Jun. 2017
Vol. 34 No. 6

Southern Arizona’s
Southern
Arizona’s Open
Open Forum
Forum
Community Journal
Community
Journal Since
Since 1983
1983

Arivaca Yesterdays

Arivaca in the 1920s By Mary Kasulaitis
As the 1920s open in Arivaca, the
10th Cavalry was still occupying
a barracks on Main Street, but it
would soon pull out. The population of Arivaca was predominately (85%) Spanish speaking
people, most of whom had origins in Sonora. They homesteaded for themselves or worked on
ranches and in the mines. Almost
everyone else spoke Spanish as
a second language. The Mexican Revolution and World War I
were over, but almost immediately there were two things that impacted the residents. One was not
man made: a year without rain in
1920 impacted the cattle business
in a drastic way. If you can't feed
them, either they die or you get
rid of them. The Arivaca Ranch
(largest ranch in the area) lost a
lot of cattle and in those days you
couldn't just sell them easily the
way you can now. The Cienaga
wasn't fenced, so cattle went into
the mud and got stuck and died.
After that, a downturn in the cattle industry in the nation at large
made it difficult to sell the ones
that had survived. Eugene Shepherd was a part owner of Las
Jarillas ranch, which soon was

consolidated with Arivaca Ranch
(Arivaca Land and Cattle Co.)
which he managed. He then homesteaded Tres Bellotas ranch. The
Arivaca Land and Cattle Company had issued more stock in 1922
in the interest of development, as
well as buying 4500 more head of
cattle, but this was to no avail due
to the national downturn of the agricultural industry. Other partners
in the ALCC, John Bogan and Ramon Ahumada, passed away in the
late 20s. In 1927, Shepherd held
a big rodeo and BBQ at the Arivaca Ranch with 500 people in attendance and participating. Most
men in Arivaca were employed as
cowboys and they loved to show
off their roping and riding skills.
Nevertheless, Shepherd lost the
ranch, but it was held together by
those who held the mortgage until
1929 when it was sold to Border
Land and Cattle Company.
In those days, Arivaca was closely tied to the mining camps in the
area. A less well-known mining
operation was of great benefit to
the economy of Arivaca in the
1920s. Under the management of
L.P. "Doc" Merriman, the Oreona Development Company came
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to town in about 1922 and began
working claims at the Ajax, two
miles south of town. They built
a large (75 ton) mill just west of
town where the Amado mine is,
hiring many locals. (Evidence of
this millsite is still visible) Merriman and James Kelso ran this
operation until 1929 when it was
sold to a California syndicate.
What effect the national economic downturn had on this syndicate
isn't known. Jim Kelso has blessed us with a number of photos of
Arivaca that he took during this
period, provided to us by his son,
who was also a good storyteller.

Mexico. But they had recently
been pulled out. Possibly they
would have deterred the murders.
But in the next few months there
were more depredations, stolen
cattle and apparently an incident
of "shooting up the town" which
led the Arivaca people to ask for
two rangers who could remain in
the area and enforce the law. The
Pima County Sheriffs' department
did not have the funds to do this
so it was denied. (AZ Daily Star,
2/7/21) A few months later, the
next Ruby Store owners, Frank
and Myrtle Pearson, were killed
by seven bandits on August 26,
1921. (See Ruby, Arizona: Mining Mayhem and Murder, for details of these murders) This led to
a demand for more law enforcement. On 7 March 1923, W.L.
Carpenter was sworn in as Deputy Sheriff at Arivaca, for which he
received $35 a month. According
to the newspaper, it was necessary since Arivaca was so remote
and the residents had petitioned
for law enforcement.

More well known is Ruby, 13
miles away, which later became
the largest mining operation in the
area in the 1930s. On February 27,
1920 the Ruby store was attacked
by two bandits who murdered the
storekeepers, Alexander and John
Fraser. The bandits came up from
Mexico through California Gulch
and attacked the men in the store.
Right before this happened there
were 10th Cavalry soldiers stationed at Arivaca, Casa Piedra and Many people had moved from
Bear Valley, on the routes used by
people going and coming from Arivaca in the 1920s
Continued on page 2
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Arivaca in the 1920s
Continued from page 1...

Mexico into the U.S., fleeing the
Mexican Revolution of 1910-20.
Immigration became a concern
at the national level because of a
great influx of people from Europe and China as well as Mexico
in that decade, leading to the Immigration Act of 1917, followed
by quota laws in 1921 and 1924.
Mexican agricultural and mine
workers were waived from this,
at the request of employers, but
enforcement was also lax. People
without the proper papers were
still taken advantage of and many
who had settled in the U.S. for
years lost their property to unscrupulous land grabbers. The Roman
Catholic chapel, El Sagrado Corazon de Jesus, built in the early
part of the 20th century, was demolished in the early 1920s by the
Arivaca Land and Cattle Company due (probably) to a land ownership dispute.
Prohibition had a major impact
on Arivaca and Ruby. The 18th
Amendment to the Constitution
made the selling, transportation
and making of liquor prohibited in
the United States. Of course, this
was not a popular law, and immediately people began making
their own in stills, or importing it
from Mexico now that the military
was gone. The road up California
Gulch was a handy way to bring
it in. One of the most important

things was that people with no
jobs or money immediately had
a ready source of income in bootlegging. Prohibition had a negative impact on the country as a
whole because it made people feel
as though they didn't have to obey
laws they didn't like. Since drinking was a traditional and popular
activity for many subcultures in
the U.S., many people ignored the
law. This encouraged the growth
of organized crime in the larger
urban areas. Not until 1933 was
the 21st Amendment passed to repeal Prohibition.
Prohibition, illegal immigration,
and border related crime were
behind the establishment of the
Border Patrol, created on May 28,
1924. The new immigration laws
had to be enforced. Later that
year, the government advertised
in the Tucson papers for potential
agents, who had to have law enforcement or military experience.
Soon a cadre of officers were on
the job. In February of 1925 a
pack train of 11 horses and a mule
loaded with liquor, led by 6 men
(all Mexicans) came up California Gulch, across to Bear Valley
and up to Twin Buttes, where they
were caught by Border Patrol officers, all of whom happened to
be locals who knew the country.
On Aug. 31, 1926 one Caledonio Mendoza died while resisting
arrest. He was shot about a mile
from Arivaca at a traffic stop held
by Border Patrol officers on a Sat-
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602.328.0089
urday night. He swung his car
around and someone shot at the
officers. They returned fire and
hit Mendoza. The troubles facing
Arivaca people in the 1920s were
mostly created by the agricultural
woes and the new federal laws on
immigration and the prohibition
of liquor. Laws that no one had to
worry about before. But there were
as yet few regulations on banking
and stock market speculation. The
weaknesses of laissez-faire capitalism were surfacing. In October
1929, the stock market went into
a severe decline, helping create an
economic downturn that would ultimately affect Arivaca.

school had 55 elementary school
students in 1922 up 17 from the
year before. The teachers during
most of that decade were Bertha
and JP McDole in the early years
and then Alice and WJ Barnett
from 1926-1932. Many Arivaca
children were awarded health certificates as a result of a program
established by President Hoover
in 1929. Arivaca also benefited
from a newly constructed Pima
County road from Arivaca Junction to Arivaca and then across
to the also new Sasabe road
(286). A bridge was completed in
1921 across Arivaca creek about
7 miles northwest of Arivaca.
Heavy rains that summer immeIn other happier news, the pop- diately put it to the test, which it
ulation of Arivaca in 1920 was passed.
about 320 people, many of them
children. Arivaca's two-room Next time: Arivaca in the 1930s
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Helping Ease

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 10-2
10-4
I-19 * Exit 48 * Arivaca Rd * Turn towards the mountains*
Cross Frontage Rd to 2050 Territory Lane Amado, AZ

Viga Covers
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

www.quickcustom.com

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
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
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 frequency of disbursals. Arivaca Helping Hearts pays the
expense directly to the vendor

Letters

Dear Kristen:

Today, Congressman Al Green beat
congresswoman Maxine Walters
to the punch and called for the impeachment of the president of the
United states. He offered no reason
or evidence other than "obstruction
of justice". He is apparently basing
his action on some anonymous, evidence free reports, from a very biased mainstream media. Maybe he
will provide some sort of evidence
at a latter time. I saw McCain's face
on TV bad mouthing Trump, again,
without any evidence.
I am asking Mr. David L. Divine to
kindly stop saying people are racist, when they are not. He should
be very grateful that Donald Trump
ran for president. He is the only
person, in the world, who had the
strength, commitment and support
to beat Clinton. Clinton spread
the fake news that Trump was supported by the Russians who hacked
emails from John Podesta. Those
emails were not hacked, they were
leaked by DNC staffer Seth Rich
who was eventually murdered.
Paul Price
To the Editor:
In the recent issue I enjoyed the
first two letters. Mr. Divine and
I are clearly on the same page. I
hope my letter pleases Mr. Wedemeyer by offering a solution to the
problem I address. When people
ask why I am a Democrat I first recite my little poem’
I cut my teeth on a rubber blue
eagle, I feared not the dark, only
fear itself, I learned to dance to
the Missouri Waltz so now I’m a
Democrat, what else?
(Your young readers may not relate
to all of that but older ones will.)
Then I proceed to tell them, as did
Mr. Divine, that the Democrats
passed all of the major pieces of
social legislation (e.g. Social Security, Worker’s Ccomp., Unemp.
Comp., Medicare, etc.) and the
Republicans opposed almost all of
them. We are now back to reciting
the old Reagan slogan, “Government is not the solution, it is the
problem.” We now live in a retirement community and when we join
for dinner it doesn’t take us long to
start talking about our health problems. If it weren’t for Medicare
many of us would not be able to
afford to live here. Medicare is a
wonderful program which doesn’t
make sense from an insurance perspective. It insures the sickest cohort of the population which no insurance company would ever do. If
we would apply it to our entire pop-

ulation it would include those who
seldom need care along with those
who do and would be based upon
sound insurance theory. That would
eliminate the current concern about
the system going broke. While we
hear horror stories about people being denied health care most of us
believe that if a person has a heart
attack on the street, or is hit by a
car, or is dying of pneumonia in
their bed, we will take them to the
hospital and try to save their life.
We don’t ask if they can afford it, or
if they are good people or criminals,
etc. We just do it! And that is as it
should be. So let’s quit pretending
that we will only give health care
to those with insurance. Once we
accept that concept then we will
recognize that we must develop a
mechanism to finance it accordingly. Medicare does that for older
citizens and older people love that
system. It works! And it should be
extended to all. Some Republicans
emphasize the right of free choice
so they say that people should have
the freedom not to have insurance.
These same people don’t think children should have the freedom not
to attend school, or drivers should
have the freedom to drive without a
license. Free choice in discretionary choices is good but there are
times when freedom must be limited. Those same Republicans claim
to be the party of business. Think
of what extending Medicare to all
would do for businesses, especially
small businesses. It would get the
burden of financing heath care off
of their back and in the hands of the
public where it belongs. This is not
socialized medicine as we can see
in the case of Medicare currently. It
is a financing system and does not
involve the government in providing health care.
Jim Murray
I would like to discuss the seizures
that raptors suffer when they ingest
lead (by eating animals shot with
lead bullets).
There is a point when we must put
protected birds above the slightly
extra cost of unleaded bullets. I certainly hope Senator Flake does not
plan to bring back leaded gasoline!
I fear that the NRA may be behind
this. As a former wildlife rehabitator, I can describe the horrors these
beautiful birds suffer. Only a truly uncaring person would not be
moved, holding a hawk while it suffered and died. Will Senator Flake
do the right thing? This is an opportunity to show the people of Arizona, who treasure our wild places,
that he is not a Trump puppet.
Carol F.

June 2017 THEME: The Spirit of Joy
June 4: Community is Joy. Rev. Matthew Funke Crary. Santa
Rita Chorale
June 11: Joy Is As Joy Does. Rev. Matthew Funke Crary. Santa
Rita Chorale
June 18: Connection Sunday. Lay Leaders. Nancy Turner,
pianist
June 25: The Summer of Healing, Prelude. Rev. Matthew Funke
Crary. Janie Pogan, music
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Baboquivari Monster:
Interview Part 1
by Adam Norzagaray

I

t was a long day of me moving
brush from the bottom of my yard.
I’d been in the process of clearing
an area for a pump. I’m done with
hauling water back and forth from
Green Valley and I’ve saved enough
to get me a decent system. So as I
was locking up my tool shed I had
heard a loud screaming noise that
ended in a howling yelp. It lasted
several seconds and what got me
shook up was that I knew that noise
had come from somewhere on my
property. The sun was going down
and the moon was rising. I was close
to ignoring the sound and contemplating on getting my camera out to
take photos of the illuminating orb,
but something in the back of my
mind told me to check it out.
I was hesitant on getting my shotgun out with the flashlight: I didn’t
want to come across someone by
accident and make an unforgiving
error. I took off down the hill into
the mesquite bosque and immediately my vision was darkened by
the overhanging branches. Out of
the corner of my eye I can slowly see the horizon rise around me.
I had gotten down to the bottom
of the property and sunk my feet
in the sandy wash. Quickly I saw
there were other tracks, big tracks,
with obvious talons at least an inch
long attached to all five digits. As
I looked closer I can see a line of
blood between the indentations and
in fear I propped up my trust sideby-side under the shoulder. The light
dimmed ahead of me as it defracted
into the branches. Fifty yards ahead
I can hear something walking. It
grunted heavily like a dying moose.
In the sand the blood trail was
thicker and warm with freshness. I
dropped my light to hide my profile
and followed the trail.
The sand sunk my boots deep and it
gave a gravel noise that I could not
mute, but whatever the animal was,
it wasn’t hindered by my presence.
As I approached a bend in the wash,
a thick musky smell of a putrid wet
skunk permeated the air. Within the
smell I can taste the rusty blood
from a recently deceased animal. I
went to the bend of the wash and
crouched down on the tall five foot
bank and crept slowly over the top.

There, I saw it. A large wild beast
with large pointed ears on the back
of black and grey fur coat. It was
twice the size of a full-grown man
and it’s shoulders demonstrated
superior physique. The arms were
wet and with closer inspection,
they were wet with blood. Dangling
from the claws was a limp mule
buck, flesh like spilt pasta. The buck
groaned - it was still alive! In an instant, the creature responded with
one bite across the animal’s neck.
The cracking sound of bone jolted
the buck’s legs - inconveniently
I coughed in reaction! The large
ears perked up and I hid behind the
bank. I cocked the right hammer of
the gun and slowly raised the barrel
over my head.

up with a resounding "This year
for sure". Of course, several
months have gone by since then
(never underestimate the power
of Arivaca Time), but it could
still happen. We'd like to include
other local musicians who have
ready songs (traditional or original) to contribute, so that it will
truly be an 'Arivaca Christmas'
album. This will be a not-forprofit venture, with proceeds
going to organization(s) and/or
group(s) that help the least fortunate in our town and/or make
it a better place to live.
If you are interested and for more
information, call me (520)3040646 or Tom (520)429-5084.

Why we explore
For a moment the ground moved
and I can hear the heavy thumping By Jason Davis
of the creature stampeding away
hy should we spend monfrom the area. I closed my eyes,
ey exploring space when
holding the finger on the trigger.
we have so many problems here
In a second I turned and looked on Earth?
over the bank: the buck hung from
a large mesquite branch, legs dan- As a space news reporter for a
gling over the wash drenched in non-profit that advocates for
blood and organs. I moved around N A S A
the bend, looking up in all angles. funding, I
The musky smell was gone. As I get this queslooked up I can see a large trampled tion a lot.
trail that plowed over another bank It
was
that went through a split tree and posed
to
up over the edge. The creature was me again regone.
cently, so
I decid-Francis “Frankie” Jenkins (Ariva- ed to collect m y
ca resident, retired military)
thoughts and of- f e r
“Baboquivari Monster” encounter some answers.
interview, recorded February 2017
First, we need to clear up some
common budgetary myths. NAChristmas in June?
SA's annual budget is about $19
billion. That may sound like a
By Hal Buckingham
lot, but it's actually just one-half
or those of you who don't know of one percent of the country's
me, I'm a musician that has en- total spending. To look at it antertained Arivacans off and on, for other way, if you represent the
decades (I also do a little wood federal budget with one dollar,
working on the side). In my small NASA consumes a half-penny.
digital studio I, my compadre Tom The National Science FoundaLewis, and others have produced tion, which covers many astrodozens of tracks, some of them tol- nomical programs in the U.S.
erable; many that I'm very proud of. (many of which are here in ArEvery year, right after Christmas, I izona), gets even less.
promise myself I'll start right away
on an album of Cristmas songs so Our military, on the other hand,
that it would be ready by the fol- currently spends about $600 billowing season. So far the idea has lion per year—roughly 15 perrepeatedly suffered the fate of most cent of the national budget. DisNew Year's Resolutions.
cretionary programs like NASA
are practically rounding errors
Tom and I got to talking about it when compared to programs like
again this past Christmas, and came Social Security, health care, and
defense.

W

F

locate those dollars. Agencies like
NASA often enjoy strong, bipartisan support because they boost
their local economies. For example:
Houston's Johnson Space Center,
the home of NASA Mission Control, contributes $3 billion per year
to Texas' economy. Try telling Senator Ted Cruz you're closing NASA
to focus on other problems, and see
how he reacts.
Space science helps proliferate advanced technologies. Many things
we rely on every day, such as laptops, GPS-enabled phones and even
carbon monoxide detectors, have
spaceflight roots. NASA research
has led to major advances in aerospace, robotics, materials science,
healthcare, food safety, environmental protection, and more. That's
why a country like India, with
crushing poverty problems, still invests money in a space program.
We humans are naturally curious.
We explore the cosmos because we
want to know who we are, where we
came from, and ultimately, whether or not we are alone. NASA is
searching for signs
of past life on Mars right
now. In a few years,
the agency plans to
send a spacecraft
to Jupiter's moon
Europa,
which could
harbor life in
its salty, subsurface ocean.
Solar systems like our own are
probably more common than not,
based on the hundreds of planets orbiting other stars we've discovered. The next generation of
ground-based telescopes, as well
as the Hubble Space Telescope's
successor, the James Webb Space
Telescope, may be able to detect
signs of life-unique processes like
photosynthesis on planets orbiting
other stars.
What if we find signs of life beyond
Earth? It could change the course of
human history. Think of the societal implications if we discover we
aren't alone in the universe.
Funding space science (or any other science, for that matter) versus
saving the world need not be an either-or proposition. We can easily
do both.
The question is: Do we have the

Not that you could even real-

A Grip of Depression
by Lilly Putt

same group that I was depressed,
and it would be very important to
seek help.

am newly emerged from postpartum depression. Today my baby
girl is nearly a year and a half old,
and I am finally able to say with
confidence that I am no longer depressed. Hope for the future, feelings of love, and the abilities to
cope have returned to me. For the
past year they had escaped me. The
spell of depression cast me under a
shadow which I did not understand.

But I had been trying! I had been
trying to feel better! Yoga here and
there. Writing letters to vent my
feelings to a good friend. The occasional date with the husband. Leaving the house regularly to take baby
girl out. Depression did not push
me into a state of constant crying.
I wasn't lying in bed, I was moving about life and dragging my girl
around with me.

Depression crept upon me slowly
without my permission or awareness. My life had changed immensely, immeasurably, and forever with the birth of my sweet infant.
In some manner, I felt that when the
baby came there would be a time
for me to rest. I carried a healthy
baby through pregnancy, I delivered her, and now perhaps I could
have some time recover and celebrate those victories. On the contrary, the demands of the infant, the
way the birth ravaged my body, and
the imbalance of post pregnancy
hormones created a perfect storm.
Except my experience of the perfect
storm was not one of instant love
with my baby. I've heard moms say
they felt destiny open upon them
the moment they held the baby in
their arms for the first time. In that
sweet moment, she knew this was
it: mommyhood and a life fulfilled
in all that was meant to be.

The identity shift from new wife
to new mom sunk me. I left the
workforce to care for my girl, and
in doing so left behind the career I
had been building. I left behind the
professional relationships, social
time, lunch hour, and coffee drinking of office life. Loneliness surrounded me. The tiny girl demanded my physical proximity at nearly
all hours of the day and night, and
there was no allotted vacation time.
Special days such as my birthday
and mothers day did not feel special because my heart was wrapped
in heaviness. Coming out of that
dark state has left me unwrapped
and raw. I must take special care
to guard my heart as I experience
the bursting of joy, love, sadness,
and grumpiness that seesaw within
me. I am proud that I have emerged
from the depression.

I

Rather, my girl took more time to
settle into an image of perfect love
to me. Sure, from the first instant
I could recognize the beauty, the
pureness, the sweetness of her being. I have always been in awe of
my baby. But in love? Of course I
told her I loved her every day. But
the truth is, however sad this may
seem, that I felt no love. I felt no
love for much of anything. All of
the essential me was buried somewhere beneath a pervasive feeling
of depression. To this day I am in
disbelief of the way depression captivated me. It actually crept into my
life without me even recognizing it.

I took advantage of many community resources available to assist
new mothers with a deteriorating
mental state. I sought therapy and
established a beneficial relationship
with a psychiatrist. I turned to an
antidepressant safe for a nursing
mother. I visited mom and baby
groups and listened to the experiences of fellow mamas. One of the
most important centers for help I
found was the Tucson Postpartum
Depression Coalition. Their information is available at tucsonpostpartum.com

As luck would have it, the facilitator at a local mom group recognized
what had taken hold of me, and told
me I had postpartum depression.
After a month of denying her assessment, I was told again at that

The wailing wind of Death

I

watch with joyful heart as my
Granddaughter plays in the park,
she is so innocent, so beautiful, so
full of life, I feel so blessed to have
her in my life.

“Grandpa, why are you crying?”
“I’m crying because I love you so
much”, “Hey, let’s go get an icecream”.
John D. Coutts for ‘The Save the
children fund’.

Suddenly a raven calls me from a
tall tree, mysteriously my thoughts
are projected to Yemen, a boy child
sits rocking on barren ground his
legs so weak they cannot support
him.

How Much is a Billion?

Matchstick arms quiver his skeletal
hands, the boy’s eyes seem too big by Sterling Kopke
for his face, they stare lifelessly into A billion second ago it was 1959
a world of the unknown, his pain of
A billion minutes ago was the
starvation seems lost to death’s final
lullaby.
time Jesus was alive
Peace at last as his body falls to kiss
the dust, he lays still as his Soul departs his wretched body, his Soul
perfect with the innocence of the
child, his body a victim of life’s lottery of birth.
A feeble voice pitifully calls his
name from inside his mud brick
shanty home, there is no reply except the incessant wailing of the
wind mourning the death of another
child.

A billion hours ago our
ancestors were living in the
stone age
A billion days ago no one
walked on the earth on 2 feet
A billion dollars of US
Government deficit spending
was 10 hours ago

Public Notice
In compliance with RUS Bulletin 1790-1, Section 6. 3.1. b, which in effect
states that once each calendar year, we shall furnish the statement on nondiscrimination in newspapers which are in the circulation area in which we
operate, we are issuing the following statement for publication.

Non-Discrimination Statement
Trico Electric Cooperative, Inc. is a federal contractor and abides by the
requirements of 41 CFR §§ 60-1.4(a), 60-300.5(a) and 60-741.5(a). These
regulations prohibit discrimination against qualified individuals based
on their status as protected veterans or individuals with disabilities, and
prohibit discrimination against all individuals based on their race, color,
disability, religion, age, sex, sexual orientation, gender identity, citizenship,
marital status, veteran status or national origin. Moreover, these regulations
require that covered prime contractors and subcontractors take affirmative
action to employ and advance in employment individuals without regard
to race, color, disability, religion, age, sex, sexual orientation, gender
identity, citizenship, marital status, veteran status or national origin.
Trico is an equal opportunity provider and employer. If you wish to file
a Civil Rights program complaint of discrimination, complete the USDA
Program Discrimination Form, found online at http://www.ascr.usda.
gov/complaint_filing_cust.html, or at any USDA office, or call (866) 6329992 to request the form. You may also write a letter containing all of the
information requested in the form. Send your completed complaint form
or letter to us by mail at U.S. Department of Agriculture, Director, Office
of Adjudication, 1400 Independence Avenue, S.W., D.C. 20250-9410, by fax
(202) 690-7442 or email at program.intake@usda.gov.

Members Helping Members
A little change can make a big difference
With Operation Round-Up, a few cents per month is all it takes to help needy families
and support local charity organizations in Trico’s service area. When you sign up for
Operation Round-Up, you agree to round up your monthly electric bill to the next
whole dollar amount. You’ll donate about $6 per year and the donation is tax deductible.
Your donation funds the Trico Charitable Trust, a non-profit organization that assists service
agencies and Trico members in need. Funds are not used to pay member’s electric bills.
This institution is an equal opportunity provider and employer.

8600 W. Tangerine Rd. | www.trico.coop | (520) 744-2944

Low ad rates, no contracts, ad design free of
charge. Email Kristen
Randall at:
sAZConnection@gmail.
com or check out our
website

Sonoran Almanac

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 unseasonable precipitation, expect to see Lake levels start to fall gently.

MayHighlight

15920 W. Penny Lane, Arivaca
This beautiful green home in Arivaca offers panoramic views on almost nine acres of property. Build
of adobe block, this 4 bedroom 2.5
bath has open beamed ceilings,
new appliances and air conditioning. This is a must see!
Arivaca Properties:
Green Valley:

2 BR/2 Bath, 10 Acres Dog Fenced, 2 story barn
w/ Apt
Adobe Home 4BR on 9 Ac, more Ac available
40 Ac 3BR 2 Bath, Masonry home Plus
---SW-MH Fixup and 2 sheds Under Contract
40 Ac Home plus 2 Casitas Needs updating
----Plus 32X68 Metal Building Under Contract
10 Ac Masonry Home, On Paved Arv Rd
---3BR 2Ba + Work Shop $155K *
5 Acres 2700 SF 4BR fenced $109.9 K
Town Site Masonry 1 BR/Bath SOLD!
TS 5 Lots w/ E,W,Septic Under Contract
Parcels, 5 to 40 Acres $27 to $80K
80 Acres, $95K Papalote Wash
5 Acres, Well, Power, $40K
10 Acres, Well /Power Under Contract

Amado Near Hospital:

Elephant Head, 40 Ac $250K, 20 Ac $140

and

Bill’s
Gems and minerals
Mo

ther’s Day is Coming!

Stop in for
something special
for her!

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

Madera Reserve: 3 BR, 3300SF Views Pool 1 Ac
Lot Backs to Govt Land

A Farewell to the Arivaca
Home Tour

(then slept well that night!).

Several of us were sharing fundraising ideas during a Friends of the
Arivaca Library meeting back in
2001, when someone mentioned a
Home Tour, and the genie jumped
out of the bottle: Joan Shelton and
Dotti Rees' enthusiasm was electric,
and the idea became a reality. The
last Saturday of January was selected, organization and hard work
began, and we asked the Green Valley Chamber of Commerce to sell
tickets for us. We had no idea how
things would work, hoping to break
even, but two weeks before the
event hundreds of tickets had been
sold, we voted to have pot-o-potties brought to sites, bought event
insurance, asked sheriffs for traffic
control – help!
This began the annual Arivaca
Home Tour, under the auspices of
our Library Friends, but through
the years benefiting many non-profits in the area. This has been a hallmark of the event: there is plenty to
share, all can benefit, and many embarked on this journey of adventure
into the treasures of: Arivaca! Rain,
snow, sun, mud, and wind brought
folks from all over together, sharing
homes, histories, and hobbies.
Well, those who so diligently
worked on this special event are
ready to “retire.” Availability of
homes has dwindled, and change is
in the air. The date, the last Saturday in January, is open for the many
people who circled this date on their
calendars from year to year. Let's
see what creative ideas develop.
A great big Thank You goes to
the Core Home Tour Committee:
our indispensable Dotti Rees, Linda Austin, Marge Tangye, Mary
Kasulaitis, Kathleen Wishnick, and
others, who throughout the years
handled so expertly and lovingly all the intricacies of the day. A
“Hats Off” to the many home owners, who worked very hard to mow,
mend, fix, beautify, clean, and otherwise scrub their homes and environs. Hundreds of people traipsing
through their places didn't phase
these Arivacans, who were happy
to support the event, and enjoyed
hearing and sharing all the stories

Thank you, too, to the many people who cooked and served, guided
traffic to each home, hosted at the
homes, donated flowers and plants
as a thank you to the homeowners,
provided for advertisements in local
newspapers, to the CONNECTION
and GREEN VALLEY NEWS for
their coverage, radio station KGVY,
the Green Valley Chamber of Commerce and their wonderful staff and
volunteers, word of mouth, and to
all who otherwise volunteered their
time and smiles.
Let's look ahead at this diverse
community: In Arivaca, artists and
art are integral to the lives of many.
There are also those working with
the environment, and sustainability
of the land. The rich history of the
valley is here for those with a sense
of adventure and curiosity. We hope
you'll continue to take the beautiful Arivaca Road and come for
a leisurely cup of coffee at Gadsden Coffee, a game of pickleball
at the Community Center, a visit
to the Caviglia-Arivaca Library,
the Arivaca Mercantile, the Mainstreet Artists Coop, Arivaca Mart
Dollar Store & More, Bill's Gems
& Minerals, BK's Outlaw BBQ,
Cinderella House& Collectibles,
Marian's Farmer's Market, Virginia's Rancherita, La Gitana Cantina,
Arivaca Humanitarian Aid Office,
the historic Schoolhouse and Cemetery, the Arivaca Fire District, the
Action Center with its Early Learning Center, the Boys Ranch, Human Resources Office, the Arivaca
Clinic, and many others. Then take
a leisurely walk at the Buenos Aires Wildlife Refuge – in fact, just
plan on coming out for a delightful
week, and renting a room at the Action Center or Casino Rural to enjoy the remarkable night sky!
We hope you will, because we
continue to be a treasure of a community. We invite you to stop by
our Library meeting room to see
the plaque with the names of all the
local non-profits who have benefited from the Arivaca Home Tour.
Thank you all for supporting this
idea-turned-reality through these
past fifteen years. Happy trails to
you......

by Wendy Dresang, President,
The Friends of the Arivaca
Library

TUBAC DENTAL
Brian Kniff, DDS.
General & Cosmetic Dentistry
A Good Cup of Coffee

Great People to Serve You!

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

Lost Mission
of Tubac
“Treasure, Trails of
Arizona” By Hard Rock
Bob
The name Arivaca
(Aribac) spells lost treasure,
lost mines, gold, silver and a
hidden history that somehow
has become lost through the
centuries of its scattered past.
Somehow through the cracks
of Arizona’s long, illustrious,
missionary, history a story
comes along that shatters the
accepted view of the scholarly
propogandists who ellude
documentary
proof the
Indians
being
nothing
but a free
labor source for mother
church.
While I was reading an old
mining journal in the library
of the Mines and Mineral
Resources Dept. in downtown
Tucson, I discovered an
interesting story. The story
is titled:”In The Direction
of The Sun”, written by a
mining engineer named Kirby
Thomas in 1924. The story
proves Arizona was inhabited
by the zealous, brown robed,
Franciscan
padres,
long
before the black robed, Jesuit
cratagrapher, and famed
explorer, Padre Eusebio Kino
ever arrived on the scene in
Arizona’s colorful and violent
past. It involves an ancient
village, church and a mine
they called the mine of Tubac.
Amazingly, this story
describes the first church the
refered to as Tubac and its
location is a far cry from where
its better known Franciscan
church originally stood on
the banks of the Santa Cruz
River. Giving creedence to the
opinion Arizona was settled
as early as 1563. Leaving a
blank page concerning 128
years of our history.
Our story starts in Mexico
City, where a mining engineer
recieved a letter from a
prospecting friend in Southern
Arizona, regarding a lost mine
located in the area where he
lived.
While researching church
records in the “Biblioteca
National” (National Library)
the engineer discovers a
pigskin
covered
volume
describing a mine called Tubac
with a nearby settlement and

village with the same name.
He indicates the original name
meant place of water. The
historical book was described
as being very stiff and yellowed
from age. Nevertheless, it
provided a descriptive record
of the first missions and the
mines operated and discovered
by the early Franciscan friars
coming up from Sonora.
Eventually, the observant
men of the cloth discovered
the Indians had rich mines they
used to make their ornaments
and religious objects. Pretty
soon the rich landowners
arrive along with the

unrulely
soldiery
to force the once peaceful
Indians to work in the depths
of a hazerdous mine, until the
opportunity arrived for the
natives to rid themselves of
their appointed task masters of
the Spanish realm.
This repetitive scenario
was commited throughout
Spains
dominance
over
Arizona, until 1813 and the
system of having a chain of
missions was replaced by the
secularization period. This
lead to the unrelenting practice
of robbing the churches by
corrupt officials, and it’s
the main reason the padres
hid their religious objects,
including tons of ingots and
coins made from precious
metals in nearby mines and
caves.
During his examination
of the records the engineer
described reading detailed
descriptions of rich mines,
massacres, and reports of the
life and conversion of the
natives.
Finally he found the record
refering to the mine of Tubac,
which was requisma (very
rich). The antigua (ancient
mine) was named after a
church that was established
nearby, and in order to relocate
it-as was the custom in those
days-you used the alamnac
and the sun. Neareby, a pear
orchard from far off Spain had
been transplanted.
Eventually, the engineer
went to Arizona to visit his
friend and see what he had
done with information he sent
him regarding the lost mission
and its highly prized mine. To
his surprize, the miner had
been too business carrying on
his trade and he hadn’t found

time to go in search of the
place described in the ancient
documents. Amazingly, the
ruins of the original Tubac
mission was still standing,
and for whatever reason, it
was used as a starting point to
start their hunt for the earlier
church.
According to the
archival
material
they had it said
they had to look
i n
the
direction
o
f
the sun, at 4
o-clock on
the
21st
of
June.
Thomas
w a s
sure the
church they
w e r e
looking for
had the
same design
as
the
later church
on
the
banks of the
S a n t a
Cruz River.
Like most
Franciscan
churches
it
had
a
porticol
(porch) on the north end of
the chaple.
By the time the present
Tumacacori and San Xavier
missions were built the
Franciscans designed their
buildings in the shape of a
cross, using a north, south
alignment.
In order to get the correct
line of decent towards the
lost church and the fruit trees
planted by the enterprizing
padres Thomas said they
sited their course from the
porch of the better known
Tubac church. After a day’s

ride to the west, they came
to a ridge on the flanks of the
Tumacacori Range showing
no minerlization whatsoever,
which made them conclude it
played no significants in their
search for the lost church.
Two other man had joined
them in the adventurous effort.
One of the men was a Mexican
named Pedro, who indicated
there was a tradition among
his people concerning the lost
church of Tubac and its rich
mine, but no one has been able
to find it. However, he related
to the engineer that there were
the stumps of fruit trees and
what looked to be an ancient
village further west where
there once was a spring of
water.
Before long the group
reached the site where the
orchard had been, and they
could clearly make out
where a village once existed.
Unfortunately, they were
unable to determine the
location of the ancient church,
but they could see the Cerro
Colorado mine in the distance.
After I read the story, I
drove out to the Arivaca area
with a friend in search of
the lost mission of Tubac.
Although we didn’t find it, I’m
convinced it’s located near the
Canez Ranch, situated on the
banks of a dry river bed where
numerous wells exist today.

17388 W. 3rd Street | Arivaca AZ

Soni Stake, MD

Donald Smith, MD

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

FOR APPOINTMENTS CALL
(520) 407-5500
www.uchcaz.org
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Dear Editor,
Look around, what do you see, mountains with snow caps in the winter and
beautiful flowers on teh cactus dotted
across the Arizona landscape.
How I miss Arizona sunshine and the
beauty of all the small hamlets like the
artist colonies of Tubac and Ariuvaca. I yearn to see Elephant Head
mountain and the busy Interstate 19
with hundreds of trucks rumbling up
and downfrom Mexico with fruits and
vegetables for America to eat.
I miss seeing the Mexican people
working on the farms and ranches
and waiting on us in restaurants and
cookingdelicious Mexican food and
how gracious they are and how thankful we are to have them.
I miss the Mexican cuisine that we
love to eat and hear teh Mexican
music.
My son called to wish me a Happy
Birthday and he asked “Do you miss
Arizona?” I said, “No!” But after I
hung up, after our long conversation,
I started to miss Arizona and all the
places I visited while I lived out there
as a “snow bird” for twelve years.
We sold our house and headed home
to the snowy days and wet spring days
looking forward to spending the rest
of our time in beautiful New England,
but yearning to go back on the hot
sand of Arizona.
“Those were the days my friends”
as the song goes, I will never forget
Arizona enjoying every fiest in every

hamlet from Tombstone to Carmen
and the wonderful gun shows, rock
shows and even RV shows. I missed
the days we spent with friends and
family we took to Mexico on day trips
before we had to show a passport!
And all the trinkets we bought for our
casita that teh artists of Mexico made
for us.

Around Arivaca

Children enjoying the new
arbor, thank you, Calle
Verde Rotary!

Visiting the spice shops and the Mission in the Native American community and in the small hamlet of Carmen. I remember visiting Arivaca for
their “street sale,” ladies who made
beautiful jewelry to delicious tamales,
it was wonderful. I left with trinkets
and wonderful memories.
I went out there for the last timefeeling it was worth the long ride and enjoying their little place fo sunshine on
teh desert. I wanted to go to the ghost
town of Ruby I had read about in the
Connection, but we never made it. I
know someday we would come back
and add it to all the other ghost towns
we visited and found in our lifetime
in our younger days when we lived in
New Mexico and Arizona.
Do everything you want to do when
you are younger and not “older than
dirt” like we are today.

We made chapatis! Indian bread
based on the
story of Neeraj,
"What should I
make?"

Lavinia Quinn
Dear Lavinia,
I am so happy that you are enjoying
your time in New England, but we will
certainly miss you! I do hope you will
be able to get back out here one day.
The sunshine, art and people will be
waiting.
Keep reading and writing!
-Kristen Randall
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Gadsden Coff

ee

Toddlers on the last day
of school-water fun!

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 & Sunday from 8-11
Friday Night Music on the Porch-Through October, music and
homemade pizza from 7PM-10PM

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

Mark it on
your Calendar!
July 4th Helping
Hearts Benefit at
Casino Rural after the
parade!

Arivaca Early Learning
Center
Quick little note to say “Happy Summer!” Our last day
was May 24 and we celebrated with water fun, hotdogs
and hamburgers, yummy
food, treats, and great company!
Thank you to all our children,
families, friends, volunteers,
staff, and community! We
had a fabulous year!

gift helped the club members
go to the fair and also to participate in the Pima County Cowbelles’ annual Beef
Cookoff for youth. As reported last month, this was a very
successful event for Arivaca
4-Hers. Thank you again all
Arivacans who worked so
hard and contributed so much
to the Candy Shack.

Arivaca Human Resource
Up-date

Registration for 2017-18 will
begin July 24. Questions?
By Kimberly Dunson
Call 262-4066.
NOTICE:
MODIFIED
HOURS
OF
OPERATION:
June 4-H Update
FOR THE WEEK OF JUNE
12TH thru 16TH. WE WILL
By Barbara Stockwell
BE OPEN FROM 8am-1pm
Leader Jack Rees is a notable EVERY DAY, FOR THAT
4-H archery instructor and WEEK.WE WILL BE BACK
holds regular practices on TO OUR NORMAL BUSIthe excellent archery range NESS HOURS ON MONwhich he developed on his DAY JUNE 19TH. THANK
property. His wife Dottie is YOU FOR YOUR COOPa perfect backup providing ERATION DURING THIS
snacks and drinking water at TIME.
practices, helping with poster making for the county fair Also for those of you with
competition, and providing propane assistance we now
enthusiasm for the annual have a schedule to refill tanks
county invitational at Arivaca in Amado. The schedule is as
to which all the 4-H archery follows: for June, the 8th and
members in Pima County, 22nd, for July, the 6th and
parents, and leaders are in- 20th, and for August, 3rd,
vited. This event has been 17th, and 31st. Please call
immensely popular over the and notify us if you need your
years. About 70 individuals tanks filled.
attended this past club year.
Lastly, on the First Saturday
At the county competition of June, along with our yard
held before the Pima Coun- sale, we are going to try to
ty Fair, due to family issues have the clothing store open
only one of our archers was for all to shop. As for the yard
able to attend. However, sale, we are asking that you
two, Joseph Adan Havier do not bring any computer or
and Emiliano (EZ) Thomas, printers for donation. As we
entered educational posters do not have the storage for
for the fair and earned red those types of items. We apribbons. At the competition preciate your cooperation in
itself, Joseph Adan placed these matters.
second in a very large field of
competitors. This was a great
achievement. Leader Jack is Regenerating Arivaca Meetactive with the other county
ing
leaders in helping with set up
for competitions and partici- by Les Rivett
pates with shooting line mon- The meeting of the people initoring.
terested in “Regenerating Ariwas held at the Arivaca
The County Fair air rifle vaca”
Community Center on May
competition was also held 7th. About 32 people were in
when few Arivaca members attendance for the meeting and
were able to attend. Leader pot luck. The meal was shared
David Hamilton, in spite of during the meeting in a round
his very busy life, held sev- table setting.
eral practices, which were
well attended, but only Trisha The next get together will be
Hamilton competed at the held on June 4th at 5 PM and
county event. She did very will again be a pot-luck. Bring
a dish to pass and your own
well earning sixth place.
plate and utensils. Volunteers
Arivaca 4-H is very grateful have done a great job cleaning
to have been the recipient of up at the end of the meeting.
the earnings from the wonderful annual Candy Shack fund The meeting opened with a disraiser last Christmas. This cussion about fear in the com-

munity. People are receiving
letters that are not nice-that
is as far as I will go on that
subject. There is fear of who
is moving into the community and the people they will
attract. A decision was made
after additional meetings and
much discussion…
A Candle light vigil and Remembrance for the Flores
family tragedy will be held on
Sunday May 28th at 7 PM at
the Community Center. People
who would like to, can speak.
Get your free T-shirt that says
"Arivaca Embraces Love" on
the front and No Militia on the
back. They are available at La
Gitana, wear it at the vigil to
show how Arivaca supports
Arivaca.
The emergency phone list is
being worked on again. Les
is putting it together. If you
would like to be on it or have a
question, you can call her.

Remember, next months meeting is Sunday, June 4th, 5 PM
at the Community Center.
June at Marian's Market
by Les Rivett
Marian's Market, Arivaca's
Farmer and Artisan Market
is open every Saturday from
9-'til. As the weather gets hotter, some vendors will start
closer to 8. Come on down,
hang with friends and purchase
your favorite local items.
The Arivaca Community Garden volunteers bring organic veggies every week. This
month should be greens, chard,
turnips, lettuces if it's not too
hot.

Jay's Garden Variety will have
garlic, peas and beans during
June. Jay expects to be at the
market weekly. Fresh baked
goods will be available this
An Arivaca.com page is being month on 1st and 3rd Saturworked on and will be present- days. Jay will have herb starts
ed at the next meeting. There this month.
will be a discussion of what it
takes to have a streaming sta- Francisca Ortiz “the tamale
tion and blogging attached to lady” will be at Marian's Market on the 1st and 3rd Saturit.
days. Beef Tamales and Green
The Greater Green Valley Chili Cheese Tamales are an
Community Fund Grant for Arivaca favorite.
$2000 dollars will be decided
in late May. If the funds are Sally will be taking a few
granted, a shredder will be months off this summer. She
purchased. The idea is for the will let us know when she will
shredder to be used for mak- be back with her breads.
ing compost. The County Su- Jean and Dale have plant starts
pervisor meeting for May was and seeds this month.
postponed until June. We are
hoping to have a showing of Stockwell Honey will have
people, who want to support honey soon. Chris is working
the garden grant submitted by on coming back to the market.
Kyle and the Arivaca Community Center, to go to the meet- Monica has home made jars
of jellies. She also has a great
ing.
source for dried fruits and natJay's Garden Variety hosted a ural foods. Garden seeds and
gardener, animal grower, food other products too.
preservers meeting on the 23rd
of April. Jay updated everyone The 2017 Tomato Fest and
on the meeting. It was decided biggest tomato contest will be
to learn from each other and held in early September as it
preserve what we can. We also was last year. Bring your bigthought an Arivaca branding gest homegrown tomato to any
would be a good goal to have Saturday market to be weighed
for raising monies as well and recorded whenever your
as food for local needs. The biggest one is ready.
group planned another garden See you Saturday.
tour and meeting for May.
There was talk about a rodeo,
maybe through 4 H. Ellen will
put people in touch with each
other who are interested.
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 finalized, it will be printed and
available for community use.
Also, look at the Arivaca Buy
Sell Trade page on Facebook.

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 Community Newsapaper.
Send check made out to:
“Connection” to PO Box 203,
Arivaca, AZ 85601
Name:______________________
Address:____________________
____________________________
____________________________
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Poetry Page
RUNAWAY
Old wounds left your right leg permanently injured, Mom,
after that auto accident years ago— limited your mobility
some, long kept you from driving a car.
New wounds must be what drove you to want to leave
home that summer Saturday afternoon, not long after
the war.
Saddled with two clueless little kids, you rode off on the
local bus, and took us both with you. All the way to the
end of the line, only to wait, pay tokens for a new fare,
then slowly circle on home.
Two out of three of us had a great adventure.
Ann M. Penton
rivers have names
in this state
water is optional
Ann M. Penton

Tom Hostad Realty
(520)398-8132
www.tomhostad.com
Need a custom home built on one of these properties? Call 398-8132 today!

Arivaca Properties
2 BR/2 Bath, Updated, Metal Roof 10 Acres Dog Fenced,
----plus 2 story barn w/ Metal roof & Qtrs
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!
10 Ac Masonry Home, On Paved Rd
---3BR 2Ba + Work Shop $155K *
5 Acres 2700 SF 4BR fenced $110 K
Town Site Masonry 1 BR/Bath SOLD!
Town Site 2BR/BA, 7 Lots GST Qtrs $90K
TS 5 Lots w/ E,W,Septic Under Contract
Parcels, 5 to 40 Acres $27 to $80K
80 Acres, $95K Papalote Wash
5 Acres, Well, Power, $40K
10 Acres, Well /Power Under Contract
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

Caesar and that wall
Caesar D. Chump, ruler of Muddle
commands a wall made of chaos and trouble,
he sits in a white house of ego and disorder
directing his army on the Mexican border.
The ruler of Mexico Enriqueo El Sweeto
demands that Caesar desist and veto,
The senate of Muddle goes into a huddle
to discuss Caesar’s order for this wall of fuddle,
wise Maximous Shoe-maker then kicks their butts
for obeying a direction from a Caesar gone nuts.
Senator Debrain then cracks his whip,
he reveals a plot to end Caesar’s dictatorship,
“lets build a gold throne at the start of his wall
high enough for him to have a great fall,
we will feed him God syndrome and narcissism pie
then invite him to show us how high he can fly,
when he jumps from his throne crying ‘Look at me’
with his golden locks flying high and free,
the army will think he is a missile to fear
and blast him so hard he will disappear”.
The Senate votes on his ingenious plot
and all agree to give it a shot.
The throne is built and Caesar falls,
the site becomes a Monument to farcical walls.
Caesar is gone and Mexico spared
from aggression imposed by a ruler impaired.
Vice ruler Nonsense feels awful bad
as he tweets to the world-“I’m sooo sad”!
J.D. Coutts

A Beautiful Morning
It is a beautiful morning.
Oh what a marvel of color.
The sky shows the glory
of its creator
the source of beauty
the joy of my life.
I thank my Lord
for this new day!
I look forward
to the surprises
my Lord will bring to me today.
Oh how God has blessed me
all the days of my life.
The blessings keep coming
day after day
for my Lord
is faithful in blessing me
all the days of my life
throughout this blessed life
God has given me.
George Charles Riek

India, Spirituality, Beer and Reflection.
Northern India was hot and sweaty, my whole body broiled as humidity
pumped water from my sun baked head.
This was my seventh day of learning at Bunjab Ashram, I was excited, I was
about to meet my spiritual mentor. My directions were clear, walk the stony
path in bare feet, then ask a waiting Devi to guide you to your Guru of learning.
My feet burnt on the rocky route, I prayed for the pathway to end and to
receive further directions from the Devi.
My prayers were answered; there beneath a shady tree she sat milking an old
cow, she nodded, and then spoke to me in broken English. “If you would be a
Diva seeking higher wisdom, use the spirit of the cow to transcend you into his
presence.” She then offered me a tin cup of warm milk; I drank the sickly fluid
and fell asleep.
I awoke in the presence of a small man with leathered skin and weather tangled
hair. He sat smiling with crossed legs as a cat licked his sweaty brow. His
furrowed face was testament to the might of sun, wind and monsoon.
I looked with wonder at his worn gapped teeth and piercing brown eyes,
I pondered why he wore a loin cloth so tattooed with urine stains.
Was this humble person truly a wise holy man indorsed by his God?
He reached out his thin sinewy arms and beckoned me to come close,
I sat at his feet with my heart pounding with nervous anticipation.
What words will he say that will justify my quest to find my spirituality?
My tongue began to swell as the hot day took its toll from my body,
I longed to wear a loin cloth and to be seduced by a balmy breeze.
His eyes suddenly demanded my attention and I immediately felt lowly in his
presence.
He brushed a bug from his face, and in a feeble voice asked,
“What knowledge do you seek from me that would truly enrich your soul”?
I thought carefully and stuttered, “The secret of being a spiritual person”.
With closed eyes the Guru looked to the heavens and then invoked silence. I sat
still as a statue watching his loyal dog sleep with one eye closed and the other
firmly focused on me.
Suddenly the old Guru muttered, “The answer will come when you paint a
portrait of your true self, use meditation as the canvas, your chakras as the
palette of colors, your higher self the brush, now go and become a spiritual
person”.
Before I could thank him he closed his eyes, uttered a prayer, and went into
deep meditation.
I hurried back to the Ashram garden to find a suitable meditation area.
I had seen this garden in my dreams, green lawns, beautiful flowers, flowing
water, exotic birds and trees with leaves of gold.
I had a ‘goose-bump’ sensation that my quest to find my spirituality was near.
I tore off my shorts and my perspiration soaked shirt and assumed my
mediation position, my near naked body gave thanks for the coolness of the
breeze.
I demanded my chattering mind be quite as I closed my eyes and focused on
seeing my true self. Flashing Images of my wife, children, Gandhi, parents,
food, money, a gilt edged mirror and the Delhi lama appeared, I wondered
which one of the images should become my inspiration for my portrait.
Then there was perfect calm, an intense feeling of being one with God
overawed me as a huge portrait appeared. The canvas was inlaid with the
warmth of the sun, great mountains overshadowed breaking waves of the
ocean, trees swayed in a frolicking wind, and all life was feeding from the
breasts of Mother Earth. A brush without a hand continued to paint its
masterpiece until the portrait was finished.
To my astonishment a gilt edged mirror reflecting me holding a glass of cold
beer was now the center piece, I then heard the voice of the old Guru announce,
“Behold a portrait of your spiritual self, it is a masterpiece of you.”
The sight of me holding the beer had jolted me back to reality, “What is its
meaning, why was it there”?
Maybe on the eighth day all would be revealed.
I was still hot, my clothes wringing wet, I got dressed and walked to the nearby
village.
I sat under the veranda of a small shop and enjoyed a cool beer, then another
and another. The beer had no choices, I was in control. I thought about the
mirror, when I looked into it I lost control, and it always reflected the visual
truth. I thought about the Guru’s words and finally came to the realization that
to be a spiritual person, I simply had to be one with myself, just as I was with
my reflection in the mirror. The beer was only a choice to celebrate me finding
my new awareness.
I walked back to the Ashram thinking life is a never ending river of choices
flowing to an ocean of ever deepening wisdom. I
John D. Coutts 2017

Dear friends:
Tumacácori location ONLY, closed for
repairs/R&R from May 27 to mid July.
Tubac location remains OPEN DAILY 11-6

Un-Classifieds
COST: 25 CENTS PER WORD • You count - I accept.
Payment must be made prior to publication. For Free & Non-profit ads ONLY - No Charge.
NO PHONE ORDERS PLEASE - Only Email or written ads accepted • Deadline: 20th of each month.
Mail to: Connection, POB 203, Arivaca, AZ 85601 or email: SazConnection@gmail.com

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.
RV/TRAILER PARKING Space.
Near Arivaca on 40 acres fenced
with cattle guard, 45 foot shade
Canopy with side patio awnings.
$350.00 per month, includes water,
electricity & sewer. Call 480-2168982
SATURDAYS 2nd and 4th Sat.
each month through April 2017
Buenos Aires National Wildlife
Refuge Brown Canyon Guided
Public Hikes Cost pp: $5.00.
Reservations required Call Josh:
520-823-4251, ext 101
LARGE RV SPACE 1/3 acre,
fenced, shade trees. In exchange
for light work. One mile to PO and

mini-market. Call 398-9634
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
WE NEED YOU! Your ideas and
good energy are welcome! April 29th
at 4pm. is the Arivaca Community
Center’s annual meeting where
we select our new Board...join us!
Meeting is followed by a dance, chili
dinner, and great company to enjoy
the evening with! Beer and delightful
prickly pear beverages will be
available. Come and celebrate Life!

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 520-3988515 or via email at patti.jent@
arivacafiredistrict.org.

FREE ARIVACA SUMMER CAMP
for 5-13 year olds! Registration
begins April 25th! Sign your children
up online at www.pima.gov/nrpr. June
5-July 28th m-f 9am. to 3pm. Sports,
games, arts and crafts, swimming,
presentations, reading, cooking, field
trips and more! 398-3010 for more
info

Arivaca Meetings & activities
SATURDAYS

TUESDAYS:

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

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

1st Sat - 9am - Human Resources
Rummage Sale

CONNECTION
POBox 203. Arivaca, AZ 85601
SazConnection@gmail.com

• Published monthly as an open
forum journal.
• All contributions are welcome,
but should be less than 1,000
words for general interest or 250
words for public notice articles.
•Emails with attachments
preferred
• DEADLINE: 20th of each month
The open forum format is for ideas,
opinions, experiences, whatever you
want to share with the world. Your
submission must not use libelous,
profane or vulgar language.

2nd Sat - 10am - Arivaca Alive!
meeting at Arivaca Library
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SUNDAYS - 9am - 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

Cover Art: Kristen Randall
A Metal Artisan’s Oasis. Design by
Adam Quagliata, Artisan Iron Co.
at http://www.artisanironco.com/
home.html

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

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.

