblers knew each other; some

: ood novels about the
- West at ‘a later date, but for those of you who .
‘are interested in ‘the real’ ‘people wWho~ committed”
1 themselves to getting their l1V1nq through the ,‘
1 1law or outside
recommended.

P

-“his experience there. This is not a history-it
- 'is a careful and kind explanation, as "if from
an old hand (vhich he was) to a bunch of pil-
- grims (which most of us are). This is essential

reading in the history of the West. o

. K.

#

«If you never‘"k heard the tale, you probably

" don't know that Wyatt Earp once owned a half-
"The Only Second-Class Saloon in.
Alaska." Farp used to be a floor boss for Tex:
© :Rickard, the gambler who later promoted and
- produced ‘boxing championship: fights by Johnson,

interest . in

Jeffr1es, Willard,- Dempsey and ‘Sharkey. That's

|more-dramatic pictures of legend and fiction.
‘Not only are the characters authentic, but they
.are well-defined in a context ‘of real history.
There is something sad about the book; perhaps
it is the d1spass1onate repet1t1on of deathk .
after =~ death--marshalls, ranchers, pistoleers,
it seems not to matter who they were--until,
‘despite the explanatmns and - details, self- :
reliance is the final victim, in the same way way §
that taming a wild beast creates sadness. The }
danger may be over, but. something important has
‘been lost beyond the lives or fortunes of indi-
‘vidual people. This is a fair job of debunking
the - legends . of heroic proportions,‘ especially:
for those not yet well—read in Western history.
The chapters on the: weapons ‘of . the age are.
'good not overly complex or techn1cal.

the " sort of book this 1s‘Howtobeatafaro_

game? Not ~a .chance. DeArment is ~a"  serious

historian who has compiled this fine summary of

the world of the professional gamblers of the
West. It was once a . very - respectable ' profes-

sion, ‘and - those who were successful sometimes =

died very old and as rich as railroad  presi-
dents. Given. the range of adventures and per-
sonalities, it is surprising to me that serious
writers have, for . the *most = part, neglected

‘these essential characters and their astounding

careers. The author has neatly divided his
pageant: 1nto four: parts, Aces, Kings, Queens
is both clever ‘and. appropri-

were rivals, some were temporary partners, but
each, ‘male -or. female, honest or sw1nd1er de~
fined his own life in his own terms, 11v1ng and

working at a dangerous trade that was - as: fas-'
‘cinating -then as.it is now. From-the Old South
to the death of Poker Alice Ivers in 1930,
- DeArment . has 1a1d out an unportant source book
lnsp1rat1on to: future wr1ters. The«::
fblbllography is'a good one. o

and, T. hope{

'I'he Gunf 1ghter- Man or m by Joseph G« Rosa

The author isan Engl1shman, and h1s , “de—,

'tachment from local 1nfluences" has allowed h1m
to produce -.a 8011id account of the dlfferenCES :
“between the harsh realities of the gunfighter's
"life and the even harsher and = ever-so-much-

‘did " not look

"I‘he Western Peace Off1cer by Frank R1chard .

Pmssel

Written by a professional = educator of
police, this is more academically oriented than
the usual popular style of writing. Law en-
forcement was anything but glamorous and even
highly competitive in the West. Federal caval- |
ry, U.S. Marshalls, State, County, City police
all vied with as well as worked with, bank de- }
tectives, railroad. detectives, cattlemen's
associations and private detective associations
for law and order. But - the book is required
reading to understand this important institu-
tion in our history. If the style is a bit
1ack1nq, the information is valid and valuable;

-right down\to the Gilpin County, Colorado: List

of Sheriff's Fees. With Just enough 1nc1dent to
sustain - the average reader's interest in the |

~history of the profess1on, Prassel's. book is

the - modern organ1zat10n of law: enforcement

agenc1es. 'I'he ‘author:is profess1onal enouqh to‘
“take  igsue: w1th those standards.and practlces .

which ‘are not yet as modetn {or humane) as they §
ought to be. Most of the early peace officers
‘ or act like Gary Cooper in High
Noont: because they weren't required to. Their
work was ‘mostly dull routine, punctuated by
occasional moments of danger or terror. They’
‘Were no better or worse than they had to be, |
and this book explains’that quite well.

'Mon.-Thurs. 10 AM-7:30PM
Fri-Sat 10AM-8PM
Sun. IAM-7PM
‘98 E. Center St.

259-8847

" Moab's Largest Selection
Of Videos
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AN

OLD NEWS ,'
Condensed by
" Dale Pierson

DECEMBER 1896 -
Dr. J.W. W1ll1ams arrlved

’expressed
induced to become
'physmlan and’ “urged
County Commission to do:their part
Williams to stay.

W1thout a doctor in town, a t1me perios. of

Moab's f1rst resident
the  commmity -and. the

- injury or 1illness ‘could be attended to. - s
. later .

‘Moab, passed ‘a ‘resolution creating the office
.of - '"county . - physician". Dr. Willi was

L per-.year. Williams returned to -Colorado: - to
'settle ‘his affairs, with plans to return on

u 1n Moab

Ve

The : County Commission Vpassed an ordinance
;a‘te a ferry onthe Colorado (then Grand): River

also establlshed rates to. be (,harged for the
use of the ferry
‘A letter from N. Galloway, dated: Hite,
Cataract Canyon. ..
“...the river has- fallen 2’1

it leaves more: rocks .showing -.at = the surface.

many of them have a, fall of. from 40 to - {?)
feet; we run all but six. The dlstance ‘from the
-junction (confluence)
Canyon is about: s yv-miles.:

"We. had - no. serlous trouble

ab0ut 30 miles the formation pitches away . from
the river-on both sides at an angle of-about 30

‘the' ledges all come level with the river. The
roughest water is in the flrst 30 m11es, as the

moother o .

, in Moab. * on- ‘the
’ Mondav, December 2nd. The Grand Valley Times
its hope that Williams . could™ be:

in getting

24 to 48 hours would elapse before. a i serious’

: " DECEMBER 1913 -
in- the  monththe-County, Commlsslon,;g LS e s
actlng on-a petltlon 51gned by the:citizens  -of-

app01nted +0 ‘this p051t10n at” a salary of $150 -

Jan. lst, 1897, to: take up permanent res1dence

granting a franchise to Lester Taylor to oper—

& near: the’ _present . bridge site. The ordinarice -

10, 1986, descrlbed a tr1p through,

feet, which"
made . the cataracts much rougher than usual as

There: are: about 100 rapids. in the canyon and -

to the foot of Cataract

, in gettlng

vhrough the canyon, except I .fell on a: rock ‘and”

hurt ‘my. knee in w‘h1ch I have been lame since.” .
"From the Junctlon down the river for:

degrees after which it becomes more jevel, and,'
at the foot 'of the narrow. part of the . canyon ¢

,rcdqes become - more level the - river. becomes' -,arch,

‘ Arch' ‘n

The County Commission = accepted plans sub-

mitted by engineer Horace W. Sheley of Salt |

Iake  City : for  a suspension bridge to be con-
structed across the Colorado River -at . Dewey. A

bond election for $10,000 to aid in construc-
t1on was. also called for. N

' DECEMBER 1938/ '

7 The December Ist 1ssue of ‘the Times announc~'.

ed that by proclamatlorf ‘of . Frarklin .D. Roose-

“velt, Arches Natlonal Monument had beenen—::
‘larged by 29,160 acres. The new ' areas of the
 monmument contained Courthouse Towers, Klondlke

Bluffs, and: a - portion of Devil's Garden. Pre-

‘viously the Monument had been two separate sec—

tions of 4,520 acres containing The Windows and
part of Devil's Garden: The new-addition to the
Monument nade Arches.one . contiguous  area, and
it was hoped this would aid in the development
of : raods into the Monument.

' A separate story in the Dec. 22nd’

the letter was the pen whlch FDR had used to
51gn it. g

DECEMBER 1963

Anev arch was discovered in the Fiery
Furnace 'section of Arches. Superintendent Bates

Wilson and - party were doing trail 'exploratio‘n :

when they happened  upon . “the arch. ", . .Wilson

was ‘the first to see 1t. MMy word, . look at this -
“he: exc1a1med, and dubbed rt Surpr1se”

RED ROCK
BIKE SH.PPE

Thank you, Moab for makmg our o
first year fun, exc1t1ng, and somewhat

Chrlstmas ‘Sale |

Used Rentals

Peugeot Orient Express
- $225.00

New
Peugeot Canyon Express
$400.00 - Reg. 5,49.00

852 N. Main
- 259-8371

: issue .
stated’ that -Dr. J.W.Wiliams, 84 years of age, .
“had received a personal letter from Pres‘ident,
Roosevelt conqratulatlng ‘11m for his efforts,
towards the enlargement of "Arches. Along  with k

- Peugeot Orient express |
- $300.00 - Reg 409 00

Mudpuppy

I tu.rned 1nto a “Lone - Coyote for a few
minutes: the other day." It happened Fust - after
taking a draught of  powerful desert med1c1ne. .

I remember kneellng, hands and knees .on the §
b sl1ckrock, to dip my 11ps 1nto the pure water
of a shallow ra1n—-f111ed pothole, and when I
1ooked back up at the snowcapped peaks I was.
standing on' all fours, peering down a 1ong
nose, listening to a million sounds and scents:

Maybe it was the  freshness .of. the water,
having ‘fallen - the previous night carried pure |
from the Pacific on a few hour cloud flight...

Maybe it was the'voice of: brother White Wolf
coming from the snowline where he stepped gin-
_gerly -upon- -the redrocks dur1ng last ‘night's
storm. v, . -

Maybe it was. the same th1ng that happened to
me. on another hike when I brlerly became a Jun~
1per Tree...and I walked slowly among the other
‘desert trees and realized that they were Anasa-
z1 Spirits, returned to the1r prev1ous home to
11ve with the land. '

) Suddenly, however, I became myself agaln, a
lone hiker looking for: a storm freshened pot—
hole to drink from.

I hefted my daypack and continued, sticking
-to rock and wash bottom routes to avo1d tramp—
ling the living soils. . )

"But  during my return hike I reallzed that I
could smell- each ‘tree, hear each clattering
leaf, smell  the wet = sandstone, and hear the
] mmsture seep1ng into the rock..

My senses hadn't chahged, but thanks - to my-
friend lone Coyote my perceptlon, and my aware-
o nessihade, .. sl




STARSCAM

Your |
Horoscope

Eby‘
Rama Lama
Dlng Dong

Saglttarlus
(Nov. 23 - Dec. 22)

Your generous, enthus1ast1c astral aspects take over this month. Your;
1ove of fest1v1ty and soc1a11z1ng ‘bloots to‘ url flower ~in"the hol1day-
1 season.. You . have a great. sense of humor about- sex and will not question

. the awe—1nsp1r1ng collect1on of . strange underwear hanging -over .. your
; shower rod: on New Year s Day. (Cosmlc Hint: cons1der inviting V1rgos ‘to

:.the New Year s Eve party Start the party on the 9th since the New. Moon
S ensures your: success in personal affairs.) : :
. Someone you work with will give you a special family helrloom as" a~”
. Christmas. present on the 24th. ‘If you value: ‘your job, .don't’ laugh. Depend
»on your quick Sagittarian intellect to get you out of the s1tuat1on. Say
somethmg like, "How 1interesting! I'd always wondered about your gene'
“stock,M

, Remmd everyone you }mow that, yes, th1s close to Chrlstmas, you are
R E having a b1rthday :

. CAPRICORN., Th1s hol1day season you will f1na11y slough the last remmants
1 of 1nh1b1t1on from your: goatish- nature. Put -a good attorney © on reta1ner\
> and go for it. : e s

;AQUARIUS our unpred1ctab1e, tempermental, eccentr1c act1ons have led
{':even your: fr1ends to conclude that you are a- d1scont1nuous funct1on g
Confus1on to them. En;oy : i : i

fl;on the 23rd.

{,ARIES . Uranus- d1ctates a. maJor job change for you around New Year's Eve
“§iThe: spec1flc detalls are “cosmically occluded but - the - work will - involve
] 'ishort hours, high pay, a 11mous1ne and® E‘BI surve1llance. It will be great,

“while it lasts. : S = T . «

2 TAURUS Your sensuai:, greedy, Taurean nature leads you to assoc1ate with
a dark—halred man named Raoul you meet at the Poplar Place who offers you
“the .use of h1s 41 foot motor/sa11er if you  will deliver -a package to
j}:‘quador for hlm. For once in your life;. don't be practlcal Trust Rama

"GEMINI: You discover that aliens from the Crab Nebula are going to invade
“Earth on the 12th Day of Christmas. Because you are such a scatterbraln,

no - ‘one  believes  you. “You get the ‘last laugh; though just before they
’slag the planet, the aliens, impressed by your -lack . of effectlveness,
‘ choose “you-President of their: bureaucracy. It will be- nlce hav1ng Inter—
i galactlc power but you will miss a cold beer How and then

CANCER When Santa Claus cl:lmbs down yur ch1mney th1s year; he mll 11ke
" the place so much he: will decide to stay for a while. Stock up on booze,
A1icorice whips, chocolate kisses, spray-can cheese toppings, and - plenty -
‘of 'film to .record what that fat, jolly fellow really does for holiday '
LEO: Your Christmas loot will astound even you if you hang around —Rim
Cyclery on . the  18th. Look for the silver :Ferrari 308 GTB4 with the,
mountain b1ke rack on the top The keys w1ll be in it. Treat yourself

VIRGO: Lucky you, a Chr1stmas romance comes creepmg into you' life. Don't'
let the. fur or the extra appendages bother you. Loosen up. Experlment

LIBRA: Your suave, persuas1ve manner will bring an unexpected Chrlstmas_‘ ,
: glft .on the  27th . or 28th. Start. bu11d1ng on an extra room r1ght awva
‘Hint: it should be a b1g room. .

' . SOORPIO Juplter moves in and will: ‘hang: around unt1l March This = in--
fluence overcomes your vengeful, overbearing aspects and turns you into‘a:
'cheerful little Christmas elf, spreading joy and happmess all around
you People will dec1de that they like . you “after - all, and - will e plle )
| presents thlghf-deep under your tree. In Mapchoyou can go pack to normal.

by giving a new toy to a needy »
boy or girl through United Cable s
| 'Toys for Tots"program, going

- onnow through December 21

TOYS FOR TOTS

~ BRIGHTEN UP
A CHILD'S CHRISTMAS

Get 1nto the true spirit of Chrlstmas

ff‘“?'fShare a 11tt1e you Ve been o
. given by bringing your new

~ toy or cash donation of $10 00

to Un1ted Cable's off1ces '
anytime during regular
business hours until 5 p.m.

“needy families in Moab

on Wednesday, December 21

Your toy will be donated to

" In return United Cable,

- our services plus a $10.00
coupon good on your 3rd

on behalf of the children,
~will give you free cable
|nsta|lat|on to any of

imonth of service.

cdblo telovmon

anited

of moab

89 North Main
Moab, Utah 84532
- 259-8136
’ ' special offer and cable service good only
Soin semceable areas of United Cabletelevnslon ‘
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“Wet Crittérs ™™
By John Wahl S

I avmd water, mostly, 'Ihat 1s to say I
avo1d activities vhich requ1re the . g rt1c1pant

2 to (a) swim, (b) float, (c) tread water or (‘d)’
drown. But an exceptlon was made for Tonto -
Creek, and as a result I saw some 1nterest1nq‘

1 thlngs.» g

Tonto Creek pours green as llquld mlnt from ;

the high ‘ponderosa country beneath Mogollon Rim
: (mggy-—own), in central Arizona. Eager for' a
few cool, lazy days away: . from - the desert, I
chose ‘to hike in ‘to Hell! s Gate. (Are you-like

mey 1rreslstab1y drawn to anyth1nq onthe. map

- alluding to hell or the devil? Seems a bit per-
verse. ,) Tonto - emerges here  from a narrow,
Sheer’-w'alled canyon and - is -
: strengthened by confluence w1th Haigler Creek.

Ha1gler looked to be the more negotiable of thy:

“£wo, - S0 next ‘morning early I started upstream -
wading, “hopping, scrambling to avoid  the deep

pools. But inevitably I'm squeezed into a dark .
chilly slot, where the sun hasn't yet entered .
~and. won't for some time. The trip through is..
almost numbing, so haste .is. made to a warm

boulder where I lie watching tiger swallowtail

| butterflies and a bird which I think you call a
“dipper". At least it spent an inordinate

Jamount of time dipping.

* Further progress looks too much like work,

so it's orce more. ‘through the narrows. Just as

-y feet are‘finally finding the bottom, a- tiny.

- movement catches my: eye. Cl1nglng to the sheer

| slippery rock at waterline is a bat, soaked and

,threatened with each’ ripple I've stirred in

passmg Most l1kely it was there earller and: T
hadn't noticed. One claw feaches up, slowly, :
agam ~.and agaln in exhausted, hopeless attempt_ ’
at salvatlon. Gathered carefully in'my. sh1rt 1t“

immediately

bizarre, heretof ore

squeaks andy gnaws fabr1c. Depos1ted on a. sunny '
+ledge
Strange behavior. Then I laugh at what should
it finds a rock to hang

it wobbles around looking for ‘something.

have  :been . obvious: -
ups1de down from, and begms a cat-«llke groom-
‘+ing. -of leathery wings.: T1ny pmk tongue: and

"”;needle teeth. Fur begins to dry and fluff out..
‘Waiting expectantly, I imagine —the grateful

launching into flight,. the confirmation of my

‘good  deed. Instead ‘the 1ittle monster crawls®
" into a crevice with not so- much as a glance:

toward its benefactor. Ch well. A lifetime de-

_voted to acrobatic ‘mosquito-gobbling will be
_thanks enough. But exercise caution with those
“in~flight beverages next time, arrugo :

+ . The following day. atter things have wanred
bup I “take another 100k at Hell's ‘Gate, at the'
‘deep water. d1sappear1nq 'round a bend, and 1is-~
“ten to-the ent1c1ng roar of upstream rap1ds or
falls. The- .walls. “seem rough—hewn enough to be
clutched at will by uncerta1n swimmers. such as’
myself. So I throw a few thlngs into a z1plock :

bag, along with a lot of air. Pushing . this " in
front - of me' and wearing an ancient pair of
expendable nerd glasses, I'm on my way. What a
ridiculous s1ght but, hey, it works. . -

Soon I'm suspended above  sunlit chambers

where surpr1s1ngly large fish drift in and out:

of .. shadow, flashing s1lver, and boulders shim-
mer in a half-dozen shades of emerald. Grabbing
for my first breather, I find myself attached
to the brow of a flooded overhang. My relaxing

“body floats up into what should have been solid

rock, +£1i11 everythlng from stomach to toes  is
exploring: an 1nv1slble cavern. This tickles the
imagination - in unsettling ways. Brings to mind
: undocumented creatures,
lurking in= the black ~depths - with their un-
speakable fangs and the appetite of a starvmg

to escape, and then streaks away. I do bel1eve 1
~‘that poor snake was ‘unnerved.

shark. Nonsense. Plece of cake. At my. - thlrd .
. € SOnK . shiy . > _are .often . made,,
1de,/ cons tw1ce around my rm m a pamc‘ @

The shallows arrlve, as ‘does: the- roar, and I
can - pick my way among big smooth rocks and up‘
around- pour-offs. Water Jets and - squ1rns and

boils everyw‘here, l1v1ng for the mcment. Inaf
~ cauldron beneath some falls: there are pale
ribbons. flickering.in the ‘current, attached to )}
~oddly-shaped stones. The I see the rest of = the
skeleton scattered about, bits of flesh still |

evident here and. there,. What.an unusual “place
to find . a cow. ‘Caught up in a flash flood no
doubt, but did it make the trip as a carcass or.
as .a 11v1ng, kicking, astonished bovine river=
runner? . Then what tales it could ‘tell. At first |
I.feel a little queasy, th1nk1ng my Swim to

~have been through a d1luted broth of decompos— : i

ing l1vestock. But - on -~ closer -inspection: the

- remains look clean and harmless. Sort of water-
-cured, .you might say. Cured of overgrazing and

1nd1scr1m1nate defecation; at any rate.
Next comes a day with voices, human ones. Al

. lean fellow with a pistol on his belt is saying

howdy, talking about gold and phantom cabins.

" Knows these canyons well, just brought the kids

to ‘do a little panning. Seems you can get to

~within a mile of this spot with a 4-wheel drive

or even ‘in a regular plckup given the proper
dev1l~may—care attitude. Downstream five, ten
miles is very: beautiful. Spent lots of time ~in

Idaho, Montana, he' s say1ng, but this country |

is spec1al Well, take care of yourself You
too. So.long. R - =

& The mormng rolls around again, t1me to
leave. On the hlghest stretch of trail I have

wan expans1ve view westward to the Mazatzals,
“rugged under. a cloudless. sky W1ll have to’ get

back here - to Tonto Creek again someday, I'm
thinking, and invest much more time and effort,

-get-to know the place. Resolutions 1like that

seldom kept. But in
Just maybe I w1ll ,, S

%
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"I'll have the supreme with anchovnes,
, k and elght‘ ,tlnyyvyegetar]an;plzzas to gom_

. IZZIEKIDDIN'S |

Second Annual

MUSICAL TRIVIA 5
QuUIZ

quiz will test YOu expertise! Once again, the first person to mail in all.
the  correct answers will win a free years' subscr1pt1on to ‘THE STINKING
KIDDIN . BAND AND - -a copy of HEART OF THE DESER'I‘ by local bluegrass
art1st MARK DOHERTY! GOOD LUCK TO ALL!YIY

1. Which artist was the first to record LANDOF A THOUSAND DANCES?

2. For his recording de]wt, the' late and great guitarist ROY BUCHANAN,
'was featured on what 45 and who was the art1st"

‘3. A hit 1nstrumental ent1tled SCRATCHY—PART I & PART II was recorded
by what art1st, and what was so odd about PART II?
4. JORGEN ‘INGMAN had an American hit with the 'mstmuental-

, 5. ulauri’e Records - took - a chance and released a’'Dixieland Instrumen-
‘tal around 1960 and the French titled tune went on to sell over a million
pies. What was the name of the song and who recorded it?

6 JAME:S BROWNS' first hit- a.nd subsequent s1gnature time PLEASE,
‘ ,,PLEASE, PLEASE was originally released in-1956 on what label? :

'\'/ \/f\/\/\/'\/r

HAPPY HOLIDAYS |

Doug, Kathy, Frank, Bob, Pat, Flo, Holly,

Q Marletta Maryann, Tanya, Lilly, Katrina,
Shelley, Jimmy, Frank, Dave and Tracy!

: WESI‘ERN MOVIES?

So,. some of = you thought last yea.rs‘ quiz was pretty easy, huh?ﬂWell,’;
you best. put-on your -thinking caps this year, because the second annual: -

DESERTGAZEITE—V,PIUS—aCOpyofNOI‘HIN BUT -THE TRUTH" by THE IZZIE -

1/\1/\1/\/.\1. -

Chrlstmas Coupon

,$1.00 off on a small pizza
$2.00 off on a medium pizza

$3.00 off on a large pizza
~ Offer good until Jan, 1 1989 ’

'r\/r\/r

"From all the folks at the Pizza Hut -

~Norina, Chrlstle, Laura, Heldl, Jenny,

' 7 Whlch two great blues artlsts were born m ]NDIANOLA, MISSISSIPPI e
and are they related to each other”

i 8. Who was the featured bass player on CHUCK BERRY'S early hits?\

\ 9 What group scored mth the h1ts - HULLY' GULLY,'BIG' ‘BOY- PETE, and :

10. THE YARDBIRDS perfom'ed in what foreign Film?

11.. W'nat song, sung completely in Japa.nese, was a huge Amer1can h1t,
and ‘vho sang it?

12. Who is cred1ted W’lth br1ng1ng ROBER‘"A FLACK to the "attention of
Atlant1c Records? :

13. Whose p1cture on the cover of SGT. PEPPER was ultln'ately pa1nted
out because he delranded a fee"

14. Who had a 'jazz instrumental hit,version of THE THRME ER@&'E@Kié’

15 After ‘Jimmy Page formed Ied Zep, ex—Yardb1rd vocalist KEITH RELF,
alcng with his s1ster, formed what group? -

16 Who - swept four qramnles in 1980 for BEST ALBUM, BET RECORD, BEST :
SONG, BESI‘ N'E.W ARTIS‘I"’

17. what English Group had. the h1t- THE GAME OF LOVE. back in the early
s1xt1es'> ‘ . s

' 18.' What hit song spelled dollars for BARREIT STRONG?

19, SHOUT! PARTS I & II was or1g1na11y released by RCA  in 1959.
the group

. Who was Ross Bagdasarian???
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