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You couldn’t invent a more col-
orful Western character than 

Les Wooddell, even in the early 
years of the 20th century.  Born 
in 1890 in Minnesota, DeLeslie 
Wooddell and his family moved 
to Arizona when he was young.  
Les attended a military school 
and the University of Arizona and 
early on became interested in the 
cattle business. Les was a deputy 
sheriff for a while and also bought 
cattle and horses from the Pima 
Indians.  With this experience, he 
became the youngest deputy live-
stock inspector ever appointed. He 
worked under Rye Miles, who had 
been an Arizona Ranger.  In those 
days livestock inspectors were in 
the field, monitoring the cattle on 
the open range that extended from 
the Santa Ritas to the Gulf of Mex-
ico and from the Baboquivaris to 
the Catalinas. They went to the 
roundups and made sure branding 
was legal and calves matched up 
with cows. Their job was to track 
down stolen cattle and report to 
the State. During these years, Les 
learned the brands of every ranch-
er or horse owner in Southern Ar-
izona and remembered them for 
decades. He knew everyone and 
what they were doing.  Les lived 
in Arivaca during the exciting 
years of the Mexican Revolution, 
when the border was porous and 
law was loose.  He could be pretty 
tough, but he could also be found 
in the fanciest society balls of the 
day.

Author and photographer Dane 
Coolidge remembered Les Wood-
dell in his book, California Cow-
boys. After a visit to Arivaca in 

1914, he said: “My friend Leslie 
Wooddell was a great character in 
the country, being known far and 
wide as Cabezon on account of 
his big head.  He had been a cat-
tle inspector for several years and 
ridden far out across the Papago 
desert, where a white man was far 
from welcome...He could speak 
Spanish as well as English and 
knew a lot of the Papago words...
He knew Indian signs also and 
most of the dim trails that led out 
through their land.”

At some point, Wooddell worked 
for the Arivaca Land and Cat-
tle Company and also for Jack 
McVey, who owned Las Jarillas 
Ranch. Then he moved on and 
left Arivaca.  He married Lucia 
Josephine Sykes of Nogales and 
they had three children. (Lucia's 
parents were Eugene Sykes and 
Maria Saldamando Sykes). Les 
and Lucia could be found in the 
society parties in Tucson and No-
gales. Lucia and the children lived 
in Nogales most of the time when 
Les was roaming around.

About 1919 he became a partner 
with Joe Wise of Nogales and they 
bought La Arizona Ranch, which 
lies southwest of Nogales. Subse-
quently, he bought other ranches 
in Mexico, moving further south. 
He eventually went as far south as 
Yaqui country and Guaymas.  It is 
said that Les was the only Anglo 
who would go into Yaqui country 
in the 1930s. For years the Mex-
ican government fought the Ya-
quis, attempting to take over their 
valley. One time a Yaqui kid was 
wounded in a battle with soldiers. 
Les went for help from Dr. Noon, 
who couldn’t travel to where the 

Hello Connection Readers!

Happy Holidays to you!  This is one of my favorite seasons, especially 
with a little one in the house.  Owen, who is now two, is finally starting to 
understand that there is something very special about this time of year.  
The lights, the packages, and the fat man with the beard are all delightful 
to him, and through him I get to experience that joy all over!  

We made the mindful decision to create traditions with our family this 
time of year.  Some of my most treasured memories are of these unique 
family traditions.  For instance, every year my family would take my sis-
ter and I to Bear Mountain State Park to visit the zoo, walk around and 
enjoy the lights, and then retire to the lodge to drink hot cocoa.  It is such 
a simple thing, but the memory makes me feel warm.

We have decided that we would take our family to Flagstaff every year 
to breathe in the pine smell and ride the Polar Express out of Williams.  
Once again, it isn’t a huge to-do, but it is something that is meaningful 
to us.

In a world gone very commercial, it is nice to celebrate something as 
simple as spending time with each other, seeing a beautiful light dis-
play and being surrounded by the crisp, pine-scented air of our beautiful 
state.

May the season be joyful to you and yours,    Kristen



Helping Ease

Arivacans’ Rough Times

Arivaca Helping Hearts
We’re here to serve the needs of Arivaca residents 
(living within the 85601 zip code).  If you need a little 
help with any of the following expenses, give us a call!

-Propane
-Water company
-Clinic co-pay
-Medical
-Taxes

-Rent
-Gasoline
-Phone
-Auto repair
-Eyeglasses

And other approved expenses

Arivaca Helping Hearts current amount of 
aid:

$200 in assistance every six months

Contact us at (520)398-3033, PO Box 156 Arivaca, AZ 85601
Stop in at Cinderella House on Friday or Saturday to bring          

invoices from vendors

Restrictions apply on types of expenses, amounts and fre-
quency of disbursals.  Arivaca Helping Hearts pays the 

expense directly to the vendor

Stay in one of our rooms at Casino Rural in downtown        
Arivaca!  Proceeds benefit Arivaca Helping Hearts.  Check us 

out at:
www.airbnb.com/rooms/15743822

(520) 398-8408 
Just a short scenic drive from Green Valley! 

TUBAC DENTAL 

General & Cosmetic Dentistry 
As Usual, Free Exam & X-Rays 

A Good Cup of Coffee 

Great People to Serve You! 

Brian Kniff, DDS. 

$100

boy was, but he gave Les instruc-
tions and equipment for removing 
the bullet.  Les performed the op-
eration and patched the boy up.  
When he could ride, Les loaned 
him a horse and sent him home. 
The thing was, the boy was the 
son of a Yaqui chief, and thereaf-
ter, Wooddell could do no wrong 
in the eyes of the Yaquis. He had 
a little ranch by the Yaqui country 
and was allowed to run his cattle 
on their land, although they didn’t 
make it too easy. He told Charlie 
Michelena of how he would sit 
for long hours around a campfire, 
negotiating with the Yaquis to re-
new his permit.  Later the Mexi-
can government took his ranch 
away and gave it to the Yaquis, so 
Les got a couple more ranches be-
tween Hermosillo and Guaymas.

In his retirement years, Les moved 
back to Nogales and spent morn-
ings reminiscing at the corner cof-
fee spot in Escalada’s Store, where 
he was good friends with owner 
Joe Escalada. Other old timers 
joined him with stories about the 
days long gone. Les created, and 
you can still see, a brand board 
bearing the brands of every rancher 
and horse owner he remembered. 
His portrait still hangs above it. 

Les also got involved with the Ari-
zona Historical Society in Tucson, 
realizing that he had lived through 
an era that was fast disappearing.  
He donated a saddle designed for 
riding through cactus, as well as 
an ox cart.  His most important 
donation was a brand board that 
stood inside the front door for 
many years, similar to the one at 
Escalada’s. What’s more, he stood 
in front of that board and recorded 
on tape something about each of 
the many brands, all of which he 
could remember. The board is in 
storage and no longer on display 
at AHS.   Les sat for an interview 
with John Duncklee and in other 
ways made sure his recollections 
about the history of the area did 
not disappear. Les passed away in 
1966 and Lucia in 1982, and are 
buried in Nogales Cemetery.

Thanks to:  Tila Escalada, Simon 
Escalada, Charlie Michelena, and 
John Duncklee. Also California 
Cowboys by Dane Coolidge and 
a bio by Richard G. Schaus in the 
Arizona Cattlelog, 

New Year’s Eve Party
Dance to the mussic of local band

Shakefoot 
& party with your friends

at

La Gitana Cantina
Dec. 31st - 8 to midnight+          398-0810
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Find out more and DONATE at 
www.kovacsforcongress.com

Paid for by Green Valley Girls for Progress (www.facebook.com/GVProgress) (not authorized by any candidate or candidate’s committee)

C
on

gra
tulations Billy on your Forum Win!

• Kovacs says lower prescription 
drug costs in Mexico is a problem 
that he will fix

• Kovacs vows to keep Social Se-
curity and Medicare strong and 
refuses to raise the retirement age

• Kovacs says AZ should be the so-
lar capital of the world for renew-
able energy and jobs

• Kovacs supports Davis-Monthan 
AFB, will increase soldier pay

Green Valley Girls couldn’t have been 
happier with the poise, leadership and strong 
Democratic stance on the issues of 
Billy Kovacs at the Tucson CD-2 Candidate 
Forum.

Dear Editor,

So today I was watching TV and 
if the new tax bill goes into ef-

fect they are going to slash Medi-
care billions of dollars and we old 
people won’t get to go into a nurs-
ing home to live out our last days 
on earth. 

I remember my mother telling me 
my father’s mother came to live 
with them when they got married 
and she stayed there until she died 
a few years later. That’s the way 
it was back then the children took 
care of their parents and gave them 
a roof over their heads and a hot 
bowl of soup during the depression.

Today, children want to stick you in 
a nursing home so they can keep on 
working, but what if they can’t af-
ford a nursing home and Medicare 
won’t help anymore where will we 
end up? I already have this figured 
out my children can take me to the 
Boston Rescue Mission that I do-

nate to and leave me there. At least 
I will have a warm meal and a cat 
until they find me a more suitable 
place to stay like a coffin in pauper 
heaven.

I called one of my sons and said Dad 
and I would like to visit you in Cal-
ifornia for ten days how does that 
sound? He asked when and I said 
next month before back home to 
stay. He said “well I will be working 
every day and we aren’t hooked up 
to TV cable and you would be bored 
here.” So I said “well Dad an dI will 
take the city bus and go around we 
won’t be staying in the apartment 
every day.” Then this creeping feel-
ing came over me and I figured he 
doesn’t want us there after he invit-
ed us to come to his place at Christ-
mas time when they stayed with us 
for a week in Arizona. We never 
did go. We had been there once or 
twice and went to all the sights like 
Disneyland, Universal Studios, and 
Hollywood and had a great time. 
Now this year he called and said 
he was coming home to spend ten 
days with us for Christmas with his 
significant other. Now the question 
is how would he feel if I discour-

aged him from coming home this 
year? Of course he is my “baby” 
and I love him so much I couldn’t 
do that in a million years. I did say I 
couldn’t pick him up at Logan Air-
port in Boston, but his brother can 
because I gave him my Tahoe and 
there’s plenty of room for their lug-
gage. And, he said “you only have 
one car now?” “Yes, that’s all we 
need! If you need a car when you 
get home, you can rent one right?” 
There was a long silence. He makes 
good money, travels the world on 
vacation, stays at fancy hotels, etc. 
His Dad said to me “He is not using 
my new truck! Hey! Come to think 
about it, he doesn’t let me drive it 
either, Ha!

Lavinia Quinn

The Republican tax bill is bad 
for small businesses

By Kevin Sharp

No small business person I have 
ever known loses sleep worrying 
about how the Alternative Mini-
mum Tax will impact their busi-
ness. But the AMT and other pro-
visions that help big money donors 
is being spun as a boost for small 

businesses. It’s not that running 
my family business doesn’t include 
plenty of worries. It’s just that the 
Republican tax plan just adds to the 
list. What worries? 

I’m worried that stripping $298 bil-
lion (CBO estimate) out of the indi-
vidual health care market will im-
pact my ability to insure my family. 
I worry the additional $1.5 Trillion 
in debt borrows from our grandchil-
dren to pave our roads, fund our 
military, and deal with the opioid 
crises that’s taking too many of our 
friends. And I worry the projected 
trade deficit expected as a result of 
this bill will crush exporters like 
me.  So no, the AMT is not some-
thing my family worries about, but 
I’m sure the family occasionally 
occupying the White House does. 
And it sure doesn’t seem like the 
Republicans have thought through 
what they’re trying to ram through. 

Dear Editor,

For Democrats to win in 2018 and 
flip the U.S. House it is necessary 
for the party to look past the slate 
of career politicians, bureaucrats, 
and perennial candidates they’ve 
offered up so far and look toward 
a refreshing candidate. That candi-

For information about the 
December services, please go to 

http://www.uucamado.org/



The Holidays are Here
One-of-a-Kind, hand-crafted gifts 
by local artists are on display at

ARIVACA ARTISTS’ CO-OP GALLERY

Open Thur, Fri & Sun 11-4 
& Sat 10-4

520-230-8612   Main St. Arivaca

www.arivacacoop.com

An Open Letter to 51 U.S. 
Senators

You work for the American people. 

You were elected to do an adult's 
job -- a mature, responsible adult's 
job.
You took an oath, swearing that you 
understood the serious responsibili-
ty the job entails and that you would 
exercise the responsibility for the 
public good.
You have failed utterly and spectac-
ularly.
You passed a bill that affects the en-
tire U.S. economy without taking 
the time to read it, analyze it, under-
stand its nuances, discuss its conse-
quences, or listen to others discuss 
it. You were in such a rush that you 
ignored your sworn responsibility.
This kind of reckless behavior 
would be enough to get you fired on 
the spot from any ordinary job.
But this is no ordinary job. This is 
the U.S. Senate. You are supposed 
to be the adults in the room. Instead, 
you pretend to be adults by speak-
ing gravely and frowning. You put 
on the outward trappings of an adult 

Too Late? A Climate story

We seem quite willing to risk 
it all, by not taking action to 

control the life-threatening impact 
of global warming. We don’t seem 
to understand the consequences 
when tipping points of climate pat-
terns are reached that tip the climate 
uncontrollably. Our failure to take 
action has earned us the distinctive 
endangered-species award.

James Hansen, former head of cli-
mate research for NASA, wrote the 
dramatic story, “In the Year 2525.” 
He tells the story of an earlier and 

very advanced civilization on an-
other very distant planet, Claron, 
where its local sun was aging and 
its expanding gaseous envelope 
was endangering their planet. Be-
ing quite advanced technologically, 
and able to travel in space in search 
of other planets or intelligent beings 
in other sun systems, they had tried 
and failed in two attempts to start a 
colony. 

Near the end of the 20th century, 
The Claron society picked up con-
tinuous radio signals from Earth. 
Quickly, the most popular college 
course on Claron was Earth Studies 
and English was taught as a second 
language. Missions were planned 
for going to Earth. 

Upon arrival near Earth, the explor-
atory colonizing team learned that 
the Earth was uninhabitable with all 
humans dead and the oceans boil-

Continued on page 6...

date is Billy Kovacs. He seems to 
be everywhere. I can feel the surge 
in new engagement and political 
activism surrounding his campaign 
and it seems his campaign is ready 
to translate that energy and momen-
tum into voters at the polls. They 
will need it more than ever consid-
ering the candidate they put up in 
2016 (who is running again) lost by 
15 points and under-performed the 
top of the ticket by 20 points. Even 
in what seems to be a good year 
for Democrats, moving the needle 
to a win by nominating someone 
from their stale stable of candi-
dates seems not just improbable but 
foolish. It’s time for those that are 
serious about winning to look into 
Kovacs's candidacy. 

CJ Wentworth

without bothering to be one.
You should be deeply ashamed.
You owe the American people a sin-
cere apology.
You should resign immediately.
Yours in truth,
Your constituents.

By Steve Diamond
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Caviglia-Arivaca Public Library 
~What’s Happening~ 

DECEMBER 2017 

Saturday December 16th at 1:00PM 
Double Wide 

by 
Leo Banks 

Leo Banks is well known for his exceptional investigative reporting and love of Arizona’s history. In his first 
foray into fiction, Leo introduces us to disgraced former baseball phenom Prospero Stark. After Stark’s 
baseball career craters in a Mexican jail, he retreats to a trailer park in the scorching Arizona desert. He 
lives in peaceful anonymity with a collection of colorful outcasts until someone leaves his former catcher’s 
severed hand on his doorstep. Beautiful, hard-living reporter Roxanne Santa Cruz, who keeps a .380 Colt 
and a bottle of Chivas in her car, joins Stark to help him uncover his friend’s fate, a dangerous pursuit that 
pits them against a ruthless gang of drug-dealing killers. 

Saturday December 2nd at 3:00PM 
Friends of the Arivaca Library 

Annual HolidayTea Celebration 
Featuring the Holiday Groove  

of the  
Jasmine Asian Music Ensemble 

Singing, chatting, eating and mingling with tea will be enjoyed by all!  
 

 

Wednesday December 20th at 3:30PM 
Drop in and join our discussion of: 

DARK MONEY 
By Jane Mayer 

~ALL are welcome~ 
 

ALL December! 
Drop in ANYTIME we are open 

to make variety of handmade holiday cards, decorations and gifts.  
All materials provided. 

"Even the strongest blizzards start with a single snowflake."  -Sara Raasch 

December 1985, my first Christ-
mas as a single mother. It wasn't 

the best of times but I had some work 
babysitting and cleaning and sold my 
beadwork to keep us (barely) in food, 
and we had a small camper trailer to 
live in rent-free out at the Gulch. We 
really had nothing beyond ourselves 
and the most basic needs for survival. 
But it was a favorite time of year so we 
gathered branches for a tree, got out 
beads, tin foil and popcorn to decorate 
it, and started making presents for each 
other. How beautiful it was, and how 
excited the girls were! I was a little less 
so because I didn't know what we were 
going to have for Christmas dinner, 
but I knew we'd have something to eat 
and that we'd be together so it would 
be a wonderful day regardless. Nothing 
was going to get in the way of a happy 
Christmas! So, with this being the case, 
we headed into Arivaca on Christmas 
Eve day to see what we could get for 
dinner . . .

And were blessed and astounded at 
what awaited us there.

The clinic had chosen us as their 
Christmas beneficiaries, and there 
were presents, enough stuffed animals 
for the girls to be able to share with 
friends and $200 cash, just what was 
needed to fix my ailing truck. It was so 
much more than we could ever have 
hoped for (I could fix my truck!), and 
for the girls to be able to give presents 
as well as receive them was such a 
huge blessing! But this wasn't all . . . 
At the post office, there were packag-
es from my mom and a friend of hers, 
and after 4 months of waiting my food 
stamps had come through. Wow! We 
had been happily looking forward to 
our little Christmas and now there was 
so much more, thanks to the generosi-
ty of many. To say I was thankful is a 
massive understatement; I still tear up 
32 years later, thinking about it, and am 
as grateful now as I was then. There 
have been many blessings in my life, 
many reasons to want to give back, but 
Christmas 1985 sticks out in my mind 
as one of the most memorable. Thank 
you, people!

Renee Buelow

ing. Remarks followed: 

• “The damned fools. They had the 
perfect planet, and they blew it.”

• “The democratic system didn’t 
work. Why? Money, that’s why.”

• “Give me the coordinates of where 
the biggest big-shot coal CEO lived, 
the one who kept talking about 
‘clean coal’ while bribing judges 
and Congress and pouring out pol-
lution. There’s plenty of fuel to get 
to Earth and make a real big pop.”

• The final words before ditching 
the module were, “You fools. You 
had to take us with you too. Two 
civilizations.”

Of course, we humans knew what 
to do, but our very open democra-
cy was unable to overcome all the 
diverse beliefs and self-serving, di-
visive special-interest groups that 
were able to financially support 
leaders who would promote their 
causes. We knew that we had failed 
in our planetary stewardship obliga-
tions. We were doomed in repeating 
the history of other failed civiliza-
tions and doomed not to have a fu-
ture. Our hopes and prayers failed 
us.

Martin Luther King said it well in a 
1967 speech: 

“We are now faced with the fact 
that tomorrow is today. We are con-
fronted with the fierce urgency of 
now. In this unfolding conundrum 
of life and history there is such a 
thing as being too late. Procras-
tination is still the thief of time. 
Life often leaves us standing bare, 
naked and dejected with a lost op-
portunity. The "tide in the affairs of 
men" does not remain at the flood; 
it ebbs. We may cry out desperate-
ly for time to pause in her passage, 
but time is deaf to every plea and 
rushes on. Over the bleached bones 
and jumbled residue of numerous 
civilizations are written the pathetic 
words: ‘Too late.’"

Paul Taylor, science educator

A Climate Story, cont. from page 
5...
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Elder Abuse
By Leslie Gilliam

She appears to be of no great, cosmic importance,
The frail seeming, little old lady,
Clouds of white hair, lake-blue eyes.
Lying alone and lonely, everybodies Grandmother.
She lies quietly, watching, listening, smelling.  Fully aware.

In a closer look, which few would take, one might notice tension,
A wariness, a weariness, a clouded bottom to her lake-blue eyes,
Soft cloud hair in disarray, raked by frustration’s fingers.
Grey tinge to her skin, poor circulation, clogged and constricted,
Wheeziness in her breathing, lungs hardening and coated by fumes.

Her children and grandchildren seldom spend time with her,
And after each visit, something, always something of hers is missing, 
something spoiled.
Taken without asking, that which could be theirs, for the asking.
Her slowness of speech prevents her protest, as does her pride.
Is there time, time to teach them the necessary awareness?

She taught them respect when they were children, why have they grown 
so far away?
Why have they not taught their children?  How can she make them hear?  
Can she make them hear?
Are they just waiting for her to die, to claim her wealth?
She is dismissed, subjegated to their wants.  She lies, tied down, flattened, 
trapped by Man’s machines measuring her decline.
She lies alone.  Abandoned.  Her rage grows.

She trembles.  San Andreas crack, anger invigorates.  
Strength returns.
Sge frees one leg. Dallas becomes a seaport.
She raises herself on one elbow, Philadelphia and Richmond share a har-
bor.
She rises.
She rises!
And her children remember another aspect of their Mother.



and 
Bill’s 

Gems and minerals

Open Friday & Saturday, 10-2
Call: (520)260-0963

It might be hot out, but our 
inventory is cool!  Stop in!
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Subscribe to Connection!
Get Connection delivered to you 
every month.  For only $20, you 
get a year’s worth of Southern 

Arizona’s Open Forum Commu-
nity Newsapaper.

Send check made out to:
 “Connection” to PO Box 203, 

Arivaca, AZ 85601
Name:______________________
Address:____________________
____________________________
____________________________

Grand Re-Opening in 
November!

A Little Treasure From the Lost 
Clark Mine

By Sterling Kopke

It was a cool crisp late morning De-
cember 26, 1981.  My buddy Joe 

Starr & I were off on a days adventure. 
I have known Joe for 50 years. We have 
made countless trips into the Sonoran 
Desert searching for lost mines, ghost 
towns, placer gold & many other trea-
sures. He is a direct descendant of the 
infamous lady outlaw Belle Starr. We 
left the Arivaca Rd. & started to cruise 
the old wagon trail on the western end 
of the Las Guijas Mountains. I had an 
old 1957 Willys Jeep 4 wheel drive sta-
tion wagon that traveled the old trails 
with ease. 

As we were winding thru the trail I 
came up out of a wash & noticed a pile 
of rock a long side the trail that looked 
like it was out of place & didn’t belong 
there. We got out & soon determined 
it was probably ore from a prospec-
tors digging. We explored the nearby 
area & discovered a few deep shafts & 
prospect holes. I said “Joe this looks 
like a good area to do a little metal de-
tecting”. I got out my Compass 77IB 
metal detector, tuned  it in & started 
to search. Just a short distance from 
the trail I got a good signal. Just a few 
inches deep out of the ground came an 
1854 O United States silver half dime. 
It looked like it had recently been mint-
ed.  Less than 2 feet away another good 
signal & out of the ground came an 
1817 Mexican silver one Real coin. I 
suppose in the early days of the Arizo-
na Territory Mexican coins were just as 
acceptable as the United States coins. 
I scoured the area & also found sever-
al .36 cal. Round lead pistol balls. No 
more coins. Joe was working a few feet 
away. He also found several .36 cal 
balls & the bottom 4 inches of a brass 
pistol black powder flask. That was the 
end of our finds. It would probably be 
a very interesting story to know how 
these items were lost. 

Several feet from the area I found 
the label from a Garrett metal detec-
tor. Someone else had also been in 

the area. I wondered what they might 
have found. This area is just south and 
west of the old Cerro Colorado or the 
Heinzelman Mine. I think I had found 
the supposedly, Lost Clark Mine. It 
really couldn’t be lost because on the 
Cerro Colorado typographical map it 
shows the Clark Mine. 

John D. Mitchell wrote a book “Lost 
Mines & Buried Treasures Along the 
Old Frontier”, on page 43 it has a story 
about the Lost Clark Mine. According 
to the story, in the 1850’s shortly af-
ter the Gadsden Purchase, John Clark 
from St. Louis prospected, discovered 
& worked a rich silver mine in this area. 
He followed a rich silver vein deep into 
a vertical shaft. He made a shipment of 
40 tons of ore to St. Louis that @ $1 
per ounce netted him $80,000. That 
seems like a lot of money. $80,000 @ 
$1 an ounce.  80,000 ounces = 6,600 

lbs or 3.3 tons. That would make the 
40 tons about 8% pure silver. Before he 
could make another shipment the Civil 
War had started & the troops in the area 
were recalled to fight in the Civil War. 
With the protective troops gone, the 
Apaches soon started raiding again & 
the miners in the area had to flee. John 

had a large amount of ore blocked out 
to be shipped but couldn’t get it on its 
way. He dumped it in the shaft & cov-
ered it up. The troops didn’t return un-

til the 1880’s. It is said that Clark died 
in the east & never returned. This area 
is not hard to find & I believe someone 
after that period reopened & worked 
the mine. 

Years ago an old friend of my Joe Pean-
ka, worked the Cerro Colorado Mine 
for a mining company. He told me 
much of the created silver in the area 
came up vertically out of the bowels 
of the earth in tubes or pipes. This sil-
ver was almost pure & called Tonka or 
ruby silver. When it was first extracted 
it was ruby red but soon lost its color 
when it was exposed to the air. Prob-
ably most of the rich, easy to recover 
silver was extracted from 1850-1890. 
The later miners didn’t do that well. I 
once ask Joe if anyone had ever made 
any money out of the Cerro Colorado 
Mine. He said “Yeah, I did”.  He meant 
wages. 

Apparently my 2 silver coins, the lead 
balls & the brass flask part is all that’s 
left of the Clark treasure. You can 
find John D. Mitchell book on Ebay 
for $10-$15. It has several interesting 
stories from the southwest & Arivaca 
area. 



Arivaca Lake Data by 
K. Randall and M. Landrum

PFOAs, PFOSs, PFWHAT?
By F. Tillman

From time to time, certain manmade 
chemicals that have been accidental-
ly or intentionally released in nature 
are discovered in the environment, 
causing concern among health offi-
cials about their effects on humans 
and ecosystems.  These chemicals 
are commonly referred to as “con-
taminants of emerging concern” and 
in past years have included com-
pounds such as 1,4-dioxane, certain 
pharmaceuticals, compounds in per-
sonal care products, and endocrine 
disrupting compounds, among oth-
ers.  Recently a new class of man-
made compounds known as PFOAs 
and PFOSs (or just PFCs) have been 
discovered in the environment and 
are causing growing concern among 
health officials.  PFOA is short for 
perfluorooctanoic acid, PFOS is 
perfluorooctane sulfonate, and these 
chemicals are part of a larger gener-
ic family of perfluorinated chemi-
cals (PFCs).  PFCs are made up of a 
chain of 4 to 16 carbon atoms sur-
rounded by fluorine atoms, usually 
with a group of atoms tagged on the 
end, such as an acid (PFOA) or sul-
fonate salt (PFOS), that give them an 
electrical charge (fig. 1).  While sci-
entists continue to study the health 
effects of PFCs, published studies 

show that humans do not metabo-
lize PFCs or excrete the longer chain 
compounds very quickly (it may take 
years for the human body to rid itself 

of PFCs).  Other studies show that 
PFCs may affect sex hormones and 
cholesterol in humans, and animal 
studies indicate possible liver dam-
age and tumor development.  PFCs 
are very mobile and persistent in the 
environment and they bio-accumu-
late.
While there is currently no maximum 
contaminant level (MCL) for PFCs 
in drinking water, the U.S. Environ-
mental Protection Agency (USEPA) 
has developed a non-enforceable 
“health advisory” level for PFCs 
based on the latest science.  USEPA 

established the health advisory levels 
at 70 parts per trillion (ng/L) for the 
combined concentrations of PFOA 
and PFOS in drinking water.  To put 
that astonishingly small value in per-
spective, a teaspoon of PFCs dropped 
into 10 Olympic-size swimming 
pools would contaminate the water to 
where it would not be safe to drink.
So were PFCs created by some mad 
scientist to destroy the Earth?  As 
with many environmental contami-
nants, the original purpose for PFCs 
was actually very helpful and the 
harmful effects only became known 
later.  Because of their composition 
and structure, PFCs are water and 
fat (lipid) resistant, making them 
incredibly useful as oil, grease, and 
water repellants.  Here are several 
PFC products that should be famil-
iar to almost everyone:  Teflon non-
stick cookware, StainMaster carpets, 
Scotchgard stain-resistance on tex-
tiles and upholstering, and GoreTex 
waterproofing of clothing and jack-

ets.  Additionally, fire-fighting agents 
containing PFCs known as AFFs 
(aqueous film forming foam) were 
required for fighting fuel fires at all 
military sites throughout the coun-
try.  We love the convenience, hate 
the environmental consequences.
So PFCs in the environment must 
mainly be a problem near manufac-
turing or industrial sites, right?  While 
the highest concentrations of these 
compounds are found near these 
sites, in fact PFCs have been detected 
EVERYWHERE on the planet – and 
I mean everywhere.  PFCs have been 

detected worldwide in soil, ground-
water, rivers, streams, lakes, rain, 
ice caps, air, plants, animal tissue, 
fish (both wild caught and farmed), 
human breast milk, and blood se-
rum.  PFCs have even been detected 
in air, sediments, and fauna in the 
Arctic, far from any possible human 
source.  As part of the EPA’s third 
unregulated contaminant monitoring 
rule (UCMR 3) in 2013-2015, public 
water supplies were required to test 
for PFCs.  Of the 4,920 public water 
supply systems reporting results, 44 
had PFC values above the 70 parts 
per trillion health advisory.  A bit 
closer to home, in September of this 
year Tucson Water sampled nine pro-
duction wells in their TARP well field 
for PFCs and found detectable PFCs 
in all but one.  Total PFCs above the 
70 ppt advisory were found in three 
of the wells, with one as high as 
166.9 ng/L.

For additional information:
The Horrible Chemicals That Make 
Your Winter Gear Waterproof - They 
don’t break down…ever.; Moth-
er Jones; http://www.motherjones.
com/environment/2016/02/ski-cloth-
ing-waterproof-pfoa-pfcs-perfluou-
rochemicals-health-risks/
PFOA & PFOS Drinking Water 
Health Advisories Fact Sheet, U.S. 
Environmental Protection Agency, 
https://www.epa.gov/sites/produc-
tion/files/2016-06/documents/drink-
ingwaterhealthadvisories_pfoa_
pfos_updated_5.31.16.pdf
USEPA Occurrence Data for the Un-
regulated Contaminant Monitoring 
Rule, https://www.epa.gov/dwucmr/
occurrence-data-unregulated-con-
taminant-monitoring-rule
Perfluorinated Chemicals (PFCs): 
Perfluorooctanoic Acid (PFOA) & 
Perfluorooctane Sulfonate (PFOS) In-
formation Paper, Association of State 
and Territorial Solid Waste Man-
agement Officials, http://astswmo.
org/files/policies/Federal_Facili-
ties/2015-08-ASTSWMO-PFCs-Is-
suePaper-Final.pdf

Figure 1.  Three-dimensional and structural diagrams of perfluorooctanoic 
acid (PFOA) and perfluorooctane sulfonate (PFOS).  Source:  Wikipedia.
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Are your vigas and beams
showing weather damage?

Protect them with
beautiful copper caps.

Quick Custom
Metals

3759 N Romero Rd
Tucson, AZ 85705
(520) 888-7313

Protect them withProtect them with
beautiful copper caps.beautiful copper caps.

Quick Custom
Metals

3759 N Romero Rd
Tucson, AZ 85705Tucson, AZ 85705
(520) 888-7313(520) 888-7313

www.quickcustom.com
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Beautiful cowgirls at the 
Arivaca Early Learning 

Center!

Oh, happy day!

December at Marian's Market

by Les Rivett

BUY FRESH, BUY LOCAL! Support 
all Arivaca Local Businesses!

Come visit Marian's Market, Arivaca's 
Local Farmer and Artisan Market. Look 
for your Christmas gifts on Saturdays.

Arivaca's farmer's market is open every 
Saturday from 9-'til…

The Tree lighting will be at Marian's 
Market on Friday December 9th. Look 
for flyers for the time. Make or bring 
an ornament to hang. Come and join the 
caroling and hot chocolate.

Expected Vendors for October:

The Arivaca Community Garden has 
fresh picked organic veggies every week. 
This month greens should be available. 
Dates and Eggs too.

Careless Coyote has pickled products 
and jams. Sandra uses local ingredients 
as much as possible. Sandra is holding a 
canning class at the Arivaca Community 
Center at 5:30 PM on December 14th. 

Jay's Garden Variety was ravaged by 
grasshoppers this fall and is working on 
replanting.  Hope to be back soon. Spe-
cial order holiday pies, breads and treats 
can be called to Jay 520-460-0303.

Francisca Ortiz “the tamale lady” will 
be at Marian's Market on the 1st and 3rd 
Saturdays. She has beautiful red chili 
strings. Get there early because her Ta-
males are an Arivaca favorite. 

Monica has jars of jellies. She often has 
honey and other garden favorites.

Dan has his knife sharping equipment 
with him most Saturdays. He can put a 
sharp edge on most knives and blades.

See you Saturdays.

Regenerating Arivaca Meeting

by Les Rivett

The meeting of the people interested 
in “Regenerating Arivaca” was held on 
Nov 5th. Next meeting is Dec 3rd at 5 
PM at the Arivaca Community Center. 
The meeting is every first Sunday at 5 
PM and starts with a Pot Luck.

Upcoming Arivaca events were dis-

cussed.

The Tree lighting is Friday, December 
8th at 5:30ish, with caroling.

Dana set the date for this year's Candy 
Shack. It will be Saturday, December 
9th. Look for the flyers around town for 
the details. We can all support this event 
by bringing plates of candy and cookies 
to sell. There will be a surprise visitor 
coming to see the children of Arivaca 
too.

The January 27th – Arivaca Memories 
and Music Festival is underway. The 
committee for this event would like the 
whole town to be involved. A binder to 
see how people dressed during this time 
is being put together and will at the li-
brary soon. The event will visit the early 
1900's with local and outside vendors 
and entertainment. Tickets go on sale 
12/1.

Sandra Carey of Careless Coyote is hav-
ing a canning class on December 14th at 
5:30 at the Community Center. The plan 
was for local gardeners to bring tomatoes 
and other vegetables for canning. The 
grasshoppers put an end to that. Sandra 
will supply the vegetables for the class. 
Watch for fliers for more details. We are 
all looking for a grasshopper solution. 
When they are gone we all plan to put in 
winter greens.

The VisitArivaca.com page is being con-
tinuously updated. The webmaster will 
be available this month to add you or 
your group's information. Please send 
your groups information on dates for 
2018 events. E-mail rivett123@hotmail.
com for more information. Pictures you 
would like to share on the site can be sent 
to #visitarivaca.

The “Arivaca Barter/Services Book” has 
been revised. Send me information if you 
would like to add your name and skills to 
the book. Ask for a copy.

“How to make Arivaca a sustainable 
community” is a part of each months dis-
cussion. Some ideas to ponder for next 
month-a Tool Library, a Skills Workshop 
and Branding Arivaca.

Come join the discussions at the next 
meeting on Dec 3rd at 5 PM and enjoy a 
pot-luck dinner. Bring a dish to pass and 
your own plate and utensils. Volunteers 
clean up at the end of the meeting.



Arivaca Early Learning Center 
December Update

by Nathalie Dresang

The children at the ELC continue 
to learn and grow every day!  

During our outside time we have 
been studying grasshoppers and 
stinkbugs, baking sandcakes, rid-
ing bikes, throwing beanbags, and 
lining up pvc pipe to send ping 
pong balls racing through.  We ride 
around on toy horses and love read-
ing on our blankets on the platform!

We have read about, and made, 
chapatis.  We have built a robot 
complete with roller skates!

Some of our favorite inside activi-
ties are reading, playing with play-
dough, building tall castles, and de-
signing train tracks.

We recently made slime and it 
taught us about taking turns, count-
ing tablespoons and teaspoons, and 
being creative!

We wish you all a happy holiday 
season!  Listen for our laughter as 
we spread a little light!

Be a Supporter of Helping 
Hearts this 

Season!

By Kristen Randall

Be a supporter of Arivaca Helping 
Heart this holiday season and con-
sider donating any amount.  Your 
donation is completely tax deduct-
ible, and helps out in many ways!  
Please send a check to Arivaca 
Helping Hearts at PO Box 156, Ari-
vaca, Arizona 85601.

And if you need help this holiday 
season, Arivaca Helping Hearts has 
you covered.  Just call the number 
on our ad on page 3, and we will 
help you with doctor co-pays, vet 
bills, propane and more.

We will be planning our Saint Pad-

Arivaca Lake Levels and the 
close-out of 2017

By Kristen Randall

Arivaca Lake started out the water 
year very much like last year, track-
ing nearly identical until the mon-
soon season.  This is very interesting 

because it shows that the lowering 
of lake levels is fairly predictable 
barring any unseasonable weather.  
This could be useful for fisherman, 
boater and others who use the lake 
to estimate what the levels might be 
even a few months ahead of time. 
 
The monsoon started out extreme-
ly strong, with the lake discharg-
ing over the spillway for the first 
time since the winter of 2010.  The 
strong monsoon came to a very 
abrupt end in July, when it became 
unseasonably dry and hot.  That hot 
weather continues even to the date 
of this printing.  

The lake gains we made in June 

are already gone, and we are back 
at 2016 levels.  It is interesting, be-
cause we peaked higher than 2016, 
and yet we are currently at the same 
level.  Without more data, it is hard 
to know for sure why this is the 
case, but it might have to do with 
the higher portions of the Lake bank 
being more permeable, or that the 
weather has been so much warmer 
than previous years, so evaporation 
is happening at a faster rate.

Whatever the case, the Lake is still 
only two feet below the 
spillway, which means 
easy access to the boat 
launch, the dock is 
floating, and the water 
is high.  With these un-
seasonably warm days 
and cool nights, it is a 
perfect time to come 
and visit Arivaca Lake!

dy’s Day corned beef and cabbage 
luncheon, so keep an eye on Con-
nection for more details as we get 
closer!

Book review of On Tyranny: 
Twenty Lessons from the Twenti-
eth Century by Timothy Snyder

On Tyranny is a quick 
read laid out in twen-
ty short chapters, each 
being one of the twenty 
“lessons” on tyranny.  
As he says in his open-
ing chapter, “history 
does not repeat, but it 
does instruct.”

I enjoyed this book be-
cause it was succinct 
and pulled lessons from 
tyrannical regimes 
such as the USSR and 

Nazi Germany, and then adapted to 
be relevant to modern times.

It is important to be on the lookout 
for signs of such tyranny because, 
as he says, we do not want to get 
caught unawares in this belief in the 
“politics of inevitability,” where we 
believe that history only moves to-
wards liberal democracies.  Move-
ments rise and fall, the pendulum 
swings both ways.  Things that have 
been gained can be lost, and then 
gained again.

I think this book especially spoke 
to me because it wasn’t only about 
the “things to look out for.”  It was 
also how to ward off tyranny, and 
how to take care of yourself while 
doing it.  Some of the chapters en-
titled “make eye contact and small-
talk” and “contribute to goo causes” 
were positive and uplifting, even in 
a book with such serious topics.

“The Founding Fathers tried to pro-
tect us from the threat they knew, 
the tyranny that overcame ancient 
democracy.  Today, our political or-
der faces new threats, not unlike the 
totalitarianism of the twentieth cen-
tury.  We are no wiser than the Eu-
ropeans who saw democracy yield 
to fascism, Nazism, or commu-
nism.  Our one advantage is that we 
might learn from their experience.” 
Timothy Snyder in On Tyranny. 
 
It is rather easy to sit back and take 

for granted that 
we have built a 
formidable de-
mocracy.  I think 
the one thing i 
was unprepared 
to face was that a 
democracy takes 
effort to main-
tain.  



Caffe aribaC

Home of Gadsden Coffe
e

16850 W. Arivaca Rd., Arivaca    1.5 miles before Downtown Arivaca
(520)398-3251

Open from 8:00AM-2:00PM Every Day, serving Gadsden 
Coffee, specialty teas, lunch menu, pastries and a special 

brunch menu Saturday & Sunday from 8-11
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Dear friends:
Tumacácori location ONLY, closed for 
repairs/R&R from May 27 to mid July. 

Tubac location remains OPEN DAILY 11-6

 

Baha’i Faith 
 

 

 

1-800-22-UNITE www.bahai.us  

_____________________
For information on local devotional gatherings 
or study circles, please call: 398-2128 / 398-
9387  

  
	

They came early this year in munching herds. 
My knees are sore from praying for hopper-eating 

birds. 

They have munched everything in sight. 
Even smashing many, seems a useless fight. 

If next year they come in this way, 
We must find a way to make them pay. 

Wouldn't it be really, wonderfully keen, 
If some clever person could invent a hopper-catching 

machine? 

We could catch 'em, and crush 'em, and cook 'em, and 
make 'em into a wafer. 

Tourists would buy them I'd feel safe to wager. 

Even though on a lot we disagree, on this subject I 
would assume, 

We would all pretty much be in tune. 

(By Patty Miller)
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A Non-Profit Designer Consignor Boutique  

Accepting Consignments 
50/50 split or 55% in-store credit

For Appointment call: 520-398-3343
Hours: Tues-Sat 10-4

I-19 * Exit 48 * Arivaca Rd * Turn towards the mountains*
Cross Frontage Rd to 2050 Territory Lane Amado, AZ
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Volunteer 4 

hours a week for 

25% off!

KINDRED SPIRITS

As I sipped on a hazelnut frappuccino
And read about “Animals and the Human Spirit,”

A Say's phoebe sat on a nearby branch
And launched dozens of insect forays,

Always returning to that same little branch.

I sipped and read for an hour,
Say's phoebe launched and returned for an hour.

When it was time to go,
I bid her “farewell,”
As to an old friend.

Loretta Carmickle

                      MONSOON MADNESS
                    [It Poured at Her House]
 
Above this suffocatingly-hot, sweltering,
and usually-arid high desert we share,
the giant wide-top grey funnel in the sky
must have been plugged shut, and gathering up
the whole region’s new overhead moisture,
accumulating days-worth of July fill-up.
 
Then in a flash, it suddenly popped, and dumped
gushing monsoon rain down the narrow spout,
straight onto just your valley neighborhood—
none at all on my hillside not far away.
 
Now the spent funnel has tipped over
and lies empty, awaiting further opportunity, and
energy to rise – and surprise its next target.

                            Ann M. Penton    

gaeltacht

When mist rises over these mountains,
beneath the moonlight,
I stand in awe.
Then go back inside
and put more wood on the fire.

James Carney

The Heartbeat of Love

Can you embrace the beat?
Compassion, compassion, compassion!
Can you hear the beat?
Hope, hope, hope!
Can you see the beat?
Amor, Amor, Amor!
Can you touch the beat?
Embrace, embrace, embrace
Can you taste the beat?
More, more, more!
Can you celebrate the beat?
Dance, dance, dance!
Can you embody the beat?
Happiness, happiness, happiness!
Can you wed the beat?
Unity, unity, unity!
Can you see the color of the beat?
Rainbows, rainbows, rainbows!
Can you feel the pulse of the beat?
Joy, joy, joy!
Is your heart the soul of the beat?
Passion, passion, passion!
Can you share the beat with the world?
LOVE, LOVE, LOVE!

John D. Coutts

BOOM

...and so
 with all the tweeting
  by the taller fat man
   calling the other
    a short fat man and
     each of them having their
      very own shiny red button...

...will the end result
  be the end result?

       Cal Lambert

26 Dead, In a church in Texas.

Done by a veteran, do you believe this!

Twice in a month, a shooter gone wild.

Killing several, and an innocent child.

I put the ink, the ink to paper.

What I’m asking, is do me a favor?

People kill people. Stop doing this!

The book of life, can you make the list!!

P.S. Stop shooting people!

Shoot a water balloon!

Timothy Austin Jones

Closed Dec. 
23-30
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Shepherd’s Lost Mine

By Hard Rock Bob

In November 1905 a strange event 
took place in Quincy, Illinois involv-

ing an Arizona, miner.  After spending 
35 years prospecting in the mineral 
bearing hills surrounding the histor-
ic, community of Arivaca, he reveals 
a fascinating story to an unsuspecting 
widow.   This is when the first news of 
her inheriting a lost mine with millions 
in gold hit the January 4, 1906, Quincy 
paper the “Daily Whig”.  It said  Mrs. 
Shepherd, was waiting to hear word 
from Tucson regarding a trunk 
containing papers and a precise 
map showing its location.      

Originally, Madora Chamberlin 
was running a boarding house in 
Quincy when the sickly De Estine 
Shepherd arrived from Arizona.  
He was searching for his brother, 
whom he had lost contact with 
while prospecting in the South-
west.   Knowing he was getting 
worse, Shepherd asked the aston-
ished landlady to marry him.   Be-
fore she could answer his propos-
al, the ailing miner indicated he 
left $5,000,000.00 in gold (worth 
$921,496,183.21 at today’s pric-
es), stashed within a rich mine he 
worked for 23 years.      

Eventually, the grateful widow 
agreed to become Mrs. Shepherd, 
and before her husband died he 
sketched out a crude map show-
ing the location of his mine. She 
was also given legal papers so 
she could claim a large amount mon-
ey her husband had accumulated in the 
Tucson banks from years of mining.   
Furthermore, it was learned the board-
ing house owner, Mrs. Almina Hicks, 
went to Mexico and Shepherd’s widow 
didn’t retrieve the trunk or its import-
ant contents.  

Later, Mrs. Shepherd hired a lawyer 
and they went to California to claim 
the estate of her deceased husband.  
That’s when the news of her quest to 
find the lost mine hit the papers again 
and the April 1924, Los Angeles Har-
old Examiner printed her story, “Miss-
ing Gold Miner Figures In Law Suit”.   

Apparently, it wasn’t until 18 years lat-
er, that the determined widow decided 
to hunt for the mine.  At this time, she 
and her lawyer hired a guide to search 
the area near Arivaca with the crude 
map she was given by her dead hus-
band and they failed to find it.

The famed treasure author, Xanthus 
Carson, wrote In Long John Latham’s 
“Treasure World” magazine, dated 
May 1973, he thought Shepherd’s lost 
mine was somewhere in McCafferty 
Canyon, northwest of present Arivaca.

In Mitchell’s story,  “Lost Mines of the 

Great Southwest”, first published in the 
1933, more details are given concern-
ing this intriguing tale.   It was even-
tually discovered that Hicks’s sent the 
chest to Nebraska, where it remained 
as unclaimed baggage.  Along comes 
a man named Brubaker purchased the 
trunk with hopes of recovering some-
thing of value.  When he opened it 
up, to his amazement, the astonished 
purchaser found a map, amalgam and 
a quart whiskey bottle filled with gold 
dust.  When Brubaker had the amalgam 
processed at a local smelter, it relin-
quished $1,845.00 worth of gold.  But 
the company refused to pay the man 

because they feared the actual owners 
of the trunk would attempt to claim 
the money, which actually happened.  
Strangely, Mitchell states the fellow 
who purchased the trunk threw the pa-
pers and map away.   

Apparently, Mrs. Shepherd remarried 
a man named Kelly and they were liv-
ing in Omaha, Nebraska at the time 
Brubaker bought the trunk.  When the 
story hit the newspapers, that’s proba-
bly how the Kelly’s learned about the 
trunk.  It was revealed the widow’s 
new husband claimed it, but of whatev-
er reason, he destroyed the map and the 

papers left in the trunk.  (LOL, That’s 
A Crock!)

Xanthus Carson indicated that Kelly 
destroyed the map, which probably 
came from the newspaper account, to 
ensure that he and his wife wouldn’t get 
harassed by would be treasure hunters.

Like most lost mine tales, the story 
doesn’t end here, and the famed trea-
sure hunter Milton F. Rose reveals his 
story regarding the lost Shepherd mine.  
It was disclosed he  met a mining en-
gineer on train trip from North Caro-
lina to Palo Alto California.   Being a 
mining student, with a common inter-
est, at the time, they struck up a friend-

ship where the engineer mentioned he 
had been working a gold mine for 15 
or more years, 55 miles south of Tuc-
son.   When he reached Tucson, Rose 
witnessed, the engineer meeting an old 
time prospector, with burros and a dog.  
Before he departed the mining man 
said he’d see him on his return trip.  

Sure enough,  the mining engineer 
met Rose again-as he promised-and 
he showed him suitcases filled with 
white quartz containing 75 % gold. 
The ore was described as large, an-
gular chunks, including some nuggets 
that were as large as man’s little fin-

ger.  Each of the 3 suitcases held 
around $12,000.00 worth of gold, 
which was his share from Shep-
herd’s mine.

It was learned at the time, the en-
gineer met Shepherd in Canada 
where he decided to grubstake the 
old miner.  He indicated to Rose 
it was his last trip to the mine to 
collect the rest of his share, and 
cover it up. So he and Shepherd 
could spend the rest of their days 
living off the riches.

The last story, I found by accident 
in the archives of the Pioneer’s 
Historical Society in Tucson.  It 
was published in the paper in the 
1930’s where it states a miner 
from San Diego was reopening 
the lost Shepherd mine.  It was 
further noted that he had an an-
cient, Spanish will, that led him 
to the location of the gold mine.  
While digging into the buried tun-
nel,  the prospector found a skel-

eton of what was thought to be Shep-
herd’s partner.  

If in fact it was Shepherd’s lost mine, 
is anybody’s guess.  Nevertheless,  it’s 
one more of Arivaca’s unsolved mys-
teries to unravel.  

Added Note: I just thought I’d add the 
fact that I ordered Ron Quinn’s fasci-
nating book titled: “Searching For Ar-
izona’s Buried Treasures, A Two Year 
Odyssey”.  I definitely recommend it to 
the readers of the Connection, because 
it  mostly involves the area around Ari-
vaca where Quinn found 82 pounds of 
gold…
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Tom Hostad Realty
(520)398-8132

Need a custom home built on one of these properties?  Call 398-8132 today!

www.tomhostad.com

Horse Property, 45X45 Barn w/ turnouts, 42x38 equipment bldg.
         On 10 acres w/ 2715 SF Home
New Adobe Home 4BR on 9 Acres, up to 40 Acres  available
10 Ac Home updated 2 BR/2 Bath, Metal Roof Dog Fenced, 
----plus 2 story barn  w/ Metal roof & Qtrs $225K
Town Site 2BR/BA, 7 Lots GST Qtrs $90K
30 Acres w/ bldgs., 50 Amp power, Bks to Govt land
TS 5 Lots w/ E,W,Septic  SOLD
40 Acres 1300 feet off Arivaca Rd  $45K
Parcels, 5 to 40 Acres $27 to $80K
80 Acres, $95K Papalote Wash
Fix up Cabin w/well-power $32K-55K
Four 5 Acre Parcels $60K
40 Acres Twin Peaks
 
Amado Near Hospital
Elephant Head: 40 Acres $250K, 20AC $140
 
Green Valley
Madera Reserve: 3BR, 3300SF Views Pool Under Contract
                 Backs to Govt Land
              

www.uchcaz.org 

 
17388 W. 3rd Street | Arivaca AZ 

SERVICES OFFERED: 
• Primary Care 
• Pediatric Care 
• Enrollment Services 
• Free Transportation to and from     
  UCHC appointments 
• Free home delivery pharmacy 
services through PharmBlue  

Donald Smith, MD 

FOR APPOINTMENTS CALL 
(520) 407-5500 

Soni Stake, MD 

Magical Middens!

You are probably aware that the 
Arizona White-Throated Pack rat 
builds nests called middens.  These 
nests are usually found, well, any-
where!  They are made up of fibers, 
leaf litter, candy wrappers, and pret-
ty much anything 
the rat can find.  

Ancient pack rats 
did the same thing, 
and built their mid-
dens in sheltered 
areas such as caves 
and rock ledges.  
Because of the ar-
eas these middens 
were built, and 
the way urine pre-
served these nests, they are now 
used as windows to the past.  A 
physical record of climate from up 
to 50,000 years ago!  
 
Let’s say you are in an area char-

acterized by mesquite, grasses and 
other shrub.  A pack rat nest from 
5,000 years ago might contain plant 
matter from juniper trees, oaks, or 
other flora that no longer grows in 
the area.  

Scientists have collected, tested 
and geo-tagged 
ancient pack 
rat nests to ar-
eas and tracked 
the changes to 
climate in this 
way.  Scientists 
get to examine 
these nests CSI-
style, and try to 
identify plant 
fragments using 

microscopes, DNA extraction and 
Carbon dating.

Next time you think your local pack 
rat is just a pest, remember...he 
might also be a Climate Archivist! 

Plant matter under a microscope, 
5,400 years old
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Un-Classifieds

DOG SITTING.  Clean, quiet 
individual accommodations.  
$15 per day.  520-398-2526. 

FOR RENT: San Carlos, MX - 2 BR, 2 
Bath home on the water in the Bahia. All 
necessities furnished. Call 398-9634

RATTLESNAKE REMOVAL BY 
RD   Free rattlesnake rehomeing by R 
D Ayers. Humane alternative to killing 
these valuable predators. 520 820 2947.

ACCEPTING DONATIONS!  
Arivaca Helping Hearts is accepting 
donations for the 2016/2017 year!  
As a 501(c)3, your donation is tax 
deductible.  So if you need help or if 
you can help, please give us a call!  
260-0963 or stop by Cinderella House/
Bill’s Rock Shop Friday or Saturday.

FOR SALE: Gammill Longarm Quilter, 
12’ table, 32” throat, stitch regulator 
& much more. $8000. 928-308-0929

IF YOU HAVE A DRUG PROBLEM 
WE CAN HELP Narcotics Anonymous 
meets in Tubac every Thursday 
evening at 6PM at the Tubac 

Community Center, 50 Bridge 
Rd, Tubac AZ 85646  Open to all

MASSAGE THERAPY: very ex-
perienced practitioner. For relax-
ation, pain relief, emotional release, 
or all three types in one massage. 
Home visits possible. g.lodro@
yahoo.com or  520-398-2924 or
520-275-2373

ANNOUNCEMENT: The January 
27th Arivaca Memories and Music Fes-
tival is a historical festival covering the 
early 1900’s. Buffalo soldiers, Calvary, 
dancers, photo booth and many more 
booths are already booked.   We are 
looking for story tellers, candle makers, 
balloon crafters, artisans and more for 
booths and displays.  The next planning 
meeting is Nov. 9th at 1 pm at the Old 
School House. E-mail arivacamemo-
ries@gmail.com for more information.

REGENERATING ARIVACA meeting 
and potluck first Sunday of the month at 
the Arivaca Community Center at 5 PM.

USED BOOK AND RUMMAGE SALE
Friday and Saturday, Nov. 17-18 at 9 am
to 2 pm.Also a BAKE SALE on Saturday, 
Nov., 18 at the UU 
Church, Amado Territory,
Interstate 19, Exit 48.Info 625-1130. 

CHILI COOKOFF WITH CAR AND 
MOTORCYCLE SHOW Saturday,,
 Nov. 18, at 9 am to 2 pm, with food,
music, vendors and activities for kids.
 in front of the UU Church, Amado 
Territory,  Interstate 19, Exit 48. 

FIREWOOD-SEASONED MESQUITE
16” length-Delivered and stacked, 
$300/cord, call 520-425-7625
.

SATURDAYS 

Every Sat - 9am - Noon: Farmers’ Market. 

1st Sat - 9am - Human Resources Rummage 
Sale 

2nd Sat - 10am - Arivaca Alive! meeting at 
Arivaca Library

SUNDAYS - 8:30-9:30am - Heat Yoga (Comm 
Garden Yoga Greenhouse) Call Glo at - 520-
400-9608

1st and 3rd Sun. 3:00pm - People Helping 
People In the Border Zone:  meeting - Arivaca 
Humanitarian Aid Office.

1st Sun - 3:30pm - Arivaca Water Coop meet 
at town water yard

2nd Sun - 4pm. Arivaca Action Center - 
Board mtgs. 15925 W. Universal Ranch Rd, 
arivacaactioncenterinc@gmail.com

1st and 3rd Sunday - Board Games for 
adults - Comm. Ctr. 5 -8pm. Call 398-3010

MONDAYS:

 3:30 pm - Gentle Yoga  at Old Schoolhouse

Pickleball: m-w-f mornings ACC
2nd Mon - 6:00pm - Ariv. Fire Dist. Auxilary 
- at the Fire House

Last Monday - Arivaca Area Health Services - 
4pm - meeting at the Arivaca Action Center.

TUESDAYS: 

2nd Tues of every month, Arivaca Women & 
Wine, 5-7pm at the Old Schoolhouse.

3rd Tues - 2pm - Arivaca Fire District board 
mtg @ Fire House   www.arivacafiredistrict.org 

WEDNESDAYS: 

3rd Weds. 3:30pm  Arivaca Library Book Club 
call 594-5239

2nd Weds. -4pm  -Human Resources Group 
mtg. - Human Resource Office Public Invited

THURSDAYS:  

3:30pm - Gentle Yoga  Old Schoolhouse

FRIDAYS: 

1st & 3rd - AVF Bingo 6pm Arivaca Action 
Center 

2nd and 4th Fridays - Tween Nite

3rd Fri - 1pm - Arivaca Family and 
Community Education Assn. At the Library 
594-5235  

3rd Fri- 1:30pm Friends of the Arivaca 
Library - Board Meeting 

Friends over 50 Trips: once a month posted on 
ACC white Board at the PO or call 398-3010 
for info
FOR KIDS:
AFTER-SCHOOL PROGRAM: Mon.-Fri. after 
school till 5:30 pm.

Arivaca Meetings & activities


