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Arivaca in the 1930s -

What we think of as the Depres-
sion era of the 1930s began years 
before with a depressed agricultur-
al industry all across the U.S. that 
had lasted a decade. Without price 
supports or controls (which came 
later) farmers unknowingly planted 
more and more crops, thus driving 
the prices down. There were many 
small farms in those days, with 
starving farmers who knew no other 
livelihood. This was one of the rea-
sons for the stock market crash of 
1929. Lack of regulation of banks 
and the stock market was another. 
Despite the fact that the Federal Re-

serve was established as far back as 
1913 to protect against the frequent 
"Panics" or depressions that had been 
occurring since the 1850s, regulation 
was not yet sufficient to control spec-
ulation. 
 The "Roaring Twenties" was 
a time when stock market speculation 
went wild and economic prosperi-
ty seemed endless. "The era saw the 
large-scale adoption of automobiles, 
telephones, motion pictures, radio 
and household electricity, as well as 
unprecedented industrial growth, ac-
celerated consumer demand and aspi-
rations, and significant changes in life-

style and culture. The media began to 
focus on celebrities, especially sports 
heroes and movie stars." In Arivaca, 
life went on much as it had before, 
with the addition of the automobile 
and radio. 
 The stock market crash in 
1929 was just the beginning of the 
depression. In those days there was 
little imagination to remedy the prob-
lems that occurred.  Despite the fact 
that President Herbert Hoover was 
a progressive Republican, the pre-
dominant "laissez faire" mentality 
of the party (and previous President 
Coolidge) did not allow for federal 
government intervention.  Hoover 
held office until 1932 when things 
had gone really downhill.  By then it 
was obvious that pulling yourself up 
by the bootstraps was not within the 
ability of everyone in America.  
  More and more people were 
out of work and hungry, but during 
the Hoover era there was still an at-
tempt to have relief provided by local 
charities unattached to the govern-
ment or by state and local govern-
ment, rather than federal.  By the 
middle of 1933, Pima County was 
having to deal with a great increase 
in the number of indigents, many of 
them now white middle class peo-
ple, more than they ever had before. 
The number of people now unable to 
pay their property taxes had exacer-
bated the problem. Veterans (World 
War I and Spanish American War) 
had been having compensation and 
pension cuts, throwing them onto the 

public welfare rolls as well.  Two Ari-
vaca teachers, Helen Noon and Nina 
Fay Adams were asked to act for the 
Tucson Organized Charities as distri-
bution agents of local indigent relief. 
They had to make a survey of their 
district as to the number and condi-
tion of people in need and forward the 
information to the group who would 
provide relief services. The Board 
of Supervisors was anxious to work 
closely with state agencies since their 
own resources were overwhelmed.  
An increased budget was sent to the 
Arizona State Board of Public Welfare 
in Phoenix. 
 Franklin D Roosevelt, a Dem-
ocrat, was elected President and took 
office in March, 1933. He immedi-
ately began to forge a different path 
to stability. Within his first 100 days 
he and his team had created a number 
of federal government programs to 
provide immediate relief.  The slogan 
was: Relief (for the unemployed and 
poor), Recovery (of the economy) and 
Reform (of the financial system.) The 
New Deal was a series of programs 
that created government controls and 
regulations to provide stability and 
promote prosperity, in an attempt "to 
orchestrate the general welfare out of 
a myriad of competing self-interests."  
Since the federal government had not 
done this before in any organized way, 
it was new ground.  It was trial and er-
ror, but the conditions for many people 
in America were so desperate that any 
effort brought some hope.  The terri-
ble desperation in the South and in the 

By Mary Kasulaitis
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Hello Connection Readers, Writers and Supporters!
I think it is fairly obvious that we have a new look!  Our Tucson printer of two years 
recently shut its doors, an event that caused me much sadness this month.  Western 
Web and Graphics felt like Connection’s home, and I had grown close to the owner and 
staff in that time.  But we found another local printer, and will now be printing with the 
Arizona Daily Star.  Because they are not set up to print the quarter-fold that we nor-
mally printed in, we are undergoing the process of totally revamping our format to this 
“tabloid” style.  So, bear with us for the next few months as we settle into the new “look!”

In the spirit of change, also please check out our new website which is still under con-
struction at www.SouthernArizonaConnection.com.  You can also engage with us on 
our Facebook page (just search for Southern Arizona Connection) and on our Twitter 
feed @SAZConnection.

Arivaca has been bursting with activity lately, from wildfires to national news (Border 
Patrol apprehensions at the No More Deaths Camp) to music at Gadsden on Friday 
nights and the Fourth of July Parade...our little town is quite the hotspot of activity!  
I’ll be out and about during the parade, so say cheese and smile for the August issue of 
Connection!  Hope to see you at the Helping Hearts benefit following the parade!  I’m a 
Board member of Helping Hearts, so I’m not above a shameless plug for a good cause!

As ever...thank you for supporting YOUR open forum community newspaper!
      Kristen

Submit your poetry, letters and 
articles to Connection!  

SAZConnection@gmail.com



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

farming heartland of America was so 
extreme as to be unimaginable today. 
Imagine if the only affordable food 
available was "splits": broken pinto 
beans that were culled in the sorting 
process. Perhaps some were lucky to 
have even that.
 Back home in Arivaca, people 
were surviving on traditional Sonoran 
food: beans and tortillas, along with 
whatever they could grow in their gar-
dens and wild plants.  If you worked 
on a ranch, beef might appear on the 
menu as well.  According to a census, 
there were 511 people in the area with 
21 farms (or ranches), however the 
1930 census showed more like 350 
people in the town, with 80% being 
Spanish speaking. 
 One of the big changes for 
Arivaca was the purchase in 1931 of 
the 300,000 acre Arivaca Ranch by 
the Boice brothers, Henry, Frank and 
Charlie.  In those days it included the 
Tres Bellotas and Jarillas Ranches and 
Rancho Seco, besides what we think 
of now as the Arivaca Ranch.  Lat-
er they bought the K-X. Charlie was 
named as the manager, and he set to 
work making changes all over the 
valley, which meant keeping people 
employed. He built dikes across the 
Arivaca Cienaga, diverting the water 
away from the townsite and building 
the pond.  Using mules and wagons to 
haul equipment and cement, he built 
water catchments all over the remote 
areas of the ranch.  He moved the Tres 
Bellotas road up onto Black Mesa. 
After the death of Agustin Wilbur in 
1933, when his daughter Eva moved 
back to town and took over their ranch 
west of town, Charlie demanded she 
take her 700 straying horses off his ad-
joining property.  When she did not, 
or perhaps would not,  he had them 
shot. A feud ensued which lasted until 
1950. Some of the 21 smaller ranch-
es mentioned above were purchased 
by Charlie, expanding the ranch to its 
largest extent ever. 
 Agustin Wilbur was not the 
only well known person to pass away 
during the early 30s, with their chil-
dren taking over the family businesses. 
His mother, Rafaela Suastegui de Wil-
bur, had died in 1932. Dr. Adolphus 
H. Noon passed away in Nogales in 
1931, but his son Arthur was already 
managing the Oro Blanco ranch.  Ber-
nardo Caviglia passed away in  1932 
and his son Angelo took over his 
many properties.  Angelo had always 
wanted a saloon, so he built a dance 
hall on the SE corner of Main Street 
and Ruby Road.  Prohibition had been 
repealed in 1933, just in time for An-
gelo's business to take off.  For years 
he held dances and fiestas, horse races 
and parties, fueled by the Ruby folks 
who came down in droves.  In 1934, 
on the way home to Ruby at night, one 
Ramon Redondo died when the car he 

was riding in went around a curve and 
his door flew open.  He fell out and 
broke his neck. A marker is still there 
roadside  to commemorate his death. 
 Crime did not avoid Ariva-
ca.  In 1931, a domestic feud between 
Frank Cortez and Santiago Padilla 
culminated in a shootout in the cien-
aga, in which Padilla was killed.  Cor-
tez was found guilty of manslaughter 
(although tried for murder) and sen-
tenced to the maximum 9-10 years. 
In late 1932 one Jose Villasenor was 
convicted of importing and concealing 
cocaine and sentenced to 18 months in 
prison.  The defense said he was a vic-
tim of entrapment by three narcotics 
agents from three different agencies.  
The cocaine had been stashed some-
where along the Arivaca Road, but the 
seller was from Nogales. Villasenor 
was apparently from California. In an-
other crime, the Arivaca Mercantile, 
owned now by the Boices, was broken 
into and robbed on February 24, 1933.
 Mining continued in the area, 
with new work going on at the Yellow 
Jacket gold mine, briefly.  Over in the 
Guijas valley, north of town, a 50-ton 
tungsten mill was being installed in 
1930.  Tungsten was the mineral with 
the most interest, and during the 30s 
General Electric bought the mine and 
operated it for some time. The Mon-
tana mine at Ruby had started up in 
1926 by the Eagle Picher Company 
but had to close down in 1931 due to 
the depression. However development 
work was ongoing in anticipation of 
reopening,  which did happen in 1934. 
In the meantime many folks were out 
of work. Some began prospecting for 
themselves, hoping to find some sal-
able ore, especially gold.  Panning in 
the local creeks became a constant 
pastime.
The United States went off the gold 
standard in 1934 because "adherence 
to the gold standard prevented the 
Federal Reserve from expanding the 
money supply to stimulate the econ-
omy, fund insolvent banks and fund 
government deficits that could "prime 
the pump" for an expansion." Other 
countries had been doing the same. 
The Depression was world-wide, not 
just in the U.S.  This also meant that 
prospectors could get far less for their 
gold than before.  However, the same 
thing had happened to silver in 1893 
when the U.S. went off silver. Both 
metals had been mined in this area. 
The Montana mine was a lead and 
zinc mine but gold and silver paid the 
bills. (continued next month)
Refs include articles from the Arizona 
Daily Star and Freedom from fear: the 
American people in Depression and 
War, 1929-1945 by David M. Kenne-
dy)

TUBAC DENTAL 
Brian Kniff, DDS. 

(520) 398-8408 
Just a short scenic drive from Green Valley! 
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July 2: Voices From the Heart of Democracy. Diane Farone and 
Dana Topping Santa Rita Chorale

July 9: Voices From the Heart of Democracy. Dana Topping and 
Diane Farone Santa Rita Chorale

July 16: Standing in the Tragic Gap. Nancy Murphy and Ernie 
Lopez Santa Rita Chorale

July 23: Living in the Tragic Gap. Nancy Murphy and Ernie 
Lopez Janie Pogan, music

July 30: Life in the Company of Strangers. Ann Rangos and 
Diane Farone Santa Rita Chorale

Letters
I have not sent any letters for a number 

of weeks because I did not want to 
appear pontifical. As we all know there 
is no one with all the correct answers 
and it takes some questions a lot of time 
and people  to answer these questions 
correctly. It is this lack of give and take 
that has me concerned... and that's on 
both sides of the political landscape.
  Because I try to understand the argu-
ments on both sides, I listen to most 
of the MSM shows and the right wing 
proponents. Obviously it boggles my 
mind trying to understand both sides 
when they argue on the same topic. 
Each side seems to omit ..complete-
ly..important facts on the same topic. 
Health Care is a prime example. The 
left argue that the right does not have 
a plan and that 'they are setting the bill 
behind close doors and not letting us 
participate'. The right view says that ' 
they past OB Care without any input 
from the right'.. Both are correct..what 
difference  does it make now.. OB Care 
has some good things that should be in-
cluded but the cost is outrageous.. so a 
compromise is in order.  Doesn't Con-
gress understand that simple reasoning. 
   In reality both sides are using propa-
ganda as a method of communication. 
And because I consider myself a mod-
erate conservative, I believe that the 

left side are more ageist in their tone 
and content. AOL which considers it-
self a news organization is any but... 
they are an 'opinion' organization. If 
you read the headlines on each page, 
when talking about a political subject, 
the majority of the time, create a left 
slant.
   As an example of this slant , I was 
going to use the Scott Pelley headline 
that said that the shooting in Va and 
the wounding of the FL Senator was 
"self-inflicted".. I then researched the 
entire article and found that the tran-
script discussed the vitriolic rhetoric 
that exist in current day politics.... and 
that words have reactions. So even 
though I was predisposed to contemn 
a person for his thoughts, and after re-
search,  I found out that I agreed with 
his entire article. 
  It seems.. no its a fact... that the talking 
heads and politicans and some opinion 
writters take great pride in believing 
that they have the 'right' answers and 
the wrath of their political side should 
come down on them with all the might 
and fury... if people do not agree. We 
only have to see nancy and chuck and 
betsey and rachel and others... OH!  I 
forgot hillary... to prove the point. That 
also means that hannity and rush should 
also be part of this observation. The 
right and left do not have the right to 
spew this 'crap' on the public and we...
the public.. should take them to task for 
telling lies and bending the truth.
  Just some thoughts, Greg Wedemeyer 

Hi Greg!
Don’t worry, I don’t think you pontificate.  
This is an open forum newspaper after all!
 I agree so wholeheartedly about 
news bias these days, and I am thoroughly 
sick of it from both sides.  I refuse to even 
read a piece from InfoWars or Occupy 
Democrats.  They are both useless in my 
opinion.
 Sourcing your news and making 
sure you get all sides of an issue is hard 
work, which is probably why most people 
don’t do it.  Not to mention that people tend 
to like reading the things that fit in their 
personal narrative.  
 Health care is a very good exam-
ple of this.  We are losing our minds over it 
without admitting that there are some deep 
flaws within it.  But on the other hand, 
there are portions of it (like the ten essen-
tial benefits, price protections for seniors 
and Medicaid expansion) that were very 
good.  It seems to me that the only real 
constructive way we are going to solve this 
issue (along with many issues) is to work 
together.  Which seems even more remote 
now than it did even a year ago when I said 
the same thing.
 We’ll just wait and see, I 
guess...
Kristen

Why Black Lives Matter
By Georgia Hotton

To respond to the "Black lives mat-
ter!" shout from African-Amer-

icans by saying "all lives matter" is to 
fail to understand the shout. No one is 
saying other lives don't matter.
Blacks are asking for equal justice. The 
laws of the United States have not pro-
vided that.
     Despite what is being taught in 
American history classes, slavery did 
not end with the 13th amendment 
passed in 1865. Read the amendment 
carefully. Anyone convicted of a crime 
can be enslaved. Right after the end of 
the Civil War, Black Code laws were 
passed in the South. Vagrants would 
be thrown in jail. Any Black who could 
not show a contract of proof that he had 
a job either as a field worker or domes-
tic servant was considered a vagrant. 
These prisoners could be bailed out by 
the highest bidder for whom the Blacks 
would have to work to pay off the bail 
debt. Accurate payment records were 
rare to non-existent.
     Forty acres and a mule was basically 
a myth. President Andrew Johnson or-
dered the army to seize these land par-

cels and return them to their "rightful" 
White owners.  Johnson also signed 
the Homestead Act which gave, poor 
Whites only, 160 acres of western land.
     "By 1920...there had been more than 
a thousand lynchings per decade." (p. 
42, WHITE RAGE by Carol Ander-
son.) When more than ten percent 
of the Blacks migrated north during 
WWI, they were literally escaping and 
Whites did everything they could to 
stop them from leaving including tear-
ing up train tickets, jailing job recruit-
ers, and blocking trains altogether.
     Since the end of the Vietnam War, 
more than 260,000 Black men have 
been killed in America; this is five 
times the number of Americans killed 
in that war. ( p. 70,"A Matt_er
of Black Lives" by Jeffrey Goldberg. AT-
LANTIC, September, 2015 ). Today the 
black prison population may be equiv-
alent to the number of slaves in the 
South prior to the Civil War. Because 
they are unable to pay bail, many Blacks 
are currently incarcerated in jails that 
are simply debtors' prisons. Though yet 
to be convicted of any crime, and there-
fore presumed innocent, they often 
plea bargain their way to lesser prison 
time, even if they know they are inno-
cent because their chances of getting a 
fair trial are virtually non-existent. (See 
WITH LIBERTY AND JUSTICE FOR 
SOME by Glen Greenwald.)
     When I was bicycle-hitchhiking 
across a southern state in 1953, one of 
the men who gave me a ride boasted, 
"I split a n*****'s head open with an ax 
because that boy didn't say 'yes, sir' to 
me." It was all too obvious to me that to 
him Black lives did not matter and he 
would never be convicted of any crime.
     To better understand why Black Lives 
Matter, check out the film "13th" avail-
able on Netflix, or DETROIT opening 
as a major movie on August 4, sched-
uled for Desert Sky Cinema in Green 
Valley on that date. Following is a quote 
from the trailer for that film. "When 
you're Black, it's almost like having a 
gun pointed at your face."

Have a great day!
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Dear Kristen,
I read the article “Why We Explore by 
Jason Davis”. 
I am still not sold on spending so much 
money on space exploration. I am not 
against spending some money on as-
tronomy. 
First: we have pretty much explored 
the planets around our sun, our solar 
system. There is no sign of life & on 
most planets we could not exist. We 
may be able to exist on Mars & a few 
other planet moons. I can’t see what 
benefit it would be for the enormous 
cost. 
To travel beyond our solar system, for 
humans, it is impossible. 
If you could pick out proxima centuri, 
the closest star to earth, it is 4.2 light 
years away. What you see is the light 
that travels 186,282 miles per second 
for 4.2 years. It could have blown up 4 
years ago & we wouldn’t see it yet. The 
rest of the stars are much farther away. 
Some by thousands of light years. In 
real time the universe is probably not 
what we see. So why spend millions of 
dollars to look at it? 
I know humans & scientists are curi-
ous & want to explore the cosmos to 
find the answers of life, etc. I realize 
there programs boost local economies 
& boost some technologies. 
Jason informs us our government only 
spends one half of one percent of their 
spending on NASA per year or $19 
billion dollars. That’s a million dol-
lars nineteen thousand times. Now that 
sounds like a lot of money each year. I 
would much rather see these millions & 
efforts trying to save our planet. That’s 
the way I see & my Mother didn’t raise 
any dumb kids. Can we agree to dis-
agree?!
Sterling Kopke

The events that happened on 
Wednesday, June 14, where a 

shooter was targeting Republicans in 
Congress, reminded me of my own 
brush with a shooter.  Over 40 years 
ago, someone targeted my boss, who 
was a very prominent figure in Los 
Angeles, and shot him to death in front 
of me.  I am extremely lucky that he 
didn’t turn the gun on me and shoot 
me.  My heart goes out to members of 
Congress who had to experience this, 
as well as Rep. Scalise and the others 
who were injured.  I hope for a speedy 
recovery for everyone.

What caused this to happen?  Political 
rhetoric has been the reason people 
are saying.  Politicians are now saying 
that hate and fear speech needs to be 
toned down.  The most interesting part 
of this is that now people are talking 
about hate and fear speech.  Up until 
the Republicans were attacked, there 
was no real call for political rhetoric to 
be toned down.
Since the election, hate crimes have 
significantly increased.  In early June, 
the New York Times published a piece 
regarding hate crimes since the elec-
tion.  There are many numbers that are 
thrown around, but the Southern Pov-
erty Law Center said normally there 
are about 5,000 hate crimes reported a 
year.  Between November 9, 2016 and 
March 31, 2017, there were approxi-
mately 1,800 hate crimes reported.  Just 
using those two numbers, it appears 
hate crimes are up 36%.  Although, 
hate crimes have lessened since Janu-
ary, there have been some notable ones 
in the past few months.
In February, two men from India were 
shot at.  One died and, thankfully, one 
recovered from his injuries along with 
someone who tried to stop the shoot-
er.  In May, there were two significant 
killings.  One happened at the Univer-
sity of Maryland where a black male 
student from another college was wait-
ing for a bus and was stabbed to death.  
In Portland, a man was berating two 
young women of color.  Three men in-
tervened to stop the man.  Two were 
stabbed to death and the third was seri-
ously wounded.
No one said that these incidents were 
because of political rhetoric.  No one 
asked for hate and fear speech to be 
toned down.  In fact, it appears the op-
posite.
According to Rep. Schweikert’s staff, 
his campaign sent out a letter to his 
Republican constituents promoting 
hate and fear.  To date, I have not seen 
a retraction of that letter by Rep. Sch-
weikert.
When Greg Gianforte, the new Rep-
resentative from Montana, attacked a 
reporter, Paul Ryan said that he would 
still seat Gianforte.  Ryan stated that "If 
he wins he's been chosen by the people 
of Montana. I'll let the people of Mon-
tana decide."  Ryan did say Gianforte 
should apologize and he was wrong to 
use physical violence, but what would 
really send a message that this is wrong 

is not seating Gianforte.
And, what does the White House have 
to say about all this?  NOTHING.  
When the So-Called President of the 
United States is listening to shows 
like Infowars and Alex Jones to get 
his information as to what he should 
be talking about, we are all in trou-
ble.  When Rush Limbaugh says “The 
Democrat base voter who shot up the 
Republican Congress today in Virgin-
ia, he was a mainstream Democrat vot-
er,” which is trying to paint Democrats 
as killers, we are all in trouble.  When 
Newt Gingrich says “whether it’s a so-
called comedian holding up the pres-
ident’s head covered in blood or right 
here in New York City, a play that 
shows the president being assassinat-
ed, or it’s Democratic leading nation-
al politicians using vulgarity because 
they can’t find any common language 
to talk.”, we are in trouble.
No one blames a Trump supporter for 
deaths that occurred.  No one is blam-
ing Trump supporters for the increase 
in hate crimes.  No one is tainting the 
Republicans, but one person who sup-

posedly volunteered on Bernie Sand-
ers campaign is a representative of all 
Democrats.  This is a person who had 
other problems and may not even be a 
Democrat, but the Trump supporters 
are quick to blame the Democrats.
I agree this has to stop, but it has to 
start at the top.  However, the problem 
is that when the So-Called President 
says we all need to get along, it rings 
hollow.  It rings hollow because he has 
been the one stirring up his base by 
saying things like “go ahead, hit them, 
I’ll pay for your legal fees” and way 
too many other tweets and words of 
hate and fear over the last two years 
that he cannot be believed.
Who is going to bring us together?  
How is this going to stop?  It feels like 
the genie is out of the bottle and we 
can’t put it back.
I feel the country I love is falling apart 
and we no longer have a President who 
can bring this country together.  We 
don’t have a leader to lead us out of 
this darkness and into the light.  SAD!

Bonnie Heidler



Book Review
How the Irish Saved Civilization
By Thomas Cahill
Review by Karen Johnston
This book is about a story seldom told. 
It is a tale of how the people of Ireland 
preserved what was left of the knowl-
edge, art, poetry, and philosophy left 
after the fall of Rome. This island na-
tion held on to manuscripts containing 
precious wisdom that would have been 
destroyed by invaders that took over 
when Rome was no longer the power 
that ruled the world.  Many historians 
failed to even mention this. Just as they 
left out the contributions of women, 
African Americans, and other groups, 
they failed to mention the Celtic con-
tributions.
In the 5th century, when the Roman 
Empire was on its last days, Ireland 
was considered a marginal island na-
tion, of little importance to the rest 
of Europe. But as the rest of Europe 
was being looted by invaders, Ireland 
escaped invasion for a long time, sim-
ply because it was more effort to get 
an army in a boat and get over there. 
Meanwhile, Irish monks were copying 
all the western literature they could 
get, and preserving the Greco-Roman 
and Judeo-Christian cultures on vel-
lum. Monasteries were being built all 
over the island where people could 
send their children for learning, and 
from which modern universities start-
ed. While libraries were being burned 
and books destroyed on the mainland, 

refugees were saving all they could and 
taking it to the Irish for preservation. 
Had the literature all been destroyed, 
we would have lost Plato and Aristotle, 
among many others, and all records of 
the Roman and Greek civilization. 
The book is an intriguing history that 
recounts so much that is little known. 
Cahill describes both internal and ex-
ternal causes of Rome’s demise, de-
picts life in ancient Ireland,  gives 
insight into the way the Irish think, 
and describes the role of St. Patrick 
in creating the Ireland where learning, 
scholarship, and preservation of books 
prevailed. If you are interested in histo-
ry that few of us have known, you will 
enjoy reading “How the Irish Saved 
Civilization”.

Baboquivari Monster
Interview 2

By Darline Arvizu

I knew that they had introduced the 
Mexican wolf back into the wild. I knew 
that there was a coyote problem near 
my property, particularly because of the 
chickens I raise. I raise me some beauti-
ful buff orpingtons and marans, they lay 
some big eggs and they’re sweet. I get 
them their favorite snack: corn on the 
cob. Tdhey come right up to me like I’m 
Moses or something. Follow me around 
the yard. I got me about forty - the boy, 
“Tex” - he keeps to himself but he gives 
me some fine ladies that lay plenty.
Since it was the fall season the girls 

were beginning to molt, you know, 
their feathers come off for a new plum-
age. Anyway, the girls weren’t laying 
much so I had to rake the coop up once 
a week to get rid of the feathers. Now 
this situation actually occurred over two 
nights: As I went to the coop I noticed 
a long trail of dried blood that moved 
from the coop out into the grassland and 
mesquite trees that surrounded my yard. 
From the coop there was a side panel 
that had been ripped in half FROM 
THE TOP down. Something that hap-
pen to reach about eight feet had taken 
the panel and pulled it down. On the 
siding were deep heavy claw marks, 
like a bear’s claw. The chickens were 
nowhere to be seen. I had gotten wor-
ried since they are my primary source 
of income after retirement.
I followed the blood trail. The only 
thing I had with me was my rake. I held 
it like a spear, ready to encounter any-
thing that came about. The first thing I 
picked up from the grass was a chick-
en foot, torn at the thigh and stuck with 
grass shards and blood. I put it in my 
apron and went further into the grass. 
Keep in mind this was early morning so 
I knew there were still coyotes hunting 
and I didn’t want them to have any taste 
of my girls to keep them returning for 
more. Besides the side panel being torn 
open, I had made the assumption it was 
just a coyote that had somehow crawled 
in from the top and broke the panel.
But then I turned around a tree and there 
it was! A big, hairy thing, looking at me 
from the grass. I can see it’s large shoul-
ders slunk in, keeping a low profile. It’s 
pointy ears had black tips, like a lynx 
and it had deep dark eyes that glinted 
in the sunlight. It just stared at me. I 

held up the rake and spun it in my hand 
toward the beast. It didn’t flinch. As I 
bent down to pick up a rock it began to 
move. By the time I grabbed a heavy 
stone the beast had disappeared into the 
thick grass toward a creek.
As I came to the kill site I had found 
three of my girls mauled up and eaten. 
Feathers were everywhere. I wasn’t re-
ally afraid of the whole situation, more 
shocked really.
I returned to find that my girls had hid-
den in a pile of wood near the house. I 
picked one up and held it - the feathers 
were cold, telling me she and the others 
had been there all night. I managed to 
fix the panel and put in some reinforce-
ment screws to keep back the animals.
Since I am a lonely girl I decided to spend 
the night outside under the stars near 
the coop. I had me a trusty six-shooter 
filled with snake shot. I didn’t want to 
hurt anything or anybody but I figure a 
few pellets in the butt would shy away 
any hungry predator. That night I had 
made a fire by the coop to keep warm. 
As I was dozing off I smelt a musky 
odor and as soon as it reached my nos-
trils the girls began to make noise - as if 
something was spooking them.
I slouched up from the ground and 
looked across the flames of the fire - in 
the distance, at the grassline, I can see 
two black eyes staring at me. Before I 
could grab hold of my shooter, it dis-
appeared, convert like. The girls settled 
down and I stayed awake all night be-
fore calling the sheriff.
“Baboquivari Monster” encounter in-
terview, recorded December 2016.
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This institution is an equal opportunity provider and employer.

• Stay away from loose or dangling power lines and report them 
immediately to Trico at (520) 744-2944.

• NEVER touch anyone or anything that’s in contact with a downed 
power line!

• If someone is injured by contact with a power line, call 911.

Stay informed during an outage:

To ensure you receive the latest outage information, sign up for 
Trico’s Outage Notification System at www.trico.coop, 
or call (520) 744-2944.

Trico cares 
about your safety
Keeping you safe during and after storms

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

KIDS SUMMER FUN ALL MONTH LONG! 
Every Wednesday at 1:00 PM 

Arivaca Community Center 
6/7- Portable Planetarium 

6/14- Haiku 
6/21-Didgiridoo 

6/28- Coral Reef Fun 
 

Friday June 23, 2017 at 6:00PM 
 

Family Night at The Old School House 
A fun night of comedy, juggling and surprises with 

Magician Extraordinaire 
Cody Landstrom 

 

Wednesday June 21, 2017 at 3:30PM 
Drop in and join our discussion about 

A Man Called Ove  
by Fredrik Backman 

All are welcome! 

Friday June 16, 2017 at 1:30PM 

Friends of the Arivaca Library 

Have you thought about getting more involved in your 
community? Love books, literacy and open access to 

information?  We are lots of fun! 

“In small towns people scent the wind with 
noses of uncommon keenness.” 

  ~Stephen King 

Arivaca Public Library 
~What’s Happening~ 

June 2017 



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 

Arivaca Lake Data by 
K. Randall and M. Landrum

Data for March was collected PRIOR to the recent rains, and therefore 
doesn’t demonstrate a predicted rise in Lake levels as a result.  Widespread 
rains and low evaporation rates mean Lake levels are relatively stable, as 
they tend to be this time of year.  Starting next month, unless there is un-
seasonable precipitation, expect to see Lake levels start to fall gently.

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!

Where Is the Garden of Eden
Originally printed: July 13, 2002
THE SIMPLE TRUTH
By Sterling Kopke

I  have a true story to tell. The story is simple, 
but not easy to relate. You will be getting 

many facts and figures. Please consider it a jig 
saw puzzle, but at it’s end, you will find a reve-
lation few people see.

Several years ago, I was leafing through an old 
encyclopedia. I came to a section about the Sun, 
Earth, and planets. The encyclopedia mentioned 
that the Sun was 93 million miles from Earth, 
which is 7927 miles in diameter. Right away 
I could envision solar rays hitting the Equa-
tor where the climate is eternally tropical and 
warm; and hitting the North and South Poles, 
frozen wastelands one-half of Earth’s diameter 
from the Equator. I thought it a miracle that the 
Earth was positioned in just the right location to 
allow man and plant life to exist.

Then I read that the Sun’s distance from Earth 
varies from between 92 to 94 million miles, and 
my sense of miracle was shattered. Why don’t 
we burn or freeze from this two million-mile 
variation? It seems that our atmosphere of ox-
ygen, ozone, and other elements form a protec-
tive barrier around the Earth, like the outer skin 
surrounding an orange. Without this layer, our 
temperatures would vary greatly and cause se-
vere weather changes. Its absence would also 
expose us to deadly radiation from outer space.

Recently, in the Antarctic, a team of Russian 
and French scientists laboriously drilled out a 
2-mile deep ice core sample. This sample con-
tained information representing 420,000 years 
of weather on our planet. It revealed that car-
bon dioxide and methane levels are now double 
what they were during the previous 420,000 
years. It also showed that our weather was very 
erratic until about 10,000 years ago.

Perhaps that orange peel covering  the Earth 

grew thick enough to protect us and stabilize 
the temperature, creating a climate where plants 
and animals could exist.

Some scientists believe that the layer surround-
ing us is about 300 miles thick, and has shrunk 
by about five miles during the last three de-
cades. Some scientists worry that if it becomes 
too thin, the weather may become erratic again 
and it may take centuries before returning to 
normal.

Humans are making some large changes in the 
Earth’s atmosphere and climate, and it is not for 
the good. Man is polluting the environment at 
such an alarming rate that it may take a miracle 
to reverse this trend. During the next fifty years, 
the world’s population will double. The envi-
ronmental and pollution problems will magni-
fy. Man is the worst parasite the world has ever 
seen.

A solar system is composed of a sun and the 
planets that revolve around it. Our Sun has  nine 
planets. Mercury is closest to the Sun at a dis-
tance of 36 million miles; and Pluto, at a dis-
tance of 3700 million miles, is the farthest. 
Scientists tell us that only in a “golden zone” 
around the Sun can life exist; the other extremes 
of heat and cold are unsuitable to sustain human 
life. Earth, possibly Mars, and perhaps some 
planets’ moons are the only places in our so-
lar system where life might exist. We have sent 
dozens of probes around most of these planets, 
and have found no evidence of life anywhere 
but Earth.

If life were to end on Earth, there would be no 
place where we could live in a similar manner. 
We are living in Paradise—yes, this is a Garden 
of Eden. Few people realize what a miracle it is 
to have life-giving climate found nowhere else 
in the known universe.

How big is the Sun? I have asked this question 
of many, Some say it is smaller than Earth, 
others say it is larger. In fact, the Sun is about 
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Our last data point before the rainy season seems to put us within a few tenths of where we 
were last year heading into the monsoon.  Any hope for having discharge flow over the spill-
way now rests on having a decent summer rain.
Another interesting note: the 2015, 2016 and 2017 spring trend seems to be very similar, 
telling us that the lowering of the lake level at this time is predictable and can be modelled 
for future years.  This might be helpful for anglers, boaters, and wildlife agencies to plan for 
potential drought.  Although it may seem like the fall/winter trend might also be predictable, 
I hesitate to say so, as the fall can bring hurricanes and the winters can sometimes also be 
very wet.



875,000 miles in diameter, 110 times larger than 
the Earth. The comparison between the two is 
similar to that between an air gun BB and a bas-
ketball. Comparing volumes is quite different: 
1,344,924 Earth volumes equal the volume of 
the Sun.

It is very hard to comprehend the distances of 
the Universe. If you were going on an auto trip 
from west to east coasts of the United States, 
you wouldn’t go without a map. You would pick 
a route through the states. You would figure the 
mileage and the time required for the trip. In 
doing so, you would develop a mental visual-
ization of the distances and times.

Let us make a scaled map of the earth & sun: 
Because the Sun is  93 million miles away, let 
one inch represent 1 million miles. You need a 
narrow roll of paper on an 8-foot wood 1x2 or 
2x4. Using a straightedge, draw a line down the 
widest side of your paper or wood. Now use a 
tape measure and mark out 93 inches from one 
end. We will place the Sun here.

Since the Sun is 875,000 miles in diameter, it 
scales exactly to 7/8 inch. If you have a com-
pass, draw 7/8 inch circle at the 93 inch point. 
If you don’t have a compass simply lay a quar-
ter on this line. A quarter is slightly larger than 
7/8 of an inch. To scale, the diameter of the 
earth is about eight thousandths of an inch (the 
thickness of three newspaper pages). A simpler 
method is to use the period at the end of this 
sentence, which is actually larger than eight 
thousandths of an inch.
If you stand back, I think you will be astounded 
at the scales of Earth, Sun, and the distance be-
tween them. Do you know that there are stars in 
the Universe whose diameters exceed this dis-
tance? On this scale of 1 inch per million miles 
the nearest star Proxima Centuri would be 391 
miles.

Light travels at 186,282 miles per second. It 
travels the 93 million-mile distance from the 
Sun in 8 minutes, 32 seconds. The Earth is 
24,903 miles in circumference at the Equator, 
and light can travel around it 7 ½ times per 
second. Yep…every time the clock ticks. Sat-
ellites revolve around the Earth about once per 

hour, whereas light can travel around the Earth 
26,930 times during the hour.

My stepson asked me, “Are there other suns in 
the Universe?” He couldn’t see the forest for 
the trees. When we look up into the sky at night 
the vast majority of stars we see are suns. Why 
don’t we call our sun a star? Instead of saying, 
“sundown,” why not say, “stardown?” Prob-
ably many of the stars or suns in the universe 
are solar systems with planets revolving around 
them just like our sun. The nearest sun to us is 
Proxima Centauri, 4.2 light years away. That 
distance would require us to travel 186,282 
miles per second for 4.2 years, or 24.8 trillion 
miles. The light we see from Proxima Centauri 
left there 4.2 years ago. If the star had blown up 
four years ago, we wouldn’t see it for another 
two-tenths of a year.

The next closest sun to us is Upsilon Androm-
edae, 44 light years away. After that star, the 
distance to others increases to hundreds, thou-
sands, and millions of light years. It would be 
like looking at a photograph whose objects are 
from 4.2 to a million or more years old.

When astronomers look at pulsars, black holes, 
and other astronomical objects, they may be 
seeing them as they were at the time of Christ 
or before. Some of the light we are seeing left 
these objects before the time of the dinosaurs. 
The lifetime of a man is but a blink of an eye in 
terms of Universal time.

The first things we usually learn as children are 
stories read by parents and teachers. Most of 
them begin, “Once upon a time,” and conclude 
with “they lived happily ever after.” The stories 
usually have a moral value and are often about 
elves, fairies, leprechauns, talking animals and 
other unreal characters. I believe this is the 
start of a lifetime of false impressions. As we 
get older, we watch TV and movies and read 
fiction books. We see movies of miracles, outer 
space travel, violence, computer-generated and 
endless make-believe tales of things that just 
couldn’t happen. Most people who have their 
heads screwed on right can see through these 
fantasies. However, many people are not play-
ing with a full mental deck and these movies 

and other fantasies can trigger them into com-
mitting violent crimes and dissolving their con-
cepts of the real world.

Let us pretend that the world had a severe envi-
ronmental problem and that man could no lon-
ger live here. Suppose we build a giant space 
ship and head for the next solar system star, 
Proximal Centauri 4.2 light years away. Prob-
ably twenty to forty thousand miles per hour is 
the limit or fastest at which today’s spacecraft's 
can travel, with the speed of light being impos-
sible to reach. However, suppose we managed 
to get this spacecraft to travel at one million 
miles per hour. Do you realize at this rate that 
it would take 671 years to reach Proxima Cen-
tauri? On arrival, we would have no assurance 
of finding a planet that would sustain life. The 
next solar system, Upsilon Andromedae, is 44.4 
light-years farther. Traveling at a rate of one 
million miles per hour, and leaving Earth 163 
years before Columbus discovered America 
you would be reaching Proxima Centauri now.

One major problem during these journeys 
would be radiation. At this point in time, man 
could not live long in the radiation and long-
term weightlessness of outer space.

Problem Two – our solar system has nine plan-
ets and over 10,000 smaller asteroid chunks. 
Can you imagine traveling a million miles per 
hour through outer space for 671 years without 
running into some object? A professor told me 
there is a kinetic energy formula,  KE=1/2mv^2.  
Traveling one million miles per hour and strik-
ing an object would be like a nuclear explosion.

Are you beginning to get the picture of this puz-
zle that I have been trying to convey? First, our 
planet Earth is on a self-destruct course. Sec-
ond, it’s the only place we can exist, as we could 
never reach another solar system. It would take 
several lifetimes for a human being of flesh and 
blood to reach one, and he could never live that 
long amid the radiation and elements of outer 
space. Let’s live in a world of reality and stop 
believing in the movies and Star Wars concepts 
of space travel. If you can comprehend what 
I’ve been saying, you would also realize the 
high improbability of UFOs and the always—

unproven stories behind them.

Perhaps man can travel from solar system to so-
lar system. If he can, it would be on our 
Spiritual side. If this is true, then we could do it 
already, without earthly spacecraft.

My simple question is, “If man can’t possibly 
reach the nearest star and there is little chance 
of the possibility of life in our solar system, 
why does our government spend billions of 
dollars to study outer space?” What we view 
is thousands of years old and may not be the 
same today. Wouldn’t it be wiser to spend these 
billions to save our paradise, Garden of Eden 
Planet Earth? Earth is the only home we have. 
There is no other for trillions of miles, centuries 
of travel away.

Astronomers and scientists don’t want us to 
know these startling facts because they want to 
keep their multi-billion dollar industry going. 
Their findings probably have little value on our 
everyday life and the problems of Planet Earth.

The Bible is an ancient history book. In Gene-
sis: 11 it tells of a people who decided to build 
a tower to reach heaven. The only way God 
could stop them was to confound their language 
and scatter them abroad. The story is that of the 
Tower of Babel. I see NASA and today’s sci-
entists working on that same tower, and their 
results will be the same.

I have been compelled to write this article to 
show you what I see. I hope the people of Earth 
will wake up and save our beautiful Garden of 
Eden.

What can you do to help save the Earth? Most 
people don’t realize the story you have just read. 
People of Earth need a wake up call. Help me 
spread the message. A simple match can start 
a forest fire. If you would E-mail this message 
to 10 or 15 people, and if they would do the 
same, we could start a forest fire movement to 
save our Garden of Eden Paradise. I would ap-
preciate any comments you might have on this 
article. Sterling Kopke, 217 E. Farr St, Tucson, 
AZ 85705.

Arivaca Helping Hearts Fourth of July Fundraiser!
Four Course Menu (One from each category):
Appetizer 
Oysters on the Half Shell
Wild Caught Alaskan Salmon
Jumbo Lump Crab Cakes
Gulf Coast Jumbo Shrimp
Salad
House Salad
Romaine Salad
Entree
Surf & Turf (Crab claws and sirloin strip)
King Crab Legs
Filet Mignon
Dessert
Ice Cream
Fern’s Strawberry Shortcake

*All served with Kristen’s scalloped potatoes

Join us after the Fourth of July Parade from 11:30-2:30 
at Casino Rural across from the Mercantile (Tuesday, 

July 4th), 20$ donation includes poker chips
Music by Hal and the Mule Ridge Boys

Table games, craps, slot machines, roulette...play for 
prizes!

All proceeds benefit Arivaca Helping Hearts!

Stop by and say “HI” to Ed Kohlhepp!



Around Arivaca

JOB OPPORTUNITIES

6105 – LIBRARY ASSOCIATE
(ARIVACA, AZ)

(Job# 2017-00594)
Minimum Hourly Starting Salary:  $16.17/hr

This full-time position is with the Pima County Public Library at the Caviglia-Arivaca Library 
located in Arivaca, AZ. OPEN UNTIL FILLED.
Salary Grade: 35

This position will have the following schedule: Tuesday 11:00 am - 8:00 pm, Wednesday 9:00 am - 
6:00 pm, Thursday 9:00 am - 6:00 pm, Friday 9:00 am - 6:00 pm, and Saturday 9:00 am - 6:00 pm.
This position reports directly to the Arivaca Librarian and assists the librarian in developing and im-
plementing programs and services to the Arivaca Community. Primary responsibilities are to provide 
direct customer service, assist with programs and outreach, circulation, and collection maintenance 
as assigned.

This position requires the ability to drive to Tucson for monthly meetings and trainings as as-
signed and must maintain a valid Driver License.

Applicants meeting minimum qualifications will be evaluated further based on their supplement 
questionnaire responses. Top scoring candidates will be offered an oral interview which will be held 
in person at the Caviglia-Arivaca Library located in Arivaca, AZ.

For more information about the Pima County Library, please visit their website: https://www.
library.pima.gov

Minimum Qualifications: 

1)  A Bachelor’s degree from an accredited college or university.
                                                                               OR:
2)  Former employees of the City of Tucson who transferred to Pima County as a Library Associate.

Preferred Qualifications:
     1.Experience with customer service.
     2.Experience working with adults, children and/or teens.
     3.Experience with cash handling.
     4.Demonstrated aptitude toward technology.
    
Other Requirements:
Licenses and Certificates: Valid driver license is required at time of application.  Valid AZ driver 
license is required at time of appointment. The successful applicant will be subject to a 39-month 
DOT Motor Vehicle Record review to determine applicant’s suitability to operate county vehicles 
in accordance with Pima County administrative procedures.  Failure to obtain and maintain the re-
quired licenses and certifications shall be grounds for termination. Any offer of employment resulting 
from this recruitment is contingent upon Risk Management’s review and approval of the candidate’s 
driving record.

Apply online at:  www.governmentjobs.com/careers/pima and search
Job# 2017-00594.

For additional information go to:  www.pima.gov/hr

Human Resources Department
150 W Congress, 4th floor

Tucson AZ 85701
EOE

Blueberry Picnic Cake
Ingredients:
3 cups flour   3 eggs, separated
2 cups sugar   1 1/2 cups milk
1/2 lb butter   1/2 tbsp vanilla extract
1 tbsp baking powder  1/2 tbsp cinnamon
1 tsp salt   1 pint blueberries

Method:
In a large bowl, stir together flour and sugar .
With a pastry blender, cut in butter to size of peas.
Remove 2 cups of this crumb mixture & set aside.
To remainder of flour, add baking powder & salt.
Whisk egg yolks with milk and vanilla. Add to dry 
ingredients. Stir until well mixed.
In a separate bowl, beat egg whites until stiff.
Fold egg whites into batter.
Pour batter into a greased & floured 9X13 pan.
Scatter fruit over batter.
To reserved crumb mixture add cinnamon and mix 
well. 
Cover fruit mixture with cinnamon crumb mixture.
Bake for 50 mins at 350 degrees or until toothpick 
inserted into center comes out clean.

This recipe is courtesy of Jennifer Agugliaro, a co-author of 
“Margie and Jenny’s Traditional Family Cooking” available 
on Amazon.com. This book features both traditional recipes 
from several cultures as well as a fun “how-to chapter” that 
demonstrates step-by-step instructions for more complicated 
recipes such as bread, jam, cheese and pierogies. Check out 
our facebook page @cookingwithmargieandjenny. We post 
several recipes weekly as well as cooking tips. Happy Cooking!
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At left: Mary, Wendy and Rita pres-
ent a history program to kids at the 

Arivaca summer program

Barbara Stockwell’s BEAUTIFUL cac-
tus flower, blooming in all of its glory.  
She says “31 blooms in the last three 

days.”  All of the supplemental watering 
is paying off!

Wildfires cropped up 
south of Arivaca after 
some dry lightening.  
Thank you to all re-

sponders!  These heroes 
are out there in the heat 

battling the blaze.

Pic by Eli Buchanan, 
near Chilton Ranch



Dear friends:
Tumacácori location ONLY, closed for 
repairs/R&R from May 27 to mid July. 

Tubac location remains OPEN DAILY 11-6

Regenerating Arivaca Meeting

By Les Rivett

The meeting of the people interested in 
“Regenerating Arivaca” was held at 

the Arivaca Community Center on June 
4th. About 25 people were in attendance 
for the meeting and pot luck. The meal was 
shared during the meeting in a round table 
setting.

The next get together will be held on July 
2nd at 5 PM and will again be a pot-luck. 
Bring a dish to pass and your own plate and 
utensils. Thank you volunteers for cleaning 
up at the end of the meeting.

The meeting opened with a discussion 
about fear and hate happening through the 
mail and more. So, it was decided to have 
a dance to bring the community together 
and show that Arivaca Embraces Love.  By 
the time this is printed, the dance will have 
been held at  La Guitana, on Saturday the 
24th. Banjo Bob and the Arivaca All Stars 
volunteered to play. 

The emergency phone list is together. If 
you would like to be on it or have a copy of 
it. Please let me know.

The VisitArivaca.com page is set up. It 
now needs to be updated with current in-
formation. The webmaster will be avail-
able soon to add you or your group's infor-
mation. The first year of set up is free. Your 
business can have a web page off of this 
page. Local events will be posted and the 
site will be updated regularly. Visit Arivaca 
web page will be on the agenda for the July 
meeting too. Please e-mail rivett123@hot-
mail.com for more information. 

The Greater Green Valley Communi-
ty Fund Grant for $2000 dollars was not 
granted to the Arivaca Community Cen-
ter.  The Pima County Board of Supervi-
sor meeting was attended by Kyle, Kenny 
and Les. We were able to give a 3 minute 
comment on why Arivaca should get the 
garden grant. There were several items on 
the agenda including whether or not Pima 
County should support “The Wall”. The 
supervisors voted to not support the wall. 
We are waiting to be updated on the grant 
for a garden.

Jay updated everyone on the farmer/grow-
er meeting held at Glo's in May. She and 
Keith showed us around their garden and 
green house. They discussed varieties of 
different vegetables they grow after years 
of trial. The group will be working on pre-
serving and branding Arivaca as gardens 
and animals come along. The next meeting 
will be announced soon.

The Regenerating Arivaca Group will have 

an entry in the 4th of July Parade. Details 
to be discussed at the 7/2 meeting. Come 
join in!

Bart, local film maker, told us about a proj-
ect he and Mary K., local historian, are 
working on. They located the film “Trail 
to Yesteryear”, made in 1918 in Arivaca. 
They plan to purchase a resurrected copy 
and work with it for the 2018 Film Festival.

The “Arivaca Barter/Services Book” is still 
having names added. Please contact Les 
Rivett if you would like to add your name 
and skills to the book. When the book is fi-
nalized, it will be printed and available for 
community use.

Remember, next month's meeting is Sun-
day, July 2nd, 5 PM at the Community 
Center.

July at Marian's Market

BUY FRESH, BUY LOCAL! Support 
Arivaca Local Businesses!

Marian's Market, Arivaca's Farmer and Ar-
tisan Market is open every Saturday from 
9-'til. As the weather gets hotter, some 
vendors are starting closer to 8. Come on 
down, hang with friends and purchase your 
favorite local items. 

The Arivaca Community Garden volun-
teers bring organic veggies every week. 
This month will be the beginning of toma-
toes and other nightshades. Some greens 
will be available. Dates and Eggs are avail-
able too.

Jay's Garden Variety will have garlic, 
green beans, tomatoes and peppers during 
July. Jay has fresh and dried herbs includ-
ing herb blends for easy use.Fresh baked 
goods will be available this month on 1st 
and 3rd Saturdays. Ask about herb plants 
and baked goods special orders.

Francisca Ortiz “the tamale lady” will be at 
Marian's Market on the 1st and 3rd Satur-
days. Get there early because her Tamales 
are an Arivaca favorite.

Jean and Dale have plant starts and seeds 
this month.

Stockwell Honey will not be at the market 
again until spring 2018. The dry windy 
spring we had meant very little honey. The 
bees have to keep it.

We expect to see Monica this month with 
jars of jellies. She also has a great source 
for dried fruits and natural foods. Garden 
seeds and other products too.

Sally will be taking a few months off this 
summer. She  will be back in September.

Remember, the 2017 Tomato Fest and big-

gest tomato contest will be held in early 
September. Bring your biggest homegrown 
tomato to any Saturdaymarket between 
now and then to be weighed and recorded. 

See you Saturday.

Mary Kasulaitis, Wendy Dresang and 
Rita Merritt are presenting Ariva-

ca history programs to the children at the 
Parks and Rec Summer Program at the Ari-
vaca Community Center on Native Amer-
icans, the Spanish, Mining and Ranching. 
This is sponsored by Friends of the Arivaca 
Schoolhouse and Historic Townsite and the 
purpose is to introduce the children to local 
history.The last program will be a tour of 
the Townsite and potluck at the Old School.

Helping Hearts Update
By Kristen Randall

It is that time of year again...the Fourth 
of July Helping Hearts fundraiser!  This 

time we have an extra special dining event 
planned for you with a superb menu. 
Start off with an appetizer of oysters on the 
half shell, crab cakes, Alaskan salmon or 
jumbo shrimp, a salad of your choice, an 
entree of filet mignon, surf and turn (crab 
claws and sirloin strips steak) or King crab 
legs and a desert of ice cream or “Fern’s 
strawberry shortcake,.”  
This dinner is $18, or $20 with poker 
chips.  All tables will be open!  Roulette, 

21, craps, slots and more!  Try your luck 
for a fantastic prize while enjoying the 
music of Hal and “The Mule Ridge Boys.”   
All proceeds go to Arivaca Helping Hearts, 
a registered 501(c)(3), dedicated to helping 
Arivacans in need.
                   ____________
When: Fourth of July after the Parade from 
11:30-2:30
Where: Casino Rural, across from the Mer-
cantile in downtown Arivaca
How much: $18 for four course meal, $20 
for meal and casino chips
Why: To help your neighbors and to have a 
great time, of course!
Call 398-3033 with questions.
Casino Rural is also available to rent for 
overnight stays!

Fourth of July in Arivaca!

Why sit at home on the Fourth of 
July when the annual Arivaca 

Fourth of July Parade is marching down 
the street?  C’mon down and watch or 
join in.  Parade starts at 10AM, and the 
road through town closes at 9:45.  Email 
Patti at patti.jent@arivacafiredistrict.org 
with any questions.

See you at the parade!



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 Friday, Saturday, Sunday 
and Monday, serving Gadsden Coffee, specialty teas, lunch 
menu, pastries and a special brunch menu Saturday & Sun-

day from 8-11
Friday Night Music on the Porch-Through October, music and 

homemade pizza from 7PM-10PM

Arivaca Love
By Elijah Buchanan

I have one memory of life before 
Arivaca. We moved here when I 

was just three years old. That was 
the beginning of my self-awareness. 
Our first home was a small aluminum 
trailer next to the Ceramic Shop, long 
since gone. Memories of this home, 
such as getting a tricycle for my birth-
day or playing with caterpillars, are 
few and far between.
 We lived in a couple of oth-
er homes in the town site before ac-
quiring some land and beginning the 
construction of our very own home. I 
remember it being a lot of hard work. 
We lived in a tent and small camper 
for quite some time. This would have 
been an extremely hard life without 
the care and compassion from our 
neighbors and community. These 
were my formative years. I will al-
ways appreciate my early childhood. 
 A vast majority of my mem-
ories about life in Arivaca consist of 
being raised by a loving, compas-
sionate, wonderful community. I was 
taught HOW to think, not WHAT to 
think. I was taught to work hard, play 
hard, and enjoy life. I was taught by 
example that our community will al-
ways be compassionate and helpful to 
those in need whenever we have the 
ability. I was admittedly heartbroken 
when my family made the decision to 

move away in search of a 'better life.' I 
was just eleven years old. What could 
be better than Arivaca???
 I had a hard time understand-
ing leaving home and I was a mas-
sive pain in my family's ass for quite 
a while. I would like to apologize to 
my wonderful, patient, loving parents 
Ken and Deborah Buchanan. Thank 
you both for everything you've done 
for me. I do understand and appreciate 
the decisions you made in raising my 
brother and myself. 
 I've always felt like Arivaca 
was home and that I was just away 
learning about the world at large. I 
never found another place that I wasn't 
at least a little homesick. I have lived 
in many beautiful places and known 
many beautiful people all over our 
great country. Everywhere I've been I 
kept my home in my heart and shared 
the compassion and dedication to 
helping people that Arivaca did such 
a wonderful job instilling in me.
 This is why Jayne and I chose 
to make Arivaca our forever home. 
This is why we've chosen to have our 
family here. This is why we choose 
to raise children here. We want them 
to learn the same lessons about being 
compassionate, good, helpful, hard 
working people that are capable of 
thinking for themselves. This is why 
we make every effort to lend a helping 
hand to anyone that needs it whenev-

er we are able. This is why I will do 
everything in my ability to protect, 
defend, care for, and appreciate our 
community. 
 Arivaca is a community of 
love and compassion. Sure, some of 
us have our differences. Sure, some 
of us have our problems. That's the 
wonderful thing about our communi-
ty: regardless of our differences and 
our problems we make every effort to 
continue caring for and helping each 
other.
 This is the Arivaca I know and 
Love. This is the Arivaca I will give 
everything to protect. This is the Ari-

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

X
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vaca that will welcome anyone from 
anywhere to come enjoy and stay as 
long as they feel at home. This is the 
Arivaca that I will ALWAYS stand up 
to protect against hate, violence, fear, 
oppression, cowardice, derision, slan-
der, and malevolence in any form.
 Arivaca is a very special place 
with a great collection of wonderful 
beautiful people. Arivaca has and al-
ways will be my home, my heart, my 
love. Arivaca is my community. My 
community is my family. I will al-
ways love and protect my family.

10-2
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LISTEN

Listen, is that the essence of life                                                                                
pushed to flow to final desiccation,
or is it a flowing river of salvation                                                                
purifying the arteries of Human folly?

Listen, is that the evil of domination
suffocating the will of the weak,
or is it the breeze of change whispering
words of hope to ears of revolution?

Listen, is that the sound of calm
opening the door to compassion,
or is it the poet’s pen writing wisdom
on parchment of unconditional love?

Listen, is that the voice of the people                                                                      
loudly singing with an orchestra of truth,                                                            
or is it the joyful choir of human unity
harmonizing with the will of their God?

Listen, is that the silence of mankind,
sleeping in a bed of contentment and peace?

LISTEN……LISTEN………

John D. Coutts

De Anza Trail Spring Rain

We rode through the thick canopy of mesquite 
by the winding river
Like a fairytale, ever dark and rich green
The twisting limbs seemed to whisper and embrace us 
as another downpour moved in

The trees barely moved
Stunned by a delicious rainstorm in mid-May
And the proud cottonwoods, towering motionless in the sky,
Braced for the coming season
all too grateful for the showers

So delightfully alone and silent
My horse lightly tiptoed in the sand, 
ears nodding bravely at the trees and their shadows
Ready to bolt in an instant 
her nerves electric

The river teased and sparkled just beyond the trail, 
Despite the descending black clouds
All  birds quiet 
snakes in hiding
-We learned later of the bears-
This is forest primeval
In our own backyard

Virginia Vovchuk

4th Of July

I say "My country,"
with wonderment,
with awe. With gratitude....
"My country!"

then he came

He came, and he says "My country!"
aa he says "My company!"
"My wife!"
as a possession.

He uses 'company' and 'country' inter-
changeably

as a thing that's his,
a belonging,
his by right
because he bought it.

He, the god-king,
the owner of everything,
with a new toy,
to play with as it pleases him.

Soon will he say
"My world?"

Or will he say
"How did that happen?"
as he pees in the royal flusher.

Cal Lambert

The Trump word dump

Turned on the news,
Trump said this, Trump said that,
Fact or fiction you pick the hat,
Promises broken his words come cheap,
Damned if I know how he can sleep.
Turned on the computer,
It sang like a bird,
Trump was tweeting foul crap
Like I‘d never heard.
I looked in the paper,
And his photo was there,
I destroyed the page
 it was too hard to bear.

John D. Coutts



Treasure of Cerro Ruido
By Hard Rock Bob

One of the most facinating treasure sto-
ries surrounding the ancient Spanish 

settlement of Arivaca, involves a strange 
mountain referred to as El Ruido or Moun-
tain of Noise.   Its existance has been a con-
trovercy since it appeared in the October 
1945 edition of Arizona Highways maga-
zine under the title of: The Mystery of Cer-
ro Ruido, by Norman Wallace.             
In the original story two men were visiting 
a friend on his ranch in southern Arizona.  
One of the men was a civil engineer and the 
other was a World War One veteran.  They 
had worked 
together for 
the railroad 
and their 
host had 
recently re-
tired.  The 
veteran had 
acquired a 
map show-
ing a lost 
m i s s i o n 
in what it 
d e s c r i b e s 
as the leg-
e n d a r y 
El Ruido.  
Eventually, 
after a long 
discussion 
the veteran 
decides to 
follow up 
on the directions laid out in the copy of the 
ancient map.   His partner opted to do some 
prospecting near the ranch where numer-
ous old mines and prospects existed.  
One morning, the three men drove along 
the Ruby road until they reach a destina-
tion where they came to a dead end.  At 
this point, they dropped off the veteran, 
unloaded his gear and it was decided they 
would return to resupply or pick him up a 
week later.   Before the treasure hunter ever 
left the rendezvous area, it was pointed out 
to him that he should camp on the high 
ground because the summer monsoons 
were about to start.   The two men returned 
to the ranch and the veteran went off on his 
search for the lost mission and treasure of 
Cerro Ruido.   
Eventually, the rancher and civil engineer 
returned to find their friend waiting for 
them at the end of the road.   They soon 
learned he had a strange and alluring tale 
to tell them.
It was disclosed to the two men that the 
veteran had found a triangular opening to 
an antigua (ancient) mine.   After hearing 
about his find, his two friends dropped off 
more supplies so the veteran could return 
to his discovery.
On the second trip the veteran took along a 
polaroid camera to take pictures of his find 
and any other evidence needed to prove his 
story was genuine.
When his friends returned the second time, 
they found the veteran in a very ragged 
condition.  His clothes were ripped and 
torn from top to bottom.  Soon they would 
learn, their friend had made some mirac-
ulous discoveries and he had film to back 

it up.
He revealed that he had found an estimated 
30 tons of high grade, silver and gold ore in 
piles, and in leather sacks.   Also, he found 
a rich silver vein that ran the full length 
of the tunnel until it disappeared into the 
floor.  
After, he explored the antigua, the veteran 
climbed the ridge dividing the canyon in 
search of the lost mission, until it desended 
into a large valley.  To his surprize, the an-
cient structure was in tact with bell towers 
and arches representing a Franciscan style 
church.   He gave the film to the engineer to 
have developed in Tucson, but was never 

seen again.  His friends assumed he was 
washed away by a wall of water (flash 
flood) that builds up in the mountains 
during the rainy season.
Like all great mysteries and treasure stories 
the enigma of the El Ruido resurfaced in 
the 1950’s.  In 1958 and 59, the success-
ful treasure hunter Milton F. Rose wrote 
two articles in True West magazine titled: 
“I Found A Lost Mine”.  In the later story 
he encountered the uninvited veteran at his 
camp.  He also stated that he and his partner 
found an antigua mine hidden by brush that 
they explored with carbide lights.   Hidden 
within the tunnel they found leather sacks 
filled with small, elongated silver and gold 
ingots with the V (weight) and the Jesu-
it  cross.   While examining the contents 
of the sacks near the tunnel entrance, the 
treasure hunters noticed that someone had 
removed  a number of the gold bars and the 
larger silver bars long ago.  Rose explained 
that a party of Spaniards had return later 
to retrieve some of the treasure.  Lastly, he 
said they made a total of  $8,000.00 from 
the bars they recovered.
In 1960 another story was printed in True 
West magazine titled: “The Lost Pimera 
Alta Mine” by William Hebner.  In 1953 
he heard a story about an Papgo indian 
cashing in silver bars in Arivaca.  When 
he and his friends questioned the old timer 
he again refers to an ancient church in the 
alluring Cerro Ruido.  However, the indi-
an refused to go with them and they were 
unsuccessful in their hunt for the ruins and 
its lost treasure.  Strangely, the author said 
he heard the eerie, unexplained noise that 
gives the mountain its name.

To cap off this amazing tale from Arizo-
na’s oblierated past, a group of treasures 
hunters came from California in 1973 to 
search for the lost church and its treasure.   
In the June 1984 issue of Treasure Search 
magazine Don B. Gruenwald revealed his 
stirring story.  Under the title “Search For 
Mission Leads To Lost Mine,” their re-
markable story was printed with photos 
of all the items they recovered from the 
ancient mining camp and the church of El 
Ruido.   Among the items they found was 
a bronze, six inch, dagger  and a coin dat-
ed 1674, which predates the Jesuit, Padre 
Kino by 17 years.   
Here again, unrefutable proof the padres 
were already here prior to the Jesuit take-
over of Arizona in 1691.
Among the enumerable artifacts they found 
with detectors,the group  located a mound 
of dirt that the author thought had been the 
church and slag from a mining operation.   
The key to finding the lost mission of Cer-
ro Ruido is a mesa surrounded by three or 
four canyons.   

Sources: Arizona Highways October 1945, 
True West Magazine September-October 
1958, True West Magazine March-April 
1959, True West Magazine May June 
1960, Treasure Search Magazine June 
1984, Gold Prospectors Magazine Novem-
ber-December 2011. 

STIRRING THE STEW—A Case 
for Community 
By Debby Buchanan

People often ask me why I choose to live 
out in the middle of nowhere in a tiny lit-
tle desert village on the edge of the earth. 
They want to know how I can put up with 
the lack of cultural activities, entertain-
ment or shopping options. They want to 
know how I can put up with the hassles of 
living on the border with all its political 
unrest. They ask, “Aren’t you afraid of the 
people crossing the border illegally, or the 
drug runners?”

My response is always the same. No, I am 
not afraid. I love it here! I am willing to 
make all the trade-offs they believe I am 
making because of what we have:  the sense 
of community, of people caring about one 
another, and of the willingness to work to-
gether to achieve common goals. It is far 
more unique than people might imagine. 
There is also the extraordinary beauty of 
nature that we enjoy here. For many of us, 
it is a place both rare and precious.

Granted, there are people who can’t imag-
ine why anyone would want to live way 
out here in the boonies unless they’re up to 
no good. Sadly, in the minds of some city-
folks who find themselves stationed out 
here in the capacity of law enforcement, 
we may all seem guilty until proven inno-
cent. But, for most of us, nothing could be 
further from the truth. We are a commu-
nity of down to earth people who want to 
live free of the city strife and hassles. We 
garden, we hike, we fish & kayak, we ad-
mire our wildlife and enjoy photography, 
we have the benefit of a wonderful library 

and a great little store, plus internet to stay 
connected, and so much more. If we want 
or need something only the city has to of-
fer, it’s a mere hour away.

Still, one of the things many of us cherish 
most is the opportunity to Live and Let 
Live. We recognize that sometimes we 
simply have to agree to disagree. We un-
derstand that we don’t always have to see 
eye to eye in every situation to continue 
being friends, or at least to be civil; that 
we can have mutual respect for each oth-
er without adopting each other’s ideals. 
People here will also stand up not only 
for our individual and collective rights, 
but for what IS right. Often, when we see 
a situation that needs to be corrected, we 
will work to do so locally. We don’t al-
ways wait for outside forces to intervene 
or rescue us. We cooperate to make it right, 
usually employing kindness and a compas-
sionate approach. We share our resources, 
and we look out for each other. Most of our 
residents are very kind and caring people.

Lately though, there seems to be a sense 
of unrest brewing that is rather disturbing. 
Factions have been formed. In some cases, 
fear tactics are being engaged in an effort 
to cause deliberate disharmony. Without a 
doubt, it is the manifestation of a growing 
movement across our nation to cast aside 
any semblance of politeness or civility, es-
pousing hatred and bile in its place. If you 
are a person with deep-seated anger issues, 
it’s easy to get mired in hatred. It’s easy to 
find justifications for all your beliefs, prej-
udices, and judgments about others. Before 
long, you can even turn that into justifica-
tion for hateful actions against those of dif-
ferent sentiments, and have no compunc-
tions about doing so.

Alas, while many have been working here 
to create community:  writing grants to 
start gardens that would pool our resources 
to better help feed our hungry; building a 
website where we can promote local as-
sets; starting a barter exchange of services 
to help each other; creating a helpline for 
people who need occasional or immediate 
assistance; etc.; there have been others who 
are busy cultivating fear and disharmony in 
our town—working to tear things down. 

These antagonists use veiled threats to in-
timidate others, and deliberately create un-
ease. Yet, they don’t have enough courage 
of their convictions to do so openly. They 
hide behind their anonymity, perfectly 
content to slander others with false and un-
founded accusations, all while remaining 
anonymous. They spew vile opinions and 
work to undermine others based on those 
opinions, even to the point of campaigning 
without evidence to get someone fired, and 
attempting to provoke advertisers to drop 
this very paper that has offered our village 
an invaluable open forum and community 
networking resource for over 30 years. 

Personally, I believe that it’s fear that 
breeds contempt and hatred. We aren’t born 
hating, we are taught to fear that which is 
not like us, and for many, that fear grows 
into hatred. Since the dawn of time, those 
who wish to control others have used fear 
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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

Arivaca Properties
2 BR/2 Bath, Updated, Metal Roof 10 Acres Dog Fenced, 
----plus 2 story barn  w/ Metal roof & Qtrs $225K
New Adobe Home 4BR on 9 Acres, more Acres  available
40 Ac 3BR 2 Bath, Masonry home  SOLD---
40 Ac Home plus 2 Casitas, 32X68 Metal Building  SOLD!
5 Acres 2700 SF 4BR  fenced  $110 K
Town Site 2BR/BA, 7 Lots GST Qtrs $90K
TS 5 Lots w/ E,W,Septic Under Contract
40 Acres 1300 feet off Arivaca Rd  $45K
Parcels, 5 to 40 Acres $27 to $80K
80 Acres, $95K Papalote Wash
5 Acres, Well, Power, $40K
10 Acres, Well /Power Under Contract
Fix up Cabin w/well-power $32K-55K
Fix up Newer Manufactured HM (2220+SF) $60K
 
Amado Near Hospital
Elephant Head: 40 Acres $250K, 20AC $140
 
Green Valley
Madera Reserve: 3BR, 3300SF Views Pool 1 Acre Lot
                 Backs to Govt Land

to manipulate people. I personally consider 
fear-mongering to be one on the worst evils 
in the world.

For those steeped in fear, there is evidence 
all around of reasons to feel divided:  race, 
gender, religion, sexual orientation, nation-
al origins, beliefs, political party, and on 
and on. What all that fear gets you, though, 
is a very small comfort zone; a very small 
world.

In my estimation, it is a blatant act of 
cowardice and malice to slander people 
by name while remaining hidden. People 
should be able to discuss their differences 
openly and with civility. If you have the 
courage of your convictions, you should be 
willing to state them honestly. If you want 
to go public with your thoughts, you should 
be willing to discuss and even debate your 
point of view frankly and rationally, pref-
erably with an open mind. Those who are 
accused should have the right to know who 
accuses them.

For those of us who’ve been here for many 
years (or even decades), who’ve been a 
productive part of the community, help-
ing it grow and thrive, who’ve maybe 
even raised our children and grandchildren 
here, such behavior is unconscionable and 
alarming. In the end, your fear and loath-
ing are unwelcome here. There are plenty 
of other localities that thrive on it, if you’re 
seeking camaraderie. 

We live here because we cherish the mag-
nificent beauty of the nature all around 
us. We live here because we found deep 
community and friendship here; because 
we have friends and family here whom we 
love and treasure. We live here because, for 
the main, there is tolerance and acceptance 
here, and we embrace love not hate. We 
acknowledge that we are people of many 
lifestyles, backgrounds, beliefs, and ideals, 
and we have no need to control each oth-
er, because most of us get along just fine. 
Some of us actually revel in the eclectic 
diversity. We live here because there is no 
other place else like it anywhere on Earth. 
We live here because it is Home.
Grassroots SuperPAC Formed in 

Southern Arizona
By Marion Chubon, President Represent-
MeAZ
Following the 2016 election, many of us 
with concerns about Martha McSally’s 
weak-kneed response to Donald Trump 
found each other on Facebook. We joined 
efforts to try to convince her to do a bet-
ter job living up to her campaign promise 
to be an independent “servant leader” in 
Washington, willing to break with her par-
ty when necessary. Her behavior post-elec-
tion was nothing like that. She was voting 
100% in line with Trump, and reacting with 
timid deference to his most outrageous 
proposals. So we demonstrated, we called, 
we wrote. We even met with her personally 
to invite her to a Town Hall that we had 
organized at our own expense.  Read about 
it here.
 
She dismissed most of our efforts, refer-
ring to us as “activists engaged in political 
theater.” Nevertheless, we persisted, con-
tinuing to advocate for more transparency. 
In our latest meeting on May 2nd we asked 

for a Town Hall in Tucson, where the ma-
jority of her constituents live. No. We asked 
that she answer constituent questions from 
the safety of her office, on camera. No. We 
asked her to clarify contradictory positions 
she’s taken in public. No. We asked her 
to at least educate the people answering 
her phones as to where she stands on the 
issues, so callers can get answers to their 
questions. No.

Then on May 4, 2017, she voted for the 
Republican health care bill, an outright 
violation of her oft-repeated promise to 
protect those of us with pre-existing con-
ditions. Not only did she vote in line with 
Paul Ryan and Donald Trump against the 
interests of her own district, she actually 
rallied others to the cause, with her now-in-
famous burst of crass enthusiasm: “Let’s 
get this f*ing thing done!”

That same day, we filed to become a Su-
per PAC, Represent Me AZ. We believe 
the Congresswoman has a Constitutional 
duty to represent her district, not her do-
nors, and a moral obligation to be honest 
and open with us about where she stands. 
If she’s not willing to be honest about her 
record, then we’ll step up and do it for her. 
If you’d like to support us in our efforts, 
please go to RepresentMeAZ.com.
CD2 Sees Millenial Candidates
By CJ Wentworth
Rep. Martha McSally’s CD2 seat is listed 
as one of the hottest seats in the country, 
and considered a good chance that it will 
flip in the 2018 mid-term elections.  This 
district spans all the way to east Arizona 
through Tucson and down to Sahuarita and 
Green Valley.  Although McSally easily 
won against Democratic challenger Matt 
Heinz in the last election, her district also 
went for Hillary Clinton by five points.  
Since then, recent polls have found her fa-
vorability numbers very low and losing in 
a matchup with a “generic Democrat.”  Her 
voting record doesn’t help her, as she has 
been labeled 
a “rubber 
stamp” of the 
Trump agen-
da.

Although we 
are still 15 
months from 
the mid term 
e l e c t i o n s , 
chal lengers 
are already 
lining up to 
take her seat.  
Among the 
large herd of 
hopefuls are 
two energet-
ic millenials, 
Charlie Verdin and Billy Kovacs.

Both are independent minded, charismatic 
and interested in engaging with prospec-
tive constituents.  We will be very interest-
ed in watching their campaigns mature and 
their positions on the issues solidify over 
the next few months.  In the meantime, 
check out RepresentMeAZ.com to learn 
more about them and some of the other 
prospective CD2 candidates.

Kovacs at his campaign 
kickoff
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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.

Al-Anon Meeting- 
What: Support 

for people who are or have been 
affected by someones drinking. 
Where: in the little building next 
to the Gadsden Coffee Shop 
just north/east of Arivaca When: 
Sundays at 11a.m. 575-770-7776

IF YOU HAVE A DRUG PROBLEM 
WE CAN HELP Narcotics 
Anonymous meets in Tubac every 
Tuesday and Thursday evening 
at 6PM at the Tubac Community 
Center, 50 Bridge Rd, Tubac AZ 
85646  Open to all

DAVID JÁCOME will hold an 
informal meeting that have been 
filed/registered with Medicare at 
the Arivaca Coordinating Council/
Human Resources Group which 
is located across from the Arivaca 
Post Office.  He will be available to 

discuss Medicare plan options for 
individuals on Tuesdays from 11 AM 
to 1 PM of the following dates.  The 
meeting dates are March 7, April 4, 
May 2, June 6, July 11, August 22 
and September 5. 

HOUSE-SITTER AVAILABLE in 
late May: long-time-ago Arivaca 
resident is returning. Mature, 
reliable, woman starts again 
with house-sitting. Excellent 
references.  g.lodro@yahoo.com

FOURTH OF JULY PARADE! 
Come on down and join the 
fun! People/vehicles/animals/
etc wanted for the 4th of July 
parade.  Contact Patti at 520-398-
8515 or via email at patti.jent@
arivacafiredistrict.org.

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.

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

3rd Thurs - 7pm - Arivaca Fire District board 
mtg @ Fire House   www.arivacafiredistrict.org 

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

Mary Kasulaitis
Karen Johnston
Les Rivett
Debby Buchasnasn
Barbara Stockwell
Eli Buchanan
Cal Lambert
Sterling Kopke
Greg Wedemeyer
Marion Chubon
CJ Wentworth
Bonnie Heidler
Hard Rock Bob
John D. Coutts
“Margie and Jenny”
Marline Arvizu
Georgia Hotton
Virginia Vovchuk


